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Oi 


WiLLUM  8HAKSPEAHE  was  bom  atStrat- 
fbrd-upon-ATon,  in  Warwidcddre,  on  the  tSd  day 
of  Ajiril,  1694.  Hk  fiunfly  was  abore  the  vulgar 
n^  Hia  flitber,  John  Shabpeare,  was  a  con- 
■HDrable  dealer  in  wool,  and  had  been  an  officer 
of  the  corporation  of  Stratford.  He  was  likewise 
a  justice  of  the  peace,  and  at  one  tone  a  man  of 
cons-^erable  property.  This  last,  however,  ap- 
pears to  have  been  lostby  some  means,  in  the  latter 
part  of  his  life.  His  wifii  was  the  daughter  and 
heiress  of  Robert  Arden,  of  Wellington,  in  the 
county  of  Warwick,  by  whom  he  had  a  family  of 
ten  children* 

Our  Dlttstiions  poet  was  flie  eldest  son,  and  was 
educated,  probaUy,  at  the  freei«chool  of  Stratford ; 
out  from  this  he  was  soon  remored,  and  placed  in 
the  office  of  some  country  attorney.  Tlie  einct 
amount  of  his  edneation  has  been  long  iC  subject 
ofcontrorersy.  It  is  generally  agreed,  that  he  did 
not  eigoy  what »  usually  tenned  a  literary  educar 
Uon;  but  be  certainly  Imew  enough  of  Latin  and 
French  to  introduoe  scraps  of  both  in  his  plays, 
Yrithout  blunder  or  impropriety. 


When  about  eighteen  years  old,  he  married 
Anne  Hathaway,  who  was  d^t  yean  older  than 
himselt  Hii  conduct  soon  after  this  marriage  was 
not  Tery  correct  Being  detected  with  a  gang 
deer-stealers,  in  robbing  the  park  of  Sir  Thomas 
Lucy,  of  Charlecote,  near  Stratford,  he  was  obliged 
to  leare  his  lamily  and  business^  and  take  shelter 
in  London. 


He  was  twenty-two  years  of  age  when  he  arrived 
in  London,  and  is  said  to  have  made  his  first  ao* 
quaintance  in  the  play-house.  Here  his  necesdties 
obliged  hhn  to  accept  the  office  of  call-boy^  or 
prompter's  attendant;  who  is  appobted  to  give  the 
performers  notice  to  be  ready,  as  often  as  the  busi- 
ness of  the  play  requbes  their  appearance  on  the 
stage.  According  to  another  account,  far  less 
probable,  his  first  employment  was  to  wait  at  the 
ioor  of  tlw  play-house,  and  hoH  the  horses  of  those 
Aa  had  «o  servants,  that  they  might  be  ready  after 


the  perfoimanee.  But  in  whatefier  aituatioD  ne 
was  first  employed  at  the  theatre,  be  appearsU 
have  soon  discoiered  those  talents  whichafterwards 
made  him 


-Th' 


tfas  wondar.  oTonr  riaae.** 


Some  distinction  he  probably  first  acquired  as 
an  actor,  but  no  character  has  been  discovered 
in  which  he  appeared  to  more  advantage  than  in 
that  of  the  Ghost  in  Hamlet :  and  the  best  critics 
and  inquirers  into  Us  liib  are  of  opinion,  that  .\e 
was  not  eminent  as  an  actor.  Inmcingthechru* 
ndogy  of  hb  plays,  it  has  been  discovered,  that 
Romeo  and  JuUet,  and  Richard  IL  and  HI.,  were 
printed  in  I5d7,  when  he  vras  thirty-tfaee  year» 
old.  There  is  also  some  reason  to  think  that  he 
commenced  a  dramatic  writer  in  1592,  and  Mr. 
Malone  even  places  his  first  play,  the  Fixst  Fart  of 
Henry  ?!.,  in  1668. 


His  plays  were  not  only  popular,  but  approved 
by  persons  of  the  higher  order,  as  we  are  certain 
that  he  d^Joyed  the  gracious  favour  of  Queen  Eli- 
zabeth, who  was  very  fond  of  the  stage;  the  pa- 
tronage of  the  Earl  of  Southampton,  to  whom  he 
dedicated  some  of  his  poems;  and  of  King  James, 
who  wrote  a  very  gracious  letter  to  him  with  his 
own  hand,  probably  in  return  for  the  compliment 
of  Shakspeare  had  paid  to  his  majesty  m  the  tragedy 
of  Macbeth.  It  may  be  added,  that  his  uncom- 
mon merit,  hif  candour,  and  good  nature,  are  sup- 
posed to  have  'procured  him  the  admiration  and 
acquaintance  of  every  person  distinguished  for  such 
qualities.  It  is  not  difficult,  indeed,  to  trace,  that 
Shakspeare  was  a  man  of  humour,  and  a  social 
companion }  and  probably  excelled  in  that  species 
of  minor  wit,  not  ill  adapted  to  conversation,  of 
which  it  could  have  been  wished  he  had  been  more 
sparing  in  his  writings. 


How  long  he  acted,  has  not  been  discovered ;  but 
he  continued  to  write  till  the  year  1614.  During 
his  dramatic  career,  he  acquired  a  property  in  the 
theatre,  which  he  must  have  dlspoMd  of  when  he 
retired,  as  no  mention  ofit  occurs  in  his  win.  The 
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latter  part  of  hiB  life  was  speut  in  ease,  raUrenMOty 
and  the  conf€r«ation  of  his  friends.  He  had  aceu- 
ntulated  considerable  propertj,  which  Gildon  (in 
his  Letters  and  Essays)  stated  to  amount  to  SOOI. 
per  onn.  a  sum  equal  to  lOOOf.  in  our  days.  But 
Mr.  Malone  doubts  whether  all  his  propertj 
amounted  to  much  more  than  2001.  per  ann.  which 
yet  was  a  considerable  fortune  in  those  times ;  and 
it  is  supposed,  that  he  might  have  derifed  2001.  an- 
nually from  the  theatre,  while  he  continued  to  act. 

He  retired  some  years  before  Us  death  to  a 
hoiMein  Stratfoidt  of  whkh  it  has  been  thought 
important  to  give  the  history.  It  was  built  by  Sir 
Hu{^  Clopton,  a  younger  brother  of  anjancient 
family  in  that  neighbourhood.  Sir  Hugh  was 
sheriff  of  London  in  the  reign  of  Richard  IH.  and 
lord  mayor  in  that  of  Henry  YIL  By  his  will  he 
beq[ueathed  to  his  elder  brother's  son  hb  manor  of 
Clopton,  &C.  and  his  house  by  the  name  of  the 
Great  Houte  in  Stratford.  A  good  part  of  the 
estate  was  in  possession  of  Edward  Clopton,  Esq. 
and  Sir  Hugh  Clopton,  Knt.  in  178S.  The  prin- 
otpal  estate  had  been  sold  out  of  the  Clopton  family 
for  above  a  century,  at  the  time  when  Shakspeare 
became  the  purchaser,  who,  haTing  repaired  and 
modelled  it  to  his  own  mind,  changed  the  name  to 
Kew  Plactf  which  the  mansioi^house  afterwards 
erected,  in  the  lOom  of  the  poet's  house,  retained 
for  many  years.  The  house  and  lands  belonging 
to  it  continued  in  the  possession  of  Shakspeare's 
descendants  to  the  time  of  the  Restoration,  when 
they  were  r&>purchased  by  the  Clopton  family, 
Here,  in  May,  1742,  when  Mr.  Garrick,  Mr.  Mack- 
lin,  and  Mr.  Delane,  visited  Stratford,  they  were 
hospitably  entertained  under  Shakspeare's  mul- 
berry-tree, by  Sir  Hugh  Clopton,  who  was  a  bai^ 
rister,  was  knighti^l  by  George  L  and  died  in  the 
80th  year  of  his  age,  1751.  His  executor,  about 
the  year  1752,  sold  New  Place  to  the  Rer.  Mr. 
Gastrel,  a  man  of  large  fortune,  who  resided  in  it 
but  a  few  years,  in  consequence  of  a  disagreement 
with  the  inhabitants  of  Stratford.  As  he  resided 
part  of  the  year  at  Litchfield,  he  thoqght  he  was 
assessed  too  highly  in  the  monthly  rate  towards  the 
maintenance  of  the  poor,  and  being  opposed,  he 
peevishly  declared,  that  (lud  house  should  never 
be  assessed  again;  and  soon  afterwards  pulled  it 
down,  sold  the  materials,  and  left  the  town.  He 
had  some  time  before  cut  down  Shakspeare's  mul- 
oeny-tree,  to  save  himself  the  trouble  of  showing 
It  to  visitors.  That  Shakspeare  planted  this  tree 
appears  to  be  sufficiently  authenticated.    Where 


gentlemen  of  the  neighbourhood ;  and  here  he  is 
thought  to  have  written  the  play  of  Twelfth  Night. 
He  died  on  hU  birtb^y,  Tuesday,  Aprfl  23, 1616, 
en  he  had  exactly  completed  his  fifty-second 
year;  and  was  buried  on  the  north  sideof  thechan* 
eel,  In  the  great  chureb  at  Stratford,  where  a  monu- 
ment is  placed  in  the  wall,  on  which  he  is  repre- 
sented under  an  arch,  in  a  sitting  posture,  a  cushion 
spread  before  hun,  with  a  pen  in  his  right  hand, 
and  his  left  rested  on  a  scroll  of  paper.  The  fol- 
lowing Latin  distich  is  engraved  under  the  cushion 


Tana  tafit,  populv  wnsW  dywothsbet 
Perhaps  we  should  read  Sophoclem,  instead  of  So- 
cratem.    Underneath  are  the  following  lines  r 

Star,  pMMSfw.  wlqr  dost  tfaov  go  so  Auaf 
Bead,  if  thou  canit,  whom  eoTiotts  doath  hat  pWd 
Within  Uiii  mwnimanti  Bbakipeara,  wiUi  whom 
Quick natnn died;  whoM  name dolh deck  the  taaob 
FanDomthaa  eoit:  iinoa  aH  tiiat  he  balii  writ 
I^Mvaa  KviiW  ait  bol  paea  to  aim  hie  viL 
Oliitaw.Dnl.l81fiw 
iEL53Ldiafi3Aini 

We  have  not  any  account  of  the  malady  whice, 
at  no  very  advanced  age,  closed  the  life  and  la- 
bours of  this  unrivalled  and  incomparable  genius. 
The  only  notice  we  have  of  his  person  is  from 
Aubrey,  who  says,  *'He  was  a  handsome  well- 
sh^^  man;**  and  adds,  ''verie  good  company, 
and  of  a  veriereadyand  {feasant  and  smooth  wit.' 
His  ihmfly  consisted  of  two  daughters,  and  a  son 
named  Hamnet,  who diedhi  ISM,  m  the  twelfth 
year  of  his  age.  Susannah,  the  eldest  daughter, 
and  her  father's  favourite,  was  married  to  Dr.  John 
Hall,  a  physician,  who  died  Nov.  16S5,  aged  60. 
Mrs.  Hall  died  July  II,  1649,  aged  66.  They  left 
only  one  chOd,  Elizabe^  bom  1607-8,  and  married 
April  22, 1626,  to  Thomas  Nashe,  esq.  who  died  in 
1647;  and  afterwards  to  Sir  John  Barnard,  of 
Abington  in  Northamptonshire,  but  died  without 
issue  by  either  husbund.  Judith,  Shakspeare's 
youngest  daughter,  vras  married  to  Mr.  Thomas 
Qumey,  and  died  Feb.  1661-2,  in  her  77th  year. 
By  Mr.  Quiney  she  had  three  sons,  Shakspeare, 
Richard,  and  Thomas,  who  all  died  unmarried. 
The  traditional  story  of  Shakspeare  having  been 
the  fiither  of  Sir  If^^Uiam  Davenant,  has  been  ge- 
nerally discredited. 

From  these  imperfect  notices,*  wluch  are  all 
we  liave  been  able  to  collect  from  the  labours  o« 
his  biographers  and  eommentaters,  oiir  [readers 
win  perceive  that  less  is  known  of  Shakspeare 
than  of  almost  any  writer  who  has  been  consider- 
New  Place  stood  is  now  a  garden. 
«.     .  I    *  The  finl  ngiilar  atftampt  at  a  fife  of  Bhakipeare  ii  pre 

Dunng  Shakspeare's  abode  hi  this  house,  lie.ii^toMr.A.Chataier»itariomnioditioii.pobbihedinJWJ 
ei^Joyed  the  acquaintance  and  firiendship  of  the  i  of  wWch  we  havo  availed  onnelTes  in  die  above  Sketch 
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ed  at  in  olgeet  of  laudable  curioiity.  Nothing 
coidd  bo  more  highly  gratifyiog,  than  an  account 
of  the  early  itudiea  of  thia  wonderful  man,  the 
lifogieaa  of  his  pen,  lus  moral  and  social  qualities, 
hia  firiendshipa,  his  failings,  and  whatever  else  con- 
stitutes personal  history.  But  on  all  these  topics 
his  contemporaries,  and  his  immediate  successors, 
have  been  equally  silent ;  and  if  aught  can  hereaf- 
ter be  discovered,  it  must  be  by  exploring  sources 
which  have  hitherto  escaped  the  anxious  researches 
of  those  who  have  devoted  their  whole  lives,  and 
iheir  most  vigorous  talents,  to  revive  his  memoiy, 
and  illustrate  his  writings. 

It  is  equally  unfortunate,  tluu  we  know  as  little! 
jf  the  progress  of  his  writings,  as  of  his  personal' 


history.  The  industry  of  his  illustrators  fbr  tht 
last  forty  years,  has  been  such  as  probably  never 
was  surpassed  in  the  annals  of  literary  investiga- 
tion ;  yet  so  (ar  are  we  from  information  of  the 
conclusive  or  satisfactory  kind,  that  even  the  order 
in  which  his  plays  are  written  rests  principally  on 
coigecture,  and  of  some  of  the  plays  usually  printed 
among  his  works,  it  is  not  yet  determhied  whether 
he  wrote  the  whole,  or  any  part.  We  axe,  how 
ever,  indebted  to  the  labours  of  his  commentators, 
not  only  for  much  light  thrown  upon  his  obscuri- 
ties,  but  for  a  text  purified  from  the  gross  blunders 
of  preceding  transcribers  and  editors ;  and  it  is 
almost  unnecessary  to  add,  that  the  text  of  the  foK 
lowing  volumes  is  that  of  the  last  corrected  editioo 
of  Johnson  and  Steevent. 
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TEMPflST. 


AloDML  Hnrof.Ycplec» 

Sabastian,  &tircilUr. 

Prosperoi  tlu  righ^ul  duk$  qfMUan. 

Antonio^  hU  bnthiTf  tlu  utwrnbir  duki  f^MOm, 

FerdinftDd,  ton  to  the  kmg  i^XofUa. 

Goiizalo,  on  Aofiest  oU  eottiu ettor  ^  AV^e«. 

Caliban,  a  tmm  mi  dtformed  tUtot^ 
Trinculo,  a  juUt. 
Stenhano,  adnmkmhdUr. 

Mailer  of  a  «Atp,  BoaUwakif  and  Mariners. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Miranda,  daughter  to  Protpero, 


Artel,  on  olfy  epML 

Ceres,        f 
Juno,         >  sjrtriU, 
Nymphs,   L 
Reapers.    J 

Other  ipiriti  ^tending  on  Protpero, 

Scene,  the  aetL  with  a  ship :  afterwards  an  ihu»i* 
hahUedUland. 


ACT  I. 

SCEJtTE  L-^On  a  sMp  at  sea.  Ji  storm^  wUh 
thunder  and  lightning.  Enter  a  Ship-master 
and  a  Boatswam. 


B 


Master. 


OATSWAIN,— 

Boots,  Here,  master :  what  cheer  7 
Mast.  Gooa:  speak  to  the  mariners:  fall  tot 
farelj,^  or  we  run  ourselres  aground:   bMtir, 

Enter  Mariners. 

Boats.  Heigh,  mj  hearts ;  cheerly,  cheerl j,  my 
hearts;  yare,  yare:  take  in  the  t(n)-8ail:  tend  to 
the  master's  whistle.— Blow,  till  tliou  burst  thy 
wind,  if  room  enough ! 

Enter  Alonso,  Sebastian,  Antonio,  Ferdinand, 
Gonzalo,  and  others. 

AloH.  Good  boatswain,  hare  a  care.  Where's 
the  master  7    Play  the  men. 

Boats,  I  pray  now,  keep  below. 

jfnl.  Where  IS  the  master,  boastwain? 

Boats.  Do  you  not  hear  mm  7  You  mar  our  la- 
bour I  Inep  your  cabins :  you  do  assist  the  storm. 

Oon.  Nay,  good,  be  patient. 

Boats.  When  the  sea  is.  Hence!  What  care 
these  roarers  for  the  name  of  king?  To  cabin: 
fflence:  trouble  us  not 

Gon.  Good;  yet  remember  whom  thou  hast 
■board. 

Boats.  None  that  I  more  love  than  myselC  Tou 
■re  a  counsellor;  if  you  can  command  these  ele- 
ments to  silence,  and  work  the  peace  of  the  present,* 
we  win  not  hsnd  a  rope  more ;  use  your  authority. 


fate,  to  his  hanging  I  make  the  rope  of  his  destiny 
our  cable,  for  our  own  doth  little  aidTantage !  If  he 
be  not  born  to  be  hanged,  our  case  is  miserable. 

[Exeunt. 

Re*mUer  Boatswain. 

Boats.  Down  with  the  top-mast-;  yare ;  lower, 
lower ;  bring  her  to  try  with  main  course.    [Ji  cry 


oearts.-^ut  of  our  way,  I  say.  [Exit. 

Oon.  I  have  great  comfort  irom  this  fallow :  me- 

tkinks  he  hath  no  drowning  mark  upon  bun;  his 

eompkiion  is  perfect  gallows.    Stand  fiist,  good 


(l)Redmy. 


(S)  Present  instant. 


ioiCAlH.1  A  plague  upon  this  howling !  tliey  are 
louder  than  the  weather,  or  our  office.— 

Re-enter  Sebastian,  Antonio,  and  Gonxalo 

Yet  agabi  7  what  do  you  here  7  ShaH  we  gire  o*cr, 
and  drown  7    Hare  you  a  mind  to  sink  7 

Se6.  A  pox  o*  Your  throat  I  yon  bawling,  bhis- 
phemous,  uncharitable  dog  I 

Boats.  Work  you.  then. 

JInt.  Hang,  cur,  nangi  you  whoreson,  insolent 
noise-maker,  we  are  less  afraid  to  be  drowned  than 
thou  art 

Gon.  ril  warrant  him  from  drowning ;  though 
the  ship  were  no  stronger  than  a  nut-sheU,  and  as 
leaky  as  an  unstaunched*  wench. 

Boats.  Lay  her  a-hold,  a^hold;  set  her  two 
courses ;  off  to  sea  again,  lay  her  oIL 

£n<sr  Mariners,  wet 

Mar.  AH  lost!  to  praTers,  to  nrarers !  all  lost! 

J  Exeunt. 
7 
Gsfi.  The  kuig  and  prince  at  prayers!  let  us 
assist  them, 
For  our  case  is  as  theirs. 
8eh.  I  am  out  of  patience. 
JStnt,  We  are  merely*  cheated  of  our  hves  It 
drunkards.— 
This  wide-chapped  rascal ;— ^Would,  thou  might*sl 

liedrowninib 
The  washing  of  ten  tides ! 

Gon.  He'll  be  hanged  ret ; 

Though  erery  drop  of  water  swear  against  it, 
And  gape  at  wid'st  to  dut  him. 
[•f  coi\fused  noise  witkin,]    Mercy  on  ns  l^^-We 
split,  we  split  I    Farewell,  my  wife  and  children  !— 
Farewell,  brother !— We  split,  we  split,  we  split— 

(S)  Incontinent        (4)  Absolutely. 
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^nt.  Let's  all  sink  with  the  king.  IJSxtl. 

Seb,  LeVa  take  leave  of  him.  [Exit. 

Gon.  Now  would  I  give  a  thousand  Surlongs  of 
sea  for  an  acre  of  barren  ground ;  long  heath,  brown 
furze,  anything:  the  wills  above  be  done!  but  I 
would  fain  die  a  dry  death. .  [Exit, 

SCEJ^E  IL^The  island :  before  the  eeU  o/Pros- 
pero.    Enter  Prospero  and  Miranda. 

Mir,  If  by  your  ail,  m^  dearest  father,  you  have 
Put  the  wild  waters  in  this  roar,  allay  them : 
The  sky,  it  seems,  would  pour  down  stinking  pitch. 
But  that  the  sea,  mounting  to  the  welKin's  cheek, 
Dashes  the  fire  out.    O,  Ihave  sulTer'd 
With  those  that  I  saw  suffer !  a  brave  vessel, 
NVho  had  no  doubt  some  noble  creatures  in  her, 
DashM  all  to  pieces.    O,  the  cry  did  knock 
Against  my  very  heart!  Poor  souls!  they  perishM. 
Had  1  been  any  god  of  power,  I  would 
Have  sunk  the  sea  within  the  earth,  or  e*er> 
It  should  the  good  ship  so  have  swailowM,  and 
The  freighting  souls  within  her. 

Pro,  Be  collected ; 

No  more  amazement :  tell  your  piteous  heart. 
There's  no  harm  done. 

Mlra,  O,  wo  the  day  I 

Pro,  No  harm. 

I  have  done  nothing  but  in  care  of  thee, 
(Of  thee,  my  dear  one !  thee,  my  daughter !)  who 
'  Art  ignorant  of  what  tliou  art,  nought  knowmg 
Of  whence  I  am ;  nor  that  I  am  more  better'* 
Than  Prospero,  master  of  a  full  poor  cell, 
And  thy  no  greater  father, 
t        JSfira,  More  to  know 

Did  never  meddle  with  my  thoughts. 

Pro.  »Ti8  time 

I  should  inform  thee  ftirther.    Lend  thy  hand. 
And  pluck  my  magie  garment  from  me.>-So ; 

[Lays  down  his  numlle, 
Lie  there  rar  art— Wipe  thou  thine  eyes ;  have 

comiort. 
The  direful  spectacle  of  the  wreck,  which  touch'd 
The  very  virtue  of  comjMission  in  thee, 
I  have  with  such  provision  in  mine  art 
So  safely  order'd,  that  there  is  no  soul- 
No,  not  so  much  perdition  as  a  hair, 
Rctid  to  any  creature  in  the  vessel 
^Vliich  thou  heard'st  cry,  which  thou  8aw*st  sink. 

Sit  down ; 
For  thou  must  now  know  further. 

Jtftro.  You  have  often 

Begun  to  tell  me  what  I  am ;  but  stopped 
And  led  me  to  a  bootless  inquisition ; 
Concluding,  Stay,  notysL— 

Pro,  The  houi's  now  come ; 

The  very  minute  bids  thee  ope  thfaie  ear ; 
•     Obey,  and  be  attentive.    Canst  thou  remember 
A  time  before  we  came  unto  this  cell  7 
I  do  not  think  thou  eanst ;  for  then  thou  wast  not 
Out*  three  y^ars  old. 

Jtfira.  Certainly,  sfa*,  I  can. 

Pro,  By  what?  by  any  other  house,  or  person? 
Of  anv  thing  the  image  teU  me,  that 
Hath  kept  with  thy  remembranee. 

Mira.  Tis  ftr  off; 

And  rather  like  a  dream  than  an  assurance 
That  my  remembranoe  warrants :  had  I  not 
Four  or  five  women  onee,  that  tended  me  ? 

Pn,  Thou  hadst,  and  m 


>..»*» 


I  more,  Miranda :  but  how 


That  this  lives  in  thy  mind?  What  aeett  thon  else 
'DBefbre.       't)  Quite.       (S)  Abyss. 


In  the  dark  backward  and  abysm'  of  time ! 
If  thou  remember'st  aught,  ere  thou  cam'st  here, 
How  thou  cam'st  here,  thou  may'st. 

Mira,  But  that  I  do  not 

Pro,  Twelve  years  since, 
Miranda,  twelve  years  since,  thy  father  was 
The  duke  of  Milan,  and  a  prince  of  power. 

Mira,  Sir,  are  not  you  m^  father. 

Pro.  Thy  mother  was  a  piece  of  virtue,  and 
She  said— thou  wast  my  daughter;  and  thy  faths 
Was  duke  of  Milan ;  and  his  only  heir 
A  Drincess ;— -no  worse  issued. 

Jtftro.  O,  the  heavens  i 

What  foul  play  had  we,  that  we  came  firom  thence  ! 
Or  blessed  was't  we  did? 

Pro.  Both,  both,  my  girl . 

By  foul  play,  as  thou  say^st,  were  we  heavM  thence ; 
But  blessedly  holp  hither. 

Mira,  O,  my  heart  bleeds 

To  think  o'  the  teen*  that  1  have  turned  you  to.   , 
Which  is  from  my  remembrance!  Please  you  furtW- 

Pro.  My  brother,  and  tliy  uncle,  call'd  Antonio,- 
I  pray  thee,  mark  me,— that  a  brother  should 
Be  so  perfidious !— he  whom,  next  thysell^ 
Of  all  the  world  I  lov^d,  and  to  him  put 
The  manage  of  my  state ;  as,  at  that  time, 
Through  all  the  signiories  it  was  the  first. 
And  Prospero  the  prime  duke ;  being  so  reputed 
In  dignity,  and,  for  the  liberal  arts. 
Without  a  parallel ;  those  being  all  my  study. 
The  government  I  cast  upon  my  brother. 
And  to  my  state  grew  stranger,  being  transported 
And  wrapt  in  secret  studies.    Thy  false  uncle- 
Dost  thou  attend  me? 

Mra.  Sir,  most  heedfully. 

Pro.  Being  once  perfected  how  to  grant  suits, 
How  to  deny  them ;  whom  to  advance,  and  whoo 
To  trash^  for  over-topping ;  new  created 
The  creatures  that  were  mine ;  I  say  or  chang'l 

them. 
Or  else  new  form'd  them :  having  both  the  key 
Of  ofiicer  and  office,  set  all  hearts 
To  what  tune  pleas'd  his  ear ;  that  now  he  was 
The  ivy,  which  had  my  princely  trunk. 
And  suck'd  my  verdure  out  on't    Thou  attend'ift 

not: 
I  pray  thee,  mark  me. 

Jtftro.  O  good  sir,  T  do. 

Pro,  I  thus  neglecting  worldly  ends,  all  dedicate 
To  closeness,  and  the  bettering  of  my  mind 
With  that,  which,  but  by  being  so  retired. 
O'er-prizM  all  popular  rate,  in  my  false  orothet, 
AwakM  an  evil  nature :  and  my  trust. 
Like  a  good  parent,  did  beget  of  him 
A  falsehood,  in  its  contrary  as  great 
As  my  trust  was ;  which  had,  indeed,  no  limit, 
A  confidence  sans*  bound.    He  being  thus  lorted. 
Not  only  vrith  what  my  revenue  yieloed. 
But  what  my  power  might  else  exact.— uke  one. 
Who  having,  unto  trutlu  by  telling  or  it, 
Made  such  a  sinner  of  his  memory, 
To  credit  his  own  lie,— he  did  believe 
He  was  the  duke ;  out  of  the  substitution. 
And  executing  the  outward  face  of  royaltv, 
With  all  prerogatire :— Hence  his  ambition 
(3rowing^— Dost  hear  ? 

Mira.  Your  tale,  sir,  would  cure  deaiViess 

Pro.  To  have  no  screen  between  this  part  ht 
play'd, 
And  him  he  play'd  it  for,  he  needs  wiD  be 
Abflolute  Milan  r  me,  poor  man !-  my  Iftrarr 

(4)  Sorrow.       (5)  Cut  away.       (6)  Wttfaool. 
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Was  dukedom  laige  enough ;  of  tempond  royalties 
He  thinks  me  now  ineapable :  confederates 
(So  dry'  he  was  for  sway)  with  the  king  of  Naples, 
To  ^ve  him  annual  tribute,  do  him  homage ; 
Subject  his  coronet  to  his  crown,  and  bena 
The  dukedon^ yet unbowM  (alas,  poor  Milan!) 
To  most  ignoole  stooping. 

Jtfn'a.  0  the  heavens ! 

Pro,  Mark  his  condition,  and  the  event ;  then 
tell  me, 
If  this  might  be  a  brother. 

Jtftrs.  I  should  sin 

To  think  but  nobly  of  mr  grandmother : 
Good  wombs  have  bom  bad  sons. 

Pro.  Now  the  condition. 

This  king  of  Naples,  being  an  enemv 
To  me  mveterate,  hearkens  my  brother's  suit ; 
Which  was,  that  he  in  lieu*  o'  the  premises,^ 
Of  homage,  and  I  know  not  how  much  tribute,— 
Should  presently  extirpate  me  and  mine 
Out  of  the  dukedom ;  and  confer  fair  Milan, 
With  all  the  honours,  on  my  brother :  whereon, 
A  treacherous  army  levied,  one  midnight 
Fated  to  the  purpose,  did  Antonio  open 
The  gates  of  Milan ;  and,  i'  the  dead  of  darkness. 
The  ministers  for  the  purpose  hurried  thence 
Me.  and  thy  crying  seUl 

JWtrn.  Alack,  Ibr  pity ! 

I,  not  rememb'ring  how  I  cried  out  then, 
will  cry  it  o'er  again ;  it  is  a  hint,* 
That  vrrings  mine  eyes. 

Pro,  Hear  a  fitUe  further, 

And  then  I'll  bring  thee  to  the  present  business 
Which  now's  upon  us ;  without  the  which,  this  story 
Were  most  impertinent 

Mira.  Wherefore  did  they  not 

That  hour  destroy  ua  7 

Pro.  Well  demanded,  wench ; 

My  tale  provokes  that  question.    Dear,  they  durst 
not; 

iSo  dear  the  love  my  neople  bore  me)  nor  set 
I  mark  so  bloody  on  the  Dusiness ;  but 
With  colours  fairer  painted  their  loul  ends. 
In  few,  they  hurried  us  aboard  a  bark : 
Bore  ns  some  leagues  to  sea  ;  where  tney  prepai*d 
A  rotten  carcase  of  a  boat,  not  rigg'd. 
Nor  tackle,  sail,  nor  mast :  the  very  rats 
Instinctively  had  ouit  it :  there  they  hoist  us^ 
To  cry  to  the  sea  that  roar'd  to  us :  to  sigh 
To  the  winds,  whose  pity,  sighing  oack  again, 
Did  us  but  loving  wrong. 

Jtfim.  Akck!  what  trouble 

Was  I  then  to  yon  I 

Pro,  0 !  a  cherubim 

Thoa  wast,  that  did  preserve  me  7  Thou  didst  smile. 
Infused  with  a  fortitude  from  heaven. 
When  I  have  deck'd*  the  sea  with  dropa  fuU  salt; 
Under  my  burden  groan'd :  which  rais'd  in  me 
An  undergoing  stomach,*  to  bear  up 
Against  what  should  ensue. 

Mira.  How  came  wo  ashore  7 

jPro.  By  Providence  divine. 
Some  food  we  had,  and  some  fresh  water,  that 
A  noble  Neapolitan,  Gonzalo, 
Out  of  his  charity  (who  beipg  then  appointed 
Master  of  this  design,)  did  jive  us,  with 
Rich  garments,  linens,  stufu,  and  necessaries. 
Which  since  have  steaded  much ;  so,  of  his  goitle- 


From  my  own  library,  with  volumes  that 
I  prize  above  my  dujcedom. 

Mira.  'Would  I  night 

But  ever  see  tliat  man ! 

Pro.  Now  I  arise  :— 

Sit  still,  and  hear  the  last  of  our  sea-sorrow. 
Here  in  this  island  we  arriv'd ;  and  here 
Have  I,  thy  school-master,  made  thee  more  prcfit 
Than  other  princes  can,  that  have  more  time 
,For  vainer  hours,  and  tutors  not  so  careful. 

Jtftro.  Heavens  thank  you  for't!    And  now,  I 


(For  still 


nrayyoi 
11 'tis  heal 


ouj  sir, 
ting  in  my  mind,)  your  reason 


Knowing  I  lov'd  my  books,  he  fumish'd  dm^ 

J  I)  Thirsty.    (2)  Consideration.    (3)  Suggestion. 
4)  Sprinkled.       (6)  Stubborn  roolution. 


For  raising  this  sea^tonn  7 

Pro.  Know  thus  far  forth.  • 

By  accident  most  strange,  bountiAil  fortune. 
Now  mv  dear  lady,  hath  mine  enemies 
Brought  to  this  shore:  and  by  my  prescience 
I  find  my  zenith  doth  depend  upon 
A  most  auspicious  star ;  whose  influence 
If  now  I  court  not,  but  omit,  my  fortunes 
Win  ever  after  droop.— Here  cease  more  questions ; 
Thou  art  inelui'd  to  sleep ;  'tis  a  good  dulness. 
And  give  it  way ;— I  know  thou  canst  not  choose.-* 
[Miranda  eUepe, 
Come  away,  servant,  come :  I  am  ready  now ; 
Approach,  my  Ariel;  come. 

EfUer  Ariel. 

•Ai.  All  hail,  great  master!  grave  sir,  hail!  I 
come 
To  answer  thy  best  pleasure ;  be'ttofly. 
To  swim,  to  dive  into  the  fire,  to  ride 
On  the  curl'd  clouds :  to  thy  strong  bidding,  task 
Ariel,  and  all  his  quality. 

Pro.  Hast  thou,  spirit, 

Perform'd  to  pomt«  the  tempest  that  1  bade  thee? 

jSri,  To  every  article. 
I  hoarded  the  long's  ship ;  now  on  the  beak, 
Now  in  the  waist,  the  oeck,  in  every  cabin, 
'I  flam'd  amazement  I  sometimes,  I'd  divide. 
And  bum  in  many  places ;  on  the  top-mast. 
The  yards,  and  bowsprit,  would  I  flame  distinetly ; 
Then  meet,  and  join :  Jove's  lightnings,  the  pre* 

cursors 
O'  the  dreadful  thunder-claps,  more  momentary 
And  sight-outrunning  were  not :  the  fire,  and  cracks 
Of  sulphurous  roarinff,  the  most  mighty  Neptune 
Seem'd  tobesiegCL  ana  make  his  bold  waves  tremble; 
Yea,  his  dread  tndent  shake. 

Pro,  My  brave  spirit ! 

Who  was  so  firm,  so  constant,  tbat  thb  coil* 
Would  not  infect  his  reason  7 

JM,  Not  a  soul 

But  feh  a  fever  of  the  mad,  and  play>d 
Some  tricks  of  desperation:  all,  out  mariners, 
Plung'd  in  the  foaming  brin&  and  quit  the  vessel, 
Then  all  apfire  with  me:  the  ting's  son,  Ferdinaml 
With  hair  upstaring  (then  like  reeds,  not  hair,) 
Waathefirstmantfiaikiap'd;  cried,  flett it cmpl|k 
Jhid  all  the  demU  an  here. 

Pro.  Why,  that's  my  spfait ! 

But  was  not  this  nig^  shore  7 

Ari,  Close  by,  my  master. 

Pro.  Butare  they,  ArieL  safe? 

JhL  Notahairperish'd; 

On  their  sustaming  nnnents  not  a  blemish. 
But  fresher  than  before :  and,  as  thou  bad*st  me, 
In  troops  I  have  diftpers'd  them  'bout  the  isle: 
The  king's  son  have  I  landed  by  himself; 

.(6)  The  minutest  artide.       (7)  Bustle,  tamnh. 
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Whom  I  left  cooling  of  the  air  with  sighs. 
In  an  odd  angle  urine  ble,  and  sitting, 
His  arms  in  this  sad  knot. 

Pro,  Of  the  king's  ship, 

The  mariners,  say,  hoir  thon  hast  disposed, 
\nd  all  the  rest  o^  the  fleet  7 

Art  Safely  in  harbour 

(s  the  king's  ship ;  in  the  deep  nook,  where  once 
Thou  calrdst  me  up  at  midn&ht  to  letch  dew 
From  the  still- vez'a  Bennootiies,i  there  she's  hid: 
The  mariners  all  under  hatches  stowed ; 
Whom,  with  a  charm  join'd  to  their  sufier'd  la^ 

Sour, 
\  hare  left  asleep :  and  for  the  rest  o'  the  fleet. 
Which  I  dispers'd,  they  all  have  met  again ; 
And  are  upon  the  Mediterranean  flote,* 
Bound  saoly  home  for  Naples ; 
Supposing  that  they  saw  the  long's  ship  wreck'd, 
And  his  great  person  perish. 

Pro,  Ariel,  thy  charge 

Exactly  is  perform'd :  but  there's  more  work : 
What  U  the  tune  o'  the  day? 

•^ri.  Past  the  mid  season, 

Pro,  At  least  two  glasses :  the  time  twixt  six 
and  now. 
Must  by  us  both  be  spent  most  preciously. 

Jiri,  Is  there  more  toil  ?    Since  thou  dost  give 
me  pains, 
Let  me  remember  thee  what  thou  hast  promis'd, 
Which  is  not  yet  perform'd  me. 

Pro.  How  now?  moody? 

What  is't  thou  canst  demand  7 

ArL  Mj  Uberty. 

Pro,  Before  the  time  be  out?  no  more. 

•^ri,  I  pray  thee 

Remember,  I  have  done  thee  worthy  service ; 
Told  thee  no  lies,  made  no  mistakinffs,  serT*d 
Without  or  grudge  or  grumblings :  tnou  didst  pnv 

mise 
To  bate  me  a  full  year. 

Pro.  Dost  thou  forget 

From  what  a  torment  I  did  free  thee  7 

Aru  No. 

Pro,  Thou  dost:  andthink'st 
It  much,  to  tread  the  ooze  of  the  salt  deep ; 
To  run  upon  the  sharp  wind  of  the  north ; 
To  do  me  business  in  the  veins  o'  the  earn. 
When  U  is  bak'd  with  frost. 

AH,  I  do  not,  sir. 

Pro,  Thou  liest,  malignant  thing!    Hast  thou 
forgot 
The  foul  witch  Sycorax,  who,  with  age,  and  envy, 
Was  grown  into  a  hoop  ?  hast  thou  forgot  her  ? 

ArC  No,  sir. 

Pro,  Thou  hast:  where  was  she  bom? 

speak;  tell  me. 

Ari,  Sir,  In  Argier.' 

Pro,  O,  waa  she  so?  I  must, 

Once  in  a  month,  recount  what  thou  hast  been. 
Which  thou  forgct'st  This  damn'd  witch,  Sycorax, 
For  mischiefs  manifold,  and  sorceries  terrible 
To  enter  human  hearing,  from  Argier, 
Thou  know*st,  was  banished;  for  one  thing  she 

did. 
They  would  not  take  her  life.    Is  not  this  true  ? 

AH,  Ay.  sir. 

Pro,  This  blue-ey'd  hag  was  hither  brought 
with  child. 
And  here  waa  left  by  the  sailors.    Thou,  my  slave» 
As  thou  teport'st  thyselll  wast  then  her  servant 
And,  for  thou  wast  a  spirit  too  delkate 


To  act  ner  earthly  and  abhorr'd  commands. 
Refusing  her  grand  hests,^  she  did  confine  thee, 
By  help  of  her  more  )>otent  ministers, 
4nd  in  her  most  immitigable  rage. 
Into  a  cloven  pine:  within  which  rift 
Imprison'd,  thou  £dst  painftdly  remain 
A  aozen  years ;  within  which  space  she  died, 
And  left  thee  there ;  where  thou  didst  vent  thy 

groans, 
As  fast  as  mill-wheels  strike:  then  was  this  island 
(Save  for  the  son  that  she  did  litter  here, 
A  freckled  whelp)  hag-bom,)  not  honoured  with 
A  human  shape. 

Ari,  Yes;  Caliban,  her  son. 

Pro,  Dull  thing,  I  say  so;  be^Jthat  Caliban, 
Whom  now  I  keep  in  service.    Thou  best  know'st 
What  toraient  I  did  find  thee  in :  thy  groans 
Did  make  wolves  howl,  and  penetrate  the  breasts 
Of  ever  angry  bears :  it  was  a  torment 
To  lay  upon  the  damn'd^  which  Sycorax 
Could  not  again  undo ;  it  was  mine  art. 
When  I  arriv'd,  and  heard  thee,  that  made  gape 
The  pme,  and  let  thee  out. 

Art,  I  thank  thee,  master. 

Pro,  If  thou  more  murmur'st,  I  will  rend  an  oak, 
And  peg  thee  in  his  knotty  entrails,  till 
Thou  hast  howl'd  away  twelve  winters. 

Aru  Pardon,  master : 

I  will  be  correipondent  to  command, 
And  do  my  spiriting  gently. 

Pro,  Do  so;  and  after  two  da>t 

I  will  discharge  thee. 

Ari,  That's  my  noble  master ! 

What  shall  I  do?  say  what:  what  shall  I  do? 

Pro.  Go  make  thyself  like  a  nymph  o'  the  sea , 
Be  subject  to  no  sight  but  mine ;  invisible 
To  eveiT  eye-ball  else.    Go,  take  this  shape. 
And  hither  come  int :  hence,  with  diligence. 

[£«il  Ariel. 
Awake,  dear  heart,  awake !  thou  hast  slept  well ; 
Awake! 

Jdira,  The  strangeness  of  your  story  put 
Heaviness  in  me. 

Pro,  Shake  it  oflT;  come  on; 

We'll  visit  Caliban,  my  slave,  who  never 
Yields  us  kind  answer. 

Mira,  Tis  a  villain,  sir, 

I  do  not  love  to  look  on. 

Pro,  But,  as  'tis. 

We  cannot  miss^  him :  he  does  make  our  fire, 
Fetch  in  our  wood :  and  serves  in  offices 
That  profit  us.    What,  ho!  slave!  Cah'ban! 
Thou  earUu  thou !  speak. 

Col,  [Within.]  There's  wood  enough  within. 

Pro.  Come  forth,  I  say;  there's  other  busmeM 
for  thee; 
Come  forth,  thou  tortoise !  when? 

JRe-enler  Ariel,  like  a  toater'nymph. 

Fine  apparition !  My  quaint  Ariel, 

Hark  m  tUne  ear. 
Ari,  My  lord,  it  shall  be  done.    [BxiL 

Pro,  Thou  poisonous  slave,  got  by  the  devil 

Upon  thy  vriclrad  dam,  come  forth ! 

EfOer  Caliban. 

Ctd,  As  wicked  dew  as  e'er  my  mother  brosh'd 
With  raven's  feather  from  unwholesome  fon, 
Drop  on  you  both !  a  south-west  blow  on  ye. 


(n 


(S)  Wave.       (3)  Algiers.     )         (4^  Commands.  (5)  Do  withmit 
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AndblMteryoaaUo'erl 
iV*.  For  this,  be  furo,  to-night  thou  ahalt  hare 

S  de-stiches,  that  shall  pen  thy  breath  up ;  urehins' 
Shall,  for  that  vast  of  mght  that  they  may  work, 
All  exercise  00  thee :  thou  shalt  be  pinch'd 
At  thiclc  as  noney-eombs,  each  pinch  more  stinging 
Than  bees  that  made  than. 

Co^  I  must  eat  my  dinner. 

This  island's  mine,  by  Sycorax,  my  mother, 
Which  thou  tak'st  from  me.  When  thoucamest  first, 
Thou  strok'dst  m^   and  mad'st  much  of 

would'st  giTe  me 
Water  with  berries  int ;  and  teach  me  how 
To  name  the  bigger  light,  and  how  the  less. 
That  bum  by  day  and  night:  and  then  I  loT*d  thee, 
\nd  ahow'd  thee  all  the  qualities  o'  the  isle. 
The  fresh  springs,  brine  pits,  barren  place,  and 

Cursed  be  I  that  did  so !— All  the  charms 
Of  Sycorax.  toads,  beetkai  bats,  lisht  on  you  I 
I  am  all  the  subjects  tnat  you  have. 


Which  first  was  mine  own  king :  and  here  you  sty 
Iq  this  hard  rock,  whiles  you  oo  keep  from  me 
Tberestoftheislaiid. 

Pro.  Thou  most  lying  slave, 

^Vhom  stripes  may  move,  not  Idnoness ;  I  have 

us'dthee, 
FOth  as  thou  art  with  human  care;  and  lodff'd  thee 
In  mine  own  cell,  till  thou  didst  seek  to  violate 
The  honour  of  my  chikL 

Ccif .  O  ho,  O  bo !— ^would  it  had  been  done  I 
Thou  didst  prevent  me ;  I  had  peopled  else 
This  isle  with  Calibans. 

Pro,  Abhorred  slave ; 

Which  any  print  of  goodness  will  not  take. 
Being  capable  of  aQ  lU  I  I  pitied  thee. 
Took  pams  to  make  thee  speak,  taught  thee  each 

hour 
One  thin^  or  other:  when  thou  didst  not,  savage, 
Know  thine  own  meaning,  but  would'st  gabble  Bke 
A  thmg  most  brutish.  I  endow'd  thy  purposes 
With  words  that  made  them  known:  But  thy  vile 

race, 
Though  thou  didst  lean,  had  that  in't  whk^  good 

natures 
Could  not  abide  to  be  with:  therefore  wast  thou 
Deservedly  eonfin'd  into  this  rock. 
Who  hadst  deserv'd  more  than  a  prison. 

CtL  Tott  taught  me  language ;  and  my  profitonH 
Is,  I  know  how  to  curse:  the  red  plague  rid*  you, 
For  learning  me  your  language ! 

J^.  Hag-seed,  hence  I 

Fetch  us  fai  fuel ;  and  be  quick,  thou  were  bc^ 
To  answer  other  business.    8hrug*st  thou,  malice  7 
If  thou  neglect'st.  or  dost  unwilhnfflr 
What  I  command,  HI  rack  thee  witn  old  cramps ; 
Fill  all  thy  bones  with  aches:  make  thee  roar. 
That  beasU  shall  tremble  at  thy  din. 

Csl.  No, 'pray  thee  !— 
1  must  obey:  his  art  is  of  such  power,        [Mdt, 
It  would  control  my  dam's  god,  Setebos, 
And  make  a  vassal  of  him. 

Pro,  So,  slave ;  henee  I 

[£xa  Caliban. 

ARIEL'S  SONG. 
Cvme  imlo  Hhat  veBov  nmdt. 

(I)  Fairies.  U)  Destroy. 


Caurrtied  ipAsti  yott  hme,  mul  Msi'il 
{The  wUd  waves  wkUt*) 

Foot  it  featty  here  and  there; 

JSindf  noeet  sprilee.  the  burden  hear. 
Hark,  KarkI 


Bur.    Bowzh.  wowzh. 

The  walch'dogt  oark : 
Bur,    Bowgh,  wowzh. 

Hark,  hark!    Ihear 


[diipenedkh 
[ihferudly. 


The  stridn  ofttrulting  ehatdiderty 
Cry,  Cock^a-doodU'doo. 

Fer.  Where  should  this  music  be  7  i'  the  air,  oi 
the  earth? 
It  sounds  no  more  :-^nd  sure,  it  waits  upon 
Some  ^od  of  the  island.    Sitting  on  a  barney 
Weepmg  again  the  king  my  futner's  wreck, 
Thb  music  crept  by  me  upon  the  waters ; 
Allaying  both  their  fury,  and  my  passion. 
With  its  sweet  air :  thence  I  have  foUow'd  it. 
Or  it  hath  drawn  me  rather  :^But  'tis  gone. 
No,  it  begins  again. 

Ariel  rings. 

Full  fathom  five  thy  father  Ue$  ; 

Of  hie  bones  are  coral  mode  ; 
Those  ore  pearls  that  were  his  eyes  • 

^^otHng  of  him  thai  doth  fade^ 
But  doth  suffer  a  sea^hange 
Into  somethuig  rich  and  sbrange, 
SetHMmphs  hourly  ring  his  Imell: 
Hark  I  noio  I  hear  them,~-ding»donrf  beU, 

[Burilen,  ding-dong. 

Fer.    The  ditty  does  remember  my  drown'd 
lather:— 
This  is  no  mortal  business,  nor  no  sound      ^ 
That  the  earth  owes  :*— I  hear  it  now  above  me. 

JPro.  The  fringed  curtains  of  thine  eye  advance. 
And  say,  what  tnou  seest  yond'. 

JIfira.  Whatist?  BspirH? 

Lord,  how  it  looks  about !  Believe  me,  sir. 
It  carries  a  brave  form :— But  'tis  a  spirit 

Pro,  No,  wench ;  it  eats  and  sleeps,  and  hath 
such  senses 
As  we  have,  such :  this  gallant  which  thou  seest 
Was  in  the  wreck ;  and  out  he's  something  stain'd 
With  grief,  that's  beauty's  canker,  thou  might'st 

call  him 
A  goodly  person :  he  hath  lost  Us  fellows, 
And  strays  about  to  find  them. 

Jdira.  Imic^caUhim 

A  thing  divine ;  for  nothing  natural 
I  ever  saw  so  noble. 

Pro,  It  goes  on,  L^side, 

As  my  soul  prompts  it:— Spirit,  fine  spirit!  Ml 

free  thee 
WitUn  two  days  for  this. 

Fer.  Most  sure,  the  goddess 

On  whom  these  airs  attend  l^-Youchsafe  my  prayer 
May  know,  if  you  remaui  upon  this  island : 
And  that  you  will  some  good  ImAniction  give, 
How  I  may  bear  me  here :  my  nrime  request. 
Which  I  do  last  pronounce,  is,  0  you  wonder . 
If  Tou  be  maid,  or  no7 

Mbra.  No  wonder,  sur ; 

But.  certainly  a  maid. 

Fer.  My  language  7  heavens 

I  am  the  best  of  them  that  speak  this  speech^ 
Were  I  but  where  'tis  spoken. 

Pro.  How!  the  best? 

What  wert  thou.  If  the  king  of  Naples  heard  thee  1 


(3)  Still, 


/4)0wiia. 
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Fer.  A  single  thinfl^  u  I  am  now,  that  wonders 
To  hear  thee  speak  m  Naples :  he  does  hear  me ; 
And,  that  he  does,  I  weep :  myself  am  Naples ; 
\Vho  with  mine  eyes,  ne'er  since  at  ebb,  beheld 
The  king  my  father  wreck'd.  ^^       _  ,       ^  ,,  ,  . 

Mira,  Alack,  for  mercy  I     My  spirits,  as  m  a  dream,  are  all  bound  up. 

Fer.  Yes,  faith,  and  all  his  lorda ;  the  duke  of  My  fathers  loss,  the  weaknees  whKh  I  feel, 

Mnan  T'Ka  «m>A4*lr  *\€  mU  mv  CridknAm    n»  4fiia  «nati*a  tl 


Come  on ;  obey  ; 
[ToFerd 
Thy  nerves  are  in  their  infancy  again, 
And  have  no  vigour  in  them. 
Fer.  So  they  are  - 


And  his  brave  son,  being  twain. 

Pro.  The  duke  of  Milan, 

And  his  more  braver  daughter,  could  control*  thee. 
If  now  it  were  fit  to  do  't.    At  the  first  sight 

[Jiaide. 
They  have  chang'd  eves  :~Delicaie  Ariel, 
I'll  set  thee  free  for  this !— A  word,  good  sir ; 
I  fear,  vou  have  done  yourself  some  wrong:  a  word. 

Mira.  Why  speaks  my  father  so  ui^ently  7  This 
Is  the  third  man  that  ere  I  saw ;  the  first 
That  ere  I  sifh'd  for :  pity  move  my  father 
To  be  inclin'd  my  way  I 

Fer.  O,  ifavirnn. 

And  your  affection  not  gone  forth,  PU  make  you 
The  queen  of  Naples. 

Pro,  Soft,  sir;  one  word  more.— 

They  are  both  in  either's  powers:  but  this  swift 

business 
I  must  uneasy  make,  lest  too  light  -wiBBkaelJisidec 
Make  the  pnze  light. — One  word  more ;  I  charge 

thee. 
That  thou  attend  me :  thon  dost  here  usurp 
The  name  thou  ow'st  not :  and  hast  put  tlqrself 
Upon  this  island,  as  a  spy,  to  win  it 
Pi-om  me,  the  lord  on't 

Fer.  No,  as  I  am  a  man. 

Mra.  There's  nothing  ill  can  dwell  insueba 
temple : 
If  the  ill  spirit  have  so  fair  a  house. 
Good  things  will  strive  to  dwell  with  'U 

Pro.  Follow  me.—    \To  Ferd. 

Speak  not  you  for  him ;  he's  a  traitor.--€ome, 
ril  manacle  thy  neck  and  feet  Uwether : 
Sea-water  shalt  thou  drink,  thy  food  shall  be 
The  fresh-brook  muscles.  witherM  roots,  and  husks, 
Wherem  the  acorn  cradled.    Follow. 

Fer.  No ; 

I  wiH  resist  such  entertainment,  till 
Mine  enemy  has  more  power.  [lie  draws, 

Mira.  O  dear  father. 

Make  not  too  rash  a  trial  of  him,  for 
He's  gentle,  and  not  fearfuL* 

Pro,  What,  I  say. 

My  foot  mr  tutor !— Put  thy  sword  up,  traitor ; 
Wlio  mak^st  a  show,  but  dar'st  not  strike,  thy 

conscience 
Is  so  possess'd  with  guilt :  come  from  thy  ward  ;* 
For  I  can  here  disarm  thee  with  this  stick. 
And  make  thy  weapon  drop, 

Mira,  Beseech  yon,  father! 

Pro,  Hence;  ^g not  on  my  garments. 

Mira,  Sw,  have  pity ; 

rU  be  his  surety. 

Pro,  Silence ;  one  word  more 

Shall  make  Bie  chide  thee,  if  not  hate  thee.  What! 
An  advocate  fbr  an  impostor 7  hush! 
Thou  think'^  there  are  no  more  such  riiapes  as  he, 
Having  seen  but  him  and  Caliban ;  foolish  wench  I 
To  the  most  of  men  this  is  a  Caliban, 
And  they  to  Mm  are  angels. 

Mira,  My  affections 

Are  then  most  humble ;  I  have  no  ambition 
Pn  sec  a  goodlier  man. 

(1)  Conftile.       (t)  Frightflil.       (3)  Guard. 


The  wreck  of  all  my  friends,  or  this  man's  threat*. 
To  whom  I  am  subdued,  are  but  light  to  me. 
Might  I  but  through  my  prison,  once  a  day. 
Behold  this  maid :  all  comers  else  o'  the  eartn 
Let  liberty  make  use  of;  space  enough 
Have  I  in  such  a  prison. 

Pro.  It  vrorks :— Come  on. — 

Thou  hast  done  well,  fine  Ariel !— Follow  me.— 

[To  Ferd.  and  Mira. 

Hark,  what  thou  else  shalt  do  me.  f  To  Ariel. 

Jtftra.  Be  of  comfort, 

My  father's  of  a  better  nature,  sir^ 
Than  he  appears  by  speech ;  Uiis  is  unwonted, 
Which  now  came  from  him. 

Pro,  Thou  shalt  be  as  free 

As  mountain  vrinds :  but  then  exactly  do 
All  points  of  my  command. 

w9fi.  To  the  syllable. 

Fro.  Come,  follow :  speak  not  for  him.  [Exeuni, 


ACT  II. 

SCE^TE  L-^Another  ppft  of  ike  idand.  Enter 
Alonso,  Sebastian,  Antonio,  Gonzalo,  Adrian, 
Francisco,  andothen, 

Gon,   'Beseech  you,  sh*,  be  merry:  you  have 
cause 
(So  have  we  all)  of  Joy ;  for  our  escape 
Is  much  beyond  our  loss :  our  hint  of^wo 
Is  common ;  every  day,  some  sailor's  wife. 
The  masters  of  some  merchant,  and  the  merchant, 
Have  just  our  theme  of  wo :  but  for  the  miracle, 
I  mean  our  preservation,  few  in  millions 
Can  speak  like  us :  then  wisely,  good  sir,  weigh 
Our  sorrow  with  our  comfort. 

AUm,  Pr'vthee,  peace. 

Seb,  He  receives  comfort  like  cold  porndge. 

Jni,  The  visitor  will  not  give  him  o'er  so. 

Seb.  Look,  he's  winding  up  the  watch  of  his  wit , 
by  and  by  it  will  strike. 

Gim,  sir. • 

Seb.  One: ^Tell. 

Gon.  When  every  gnef  is  entertaln'd,that's  ofIer*d. 
Comes  to  the  entertamer— 

Seb,  A  dollar. 

Gon,  Dolour  comes  to  him,  indeed ;  you  have 
spoken  truer  than  you  proposed. 

Seb,  You  have  taken  it  wiseller  than  I  meant 
you  should. 

Gon.  Therefore,  my  lord,— 

Ant,  Fie,  what  a  spendthrift  b  he  of  his  tongue 

AUm,  I  trvthee,  spare. 

Gon.  Well,  I  have  done :  but  yet— 

Seb,  He  will  be  talking. 

Ant.  Which  of  them,  be,  or  Adrian,  fbr  a  good 
ivager,  first  begins  to  crow  7 

Seb.  The  oldfcock. 

Ant.  The  cockrel. 

Seb,  Done:  the  wager? 

Ant,  A  laughter. 

Seb,  A  match. 

Adr,  Though  this  island  seem  to  be  desert,- 
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Sih,  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

JinU  hoy  you've  pay'd. 

^dr.  UninhabiUole,  and  almost  inaccesjible, — 

Seb.  Yet, 

•Hdr.  Yet— 

•in/.  He  could  not  miss  it. 

•idr.  It  must  needs  be  of  subtle,  tender,  and 
delicate  temperance.* 

mint.  Temperance  was  a  delicate  wench. 

Seb.  Ay,  and  a  subtle ;  as  he  most  learnedly  de- 
livered. 

•9dr.  The  air  breathes  upon  us  here  most  sweetly, 

Stb.  As  if  it  had  lungs,  and  rotten  ones. 

•int.  Or,  as  'twere  perfumed  by  a  fen. 

Gon.  Here  is  every  thing  advantageous  to  Ufa. 

»Snt.  True ;  save  means  to  live. 

Stb.  Of  that  there's  none,  or  little. 

Gon.  How  lush*  and  lusty  the  grass  looks  \  how 
greeiU 

.liiX.  The  ground,  indeed,  is  tawny, 

Seb,  With  an  eye*  of  green  in'L 

Jnl,  He  misses  not  much. 

Seb.  No;  he  doth  but  mistake  the  truth  totally. 

Gon.  But  the  rarity  of  it  is  (which  is,  indeed,  a'l- 
most  beyond  credit—") 

Seb.  As  many  vouch'd  rarities  are. 

Gon.  That  our  garments,  bein<7,  as  they  were, 
drenched  in  the  sea,  hold,  notwithstanding,  their 
freshness^  and  fflosses ;  bemg  rather  new  dyM,  than 
fUin'd  with  salt  water. 

^InL  1  f  but  one  of  his  pockets  could  speak,  would 
it  not  say,  He  lies? 

Stb.  Av,  or  very  falsely  pocket  up  his  report 

Gon.  Nfethlnks,  our  garments  are  now  as  fresh 
\s  when  we  put  them  on  first  in  Afric,  at  the  mar- 
riage of  the  king's  fair  daughter  Claribel  to  the  king 
jf  Tunis. 


Alon,  You  cram  these  words  into  mine  eara, 
against 
The  stomach  of  my  sense ;  'would  I  had  nerer 
Married  my  daughter  there !  for,  coming  thence, 
My  son  is  lost  j  and,  in  my  rate,  she  too, 
Who  is  so  far  (rom  Italy  remov'a, 
I  ne'er  again  shall  see  her.    O  thou  mine  heir 
Of  Naples  and  of  Milan,  what  strange  fish 
Hath  made  his  meal  on  thee  1 

Fran.  Sir.  he  may  lire ; 

I  saw  him  beat  the  surges  under  nim. 
And  ride  upon  their  bacln ;  he  trod  the  water. 
Whose  enmity  he  flung  aside,  and  breasted 
The  surge  most  sworn  that  met  him :    his  bold 

'BoTe  the  contentious  waves  he  kept,  and  oar'd 
Himself  with  his  good  arms  in  lusty  strolce 
To  the  shore,  that  o'er  his  wave-worn  basis  bow'd 
As  stoopine  to  relieve  him.    I  not  doubt, 
He  came  alive  to  land. 

^Um,  No,  no,  he's  gone. 

Seb.  Sir,  you  may  thank  yourself  for  this  great 
loss; 
That  would  not  bless  our  Europe  with  your  daugh- 
ter. 
But  rather  lose  her  to  an  Africafi ; 
Where  slie,  at  least,  is  banish'd  from  your  eye, 
Who  hath  cause  to  wet  the  grief  on't. 

Jilon.  Pf'ytnee,  peace. 

Seb.  You   were   kneel'd   to,    and  importiin'4 
otherwise 
By  all  of  us ;  and  the  fahr  soul  herself 
Weigh'd,  between  lothness  and  obedience,  at 
Which  end  o'  the  beam  she'd  bow.    We  nave  lot 


Seb.  Twas  a  sweet  marriage,  and  we  prosper 
^ell  In  our  return. 

•idr.  Tunis  was  never  grac'd  before  with  such  a 
arsgon  to  their  queen. 

Gotu  Not  since  widow  Dido's  time. 

.?n/.  Widow?  a  pox  o'  that!  how  came  that 
..lo>rin'*  Widow  Dido! 

2>«^.  %Vhat  if  he  had  said,  widower  iEneas  too  ? 
os.>d  Iw-d,  V)w  you  take  it! 

.Iflrr.  Vnd^.w  Dido,  said  you?  you  make  me 
•"udy  of  iiuii:  ?he  was  of  Carthaire,  not  of  Tunis. 

Gon.  T>is  T'lnis,  sff,  was  Carthage. 

.Wr.  Carthage? 

Gon.  I  assuie  you,  Carthage. 

,lnt.  His  word  is  more  than  the  miraculous  harp. 

Sfb.  He  hath  rais'd  the  wall,  and  houses  too. 

dnt.  What  impossible  matter  will  he  make  easy 

Seb.  I  think  he  will  carry  this  island  home  in  his 
(^  cket,  and  give  it  his  son  for  an  apple. 

Jnt.  And,  sowing  the  Icernels  of  it  in  the  sea, 
b\'<ng  forth  more  islands. 

Ooa.  Ay? 

•9nt.  Why,  in  good  time. 

Gon.  Sir,  we  were  talking,  that  our  garments 
leem  now  as  fresh,  as  when  we  were  at  Tunis,  at  the 
marriage  of  your  daughter,  who  is  now  queen. 

^nt.  And  the  rarest  that  e'er  came  there. 

Seb.  'Bate.  I  beseech  you,  widow  Dido. 

JInt.  O,  widow  Dido :  ay.  widow  Dido. 

Gon.  Is  not.  sir,  my  aoublet  as  fresh  as  the  first 
4ay  I  wore  it  ?    I  mean,  in  a  sort.* 

Ant,  That  sort  was  well  fish'd  for. 

Gon.  When  I  wore  it  at  your  daughter's  marriage? 

(1)  Temperature.  (2)  Hank.  (S)  Shade  of  colour. 


your  son, 
I  fear,  for  ever :  Milan  and  Naples  have 
More  widows  in  them  of  this  business'  making, 
Than  we  bring  men  to  comfort  them :  the  fault's 
Your  own. 

Jilon.  So  is  the  dearest  of  the  loss. 

Gon.  My  lord  Sebastian, 

The  truth  you  speak  doth  lack  some  gentleness. 
And  time  to  speak  it  in :  you  rub  the  sore, 
When  you  should  bring  the  plaster. 

Seb.  .VerywcU. 

Ant.  And  most  chirurgeonly. 

Gon.  It  is  foul  weather  in  us  all,  good  sir, 
When  you  are  cloudy. 

Seb.  Foul  weather? 

Ant.  Very  foul. 

Gon.  Had  I  a  plantation  of  this  isle,  my  lord,— 

Ant.  He'd  sow  it  with  nettle-seed. 

Seb.  Or  docks,  or  mallows. 

Gon.  And  were  the  kme  of  it,  Wnat  would  I  do  7 

Seb.  'Scape  being  drunk,  for  want  of  wine. 

Gon.  V  the  commonwealth  I  would  by  contraries 
Execute  all  things :  for  no  kind  of  tramc 
Would  I  admit;  no  name  of  magistrate : 
Letters  should  not  be  known ;  no  use  of  service, 
Of  riches  or  of  poverty :  no  contracts. 
Successions ;  bound  of  land^  tilth,  vineyard,  none . 
No  use  of  metal,  com,  or  wme,  or  oil : 
No  occupation ;  all  men  idle,  all ; 
And  women  too ;  but  innocent  and  pure : 
No  sovereignty  :^ 

Seb.  And  yet  he  would  be  king  on't. 

Ant.  The  latter  end  of  his  commonwealtn  for- 
gets the  beginning. 

Gon.  All  things  m  common  nature  should  produce 
Without  sweat  or  endeavour :  treason,  felony, 
Sword,  pike,  knife,  gun,  or  need  of  any  engine,* 

(4)  Degree  or  quality.        (5)  The  rack. 
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Would  I  not  hare :  but  nature  should  bniig  forth, 
Of  its  own  Idnd,  aU  fotzon.'  all  abundance, 
To  feed  my  innocent  people. 

Seb,  No  manying  'monz  his  subjects? 

Jlni.  None,  man;  aUiale;  whores  and  Imares. 

Gofi.  I  would  with  such  perfection  gorem,  sir, 
To  ezcd  the  golden  age. 

Stb,  'Sare  his  nugestj ! 

JhU.  Long  lire  Gonzalo ! 

Gon,  And,  do  jou  mark  me,  sir?— 

•Alon,  Fr'ythee,  no  more:  Thou  dost  talk  no- 
thing to  me. 

Gon.  I  do  well  belieye  tout  highness ;  and  did 
it  to  minister  occasion  to  these  gentlemen,  who  are 
of  such  sensible  and  nimble  lungs,  that  they  always 
use  to  laugh  at  nothins. 

Ant,  »Twaa  you  we  laugh'd  at. 

Gon.  Who,  in  this  kmd  of  meity  fooUne 
nothing  to  you ;  so  you  may  continue,  and  laugh 
at  not&ng  stilL 

JirU,  What  a  blow  was  there  giren 

Seb,  An  it  had  not  fallen  flat-long. 

Gon,  You  are  gentlemen  of  brave  mettle ;  you 
would  lilt  the  moon  out  of  her  sphere,  if  she  would 
continue  in  it  five  weeks  without  changing. 

Enter  Ariel,  invisible,  playing  solemn  music, 

Seb,  We  would  so,  and  then  go  a  bat-fowling. 
J§nt,  Nay,  good  my  lord,  be  not  angry. 
.  No,  I  warr 


Gon,  Nd,'rwarrant  you:  I  will  notadrenture 
my  discretion  so  weakly.  Will  you  laugh  me  asleep, 
for  I  am  very  heayy  ? 

JhU,  Go  sleep,  and  hear  us. 

u9U  sleep  but  Alon.  Seb.  and  Ant. 

Ahn,  What,  all  so  soon  asleep!  I  wish  mine  eyes 
Would,  with  tnemseWes,  shut  up  my  thoughts :  I 

find. 
They  are  inclined  to  do  so. 

Seb,  Please  you,  sv, 

Do  not  omit  the  heavy  offer  of  it :  * 

It  seldom  visits  sorrow ;  when  it  doth, 
It  is  a  comforter. 

Jint,  We  two^  my  lord, 

Will  guard  your  ]$er8on,  while  you  take  your  rest, 
And  watch  your  safety. 

Jllon,  Tnank  you :  wondrous  heavy. 

[Alonso  sleeps.    Exit  Ariel. 

Seb.  What  a  strange  drowsiness  possesses  them ! 

Jlnt,  It  ia  the  qualny  o'  the  climate. 

Seb,  Why 

Doth  it  not  then  our  eye-lids  sink  7    I  find  not 
Myself  disposed  to  sleep. 

Jint,  Nor  I ;  my  spirits  are  nimble. 

They  fell  together  all,  as  by  consent ; 
They  dropp'd,  as  br  a  thunder-stroke.  What  might. 
Worthy  Sebastian; — O,  what  might  7— No  more:— 
And  yet  methinks.  I  see  it  in  thy  face. 
What  thou  should^st  be :  theoccs  ' 


Whiles  thou  art  wakmg.        ,  .... 

Seb,  Thou  dost  snore  distinctly , 

There's  meaning  in  thy  snores. 

Jbit,  I  am  more  serious  than  my  custom:  yo<i 
Must  be  so  too,  if  heed  me;  which  to  do. 
Trebles  thee  o'er. 

Seb,  Well:  lam  standing  water. 

Jint.  rn  teach  you  how  to  flow. 

Seb,  Do  so:  tocG» 

Hereditary  sloth  instniets  me. 

Jint.  O, 

If  you  but  knew,  how  you  the  purpose  cherisli. 
Whiles  thus  you  mock  it !  how,  in  stripping  it. 
You  more  invest  it!  Ebbing  men,  indeed. 
Most  often  do  so  near  the  bottom  run. 
By  their  own  fear,  or  sloth. 

Stb,  PrVthee,  say  on 

The  setting  of  thine  eye,  and  cneek,  proclaim 
A  matter  irom  thee ;  and  a  birth,  indeed, 
Which  throes  ittte  much  to  yield. 

Jhit,  Thus,  sn- 

Although  this  lord  of  weak  remembrance,  this 
(Who  shall  be  of  as  little  memory', ' 
When  he  is  earth'd. )  hath  here  almost  persuaded 
(For  he's  a  spirit  or  persuasion  only,) 
The  king,  his  son's  alive :  'tis  as  impossible 
That  he's  undrown'd,  as  he  that  sleeps  here  swims 

Seb,  I  have  no  hope 
That  he's  undrown'd. 

Ant,  O,  out  of  that  no  hope, 

What  great  hope  have  you !  no  hope,  that  way,  12 
Another  way  so  high  a  tiope^  that  even 


and 


occasion  speaks  thee ; 


My  strong  imagination  sees  a  crown 
Dfppplig  uponlhy  head. 

Seb,  What,  art  thou  waking  ? 

Ant,  Do  you  not  hear  me  speak  ? 

Seb,  I  do ;  and,  surely. 

It  is  a  sleepy  language ;  and  thou  speak'st 
Out  of  thy  sleep :  what  is  it  thou  didst  say? 
This  is  a  strange  repose,  to  be  asleep 
With  eyes  wide  open ;  standing,  speaking,  moving, 
And  yet  so  fiist  asleep. 

•All,  Noble  Sebastian. 

Thoa  let'st  thy  fortune  sleep— dis  rather ;  wmk'st 

(1)  Plenty. 


Ambition  cannot  pierce  a  wink  bcvond. 

But  doubts  discovery  there.    Will  you  grant,  wit) 

me. 
That  Ferdinand  is  drown'd? 

Sib,  He'sgone. 

Ant,  Then,  tell  me, 

Who's  the  next  heir  oT  Naples  7 

Seb,  Claribel. 

JhU.  She  that  is  queen  of  Tunis ;  she  that  dwell  j 
Ten  leagues  beyond  man's  life;  she  that  from  Naples 
Can  have  no  note,  unless  the  sun  were  post, 
(The  man  i'  the  moon' s  too  slow,j  till  new-bom  chins 
Be  rough  and  razorable :  she,  irom  whom 
We  were  all  sea-swaUowed,though  some  cast  again, 
And,  by  that,  destin'd  to  perform  an  act, 
Whereof  what's  past  is  prologue :  what  to  come. 
In  yours  and  my  discharge. 

Seb.  What  stuff  is  this  ?— How  say  you  ^ 

'Tis  true,  my  brother's  daughter's  queen  of  Tunis ; 
So  is  she  heir  of  Naples ;  'twizt  which  regions 
There  is  some  space. 

Ant.  A  space  whose  eveir  cubit 

Seems  to  cry  out.  How  shall  that  Claribel 
Measure  us  back  to  Naples  7— Keep  in  Tunis, 
And  let  Sebastian  wake !— Say,  this  were  death 
That  now  hath  seiz'd  them ;  why,  they  were  at 

worse 
Than  now  they  are :  there  be,  that  can  rule  Na 

pies. 
As  well  as  he  that  sleeps ;  lords,  that  can  prate 
As  amply,  and  unnecessarily. 
As  this  Gonzalo ;  I  myself  could  make 
A  chough*  of  as  deep  chat.    O,  that  you  bore 
The  mind  that  1  do !  what  a  sleep  were  this 
For  your  advancement !  Do  you  understand  me  7 

Seb.  Methinks  I  do. 

Ant,  And  how  does  your  content 

Tender  your  own  good  fortune  7 

Seb,  I  remember 


IS)  A  bird  of  the  lack-daw  kind. 
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hai  look,  how  wdl  my  garments  lit  upon  me . 
Much  feater  than  beibre:  my  brother's  aenranU 
Were  then  mr  Tellows,  now  they  are  my  men. 

&&.  But  for  your  eonseienee— 

•AO.  Ay,sur;  where  lies  that?  if  it  were  a  kibe, 
*Twottld  pat  me  to  my  sbpper ;  but  I  feel  not 
This  deity  in  my  boscmi  .*-  twenty  consciences, 
That  rtand  Hwizt  me  and  Mikn,  candied  be  they, 
And  melt,  ere  they  molest  I  Here  lies  your  brother, 
No  better  tlian  the  earth  he  lies  upon, 
If  he  were  thai  which  now  he's  like;  whom  I, 
With  this  obedient  steel,  three  mches  of  it, 
Can  lar  to  bed  forever :  whfles  you,  doing  thus, 
To  the  perpetual  wink  for  aye*  might  put 
This  ancient  morsel,  this  sir  Prudence,  who 
Shoukl  not  upbraid  our  course.    For  all  the  rest, 
They'll  take  suggestion,*  as  a  cat  laps  milk ; 
They'Q  tell  the  clock  to  any  business  that 
We  say  befits  the  hour. 

8eb.  Thy  case,  dear  friend, 

Shall  be  my  precedent;  as  thou  got'st  Muan, 
ril  come  by  Naples.    Draw  thy  sword :  one  stroke 
Shall  free  thee  trom  the  tribute  which  thou  pay'st ; 
And  I  the  king  shaU  lore  thee. 

AnL  Draw  together : 

And  when  I  rear  my  hand,  do  yon  the  like. 
To  fall  it  on  Gonzaio. 

8th*  O,  but  one  word. 

[They  e€fnoer$e  apart. 

Music.    Jls-enter  Arid,  invisifr^e. 
JSrL    My  master  through  his  art  foresees  the 
danger 
That  these,  his  friends,  are  in :  and  sends  me  forth, 
fFor  dse  bis  prqject  dies,)  to  keep  them  living. 

[Sings  m  Gonzalo's  tor. 


i  For  my  poor  son.  .    -       .       . 

Truest    Ooiu        Heavens  keep  him  from  tlese  beasts  I 


For  he  is,  sure,  P  the  island. 

Jilon.  Liead  away. 

Art  Prospero  my  lord  shall  know  what  I  have 

done:  MjWs. 

So,  king,  go  safely  on  to  seek  thy  son.      [Exemt. 

SCFJiTE  JL^janotherpatt  of  the  JsUauL  Enter 
Caliban,  with  a  burden  qfwood.  A  nebs  ^ 
lAttmfer  heard* 

CaL  An  the  Infections  that  the  sun  sucks  up 
From  bogs,  fens,  flats,  on  Prosper  fall,  and 


ITAile  you  Aers  do  snoring  tte, 
Open^^d  Conspiracy 

m  time  dHh  take  : 
^efUfeuoakeepaeare 
Shake  qffsbtmbtr,  and  beware : 

Awake  I  awake  I 


By  inch-meal  a  disease !  His  spirits  hear  me. 
And  yet  I  needs  must  curae.    But  Uiey'H  nor  pinch. 
Fright  me  with  urchin  shows,  pitch  me  i'  the  mire. 
Nor  lead  me,  like  a  fire-brand,  in  the  dark. 
Out  of  my  way,  unless  he  bid  them  ;  but 
For  every  trifle  are  they  set  upon  me : 
Sometimes  like  apes,  that  moe>  and  chatter  at  me, 
And  after,  bite  me ;  then  like  hedge-hogs,  which 
Lie  tumbung  in  my  bare-foot  way,  and  mount 
Their  pricks  at  my  foot-fall ;  sometime  am  I 
All  wound  with  adders,  who,  with  cloven  tonguc!^ 
Do  hiss  me  into  madness  :—Lo  I  now!  lo! 

Enter  Trinculo. 

Here  eomes  a  spuit  of  his :  and  to  torment  me. 
For  bringing  wood  m  slowly ;  I'll  fall  flat ; 
Perchance  he  will  not  mind  me. 

Tritt.  Here's  neither  bush  nor  shrub,  to  bear  ol! 
any  weather  at  all,  and  another  storm  brewing ;  I 
hear  it  sing  P  the  wind :  vond'  same  black  cloud, 
yond'  huge  one.  looks  lixe  a  foul  bumbard*  that 
would  shed  his  liquor.  If  it  should  thunder,  as  it 
did  before,  1  know  not  where  to  hide  my  head : 
yond'  same  cloud  cannot  choose  but  faU  ny  nail- 
fuls.— What  have  we  here?  a  man  or  a  osh7 
Dead  or  alive?  A  fish:  he  smells  like  a  fish;  a 
very  ancient  uid  fish-like  smell ;  a  kind  ol^  not  of 
the  newest.  Poor  John.  A  strange  fish !  Were  I 
in  England  now,  (as  once  I  was,)  and  had  this  fish 
not  a  holiday  fool  there  but  would  give  a 


AnU  Then  let  us  both  be  sudden. 

Chm,  Now,  good  angels,  preserre  the  king ! 

[They  wake. 

JBm*  Why,  how  now,  hoi  awake!  why  are  you 
drawn? 
Wherefore  this  ghastly  lookmg  7 

Gan.  What's  the  matter  7 

Seb,  WhOeswestoodheresecurinff  your  repose. 
Even  now,  we  heard  a  hollow  burst  of  bellowmff 
Like  bulls,  or  rather  lions ;  did  it  not  wake  you  7 
It  struck  mine  ear  most  terribly. 

Aton*  I  heard  nothhig. 

Ant,  O, 'twas  a  din  to  fright  a  monster's  ear; 
To  make  an  earthcjuake !  sure  it  was  the  roar 
Of  a  whole  herd  of  lions. 

Alan*  Heard  tou  this,  Gonzaio  ? 

Gan,  Upon  mine  honour,  sir,  1  heard  a  hum- 
ming. 
And  that  a  svange  one  too,  which  did  awake  me: 
I  shak'd  jrou,  sir,  ami  cry'd ;  as  mine  eyes  open'd, 
I  saw  their  weapons  drawn :— there  was  a  noise, 
That's  verity :  'best  stand  upon  our  guard ; 
Or  that  we  quit  this  place :  let's  draw  our  weapons. 

Man*  head  off'this  ground ;  and  let's  make  fur> 
tlier  search 


;i)  Ever.  (2)  Any 

^3)  Make  mouths. 


paintM.  Mwi. « li        ,  ^ 

piece  or  silver :  there  would  this  monster  make  a 
man ;  any  stran|;e  beast  there  makes  a  man :  when 
they  will  not  give  a  doit  to  relieve  a  lame  beggar, 
they  will  lay  out  ten  to  see  a  dead  Indian.  Lefg'a 
like  a  man  1  and  his  fins  like  arms !  Warm,  o*  my 
troth !  1  do  now  let  loose  my  opinion,  bold  it  no 
lonser ;  this  is  no  fish,  but  an  islander,  that  hath 
lately  suffered  by  a  thunderbolt.  [TAuntfer.l  Alas! 
the  storm  is  come  again :  my  best  way  is  to  creep 
under  his  gaberdine/  there  is  no  other  shelter 
hereabout:  misery  acquaints  a  man  with  strange 
bed-fellows.  I  will  here  shroud,  till  the  dregs  of 
the  storm  be  past. 

Enter  Stephano,  singing;  a  bottle  in  his  hand. 

Ste.  /  shall  no  more  to  sea,  to  sea, 

Here  shall  I  die  ashore  ;— 
This  is  a  very  scurvy  tune  to  sing  at  a  man's  funeral  - 
Well,  here's  my  comfort.  [  Drmks 

Themaster.  the  swabber^  the  boastswain,  and  I, 

The  runnerf  and  his  maief 
Lao^d  Molly  Meg,  and  Marian,  and  Margery, 
But  none  of  vs  car*d  for  Kate : 
for  she  had  a  tongJie  wtth  a  tang, 
Would  cry  to  a  sailor,  Go,  hang: 

(4)  A  blackjack  of  leather,  to  hold  beer. 

(5)  The  frock  of  a  peasant. 
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She  lov^d  not  thesavoM  eftarfwr  qfpUehf 

Ytt  u  tailor  might  scraten  hc^  where' tr  the  diditch 

Then  to  tea,  boy$,  and  Ut  her  go  hang. 
This  is  a  scurvy  tune  too :  but  here's  my  comfort. 

[Dnnks^ 

Cal.  Do  not  torment  me:  O! 

Ste.  What's  the  matter?  Have  we  dcTilshere? 
Do  you  put  tricks  upon  us  with  saYaces,  and  men  of 
lM<le?>  Ha!  1  have  not  'scap'd  drowning,  to  be 
uCcdrd  now  of  your  four  legs ;  tor  it  hath  been  said, 
As  proper  a  man  as  ever  went  on  four  lees,  cannot 
make  him  ^ive  ground :  and  it  shall  besaia  soagain, 
while  Stcphano  breathes  at  nostrils. 

Cal,  The  spirit  torments  me :  O  ! 

Ste,  This  is  some  monster  of  the  isle,  with  four 
legs:  who  hath  got,  as  I  take  it,  an  ague:  where 
the  clevil  should  he  learn  our  language;  I  will  give 
him  some  relief,  if  it  be  but  for  that :  if  I  can  reco- 
ver him.  and  keep  him  tame,  and  get  to  Naples  with 
him,  he's  a  present  for  any  emperor  that  ever  trod 
on  neat's  leather. 

Cal,  Do  not  torment  me,  pr'ythee ; 
I'll  bring  my  wood  home  faster. 

Ste,  He's  in  his  fit  now;  and  does  not  talk  after 
the  wisest.  He  shall  taste  of  my  bottle :  if  he  have 
never  drunk  wine  afore,  it  will  go  near  to  remove 
his  fit :  if  I  can  recover  nim,  ana  keep  him  tame,  I 
will  not  take  too  much  for  htm :  he  shall  pay  for  him 
that  hath  him,  and  that  soundly. 

Cal,  Thou  dost  mc  yet  but  little  hurt;  thou  wilt 
Anon,  I  know  it  bv  thy  trembling: 
Now  rrospcr  works  upon  thee. 

Ste,  Come  on  your  ways ;  open  your  mouth ; 
here  is  that  which  will  give  language  to  you,  cat : 
open  your  mouth :  tliis  will  shake  your  shaking,  i 
;an  tell  you,  and  that  soundly :  you  cannot  tell 
'Tho*B  your  friend :  open  your  chaps  again. 

Trin,  I  should  know  that  voice :  it  should 
but  he  is  drowned ;  and  these  are  devils :   O '.  de- 
fend me  !~ 

Ste,  Four  legs,  and  two  voKes ;  a  most  delicate 
monster !  His  forward  voice  now  is  to  speak  well 
of  his  friend ;  his  backward  voice  is  to  utter  foul 
speeches,  and  to  detract.  .  If  all  the  wine  in  my  bot- 
tle will  recover  him,  I  will  help  his  ague :  come, 

Amen !  I  will  pour  some  in  thy  other  moutlu 

Trin,  Stephano, — 

Ste.  Doth  thy  other  mouth  call  me?  Mercy! 
mercy !  this  b  a  devil,  and  no  monster :  I  will  leave 
mm ;  I  have  no  long  spoon. 

Trin.  Stephano ! — if  thou  beest  Stephano,  touch 
me,  and  sneak  to  me ;  for  I  am  Triuculo ;— -be  not 
afeard, — tnv  good  friend  Trinculo. 

Ste,  If  tiiou  becst  Trinculo,  come  forth :  T'll  pull 
thee  by  tlie  lesser  lc<rs :  if  any  be  Triuculo's  legs, 
these  are  Ihcy.  Thou  art  very  Trinculo,  indeed : 
how  cam'^t  thou  to  be  the  siege'  of  this  moon-calf? 
Can  he  vent  Trjnculos? 

Trin,  1  took  him  to  be  kill'd  with  a  thunder- 
stroke:— But  art  thou  not  drowned,  Stephano?  I 
hope  now,  thou  art  not  drpwncd.  Is  the  storm 
o^'ep  blown !  I  hid  me  under  the  dead  moon-calPs 

gsberdinc.  for  fear  of  the  storm :  and  art  thou  living, 
tephano/  O  Stephano,  two  Neapolitans  ^scap'a! 
Ste.  Pr'yt  hee,  do  not  turn  me  about ;  my  stomach 
is  not  constant. 

CaL  These  be  fine  things,  an  if  they  be  not  sprites, 
That's  a  bnive  (rod,  and  bears  celestial  liquor: 
I  will  kneel  to  hun. 

Ste,  I  low  didsl  thou  'scape?  How  cam'st  thou 
aither?  swear  by  this  bottle,  how  thou  cam'st  hither. 

(1)  India.      (2)  Stool.      (S)  Sea-gulls. 


I  escap'd  upon  a  butt  of  sack,  which  the  sailors 
heav'd  over-ooard,  by  tliis  bottle !  which  I  made  of 
the  bark  of  a  tree,  with  mine  own  hands,  since  I 
was  cast  »>shore. 

Cal.  I'll  swear,  upon  that  bottle,  to  be  thy 
True  subject ;  for  tite  liquor  is  not  esrthly. 

Ste.  Here ;  swear  then  how  thou  escap'dst. 

TVttt.  Swam  a-shore,  man,  like  a  duck ;  I  can 
swim  like  a  duck,  I'll  be  sworn. 

Ste.  Here,  kiss  the  book :  though  thou  canst  swim 
like  a  duck,  that  art  nuide  like  a  goose. 

Trin.  0  Stephano,  hast  any  more  of  this? 

Ste,  The  whole  butt,  man ;  m^'  cellar  is  in  a  rock 
by  the  sea-side,  where  my  wine  is  hkl.  How  now, 
moon-calf?  How  does  thine  ague  7 

Cal.  Hast  thou  not  dropped  from  heaven  7 

Ste.  Out  o'  the  moon,  I  do  assure  thee ;  I  was  tiie 
man  in  the  moon,  when  time  was. 

Cal,  I  have  seen  thee  in  her,  and  I  do  adore  thee ; 
My  mistress  showed  me  thee,  thy  dog,  and  bush. 

Ste.  Come,  swear  to  that ;  kiss  the  oook :  I  wiU 
furnish  it  anon  with  new  contents :  swear. 

Trin,  By  this  good  light,  this  is  a  very  shallow 
monster:— I  afeard  of  him  7 — a  veir  weak  monster: 
—The  man  i'  the  moon  7 —  a  most  poor  credulous 
monster : — ^well  drawn,  monster,  in  good  sooth. 

Cal.  I'll  show  thee  every  fertile  inch  o'  the  island . 
And  kiss  thy  foot :  I  pr'ythee,  be  my  god. 

Trin,  By  this  li^ht,  a  most  perfidious  and  drunken 
monster :  when  his  god's  asleep,  he'll  rob  his  bottle. 

Cal.  I'll  kiss  thy  Toot:  I'll  swear  myself  thy  sub- 
ject. 

Ste.  Come  on  then  f  down,  and  swear. 

Trin.  I  shall  laugh  myself  to  death  at  this  puppy- 
headed  monster :  a  most  scurvy  monster !  1  could 
find  in  my  heart  to  beat  him, — 

Ste,  Come,  kiss. 

Trin.  —but  that  the  poor  monster's  in  drink:  an 
abominable  monster ! 

Cal.  I'll  show  thee  the  best  springs ;  I'll  pluck 
thee  berries ; 
I'll  fish  for  thee,  and  get  thee  wood  enough. 
A  plague  upon  the  tyrant  that  I  serve ! 
I'll  bear  him  no  more  sticks,  but  follow  thee. 
Thou  wondrous  man. 

7'rf7i.  A  most  ridiculous  monster;  to  make  a 
wonder  of  a  poor  drunkard. 

CaL  I  pHytliee,  let  me  bring  thee  where  crabs 
^row; 
And  I,  with  my  long  nails,  will  dig  thee  pig-nuts ; 
Show  thee  a  jay's  nest,  and  instruct  thee  how 
To  snare  the  nimble  marmozet ;  I'll  bring  thee 
To  clust'ring  filberds,  and  sometimes  Til  get  thee 
Young  sea-mells*  from  the  rock.  Wilt  (hou  go  vriih 
me? 

Ste,  I  pr'ythee  now,  lead  the  way,  without  any 
more  talking. — ^Trinculo,  the  king  and  all  our  com* 

Gny  else  being  drowned,  we  wnl  inherit  here.— 
ere ;  bear  my  bottle :  Fellow  Trinculo,  we'll  fill 
him  by  and  by  again. 
Cal,  Farewell  master  ;  farewell^  farewell. 

[Sings  ^^nkenly, 
TVtn.  A  howling  monster ;  a  drunken  monster. 
Cal,       J^o  mare  dams  PUmake  far  fish  • 
J^ar  fetch  in  firing 
•if ( reauiringj 
^or  scrape  Irenchtnngf  nor  wash  dish  ; 
'J?(m,  *Ban,  Ot—Cal^an, 
Has  anew  nuuter-^Get  a  new  Tmm. 

freedom 


Freedom,  hey-day!   hey-day,  freedom: 
hey-day,  freedom  f 
Sle.  O  hrave  monster !  lead  the  way. 
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ACT  111. 


SC£JfE  L^Btfart  Prospero't  cdL    EnUr  Fer- 
dinand, htmy;^log* 

#*<r.  There  be  tome  sporU  are  painful;  but 

their  labour 
Uelii^ht  in  them  sets  off:  tome  kindt  of  boBeneee 
Are  nobly  undersone ;  and  most  poor  matters 
Point  to  rich  ends.    Thb  ray  mean  taek  would  be 
As  heavy  to  me,  as  'tis  odious ;  but 
The  mistreat,  which  I  aerte,  quickens  what's  dead. 
And  makes  my  labourt  pleoturet :  0,  the  it 
Ten  timet  more  gentle  than  her  father's  crabbed ; 
And  he's  eompos'd  of  harshness.    I  mutt  remove 
Same  thoutanot  of  these  logs,  and  pile  (hem  up, 
Upon  a  Jore  injunction :  my  sweet  mittrett 
Weept  when  the  tees  me  work;  and  tayi,  such 

batenett 
Had  ne'er  like  executor.    I  forget : 
But  these  tweet  thoughtt  do  even  refireth  my 

labours; 
Moot  biity-lett,  when  I  do  it. 

BUtr  Munnda;  ond  Prospero  (A  a  Stance, 

MirM,  Alofl.  now  t  pray  you. 

Work  not  to  hard :  I  would,  the  lightning  liod 
Burnt  up  those  logs,  that  you  ore  ei^oin'a  to  pile ! 
Pray  tet  it  down,  and  rett  you :  when  thb  burnt, 
Twill  weep  for  having  wearied  you.    My  lather 
Is  hard  at  ttudv ;  pray  now,  rest  yourself: 
lle't  toie  for  Xhue  three  bourt. 

Fer,  O  moot  dear  mittrett, 

The  tun  will  tet.  before  I  thall  ditcharge 
What  1  mutt  ttnve  to  do. 

Mirm.  If  youll  tit  down, 

ill  betr  your  logt  the  while :  pray  give  me  that ; 
l*U  eorry  it  to  the  pile. 

Fer.  No,  preeiout  eieature : 

I  had  rather  crack  mv  tinewt,  break  my  back, 
Than  you  thould  tucn  dishonour  undergo, 
While  I  tit  hzy  by. 

Mirm,  It  would  become  me 

At  well  at  it  doet  you :  and  I  diould  do  it 
With  much  more  eate ;  for  my  good  will  is  to  it. 
And  yourt  against. 

Pma.  Poor  worm!  thou  art  infected ; 

This  visitation  thowt  it 

Afire.  Tott  look  wearily. 

For.  No^  noble  mittrett ;  'tit  freth  mommg  with 
me. 
When  TOtt  are  by  at  night    I  do  beteech  you 
(Chiefly,  that  I  might  tet  it  in  my  preyert,) 
What  it  your  name  7 

Mhm.  Miranda :— O  my  father, 

I  have  broke  your  best*  to  tay  tot 

Fer.  Admlr'dMhvida! 

Indeed,  the  top  of  admiration;  worth 
Whnt't  dearett  to  the  world.    Full  many  a  lady 
I  have  ey'd  with  best  regard ;  and  many  a  time 
The  harmony  of  their  tongues  hath  into  bondage 
Brought  ray  too  diligent  ear :  for  teverol  virtues 
Have  I  lik'd  aeveral  women ;  never  any 
With  ao  full  toul,  but  aome  defect  in  her 
Did  quanel  with  the  noblett  grace  the  ow*d,* 
And  pal  it  to  the  foil :  but  you,  O  you. 
So  perfect,  and  to  peerlett,  are  created 
Of  evciy  crieatiire>e  beat 

Jfire.  I  do  not  know 

Oneofmyaex;  no  woman'a  face  remember, 
levc,  from  my  glaaa,  mine  own ;  nor  have  I  aeen 


More  thati  may  call  men,  than  yon,  good  Ihend, 
And  my  dear  father :  how  features  are  abroad, 
L  am  tkill-lett  of;  but  by  my  modetty 
(The  Jewel  in  my  dower,)  1  would  not  with 
Any  companion  m  the  world  but  you ; 
Nor  can  miagination  form  a  thape, 
Betidet  yourtelf,  to  like  of:  but!  prattle 
Somethinjg  too  wildly,  and  my  fethei't  precepts 
Therein  forget 

Fer.  I  am,  in  my  condition, 

A  prince,  Miranda ;  1  do  think,  a  king ; 
(I  would,  not  to  1 ;  and  would  no  more  endure 
Thit  wooden  tlavery,  than  I  would  tufler 
The  fleth>fly  blow  my  mouth.  Hear  my  toul  tpeak , 
The  very  inttant  that  I  taw  you,  did 
My  heart  fly  to  your  tervice:  there  retklet. 
To  make  rae  tlave  to  it ;  ana,  for  your  take. 
Am  I  thit  patient  log-man. 

Jtfira.  Do  you  love  me  7 

Fer.  O  heaven,  O  earth,  bear  wilneaa  to  thai 
aouod. 
And  crown  what  I  profeaa  with  kind  event. 
If  I  apeak  true ;  if  nollowly,  invert 
What  beat  it  boded  me,  tomitchief!  I, 
Beyond  all  limit  of  what  cite*  i'  the  world. 
Do  love,  prize,  honour  you. 

Jtfira.  1  am  a  fool. 

To  weep  at  what  I  am  glad  ot 

Pro.  Fair  encounter 

Of  two  most  rare  affectiona!  Hearena  rain  grace 
On  that  which  breeda  between  them  I 

Fer,  Wherefore  weep  you  7 

Jtfira.  At  mine  unworthineaa,  that  dare  not  oflet 
What  I  detire  to  give ;  and  much  lett  take, 
What  I  thaU  die  to  want:  But  thit  it  triflinc . 
And  all  the  more  it  teekt  to  hkie  ittelf, 
The  bigger  bulk  it  thowt.  Hence,  bathful  cunning ' 
And  prompt  me,  plain  and  holy  innocence ! 
I  am  vour  wife,  ii  you  will  marry  me : 
If  not,  I'll  die  your  maid :  to  be  your  fellow 
You  may  deny  me ;  but  PU  be  your  aerrant. 
Whether  you  will  or  no. 

Fer.  My  mlatreaa,  deareat, 

And  I  thua  humble  ever. 

Jtfira.  Myhuabaiidthen? 

Fer,  Ay,  with  a  heart  aa  willing 
Aa  bondaoe  e'er  of  freedom :  here'a  my  hand. 

Jtfira.  And  mine,  with  my  heart  in*t :  And  now 
farewell. 
Till  half  an  hour  hence. 

Fer.  Athouaand!  thouttnd ! 

[ExeutU  Fer.  and  Mu*. 

Fro,  So  glad  of  thit  at  they,  I  cannot  be. 
Who  are  turprit'd  with  all :  but  my  rejoicing 
At  nothuig  can  be  more.    I'll  to  my  book:  . 
For  yet,  ere  tupper  time,  mutt  I  perform 
Mucn  butinett  appertaining.  [Exit. 

SCE^TE  II.-^Motker  part  of  the  Island,  Eny^ 
Stephano  and  Trinculo ;  Caliban /oUowIng  with 
a  bottU, 


(1) 


8te,  Tell  not  me  ;^when  the  butt  is  out,  we  will 
drink  water;  not  a  drop  before:  therefore  bear  up, 
and  board  'em :  Servontpmonster,  drink  to  me. 

TVtn.  Servant-monster?  the  foil  v  of  this  ishind! 
They  say.  there's  but  five  upon  this  isle:  we  are 
three  of  them ;  if  the  other  two  be  brained  like  us, 
the  state  totters. 

8te.  Drink,  tervant-monster,  when  1  bU  thee ; 
thyeyet  are  olmott  tet  in  thy  head. 

Trin,  Where  thould  they  be  tetelte7  hevwre 
(t)Own*d.    (9)  Whatsoever.  |a  brave  monater  indeed,  if  they  were  aet  la  hie  tait 
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faiaack:  fbr 

•wun,  ere  I  coald  reeorer  the  tbore,  fiTe>«iid-thirtj 
letffuea,  off  and  cuif  by  thb  Ught^Thou  shall  be 
Biyueutenant,  aoiuier,  or  my  ttandaitL 
TVifi.  Your  lieutenant^  if  you  list ;  fae*f  no  aUnd* 

SU,  We'll  not  miL  moniieurraonater. 

TWn.  Nor  go  neither:  but  you  lie,  Iflndoga; 
knd  yet  say  nothing  neither. 

file.  MooD-cair,  apeak  once  in  thy  life,  if  thou 
oeest  a  good  moon-calf. 

CaL  How  doea  thy  honoor?    Let  no  lick  thy 
shoe; 
rU  not  aenre  him,  he  ia  not  mllant 

Trin,  Thou  lieat,  moat  ignorant  monater;  I  am 
in  case  to  justle  a  constable :  Why,  thou  deboahed* 
fish  thou,  was  there  erer  man  a  ooward,  that  hath 
drunksomuchsackaalto-dav?  Wilt  thou  tell  a 
raonstroua  he,  being  but  half  a  fish,  and  half  a 
monster? 

CaL  Lo^  howhemockame!  wilt  thou  let  hhn, 
mylord? 

Trin.  Lord,  qaoth  he !— that  a  monater  ahoidd 
oe  such  a  natural  I 

Cot.  Lo,  lo,  again!  bite  him  to  death,  I  pi'ythee. 

8U,  Trincttlo,  keep  a  good  tongue  in  your  oead ; 
if  you  proYC  a  mutineer,  the  next  treo— The  poor 
monster's  my  subject,  and  he  shall  not  sufler  indigo 
nity. 

Cd.  I  thank  Ignoble  loid.  Wilt  thou  be  pleas'd 
To  heajken  once  again  the  suit  I  made  thee  7 

SU.  Marry  wflll:  knoel,  and  repeat  it;  IwUl 
stand,  and  ao  ahall  Trineulo. 

Enler  Ariel,  tnoMUi. 

CaL  Asl  told  thee 
Before,  I  am  subject  to  a  tyrant ; 
A  sorcerer,  that  by  hb  cunnuig  hath 
Cheated  me  of  this  island. 

An.  Thou  lieat 

CaL  Thou  lieat,  thou  Jesting  monkey,  thou: 
I  would  my  Taliant  maater  would  destroy  thee  ; 
I  do  not  tie. 

Stt.  Trineulo,  if  you  trouble  him  any  more  m  his 
tale,  by  this  hand,  I  will  aupplant  some  of  your 

Trill.  Why,  I  said  nothmg. 

Sit,  Mum  then,  and  no  more.— [TV  Caliban.] 
Proceed. 

Co.  I  aay,  byaorcerr  he  got  this  isle ; 
From  me  he  got  it.    u*  thy  greatness  will 
ReTen]^  it  on  him^-Cor,  Ilmow,  thou  dax'at ; 
But  thia  tiling  dare  not. 

Ste.  That'a  most  certain. 

Cal.  Thou  shall  be  lord  of  H,  and  I'll  aer?e  thee. 

Sit.  How  now  shall  thia  be  compaased  ?  Canst 
thou  bring  me  to  the  party? 

Col.  Yea,  yea,  my  lord :  I'll  yield  him  thee  asleep, 
Where  thou  may*8t  knock  a  naU  hito  his  head. 

Ari.  Thou  lieaL  thou  canst  not 

CaL  What  a  pled  nmny'a  thisi*    Thou  scurry 
patch  I— 
I  do  beaeeeh  thy  ffreatneaa,  gi?e  hfan  blows, 
And  take  his  bottle  lh>m  hnn :  when  that'a  gone. 
He  shall  drink  nought  but  brine ;  for  I'll  not  show 
Where  the  quick  Irashes*  are.  [jhim 

SU.  Trineulo,  run  hito  no  further  danger :  uiter- 
rupt  the  monster  one  word  further,  anil  by  this 
hand.  111  turn  my  mercy  out  of  doors,  and  make  a 
tioek-fish  of  thee. 


lmthdlt>wnedhiBtongue|    TVfo.  Why,  what  did  1 7  I  (fid  nofhfaig  i  I'U  go 
r  my  part,  the  sea  cannot  drown  me:  I  further  off. 
could  reeorer  the  ahore,  fiTo>aiid-thirty     Sle.  Didat  thou  not  say,  he  lied  7 

AH.  Thou  UeaL 

Stt.  Do  I  ao7  talsBthou  that.  UMkts  Mm.\  As 
you  like  this,  give  me  the  lie  anotner  time. 

Trin.  I  did  not  give  the  lie:— Out  o'  your  wita, 
and  hearing  too  7— A  pox  o'  your  bottle !  this  can 
sack  and  dtinkinff  do.— A  murrain  on  your  mon- 
atcfy  and  the  deTU  take  your  fingers ! 

cSrf.  Ha,hajha! 

SU.  Now,  forward  with  your  tale.  Pr^ylhec, 
stand  ibrther  off. 

CoL  Beat  him  enough:  after  a  little  thne, 
PU  bealhimtoo. 

see.  Stand  flulher.— Come  proceed 

CaL  Why,  as  I  told  thee,  tu  a  custom  with  bin 
r  the  afternoon  to  aleep :  there  thou  may'st  broii. 

hnn, 
Harinff  first  seiz'd  his  books ;  or  with  a  log 
Baiter  his  skuU,  or  paunch  him  with  a  atake, 
Or  cut  his  weazand*  with  thy  knife :  Remember, 
Fuvt  to  possess  his  books ;  for  without  them 
He's  but  a  sot.  as  I  am,  nor  hath  not 
One  spirit  to  command :  They  all  do  hate  hun, 
As  rootedly  as  I :  Bum  but  ius  books ; 
He  haa  brare  utrnails  (for  so  he  calls  them,} 
Which,  when  he  has  a  houae,  hell  deck  withr 
And  that  moat  deep^  to  consider,  is 
The  beauty  of  hia  daughter ;  he  himaelf 
CaUs  her  a  nonpareil :  I  ne'er  saw  woman, 
But  only  Syeorax  my  dam.  and  die ; 
But  she  as  far  surpasseth  Syeorax, 
As  greatest  does  least. 

SU.  Is  it  ao  brave  a  las*  ' 

Caf.Ay,lord;shewillbeeomethybed,Iw'/  ant 
And  bring  thee  forth  braTo  brood. 

SU.  Monster,  I  will  Idll  this  man :  hif  d«  digbtcc 
and  I  will  be  king  and  queen:  (save  our  gtacea !) 
and  Trineulo  andthyself  ihall  be  Ticero/a :— Dosi 
thou  like  the  plot,  Trineulo  7 

Trin,  Excellent. 

Stt.  Give  me  thy  hand ;  I  am  aorry  f  beat  thee, 
but,  while  thou  hvest,  keep  a  good  i^mgue  in  th* 
head. 

Cat.  Within  this  half  hour  will  he  be  askep: 
Wilt  thou  destroy  him  then  7 

Stt,  Ay,  on  mine  honour. 

Aru  This  will  I  tell  my  master. 

Cat.  Thou  mak'sl  me  merry :  I  am  ftill  of  pletf 
sure; 
Let  us  be  jocund :  Will  you  troll  the  catch 
You  taught  me  but  while-ere  7 

SU.  At  thy  request,  monster,  I  will  do  reasor 
any  reason :  Come  on,  Trineulo^  let  us  sing. 

\Sing% 

.  and akmd  *fm;  wU^knU  'em,  on 


Ul 


Alluding  to  Trincnlo's  party-eoknired  drera. 


fimd  »«m; 
TAougM  it  frtt. 

CaL  That's  not  the  tana. 

[Ariel  vtoMt  tkt  bmi  an  •  te6ar  and  plwr, 

SU.  What  U  this  same  7 

Trin.  This  is  the  time  of  o«r  catchy  played  hi 
the  picture  of  No*body. 

Ste.  If  thou  beest  a  man.  ahow  thyadf  m  thi 
likeness;  if  thou  beest  a  dsvfl,  taken  as  Ihou  liat 

Trtn.  O,  fonrive  me  my  ahia  ! 

SU.  He  that  dies,  pays  aU  debU:  Ideiy  (hee- 
Mercy  upon  us ! 

Col.  Artthouafeard? 

8U.  No,  monater,  notl. 


•  S)  SpriflB*. 


(4)TkroaU 
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,  tiM  Ue  is  Ain  oTiMiMiL       (For,  certet.>  theae  iu%  oeople  ofthe  isUnd,) 
SojiMh,  and  tweet  ain,  that  gire  delight,  ind  buH  Who,  though  they  are  of  monatroiu  shaoe,  yet 


CM.  bdiiolafeud;  1 


noL 

Sometimes  a  thousand  twangUng  fautrumentt 
WUl  bun  about  mine  ears ;  andsometimei  ^•OKta, 
That,  iff  then  had  wak*d  alter  long   ' 
WiU  make  me  sleep       '         ^^^ 
The    ■     • 


rak*d  alter  long  aktp, 
again:  and  than,  is  dreaming^ 
if^t,  would  opon,  and  ahow 


Rsadr  to  drop 
IcryMto  " 


r  and  by:  I  fcmember  the 


,  tiiat,  when  I  wak'd, 
.       _  .J  dreAm  again* 

Sle.  This  will  prove  a  brave  Ungdooi  to  me^ 
where  I  shall  have  my  musis  for  nothing, 

Cd,  When  Proioero  is  destroyed. 

8U.  That  shafluTby    ^  "      " 
storr. 

TVin.  The  sound  is  going  away:  let's  foUow it, 
and  alter,  do  our  work. 

SU,  Lead,  monster;  well  follow.— I  would,  I 
could  see  this  taborer :  he  lays  it  on. 

Trtii.  Wat  come  7  PIl  ibilow,  Stephano. 

[ExemU, 

SCF.MV  m.'-Jbiakerpart^f  the  Idmi.  En. 
Ut  Alonao,  Sebastian,  Antonus  Gonaalo,  Adrian, 
rr^ncisco,  tmd  Uken* 

Cm.  By*r  laldn,*  I  can  go  no  further,  sir ; 
My  old  bones  ache :  here's  a  maze  trod,  indeed, 
Throttgu  forth-righLs,  and  meanders  I  by  your  pa>» 

tience, 
f  needs  must  rest  me. 

•Ifeii.  Old  lord,  I  cannot  blame  thee. 

Who  am  mrseH*  attach'd  wiUi  weariness. 
To  the  dulhi^  of  my  spirits :  sit  down,  and  rest. 
£ren  here  1  will  put  olTmy  hope,  and  keep  it 
No  lon^r  for  my  Batterer :  he  is  drown'o, 
tVhom  thus  we  sMMiv  to  find :  and  the  sea  mocks 
t)ur  frustrate  searcn  on  Una :  Well,  let  him  go. 

•fnl.  I  am  right  glad  that  he's  so  out  of  hope. 

[df  side  to  Sebastian. 
Do  not,  for  one  repulse,  forego  the  purpose 
That  you  resolT'd  to  dwct. 

Seb.  The  next  advantage 

Wni  we  take  thoroughly. 

•4M.  Let  it  be  to-night ; 

For,  now  they  are  oppreasM  with  travel,  they 
WiD  not,  nor  cannot,  use  such  vigilance, 
As  when  they  are  fireah. 

Sc6.  I  say,  to-night :  no  more. 

Switwm  tmd  tirangi  nmtie;  mid  Prospero  a5o0c, 
hiviMibU.    Enter  gettrd  strange  ShapeSf  hring' 


Their  manners  are  more  genUe-ldnd,  than  of 
Our  human  generation  you  shall  find 
Many,  nay,  almost  any. 

Pro,  Honest  lord. 

Thou  bait  saki  well;  for  some  of  you  there  preseal. 
Are  worw  than  devds.  [AtidM, 

JUmu  I  cannot  too  much  muse^* 

Such  shapes^  audi  gesture,  and  such  sound,  cs» 


Althowrhtheywant  the  use  of  tongue^)  a  kind 


ing  m  •  banmut ;  they  dance  i 

tU  actions  of  eakUation ;  andinnting  the 
4«.  to  eat^  they  depart. 


kmi 


Jbn.  What  harmony  is  this?  my  good  IHends, 
hark! 

Gon,  Marvelloas  sweet  music! 

.fisn.  Give  us  kind  keepers,  heaviens !— What 
were  these? 

8eh.  A  living  drollery  :*  Now  I  will  believe, 
That  there  are  unicorns ;  that  in  Arabia 
There  is  one  tree,  the  phcenii' throne;  one  phoenix 
At  this  hour  reigning  there. 

Am.  rU  believe  both: 

And  what  does  else  want  credit,  come  to 
And  m  be  sworn  'Us  true :  Travellers  ne^ 
Though  fools  at  houM  condemn  them. 

Gon.  If  in  Naples 

I  •houhl  report  this  now,  would  they  believe  me  7 
If  I  should  say  I  saw  such  islanders 

(I)  Our  la^.      (I)  Show.      (S)  Ccrtahdy. 


Of  exceflent  dumb  diaeourse. 
Pro.  Praise  m  depai^f. 

JVm.  They  vanish'd  strangely. 

Set,  No  matter,  afaket 

They  have  left  their  viands  beUnd ;  for  we  have 

stomachs.— 
WiUt  please  you  taste  of  what  is  here  7 

JiknL  Not  I. 

Gen.  Faith,  Su*,  you  need  not  fear:  When  wo 
were  boys, 
Who  woukl  believe  that  there  were  mountauio.'^ 
Dew-lapp'd  like  bulls,  whose  throaU  had  hangfaig 

at  them 
Wallets  of  flesh?  or  that  there  were  such  men, 
Whose  heads  stood  in  their  breasts  7  which  now  we 

find, 
Each  putter-out  on  five  for  one,  will  bring  us 
Good  warrant  of. 

AUm.  I  will  stand  to,  and  feed. 

Although  my  last :  no  matter,  since  I  feel 
The  best  is  past  r—Brother,  my  lord  the  duke^ 
Stand  too,  aind  do  as  we. 

Thunder  and  UghhUng.  Enter  Arid  Wcenha^ 
py :  elaps  his  toings  upon  the  table,  and  wUk  • 
qtudnt  device,  the  ban^  vanishes. 

Ari.  You  are  three  men  of  sfai,  whom  destiny 
(That  hath  to  instrument  this  lower  world. 
And  what  is  int.)  the  never-surfeited  sea 
Hath  caused  to  belch  up ;  and  on  this  island 
Where  man  doth  not  inhabit;  you  'mongst  men 
Being  most  unfit  to  live.    I  have  made  you  mad , 
[SeHne  Alon.  Seb.  ^.  rfrsie  their  swords. 
And  even  with  such  like  valour,  men  hang  and 

drown 
Their  proper  selves.    You  fools!  f  and  my  fellowi 
Are  ministers  of  fate :  the  elements 
Of  whom  your  swords  are  temper'd,  may  as  well 
Wound  the  loud  winds,  or  with  bemock'd-at  stabs 
Kill  the  stni-closmg  waters,  as  dimmish 
One  dowle*  that's  in  my  plume ;  mv  fellow-ministen 
Are  like  invulnerable:  ifyottcoiud  hurt. 
Your  swords  are  now  too  massy  for  your  ftrengtha. 
And  will  not  be  uplifted :  But,  remember 
"* ^  that] 


9  me, 
s'crdidlie. 


(For  that's  my  busmcss  to  you,)  that  you  three 
From  Milan  okl  supplant  good  Prospero; 
Espos*d  unto  the  tea,  which  hath  requit  iL 
Him,  and  his  innocent  child ;  for  which  foul  deed 
The  powers,  delaying,  not  forgetting,  have 
Incens'd  the  seas  and  shores,  yea,  all  the  creatures 
Affainst  your  peace :  Thee,  of  thy  soil  Alonso^ 
They  have  bereft :  and  do  pronounce  by  me. 
Lingering  perdition  (worse  than  any  death 
Can  be  at  once)  shall  step  by  step  attend 
You,  and  your  ways ;  whose  wrath  to  guard  you 

from 
(Whkh  here,  in  this  most  desolate  isle,  else  faDs 
Upon  your  heads,)  is  nothing,  but  heart's  sorrow 


(4)  Wonder. 


(6)  Down. 
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And  &  clear  life  ensuing. 

He  vaniskea  in  thunder:  lAfft,  to  atft  mttsiCf  enter 
the  Shapes  agaln^  and  donee  with  mope  and 
mcwes^  and  carry  ant  the  tahtem 

Pro,  [Jieide,]  Bxnnij  the  figure  of  thie  harpy 
hast  thou 
Pcrform'd.  my  Ariel ;  a  grace  it  haSS,  derouring: 
Of  my  instruction  haA  thou  nothmg  'bated. 
In  whit  thou  badst  to  say :  so,  witii  good  life, 
And  observation  strange,  my  meaner  ministers 
Their  sereral  kinds  bave  »me:  my  high  channs' 
worlc,  I 

And  these,  mine  enemies,  are  all  knit  up 
In  their  distractions :  they  now  are  in  my  power; 
And  in  these  tits  I  leave  them,  whilst  I  nsit 
Youn^  Ferdinand  (whom  they  suppose  is  drown*d,) 
And  his  and  my  lovM  darling. 

[ExU  Prospero /rom  above. 

Gon,  V  the  name  of  something  holy,  sir,  why 
stand  you 
In  this  strange  stai-e 7 

•^(on.  O,  it  is  monstrous !  monstrous ! 

Methought,  the  billows  spoke,  and  told  me  of  it; 
The  winds  did  sing  it  to  me ;  and  the  thunder. 
That  deep  and  dreadful  orj^n-pipe,  pronounced 
The  name  of  Prosper ;  it  did  bass  my  trespass. 
Thcrefoie  my  son  i'  the  ooze  is  bedded ;  and 
ril  seek  him  deeper  than  e'er  plummet  sounded, 
And  with  him  there  lie  mudded.  [Exit. 

Seb.  But  one  fiend  at  a  time, 

ru  fiffht  their  legions  o'er. 

.iiU.  I'll  be  thy  second. 

[Exeunt  Sen.  and  Ant. 

Gon,  All  three  of  them  are  desperate ;   their 
great  guilt, 
Like  poison  given  to  work  a  great  time  ader, 
Now  'gins  to  bite  the  spirits : — I  do  beseech  you 
That  are  of  suppler  joints,  follow  them  swifUy, 
And  hinder  them  from  what  this  ecstacy* 
Mav  now  provoke  them  to. 

Jdr,  Follow,  I  pray  you. 

[Exeiml. 


Att  n 


\CT  IV. 

SCEJ^E  L—BeforeVroBpero'iceU.    £n/erPros- 
pcro,  Ferdinand,  and  Miranda. 

Pro.  If  I  have  too  austerely  punish'd  you,    ' 
Vour  compensation  makes  amends  j  for  I 
Have  given  you  here  a  thread  of  mine  own  life. 
Or  that  for  which  I  live  ;  whom  once  again 
I  tender  to  thy  hand :  all  thy  vexations 
Were  but  my  trials  of  thy  love,  and  thou 
llast  strangely  stood  the  test :  here,  afore  Heaven, 
I  ratify  this  my  rich  gift    O  Ferdinanil 
Do  not  smile  at  me,  uat  I  boast  her  o% 
For  thou  shalt  find  she  wfll  outstrip  all  praise, 
And  make  it  holt  behind  her. 

Fer.  I  do  believe  it, 

Afrainit  an  oracle. 

Pro,  Then,  as  my  gift,  and  thine  own  acquisition 
Worthily  purchas'd,  take  my  dausfater :  Bia 
ir  thou  dost  break  her  virgin  knot  before 
AH  sanctimonious  ceremonies  may 
With  full  and  holy  rite  be  ministei^d, 
No  direct  aspersion*  shall  the  heavens  let  fall 
Pu  make  thii*  contract  grow ;  but  barren  hate. 


Sour-ey*d  disdain,  and  discord,  shtll  Destrew 
The  union  of  your  bed  with  weeds  so  loavhl/, 
That  you  shall  hate  it  both :  therefore,  take  need, 
As  Hymen's  lamps  shall  light  you. 

Ftr,  As  I  hope 

For  quiet  days,  feir  issue,  and  long  life. 
With  such  love  as  tis  now ;  the  murkiest  den, 
The  most  opportune  place,  the  strongest  suggestior 
Our  worser  Genius  can,  snail  never  melt 
Mine  honour  into  lust;  to  take  away 
The  edge  of  that  day's  celebration. 
Wb^shall think,  orPhaebus'slec&  are  founder*^ 
Or  night  kept  ehair'd  below. 

Pro.  Fairiy  spoke  •    % 

Sit  then,  and  talk  with  her,  she  is  thine  own 

What,  Ariel :  my  industrious  servant  Ariel  1 

Enter  ArieL 

Art,  What  would  my  potent  master?  here  lam. 

Pro,  Thou  and  thy  meaner  fellows  your  last 
senrice 
Did  worthily  perform ;  and  I  must  use  you 
In  such  another  trick :  go,  bring  the  rabble. 
O'er  whom  I  give  thee  power,  here,  to  this  plara . 
Incite  them  to  quick  motion ;  for  I  must 
Bestow  upon  tbie  eyes  of  this  young  eoupla 
Some  vanity  of  mmeart;  it  is  my  promise, 
And  they  expect  it  from  me. 

ArL  Presently? 

Pro,  Ay.  with  a  twink. 

Art,  Before  you  can  say,  Come^  and  gOf 
And  breathe  twC^ ;  and  cry,  so,  so  / 
Each  one,  tripping  on  his  toe. 
Will  be  here  with  mop  and  mowe : 
Doyou  love  me,  master?  no. 

Pro,  Dearly,  my  delicate  Arid :  Do  notapproach 
Till  thou  dost  bear  me  call 

Ari,  Well  I  conceive. 

\Exit 

Pro,  Look,  thou  be  true ;  do  not  give  daAianc* 
Too  much  the  rein ;  the  strongest  oaths  arestrav 
To  tiie  fire  i'  the  blood :  be  more  abstemious. 
Or  else,  good  ni^it,  your  vow ! 

Fer,  I  warrant  you,  sir 

The  wliiie-cold  virgin  snow  upon  my  heart 
Abates  the  ardour  of  my  liver. 

Pro.  Well- 

Now  come,  my  Ariel ;  bring  a  corollary.' 
Rather  than  want  a  spirit ;  appear,  and  |iert!y.- 
No  tongue ;  all  eyes ;  be  silent  [So/2  tiuifii 

Ji  Masque,    Enter  Iris. 

Iris,  Ceres,  most  bounteous  lady,  thy  rich  xca^* 
Of  wheat,  rye,  barley,  vetches,  oats,  and  pr.is'^ : 
Thy  turfy  mountains,  where  live  nibbling  shcc^i, 
And  flat  meads  thatch'd  with  stover,  them  to  keep , 
Thy  banks  vrith  peonied  and  lilied  brims, 
Which  spongy  April  at  thy  hest^  betrims, 
To  make  cold  nymphs  chaste  crowns,   and  th> 

broom  groves. 
Whose  shadow  the  dismissed  bacliclor  loves, 
Beinff  lass-lorn ;  thy  pole-clipt  vineyard  ; 
And  tny  sea-marge,  steril,  and  rock>'-hard, 
Where  thou  thyseli  dost  air :  The  queen  u'  the  .'ikjp 
Whose  wateiy  arch,  and  messenpr,  nm  I, 
Bids  thee  leave  these;  and  with  her  sorrrci^ 

grace. 
Here  on  this  grass-plot,  in  this  very  plare, 
To  come  and  sport:  her  peacoeks  Ay  amain  - 
Approach,  rich  Ceres,  her  to  enlertaui. 


tl)  Pure,  blaindcsa.      S)  Aliens  lion  of  mind.       (3)  Sprinldmg.     (4)  Surplus.     (5)  Command 
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fiiiler  Ceres. 

Cer,  IHu,  manjr-colourM  messenger,  that  ne'er' 
Dost  di«  <vs7  Uif  wife  of  Jupiter ; 
Who,  WiU»  tnYKftlTron  wim^  upon  my  flowers 
Dtfl J-^s*.  iior.fcy-drops,  refreshing  showers  : 
And  yr  in  fach  end  of  thy  blue  bow  dost  crotm 
My  bosKf '  acres,  and  my  unshrubb*d  dotvn, 
Rich  Bcarftomt  proud  earth;  WHiy  hath  thy  queen 
SummonM  me  nither.  to  this  shori-grassM  green ! 

/rif.  A  contract  or  true  lore  to  celebrate ; 
And  some  donation  freely  to  esUte 
On  the  bless'd  lovers.  .   . 

Ctr.  Tell  me,  hcarenly  bow, 

If  Venus,  or  her  son,  as  thou  dost  know, 
Do  now  attend  the  queen  7  since  they  did  plot 
The  means,  that  dusky  Dis>  my  daughter  got, 
Her  and  her  blind  boy's  scandalM  company 
I  have  forsworn. 

Iris,  Of  her  society 

Be  not  afraid;  I  met  her  deity 
Cutting  the  clouds  towards  Paphos ;  and  her  son 
Dove-drawn  with  her:  here  thought  they  to  have 

Soaw  wantcm  charm  upon  this  man  and  maid^ 
Whose  vows  are,  that  no  bed-rite  shall  be  paid 
TiUHTiMii*s  torch  be  lighted:  but  in  vain; 
Mars'  not  minion  is  retum'd  again : 
Her  waspish-headed  son  has  broke  his  arrows, 
Svrears  he  will  shoot  no  more,  but  play  with  spar- 
rows, 
And  be  a  boy  right  out. 

Cer.  Highest  queen  of  state, 

fvreat  Juno  comes ;  I  know  her  by  her  gait. 

£nler  Juno. 

Juno,  How  does  my  bounteous  suter  7  Go  with 
me 
To  blesw  this  twain,  that  they  may  prosperous  be. 
And  boDOur'd  in  their  issue. 

SONG. 

Juno.  Hmmar,  riches,  marriage-bUuinf^f 
Lung  ccnHnumet,  and  inereatiiigf 
Hoim  jcfft  be  aiiti  upon  you ! 
Juno  nnge  her  bUesingB  on  you, 

Cer     EarWa  inerease,  ondfoUon*  plenty  ; 
Borne,  and  gamere  never  empty  ; 
Vines,  with  etusVring  bunehee  iprowing  ; 
ptmte,  toith  goodly  burden  bowmg; 
Spring  corns  to  you,  at  the  farthest, 
in  the  very  end  ^harvest ; 
Scarcity^  and  want.  ehaU  shun  yon  ; 
Ceres^  Uessing  so  {son  yeu, 

Fer,  This  is  a  most  majestic  vision,  and 
'•     'heboid 


There's  something  else  to  do :  hush,  and  Le  i 
I  Or  else  our  spcU  is  marr'd. 

Iris,  You  nymphs,  callM  N  aiads,  of  the  wand'rinti 
brooks. 
With  your  scd^^M  crowns,  and  ever  harmless  looks. 
Leave  your  crisp  channel^  and  on  this  green  land 
Answer  your  summons :  Juno  does  command : 
Come,  temperate  nvmphs.  and  help  to  celebrate 
A  contract  of  Uue  love ;  be  not  too  late. 

Enter  eerttdn  J(rymphs, 

You  sun-burn'd  sicklemen,  of  August  weary. 
Come  hither  from  the  furrow,  and  be  merry , 
Make  holy-day :  your  rye-straw  hats  put  on. 
And  these  fresh  nymphs  encounter  every  one 
In  country  footing. 

Enter  certain  Reapers,  properly  habiled  j  they  join 
i^ith the  J^vmphs  in  a  graceful  dance:  towards 
the  end  whertof  Prospero  starts  suddenly,  an*i 
speaks;  after  which,  to  a  strangCf  kollow,  suti 
confused  noise,  they  heavily  vanish. 

Pro,  [Jiside,]  I  had  forgot  that  foul  conspirac) 
Of  the  beast  Caliban,  and  his  confederates, 
Against  my  life ;  the  minute  of  their  plot 
Is  almost  come.— [To  the  Spirits,]    Well  done ;— 
avoid ; — no  more. 

Fer,  This  is  most  strange:  your  father's  in  some 
passion 
Thatirorks  him  strongly. 

Mira.  Never  Ull  thu  day. 

Saw  I  him  touch'd  with  anger  so  distemner'a. 

Pro,  You  do  look,  my  son,  in  a  mov'd  sort. 
As  if  you  were  dismay'd:  be  cheerful,  sir: 
Our  revels  now  are  ended :  these  our  actors, 
As  I  foretold  you,  were  all  spirits,  and 
Are  melUd  into  air,  into  thin  air : 
And,  like  the  baseless  fabric  of  this  \ision. 
The  cloud-cappM  towers,  the' gorgeous  palace^ 
The  solemn  temples,  the  great  globe  itselQ 
Yea,  all  which  it  inherit,  shall  dissolve : 
And,  like  this  insubstantial  pageant  faded.* 
Leave  not  a  rack«  behind :  We  are  such  stuff 
As  dreams  are  made  of,  and  our  little  life 
is  rounded  with  a  sleep.— Sir,  I  am  vex'd ; 
Bear  with  my  weakness ;  my  old  brain  is  troubled. 
Be  not  disturbed  with  m^  infirmity: 
If  you  be  pleas'd,  retire  mto  my  cell. 
And  there  repose ;  a  turn  or  two  IVi  walk. 
To  still  my  beating  mind. 

Fer.Jlftra.  We  wish  yo.u- pftscc. 

[Exeunt, 

Pro.  Come  with  a  thought:— I  thank  you:— 
Ariel;  come. 


Enter  ArieL 


Harmonious  charmingly:  May  I  be ,_^    ,     ^ 

To  think  these spfariU?  Jri,  Thy  thoushU  I  cleave  to;  What's  thy 

Pr9,  Spirits,  whfch  by  mhie  an  pleasure  f  _.. 

I  have  from  their  confines  call'd  to  enact  pn.  Spirit, 

My  present  bncies.  *  W^e  must  prepare  to  meet  with  Calibaru 

Fer,  Let  me  live  here  ever;  |    M,   Ay,  my  commander:  when  I  presented 

80  rare  A  wonder'd*  father,  and  a  wife,  Ceres, 

Make  this  place  Paradise.  Il  thought  to  have  told  thee  of  it ;  but  1  lear'd 

Lest  I  might  anger  thee. 


fJoiio  and  Ceres  whisper,  and  tend  Iris  on 
eMpsoypnent, 

Fv^  Sweet  now,  ailenoe ; 

lano  and  Ccras  whisper  seriously ; 


Pro,  Say  again,  whore  didst  tiiou  leave  these 

Jbi,  I  told  you.  sir,  they  were  red-hot  wifU 
drinking  7 


(1)  WfMdy.       W  Wuto.       (S)  Abundance.        (6)  A  body  of  clouds  inmoUon:  but  it  is  no^l 
W  AMnloprodiesueh  wonders.  (5)  Vanished,  probable  that  the  author  wroU  Irs^ 
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80  flin  oTTakniri  that  Ihejr  mote  the  air 
For  breathioff  in  their  Ikies ;  beat  the  groimd 
For  Idninff  or  their  Teet:  yet  always  bending 
Towards  their  projeet:  Then  I  beat  rar  Ubor. 
At  which,  Uice  iuiback*d  colts,  they  prick*d  thek 

ears, 
AdTancl'd  thdr  eyeKlids,  lifted  up  their  noses, 
As  they  smelt  musie ;  so  I  charm'd  their  ears. 
That.  cair-hlGe,  they  my  lowing  follow'd,  through 
ToothM  briers,  sharp  furzes,  pricking  goss,  an^ 

thorns, 
Which  entered  their flwl  shins:  at  last  I  left  them 
I'  the  filthy  mantled  pool  beyond  your  cell. 
There  dancing  up  to  the  chins,  that  the  foul  lake 
O'er-stunk  their  feet. 

Pro,  This  was  well  done,  my  bhrd : 

Thy  shape  inyisible  retain  thou  still: 
The  trumpenr  in  my  house,  go,  bring  it  hitlaer. 
For  stale,*  to  catch  these  thieves. 
Jlru  I  go,  I  go.    [ExiL 

Pro.  A  devil,  a  bom  devil,  on  whose  nature 
Nurture*  can  never  stick :  on  whom  my  pains, 
Humanely  taken,  all,  all  lost,  auite  lost ; 
And  as,  with  age,  hisbod^  uglier  grows. 
So  his  mind  cankers :  I  will  plague  them  all, 

iZe-enXer  Ariel  loaden  Mh  gHitering  appard,  4«. 
Even  to  roaring:  Come,  hang  them  on  this  line. 
Prespero  and  Ariel  remtin  invuihU.    EnUr  Cali- 
ban, Stephano,  ani{  Trinculo;  attioef. 
Ca..  Pray,  you,  tread  softly,  that  the  Mind  mole 
may  not 
Hear  a  foot  fall :  we  now  are  near  his  celL 


Sie^  Monster,  your  faiiT,  which,  jou  say,  is  a 
harmless  fairy,  has  done  little  better  thanplayed  the 
Jack'  with  us. 

Trln.  Monster.  I  do  smell  all  horse-piss,  at 
which  mv  nose  &■  m  great  indignation. 

Stt,  So  IB  mine.  Do  you  bear,  monster?  If  I 
should  take  a  displeasure  against  you ;  look  you,— 

Trim,  Thou  wert  but  a  lost  monster. 

C9L  Good  my  lord,  give  me  thy  favour  still: 
Be  patient,  for  ihe  prue  PU  bring  thee  to 
Shall  hood- wink  this  mischance :  therefore^  speak 

softly. 
All's  hush'd  as  midnigfat  yet. 

TVin.  Ay,  but  to  lose  our  bottles  hi  the  pool,^ 

SU.  There  is  not  only  disgrace  and  dislumour  in 
that  monster,  but  an  infinite  loss. 

TWn.  That's  more  to  me  than  my  wetting:  jet 
this  is  your  harmless  fairy,  monster. 

SU,  I  wfll  fetch  oiT  my  bottle,  though!  be  o'er 
ears  for  my  labour. 

Cel.  Pr»ythee,  my  Ung,  be  quiet:  Seest  thou  here. 
This  is  the  mouth  o' the  cell:  no  noise,  and  enter: 
Do  that  good  mischief,  which  may  make  this  island 
Thine  own  for  ever,  and  I.  thy  Caliban. 
Foraye«thyfoot.licker. 

STe.  Give  me  thy  hand :  I  do  beghi  to  have  bloody 
thoughts. 

^  TVhi.  0  king  Stephano!   O  peer!  O  worthy 
Stephano!  lool^  what  a  wardrobe  here  is  ffar  thee! 

Csl.  Let  it  alone,  thou  fool;  it  is  but  trash. 

Trin*  0,  hot  monster ;  we  Imow  what  belongs  to 
a  frippery : »— 0  king  Stephano ! 

Sit.  Put  off  that  gown,  Trinculo ;  by  this  hand, 
PU  have  that  gown. 

Trin.  Thy  grace  shall  have  it 

CdL  The  dropsy  drown  this  fool !  what  do  you 


«{ 


To  doat  thus  OP  such  tugvage?  Let's  along. 
And  do  the  murder  first:  if  be  awake. 
From  too  to  crown  he*U  fill  our  skins  with 
Make  us  strange  stuff. 

8U,  Be  you  guiet,  monster.— Mistress  line,  isna 
this  m/ jerkin  7  Now  is  the  jerkin  under  the  line 
now,  jerkin,  vou  arc  like  to  lose  your  hair,  am 
prove  a  bald  Jierkin. 

TVm.  Do,  do:  We  steal  by  line  and  level,  asi* 
like  your  grace. 

Sit,  I  thank  thee  for  that  jest ;  here's  a  garmea 
for't :  wit  shall  not  go  unrewarded,  while  I  am  kiiu 
of  this  country :  Sitai  bv  line  and  /cvdt,  is  an  ezccy 
lent  pass  of  pate ;  there^s  another  sarment  for't 

TVtii.  Monster,  come,  put  some  umc^  upon  your 
finffjsrs,  and  away  with  the  rest 

CaL  I  will  have  none  on*t :  we  shall  lose  our  tia^ 
And  all  be  tum'd  to  barnacles,  or  to  apes 
With  foreheads  villanous  low. 

Sit.  Monster,  lay  to  your  fingers ;  help  to  )w« 
this  away,  where  m  v  hogshead  of  wine  is,  or  Pll 
turn  you  out  of  my  kingdom ;  go  to,  cany  this. 

Ste.  Aye,  and  this. 

A  nalM  ^  hmUmrt  hoard,  JSniordlmn  WfkrUo 
in  Bhapt^h4mndM.andkmUtkamtA9ia  ;  Fro^ 
pero  and  Ariel  stmng  ikem  on. 

Pro.  Hey,  MamOaku  bey! 

Art.  SUterl  there  it  goo,  Sttveri 

Pro.  JW  JFWy/  there,  Tf/ranty  therel  harft, 

[CaL  Ste.  and  Tiin.  art  drioonaoL 
Go^  charge  my  goblms  that  they  grind  their  joints 
With  dry  convubions ;  shorten  up  their  smews 
With  aged  cramps ;  and  more  pineb-spotted  make 

them, 
Than  pard,*  or  cat  o'  mountain. 
•Art  HaA,  they  roar 

Pro.  Let  them  be  hunted  soundly:  at  this  hoar 
Lie  at  mv  mercy  all  mbie  enemies ; 
Shortly  shall  all  my  labours  end,  and  thou 
Shah  have  the  ah- at  freedomTior  a  little. 
Follow,  and  do  me  servioe.  \Extma 


Evei 


<t)  Edueation.  (S)JaekwithaUatenu 
/i)  4  shop  for  nfa  of  oldduthae. 


ACT  V. 

SCEJfB  L^Btfort  the  eOl  of  Prospero.    Entn 
Prospero  in  bit  magic  rooes,  and  Arid. 

Pro.  Now  does  myprojeet  gather  to  a  head: 
My  charms  crack  not ;  my  spirits  obey ;  and  time 
Goes  upright  vrith  his  carnage.— How's  the  day? 

Ari,  On  the  sixth  hour :  at  whicb  time,  my  loid. 
You  said  our  work  shoula  c 


Pro.  Idldsaysou 

When  first  I  rais'd  the  tempest    Say,  my  spini. 
How  fiires  the  Ung  and  his  7 

Jhi.  Confln'd  together 

In  the  same  fashion  as  you  gave  in  charge ; 
Just  as  YOU  left  them,  nr ;  all  prisoners 
In  the  hme  grove  which  weather-fendstyoor  cell . 
They  ca  mot  budge,  till  you  release,    liie  king. 
His  brother,  and  yours,  abUe  all  three  detracted 
And  the  remaindei  mourning  over  them. 
Brim-full  cf  sorrow,  and  dismay :  I  ut  cTiiefly 
Hun  you  term'd,  sv.  Tht  goodoU  uird  GamsdU; 
His  tears  run  dovm  his  beira,  like  winter^  dr«pa 

(6)  Bfaid-lfane.  (7)  Leopwd. 

(6)  Defends  JKim  bad  witithefT 
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From  eaves  ofraefa:  *  yoiir^lium  to  itroiifijr  works 


That  if  irou  DOW  beiwld  fhen,  yoiir  aHecfioiis 
Would  beeonie  tender. 

Pro.  Dost  thou  thfaOcMii  spirit? 

Jhi,  Mine  wottld,  sir,  were  I  human. 

Fro.  And  mine  shalL 

Hast  thou,  which  art  but  air.  a  touch  of  leefing 
or  their  afflictions:  and  thali  not  mrseif. 
One  of  their  lund,  that  relish  all  as  snarpiy. 
Passion  as  ther,  be  IdndUer  mor'd  than  thoo  art? 
Though  With  thisir  high  wronga  I  am  itrudc  to  the 

quick, 
Yet  with  my  nobler  reason,  Against  my  flny 
Doltakemut:  tlie  rarer  aetion is 
In  rirtue  than  in  Tengeanee:  they  befair  penitent, 
The  sole  drift  of  my  purpo*edoth  extend 
Not  a  Trown  further :  QOf  release  them,  Arid ; 
My  charms  I'll  break   their  senses  1*11  restore. 
And  they  shall  be  themselves* 

•irv  ril  fetch  them,  sir. 

[ExU. 

Pro,  Ye  elves  of  hills,  brooks,  standing  lakes, 
and  groves; 
And  ve,  that  on  the  sands  with  printless  Ibol 
Do  chase  the  ebbing  Neptune,  and  do  fly  him, 
When  he  comes  back;  you  demy-i>upp  ' 


By  mooi 

Wherecv 


ipeis,  that 
moon-shine  do  the'sreei^sour  ringlets  make, 
sof  the  ewe  not  bltcB ;  and  you,  whoae  pa^ 

time 

Is  to  make  midnight-rauahrooms ;  fliat  rcqoice 
To  hear  the  solemn  curfew ;  by  whose  aid 
(Weak  masters  though  ye  be.)  I  have  be-dimm*d 
The  noon-tide  sun,  ealPd  forth  the  mutinoos  winds, 
And  *twixt  the  green  sea  and  the  azur*d  vault 
Set  roaring  war:  to  the  dread  rattling  thunder 
Have  I  given  fire,  and  rifted  Jove's  stout  oak 
With  his  own  bolt:  the  strong-bas*d  promontory 
Have  I  made  shake ;  and  by  the  spurs  pluck'd  up 
The  pine  and  cedar :  graves,  at  niy  conunan ' 
Have  wak'd  their  sleepers;   op'd,  and  let 

forth 
Bv  my  so  potent  art :  But  this  rough  magic 
I  here  abjure:  and,  when  I  have  requir'd^ 
Some  heavenly  music  (which  even  now  I  do^) 
To  work  mine  end  upon  their  senses,  that 
This  airy  charm  is  for,  PU  break  my  stafl^ 
Burv  it  certain  fkthoms  in  the  earth. 
And.  deeper  than  did  ever  plummet  sound, 
ru  drown  my  book.  [SoUmn  music 

He^enter  Ariel :  ^fier  Urn,  Alonso,  uUh  a  franiie 
reahare,  oitendtd  6y  Gonzalo;  Sebastian  and 
Antonio  tn  Wk*  mtmner,  oiUnded  hy  Adrian  and 
Francisco :  Tkey  all  enter  the  dreU  which  Pros- 
pero  had  madt^  md  there  stand  charmed  ;  which 
Prospero  o6serv<iig,  epeake. 

K  solemn  air.  and  the  best  comforter 

Vo  an  unsettled  fancy,  cure  thy  brains. 

Now  useless,  boiPd  within  thy  skull!  There 

For  you  are  spelUstopp'd.— 

Holy  Gonsalo,  honourable  man. 

Mine  eves,  even  sociable  to  the  show  of  thine, 

Fall  feliowly  drops.— The  charm  dissolves  apace ; 

And  as  the  morning  steab  uoon  tbe  night. 

Melting  the  darkness,  so  their  rising  senses 

Begin  to  chase  the  ignorant  lames  that  mantle 

Their  clearer  reason. — O  my  good  Gonzalo, 

My  true  nreserver,  and  a  loyal  sir 

To  him  tnou  foUow'st;  I  will  pav  thy  graces 

Home,  both  in  word  and  deed.— Most  cruelly 

(1 )  Thateh.    (t)  Pity,  or  tenderness  of  heart. 


Didst  thou,  Akmo,  use  me  imd  my  daughter 
Thy  brother  was  a  furtherer  in  the  set  ;— 
Thott'rt  pinch'd  for't  now,  Sebastian.— Flesh  and 

Tou  brother  mine,  that  entertain*d  ambition, 
EzpelPd  remorse*  and  nature ;  who,  with  Sebastian. 
(Whose  inward  pinches  therefore  are  most  strong,) 
Would  here  have  kilPd  your  king ;  I  do  forgive  thee, 
Unnatural  though  thou  art  I— Their  understandins 
Begins  to  swell :  and  the  approaching  tide 
Wfll  shorUy  fiU  the  reasonable  shores. 
That  now  He  foul  and  muddy.    Not  one  of  them, 
That  yet  looks  on  me,  or  would  know  me :— Ariel, 
Fetch  me  the  hat  and  rapier  in  my  eell : 

[fcril  Ariel. 
I  will  di»-case  me,  and  myself  present. 
As  I  was  sometinte  Milan :— quickly,  spirit ; 
Thou  shalt  ere  long  be  free. 

Ariel  rs»ei»(en ,  einging^  emd  hdp$  to  attire 
Prospero. 

Art  Where  the  bee  tneJu,  there  tuck  I: 

Inacowslip'ebeUIIU: 

Tlure  I  couch  when  owle  do  crv. 

OnthehaPebackldoJty, 

J^fter  fumfner,  merrUa : 
Merrily  merrily,  ahaU  lliot  now. 
Under  the  btotaomthat  hange  on  the  bough. 

Pre,  Why,  th«t*s  my  dainty  Arid;  IshaUmiss 
thee; 
But  vet  thou  shalt  have  ft-eedom  t  so,  so,  so 
To  the  king's  ship,  faivislble  as  thou  art : 
There  shalt  thou  nnd  the  mariners  asleep 
Under  the  hatches ;  the  master,  and  the  boatswain. 
Bdng  awake,  enforce  them  to  this  phice ; 
And  presentlv,  I  pr'ythee. 

An.  I  drink  the  air  before  me,  and  return 
Or  e'er  your  pulse  twice  beat.  [Exit  Ariel. 

Gon.  All  torment,  trouble,  wonder,  and  amazo 


Inhabits  here :  Some  heavenly  power  guide  us 
Out  of  this  fearftil  country  I 

Fro.  Behold,  sb  king, 

The  wrong'd  duke  of  Milan,  Prospero ; 
For  more  assurance  that  a  bring  prince 
Does  now  speak  to  thee,  I  embrace  thy  body ; 
And  to  thee,  and  thy  company,  I  bid 
A  hearty  welcome* 

JUon.  Whe*r*  thou  beest  he  or  no, 

Or  some  enehanted  trifle  to  abuse  me. 
As  late  I  have  been,  I  not  know :  thy  pulse 
Beats,  as  of  flesh  and  blood ;  and,  since  I  saw  thee. 
The  a£Blction  of  my  mind  amends,  with  which, 
I  fear,  a  madness  Keld me:  this  must  crave 
(An  if  this  be  at  all)  a  most  strange  story. 
Thy  dukedom  I  resign ;  and  do  entreat 
Thou  pardon  me  mj  wrongs:— But  how  should 

Prospero 
Be  living,  and  be  here  ? 

Pro.  First,  noble  friend. 

Let  me  embrace  tUne  age ;  whose  honour  cannot 
Be  measur'd,  or  confin'C 

Osn.  Whether  thir  he. 

Or  be  not.  111  not  swear. 

Pro.  You  do  yet  taste 

Some  subtleties  o*the  isle,  that  will  not  let  you 
Believe  things  certain  ^^ Welcome,  my  friemU 

all:— 
But  yon,  my  brace  of  lords,  were  I  so  minded, 

fjfj{detoSeb.sndAnt 
I  here  could  pluck  his  highness*  firown  upon  you. 

rS)  Whether. 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


84 


TEMPEST. 


Andjugtiryyoulniton;  tlUiulkse 
I'll  tell  no  tales. 

8eb,  The  devil  speak*  in  him.    IJitide. 

Pro.  >Io;- 

For  you,  most  wicked  sir,  whom  to  call  brother 
Would  even  infect  mv  mouth,  I  do  forgive 
Thy  rankest  fault ;  all  of  them ;  and  require 
My  dukedom  of  thee,  which,  perforce,  I  know, 
Thou  must  restore. 

Jilon,  If  thou  beest  Prospero^ 

ijive  us  particulars  of  thy  preservation  : 
How  thou  hast  met  us  here,  who  three  hours  sin 
Were  wreckM  upon  this  shore ;  where  1  have  lost, 
llow  sharp  the  point  of  this  remembrance  is  I 
My  dear  sou  Ferdinand. 

rro.  I  am  wo'  for't,  8ir« 

Jlloiu  Irreparable  is  the  loss ;  and  Patience 
Says,  it  u  past  her  cure. 

Pro.  I  rather  think 

Vou  have  not  soueht  her  help ;  of  whose  soft  grace. 
For  the  like  loss,!  have  her  sovereign  aid. 
And  rest  myself  content. 

tAlm,  You  the  Uke  loss  7 

Pro.  As  great  to  me,  as  late ;  and,  portable* 
To  make  the  dear  loss,  have  1  means  much  weaker 
Than  vou  may  call  to  comfort  you ;  for  I 
Have  lost  my  daughter. 

^Um.  Adauzhter? 

0  heavens!  that  they  were  living  both  in  Naples, 
The  king  and  queen  there !  that  they  were,  1  wish 
Myself  were  mudded  in  that  ooz/  bed 
Where  my  son  lies.    When  did  you  lose  your 

daughter  7 
Pro,  In  this  last  tempest.    I  perceive,  these  lords 
At  this  encounter  do  so  much  admire, 
That  they  devour  their  reason ;  and  scarce  think 
Their  eyes  do  oitices  of  truth,  their  words 
Are  natural  breath ;  but,  howsoeV  you  have 
Been  iustled  from  your  senses,  know  for  certain. 
That  1  am  Prospero,  and  that  verv  duke 
Which  was  thrust  forth  of  Milan  ;   who  most 

strangely 
Upon  this  shore,  where  you  were  wreck'd,  was 

landed, 

1  o  be  Ute  lord  on*t    No  more  yet  of  this ; 
For  'tis  a  chronicle  of  day  by  day, 
Not  a  reKtion  for  a  breakfast,  nor 
Befitting  this  first  meeting.    Welcome,  sir ; 

.This  ceU's  my  court :  here  have  I  few  attendants. 
And  subjects  none  abroad ;  pray  you,  look  in. 
My  dukedom  since  you  have  zivcn  me  again, 
I  will  requite  you  with  as  good  a  thing ; 
At  least,  bring  fortlt  a  wonder,  to  content  ye. 
As  mucn  as  me  my  dukedom. 

The  tfUranee  of  the  cell  opens,  and  dUeovera  Ferdi- 
nand and  Miranda  playing  at  ehets, 

Jiinu  Sweet  lord,  you  play  me  false. 

Fer.  No,  my  dearest  love, 

I  would  not  for  the  world. 

Mita.  Yes,  for  a  score  of  kingdoms  you  should 
wrangle. 
And  I  would  call  it  fair  play. 

wflon.  If  this  prove 

A  vision  of  tne  island,  one  dear  son 
Shall  I  twMe  lose. 

Stk.  A  most  high  miraele  ! 

Fer.  Though  the  seas  threaten,  they  are  mereiAil; 
I  have  eurt'cT them  without  cause. 

(Ferd.  kneeU  to  Alon. 

wf/on.  Now  all  the  blessings 

Of  a  gUd  father  compais  thee  about  * 


I  Arise,  and  say  how  thou  cam'st  bere. 

Mira.  O  I   wonder 

How  many  goodly  creatures  are  there  here  I 
How  beauteous  mankind  is !   O  brave  neir  worM 
That  has  such  people  in't ! 

Pro,  *Tis  new  to  ibm^^ 

JUon,  What  is  this  maid,  with  whom  tliou  wa» 
at  play  7 
Your  eld'st  acouaiotance  cannot  be  three  houra  * 
Is  she  the  godoess  that  hath  sever'd  ua. 
And  brougnt  us  thus  together  7 

For,  Sir,  she's  a&ortail 

But,  by  immortal  Providence,  she's  mine ; 
1  chose  her,  when  1  could  not  ask  my  lather 
For  his  advice ;  nor  thought  1  had  one  s  she 
Is  daughter  to  this  famous  duke  of  Milan, 
Of  whom  so  often  1  have  heard  renown. 
But  never  saw  before ;  of  whom  I  have 
Received  a  second  life,  and  second  father 
This  lady  makes  him  to  me. 

Jilon,  I  am  her'e  : 

But  O,  how  oddlv  will  it  sound,  that  I 
Must  auik  my  child  forgiveness  1 

Pro,  There,  sir,  eto^ 

Let  us  not  burden  our  remembrances 
With  a  heaviness  that's  gone. 

Gon,  I  have  inly  wepif 

Or  should  have  spoke  ere  this.    Look  down,  yov 

god«. 
And  on  this  couple  drop  a  blessed  crown ; 
For  it  is  you,  that  liave  chalk'd  forth  the  way 
Which  brought  us  hiUier ! 

JiUm,  I  say.  Amen,  Uonzalol 

Gon.  Was  Milan  thrust  from  Milan,  that  his  issas 
Should  become  king  of  Naples  7  O,  ngoice 
Bevond  a  common  joy :  and  set  it  down 
Withffold  on  lasting  pillars :  In  one  voyage 
Did  Cflaribel  her  husband  find  at  Tunis ; 
And  Ferdinand,  her  brother,  found  a  wife. 
Where  he  himself  was  lost ;  r  rospero  his  dukedom, 
In  a  poor  isle ;  and  all  of  us,  ourselves. 
When  no  man  was  his  own.' 

UUon,  Give  me  your  hands : 

[ToFer.  atii^Mire. 
Let  grief  and  sorrow  still  embrace  his  heart, 
Thafdoth  not  wish  you  joy  1 

Gon.  Be't  so  I  Amen  I 

Rt-^nier  Ariel,  with  the  Master  and  Boatswain 

mnaxedly  /Mowing. 
O  look,  sir,  look,  sir :  here  are  more  of  us ! 
'   irophesied,  if  a  gallows  were  on  larj, 


,mc»ii3u,  II  a  gaiiuwB  were  uii  iwm. 
This  'fellow  could  not  drown : — Now,  blasphemy, 
That  swear'st  grace  o'erboard.  not  an  oath  ori  shore? 
Hast  thou  no  mouth  by  kind  /  W^hat  ie  the  news  ? 

Boaia.  The  best  news  is,  that  we  have  pafely  found 
Our  kinff  and  company :  the  neit,  our  ship,— 
Which,  out  three  glasses  since,  we  gave  out  split,— 
Is  tight  and  yare,^and  bravely  rigg'd  as  wlien 
We  first  put  out  to  sea. 

JiH.  Sir,  all  this  servke ) 

Have  I  done  since  I  went.  }  \Aaid*. 

Pro.  My  tricksy^  spirit !  ) 

JUoiL    These  are  not   natural  events;  the; 
strengthen. 
From  strange  to  stranger.— Say,  how  came  yoi< 

Boots.  If  I  did  think,  sir.  1  were  well  awake, 
Vd  strive  to  tell  you.    We  were  dead  of  sleep. 
And  (how,  we  know  not)  all  chipp*d  under  lialche* 
Where,  but  even  now,  with  strange  and  severs 
noises 


(I)  Sorry- 


(t)  Bearable. 


i%\  la  his  senses.    (4)  Kctdy.   {b,  Clever  edrott 
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OfrtMrinc,  tiMMmg,  howttng, 
And  more  divertitj  oTsoundi,  all  KorriSle, 
fVe  were  ewekM :  ilrekfatiray,  at  liberty ; 
Wberewe,i&aUWtruB,  frtthly  beheld 
Our  royal,  good,  and  gallant  ship;  ourmaater 
Cap'ring  to  eye  W:  On  a  trice,  to  pleaae  you, 
Erea  in  a  dream,  were  we  divided  from  them, 
And  were  brought  moping  hitlier. 

.^'.  msH  wen  done?) 

Pro,   BraTely,    my  diligence.    ThQuUJUidi, 
•halt  be  free.  ) 

•ibn.  This  ia  as  atranse  a  maze  aa  e'er  men  trod: 
And  there  is  in  this  busmess  more  than  nature 
Was  ever  coDduct>  of:  some  oracle 
Musi  rectuy  our  knowledge. 

Pro,  Sir,  myUege, 

Do  not  infest  your  mind  with  beating  on 
The  strangeness  of  this  business :  at  pick'd  leism«. 
Which  shall  be  shorUy,  single  I'D  resolve  you 
(Which  to  you  shall  seem  probable,)  of  every 
These  happen'd  accidents :  tUI  when,  be  cheerfU, 
And  think  of  each  thing  well.— Come  hither,  spirit ; 

Set  Caliban  and  his  companions  free : 

Untie  the  speU.  [ExU  Ariel.]  How  Ikres  my  gra^ 

cious  sir? 
There  are  yet  missing  of  your  company 
Rome  few  odd  lads,  that  you  remember  not 

Re^aUgr 


^  Ariel,  drMnt  in  Caliban,  Stephano,  i 
Trinculo,  in  (heir  ^den  ttpipartL 

SU,  Every  man  shift  for  all  the  rest,  and  let  no 
man  take  care  for  himself :  for  all  is  but  fortune :— 
Coragio,  bully-monster,  Coragiol 

TVm.  If  these  be  true  spies  which  I  wear  in  my 
head,  here's  a  goodly  sight. 

Od,  O  Setebos,  tliese  be  brave  spirits,  indeed! 
How  fine  my  master  is !  I  am  afraid 
He  will  ehastise  me. 

8th.  Ha,ha; 

What  thhigs  are  these,  my  lord  Antonio  7 
Will  money  buy  them  7 

wfiU.  Veiy  like;  one  of  them 

Is  a  plam  Ash,  and,  no  doubt,  marketable. 

Pro,  Mark  but  the  badges  of  Jiese  men,  my 
lords. 
Then  sav,  if  they  be  true  :^— This  mia-ahapen  knave. 
His  mother  was  a  witch ;  and  one  so  strong  ! 

That  could  control  the  moon,  make  flows  and  ebbs, 
And  deal  in  her  command,  without  her  power: 
These  three  have  robb'd  me :  and  this  demlKlevil 
(For  he's  a  bastard  one, )  had  plotted  with  them 


To  take  my  life:  two  of  those  flbllows  you 
Must  know,  and  own ;  this  thing  of  darkness  I 
Aclmowledge  mine. 

Co/.  I  shall  be  pinch'd  to  death. 

JIhn,  Is  not  this  Stephano.  my  drunken  butler '' 

Seh,  He  is  drunk  now :  Where  had  he  wine  ? 

Mon,  And  THnculo  is  reeling  ripe :  where  should 
they  ^ 

Find  this  grand  bguor  that  hath  gilded  them  7—* 
How  cam'st  thou  in  this  pickle  7 

TVffi.  I  have  been  in  such  a  pk:kle,  since  1  saw 
you  last,  that,  I  ibar  me,  will  never  out  of  my  bones : 
I  shall  not  fear  fly-blowhig. 

Seh,  Why,  how  now,  Stephano  7 

8U,  O,  touch  me  not ;  I  am  not  Stephano,  but 
a  cramn. 

Pro.  You'd  be  kuiff  of  the  isle,  sirrah  7 

Bit,  I  should  have  oeen  a  sore  one  then. 

Man,  This  is  as  strange  a  thing  as  e'er  I  look'd  on, 
{PtMing  Co  Caliban. 

Pro,  He  ia  as  dUrproportion'd  in  his  manners. 
As  in  his  shape :— (io,  sirrah,  to  my  cell ; 
Take  with  yon  your  companions ;  as  you  look 
To  have  my  Panlon,  trim  it  handsomely. 

Col.  Ay,  that  I  wiU ;  and  Til  be  wise  hereafter. 
And  seek  for  grace :  What  a  thrice-double  ass 
Was  I,  to  take  this  drunkard  for  a  god. 
And  worship  this  dull  fool ! 

Pro,  Goto:  away! 

Mon,  Hence,  and-  bestow  your  luggage  where 


JWL  found  It. 
On 


stole  it,  rather. 

[Exeimt  CaL  Ste.  md  Triit. 
Pro.  Sir,  I  invite  your  highness,  and  your  train, 
To  my  poor  cell :  where  you  shall  take  your  rest 
For  this  one  night ;  which  (part  of  it)  rll  waste 
With  such  discourse,  as,  I  not  doubt,  shall  mak-e  )t 
Go  quick  away:  the  story  of  my  life, 
And  the  particular  accidents,  ^one  by, 
Since  I  came  to  this  isle :  And  m  the  mom. 
rU  brinff  you  to  your  ship,  and  so  to  Naples, 
Where  I  bave  hope  to  see  the  nuptial 
Of  these  our  dear^beloved  solemniz'd : 
And  thence  retire  me  to  my  Milan,  wnere 
Every  third  thought  shall  oe  my  grave. 

I  long 


(1)  Condaetor. 


(S)  Hunest. 


Tohearthestory  of  your  life,  which  must 
Take  the  ear  strangely. 

Pro.  rn  deliver  all} 

And  promise  you  calm  seas,  auspicious  gales, 
And  sail  so  expeditious,  that  shall  catch 
Your  royal  fleet  far  offl— My  Ariel ;— chkk,— 
That  is  thy  charge ;  then  to  the  elements 
Be  free,  and  fare  thou  well  I— (aiUcJ  Please  you 
I  drawBMT* 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken  bj  Prafpero. 

JV*Oir  AM  charmi  art  off  o^irtkrown^ 
Jind  wkai  thength  I  kaoeU  mint  own; 
Which  it  mott  JabU :  mmv.  Hit  tnt^ 
I  muti  bt  hert  cot^^d  fty  yoH, 
OrttniloJfapUt:  Ltimtnei^ 
Sinet  i  hoot  m«  dnktdom  goL 
Jind  nardoH^d  Iht  duthtr^  dmtU 
In  thit  bart  itUmd,  fty  yoir  neff; 
But  rtUtttt  mt  mm  ««  bwMit. 
Wilh  the  help  of  your  good  hmndt.^ 
Otntlt  brtoth  of  youn  mm  ttdia 
MuttJiU^  artUtmyprojtetJid 
Which  wot  to  pUatt ;  now  fm\ — 
SvUrita  to  ttdoretf  art  to  onchontf 
Jnd  my  tndmg  w  ditpotr^ 
(jnltsa  1  bt  rtHtv'd  bjf  prayer; 

(1 )  AppUuM  t  ooiie  wai  suppoed  to  dbsohre  & 


fWMch  pitrcot  ML  ImC  tf 
Mtrey  Ust^f,  mulfrtoo  ctf  /mtUt. 

Jt  you  from  crimtt  wtwld  pmilom  4  ^ 
Im  your  wdtdtfjut  ott  mt  Jroom 

It  IB  obMTfed  of  The  TemMSl,  that  its  plan  ii 
mular:  this  the  author  of  The  ReviMl  thinks, 
wlut  I  Uiink  too,  an  accidental  effect  of  the  story, 
not  intended  or  rmrded  by  our  auibor.  But, 
whatever  might  be  Shakspeare^s  inteotioo  in  fbrm> 
ing  or  adoptuiff  the  plot,  be  has  made  K  ins*junien- 
tai  to  the  proouction  or  many  characters,  ^versi- 
fied with  boundless  invention,  and  preserved  with 
profound  skill  in  nature,  etteosive  knowledge  oi 
opinions,  and  accurate  observation  of  life.  In  a  sin- 
gle drama  are  here  exhibited  princes,  courtiers,  ann 
sailors,  all  speaking  in  their  real  characters.  There 
is  the  agency  of  airy  spirits,  and  of  an  earthly  gob- 
lin; the  operations  of  mwic,  the  tumults  of  a 
storm,  the  adveatures  of  a  desert  island,  liie  native 
eiTmion  of  untaught  affection,  the  punishment  ol 
guilt,  and  t!te  f^naJ  happiness  w  the  pair  for  whom 
our  passions  and  rea^uis  are  equally  interested. 
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TWO  GENTLEBIEN  OF  VERONA. 


P£fiSaNS  REPRESENTED. 


Ihika  orMiUn,>l&«r  !•  Sifvic 

Proteuau      ril**^'*''**'*  ^  T^WMU 
Antonio,  Jvlher  ie  Proteut* 
Thurio,  •  fooUth  rival  to  VtienHnu, 
Bglamoor.  agent  fir  8UvUiiikertae9]pe* 
Speed,  •  downiih  servmU  to  Kcknltiu, 
Launce,  serwaU  to  Proteus, 
Panthino,  tenant  to  ^ntmdo. 
Host,  where  JuIm  lodga  <a  MOem, 


Julia, M (ttfcr of  Vorona,  hdonihi ProUui* 
Sflvia,  the  &&«  dmihUr,  belaoed  «y  VedoMtM, 
Lucetta,  waUtng^oomen  to  Jutia, 

8entHn$f  unuitwtUu 

Soene,  SomtHmeoin  Veronit;  BomdtmeiimMUm$ 
mid  on  iktffmlHen  <(f  JimUum. 


ACT  I. 

SCEJfE  L^-An  open  fUce  in  Verona^    EnUr 
Valentine  and  Protciu. 

VdenHm. 

L'EASE  to  persaad&  my  loriiic  Proteiu: 
Home-keeping  youth  hare  erer  homely  wits: 
Wert  not,  affection  chaini  thy  tender  days 
To  the  sweet  clances  oTthy  honoor'd  lore, 
1  rather  would  entreat  thy  company, 
To  see  the  woniers  of  the  world  abroad^ 
Tn^Ti  Irhnr  dully  slugnrdizM  at  home, 
Wea/  out  thy  youth  with  shapeless  idleness. 
But,  smee  thou  loWst,  love  still,  and  thrive  tiwrein. 
Even  as  ■'  would,  when  I  to  love  begin. 
Pro,   VI  Ut  thou  be  gone?    Sweet  ValentiDe, 
adioT' 
Think  on  thy  > .  «teus,  when  thou,  haply, 
Some  rare  notfr>worthy  ol^ect  in  tliy  travel 
Wish  me  partaker  in  thy  happiness. 
When  thou  dost  raee^  good  hap ;  and,  In  fliy  dan- 

Ifever  danzer  do  environ  thee, 

Commend  Uiy  grievance  lo  my  holy  prayers, 

For  I  will  be  thy  beadsman,  Valentine* 

Val.  And  on  a  love-book  pray  for  my  success. 

Pro,  Upon  some  book  I  love,  IMI  pray  for  thee. 

Val.  That's  on  some  shallow  storr  oTdeep  love, 
How  young  Leander  crossed  the  Hellespont. 

Pro.  That's  a  deep  story  of  a  deeoer  love. 
For  he  was  more  than  over  shoes  fai  love. 

Val,  'TIS  true;  for  you  are  over  boots  in  love, 
IknA  yet  vou  never  swam  the  Hellespont. 

Pro.  Over  the  boots?   nay,  give  me  not  the 
boots.* 

Vol.  No,  I'll  not,  for  it  booU  thee  not 

Pro.  What? 

Val,  To  be 

In  love,  where  scorn  is  bought  with  groans ;  coy 

looks. 
With  heart^sore  sighs :  one  fadlnr  moment's  mirth, 
With  twenty  watciiftil,  weary,  tedious  nights : 
If  hi^ly  won,  perhaps,  a  hapless  gain ; 

(I)  A  humorous  ponlsfanient  at  harvest-home 


If  lost,  why  then  a  grisvovs  labour  won  ; 
However,  but  a  foftv  bought  with  nit, 
Or  else  a  wit  by  foiiy  vanquished* 

Pro.  So,  by  your  circumstuiee,  yon  call  me  fool. 

Vol.  So,  by  your  circumstance,  I  foar,  yonH 
prove. 

Pro.  'TIS  love  you  cavil  at :  I  am  not  Lovn. 

Vol,  Love  is  your  master,  for  he  auslers  yon  I 
And  he  that  is  so  yoked  by  a  fool, 
Methinks  shouM  not  be  chronicled  for  wise. 

Pro.  Yet  writers  say,  As  in  the  sweetest  bnd 
The  eating  canker  dwells,  so  eating  love 
Inhabits  in  the  finest  wits  of  all. 

VaL  And  writers  say.  As  the  most  forward  bud 
Is  eaten  by  the  canker  ere  it  blow, 
Even  so  by  love  the  voung  and  lender  wit 
Is  turn'd  to  folly ;  buutuig  in  the  bud, 
Losinc  his  verdure  even  in  the  prime, 
And  all  the  fair  effects  of  future  hopes. 
But  wherefore  waste  I  time  to  counsel  thee. 
That  art  a  votaiy  to  fond  desire? 
Once  more  adieu :  myfktherattheToad 
Expects  my  coming,  tnere  to  see  me  shipp'd. 

Pro.  And  thither  wiU  I  brinff  Ihee,  Vslentlne. 

VoL  Sweet  Proteus,  no;  now  let  us  talm  onr 
leave. 
At  Milan,  let  me  hearfrom  thee  by  letters. 
Of  thy  success  in  love,  and  what  news  else 
Betideth  here  in  absence  of  thy  friend ; 
And  I  likewise  will  visit  thee  with  mine. 

Pro.  All  happiness  beehanoe  to  thee  in  Milan! 

Ved,  As  nusen  to  youathome  I  and  so,  farewell . 
[£KifValentinn. 

Pro.  He  after  honour  hunta.  I  slier  kwe : 
He  loavne  hii  friend^  to  digniiy  them  more  { 
I  leave  mvself.  my  friends,  and  all  for  love. 
Thou,  Julia,  tnon  hast  metamorphos'd  me ; 
Made  me  neglect  my  studies  lose  my  time, 
War  with  good  counsel,  set  the  worU  at  nvughl ; 
Mads  wit  with  musing  WBri^  hanii  siok  wiHi 

thoim^iit. 

JBnkr  Spaed. 

Speed.  Sir  Proteus,  save  you  i  saw  yon  nqr 

master? 
Pre.  But  now  he  parted  hsnee,  lo  enibaik  for 

Mihn. 
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Speed,  Twenty  to  one  then,  !ie  U  thipp'd  alresdy ; 
Ana  I  have  play^  the  ifaeepi  In  losing  him. 

Pro,  Indeed  a  sheep  doUi  Tery  oden  stray, 
An  if  the  shepherd  be  awhile  away. 

Speed.  You  conclude  that  my  master  is  a  shep- 
!iera  then,  find  I «  sheep? 

Pro,  I  do. 

Speed,  l^hr  then  my  horns  are  his  horns,  whether 
I  wake  or  sleep. 

Pro,  A  silly  answer,  and  fitthiff  well  a  sheep. 

Speed,  This  prores  nM  stiU  a  uieep. 

Pro,  True ;  and  thy  master  a  shepherd. 

Soeed,  Nay.  that  lean  deny  by  a  circumstance. 

Pro.  It  shall  eo  hard,  but  Vu  prore  it  by  anotlier. 

Speed,  The  shepherd  seeks  the  sheep,  and  not 
the  sheep  the  shepherd ;  but  I  seek  my  master, 
and  my  master  seeks  not  me:  therefore,  I  am  no 
sheep. 

Pro.  The  sheep  for  fodder  follow  the  shepherd, 
the  shepherd  for  food  follows  not  the  sheep :  thou 
for  wases  foUowest  thr  master,  thy  master  (or  wa- 
ges follows  not  thee :  therefore,  tKou  art  a  sheep. 

Speed,  Such  another  proof  will  make  me  cry 
baa. 

Pro,  But  dost  thou  hear?  gav'st  thou  my  letter 
to  Julia? 

Speed,  Ay.  sir:  I,  a  lost  mutton,  gare  your  let- 
ter to  her,  a  laced  mutton  ;■  and  she,  a  laced  mut- 
ton, gave  me.  a  lost  mutton,  nothing  for  my  labour. 

Pro,  Here's  too  small  a  pasture  for  such  a  store 
of  muttons. 

Speed,  If  the  ground  be  orercharged,  you  were 
bedTstick  her. 

Pro.  Nay,  in  that  you  are  astray;  'twere  best 
pound  you. 

Sveed,  Nay,  sir,  less  than  a  pound  shall  serve 
me  for  carryinf^  your  letter. 

Pro,  You  mistake;  I  mean  the  pound,  a  pin- 
fold. K  --»       I- 

Speed,  From  a  pound  to  a  pin  ?  Cold  it  orer  and 
over. 
*Tb  threefokl  too  little  for  carrying  a  letter  to  your 
lover. 

Pro.  But  what  said  she  7  did  she  nod? 

[Speed  iiMb 

Speed,  L 

Pro.  Nod,  I  ?  why,  that^s  noddy.* 

Speed,  You  mistook,  sir ;  I  say.  she  did  nod 
and  you  ask  me,  if  she  did  nod.  and  I  say,  L 

Pro.  And  that  set  together,  is-Hfioddr. 

Speed,  Now  you  have  taken  the  pains  to  set  it 
together,  take  it  for  your  pains. 

Pro.  No,  no,  you  shall  have  it  for  bearing  the 
letter. 

Speed,  Well,  I  peredve,  I  must  be  lain  to  bear 
with  you. 

Pro.  Why,  sir,  how  do  tou  beai  ^th  me  7 

Speed,  Marry,  sir,  the  lelter  very  «irderly ;  having 
nothing  but  the  word,  noddy,  for  my  pains. 

Pro,  Beshrew*  me,  but  you  have  a  quick  wft 

Speed,  And  yet  it  eannot  overttike  your  slow 


Speed,  Sir,  I  eouM  perceive  nothing  at  all  from 
her ;  no,  not  so  mucn  as  a  ducat  for  delivering 
your  letter :  and  being  so  hard  to  me  that  broogfai 
your  muid,  I  fear,  sh^ll  prove  as  hard  to  you  in 
telling  her  mind.  Give  her  no  token  but  stones ; 
for  she's  as  hard  as  steeL 

Pro.  What,  said  she  nothing? 

Speed,  NO)  not  so  much  as— Idke  M»  for  tk$ 

tetns.  To  testify  your  bounty,  I  thank  you,  you 
ve  teatem'd^  me;  hi  requital  whereof,  hene^ 
forth  carry  your  letters  yourself;  and  so,  sir,  FU 
commend  you  to  my  master. 
Pro.  Go,  go,  begone,  to  save  your  ship  from 
wreck; 

Which  eannot  perish,  havfaig  thee  aboard, 
Being  destin'd  to  a  drier  death  on  shore : — 
I  must  go  send  some  better  messenger ; 
I  fear,  my  Julia  wouM  not  deign  my  lines, 
Receivmg  them  from  such  a  worthless  post 

[ExewU. 


SCEJTE  n.^The  seme.      Gorden  of  JttUa> 
Enter  Julia  and  Lucetta. 


Pro.  Come,  eome,  open  the  mavter  In  brief: 
whatsaidshe? 

Speed,  Open  rour  purse,  that  the  money,  and 
the  matlen  may  be  bcAh  at  once  delivered. 

Pre.  Well,  sir,  here  is  for  your  pains;  whatsaul 
she? 

Speed.  Truly,  sfa*.  I  think  youMl  hardly  vrin  her. 

Pro,  Why?  couM'st  thou  pereeive  so  much 
ftqmher? 

(I)  A  tenn  for  a  covrtesaa,   (t)  A  game  at  cards. 
(9)  111  betidA. 


JuL  But  say,  Lucetta,  now  we  are  alone, 
Would'st  thou  then  counsel  me  to  fall  in  love 
Ltic.  Ay.  madam ;  so  you  stumble  not  unheed* 

Jtd,  Ofail  the  fair  resort  of  gentlemen, 
That  every  day  with  parle*  encounter  me. 
In  thy  opinion,  which  is  worthiest  love  ? 

[Ate.  Please  you,  repeat  their  names,  PU  show 
my  mind 
According  to  my  shallow  simple  skilL 

JuL  What  thuk*8tthouofU)e  fair  Sir  Eglamour? 

Imc,  As  of  a  knight  welUfpoken,  neat  and  fine , 
But,  were  I  you,  he  never  should  be  mine. 

JuL  What  think'st  thou  of  the  rich  Mercatio? 

Lue.  Well  of  his  wealth ;  but  of  himself,  so,  so. 

Jul.  What  think'st  thou  of  the  eenUe  Proteus  ? 

Lmc,  Lord,  lord !  to  see  what  lolly  reians  in  us ! 

JuL  How  now !  what  means  this  passion  at  his 
name? 

Imc  Pardon,  dear   madam  ;    'Us  a  passing 
shame. 
That  I,  unworthy  body  as  I  am. 
Should  censure*  thus  on  lovely  gentlemen. 

JuL  Why  not  on  Proteus,  as  of  all  the  rest  ? 

Lue.  Then  thus, of  many  good  I  think  him 

best. 

Jul.  Your  reason  ? 

Luc.  I  have  no  other  but  a  woman's  reason , 
I  think  him  so,  because  I  think  him  no. 

JuL  And  would'st  thou  have  me  cast  my  love 
on  him  ? 

Lue,  Ay,  if  you  thought  your  love  not  cast  away. 

Jul.  Why,  he  of  all  the  resthath  never  mov'd  me, 

Lue.  Yet  he  of  all  the  rest,  I  think,  best  loves  ye. 

Jul,  His  little  speaking  shows  his  love  but  smaU. 

Lue,  Fure,  that  is  closest  kept,  bums  most  of  alL 

Jul,  They donot love, that donotshowtheh- lore. 

Lue,  0,  they  love  least,  that  let  men  know  their 
love. 

JuL  I  would,  1  knew  his  mUid. 

Ute,  Peruse  this  paper,  madant 

JvL  To  /ii/£<i,— Say,  from  whom  ? 

Lue,  That  the  contenU  win  show 

JuL  Say,  say ;  who  gave  it  thee  ? 

Lue,  Su- Valentine's  page;  and  sent,  I  think 
from  Proteus : 
He  would  have  given  it  you,  but  1,  being  in  the  way 


(4)  Given  roe  a  sixpence. 


I  Pass  sentence. 


(b)  Talk. 
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Did  in  your  name  reeeift  it ;  |Mrdon  the  fault,  I 

JuL  Now,  bj  my  modesty,  a  goodly  broker  I  * 
Dare  you  presume  to  harbour  wanton  lines  7 
To  wmsper  and  conspire  against  my  youth  7 
Now,  trust  m&  'tis  an  office  of  great  worth, 
And  you  an  officer  fit  for  the  place. 
There,  take  the  paper,  see  it  oe  returned  $ 
Or  else  return  no  more  into  my  sight. 

JUic.  To  plead  for  lore  desenres  more  fee  than 
hate. 

Jtd.  Willyoubegone? 

Lnc.  That  you  may  ruminate. 

[ExU. 

JuL  And  yet,  I  would  I  had  o'erlook'd  the  letter. 
It  were  a  shame  to  call  her  back  acain, 
And  pray  her  to  a  fault  for  which  Ichid  her. 
U1iat  fool  L*  she.  that  knows  1  am  a  maid, 
And  would  not  (orce  the  letter  to  my  view  7 
Since  maids,  in  modesty,  say  «Yb,  to  that 
Which  they  would  have  the  i>roflerer  construe,  jfy. 
Fie,  fie !  how  wayward  is  this  foolish  lore. 
That,  like  a  testy  babe,  will  scratch  the  nurse, 
And  presently,  all  humbled,  kiss  the  rod ! 
Uow  churlishly  Ichkl  Lucetta  hence. 
When  willingly  I  would  hare  had  her  here ! 
How  angrily  I  taught  my  brow  to  frown. 
When  inward  joy  uiforcM  mr  heart  to  smile  I 
My  penance  is,  U>  call  Lucetta  back. 
And  ask  remission  for  my  folly  past:— 
What  ho!  Lucetta  1 

Rt'tnitT  Lucetta* 

ijic.  What  would  your  ladyship  7 

JvL  Is  it  near  dimiei^time  7 

Luc  I  would  it  were : 

That  yott  might  kill  your  stomach*  on  your  meat, 
And  not  upon  your  maid. 

M.  What  is't  you  took  up 

SogingerIy7 

&cr  Nothfog. 

JuL  Why  didst  thou  stoop,  then? 

Imc  To  take  a  paper  up  that  I  letfalL 

hL  And  is  that  paoer  nothing  7 

Laic.  riothing  concerning  me. 

JvL  Then  let  it  lie  for  those  that  it  concerns. 

Ui€*  Madam,  it  will  not  lie  where  it  concerns. 
Unless  it  hare  a  false  interpreter. 

M,  Some  lore  oTrours  hath  writ  to  you  in  rhyme. 

Imc,  That  I  mignt  sing  it,  madam,  to  a  tune: 
tiire  me  a  note :  your  laSyshtp  can  set— 

JmL  As  little  by  such  ton  as  may  be  possible: 
Best  sing  it  to  the  tune  of  ligAl  o^ /eve. 

Lue.  it  is  too  heary  for  so^ight  a  tune. 

JuL  Ileary?  belike  it  hath  some  burden  then. 

Luc    Ay;  and  melodious  were  it,  wookl  you 
smgit 

JmI  And  why  not  you  7 

Lifc  I  cannot  reach  so  Mgh. 

Jul,  Let's  see  your  song  r^How  now,  minion  7 

t«c.  Keep  tune  there  stHl,  so  you  will  suig  it  out : 
Aod  yet.  methinks,  I  do  not  like  this  tune. 

Jul.  You  do  not  7 

Luc.  NO)  madam ;  it  is  too  sharp. 

Jtd,  You,  minion,  are  too  sauoy. 

Imc*  Nay,  now  you  are  too  fiat. 
And  mar  tiie  concord  with  too  harsh  a  descant:* 
There  wmnteth  but  a  mean^  to  fill  your  song. 

Jid.  The  mean  b  drown'd  with  yonr  unruly  base, 

Im,  Indeed,  1  bid  the  base*  for  Proteus. 

(1)  A  matchmaker,    (t)  Passion  or  obstinacy. 
/S)  A  (Rrm  in  mtjiiic.    (4)  The  tenor  in  music. 


Ju/.  This  babble  shall  not  henceforth  trouble  me. 
.  Htire  is  a  coil*  with  protestation  I— 

[Ttfsrs  the  Uiter. 
Go,  get  you  gone ;  and  let  the  papers  lie : 
You  would  be  fingering  them,  to  anger  me. 
Lmc,  She  makes  it  strange ;  but  she  would  be 
best  pleas'd 
To  be  so  anger'd  with  another  letter.  [ExU 

JuL  Nar,  would  I  were  so  angered  with  the  same 

0  hateful  nands,  to  tear  such  loring  words ! 
Ii^urious  wasps !  to  feed  on  such  sweet  honey. 
And  kill  the  bees  that  yield  it,  with  your  stings! 
I'll  kiss  each  sereral  paper  for  amends. 
And  here  is  wnt—Atnd  JuHa  /—unkind  Julia ! 
As  in  rerenge  of  thy  ingratitude, 

1  throw  thy  name  igainst  the  bruising  stones. 
Trampling  contem^uously  on  Chy  disdain. 
Look,  here  is  writ-4o0e-ipoimdea  Proteus  ;— 
Poor  wounded  name !  my  bosom,  as  a  bed. 
Shall  lodge  thee,  till  toy  wound  be  thoroughly 

heai'd ; 
And  thus  I  search  it  with  a  sorereign  Uss. 
But  twice,  or  thrice,  was  Proteus  written  down  7 
Be  calm,  good  wuidl,  blow  not  a  word  away 
Till  1  hare  found  each  letter  in  the  letter. 
Except  mine  own  name :  that  some  whhrlwind  bear 
Unto  a  ragged,  fearful,  hanging  rock. 
And  throw  it  thence  into  the  raging  seal 
Lo,  here  in  one  line  is  his  name  twiee  writ,— 
Poor  forlorn  Proteus^  pastknaU  Pr^tus, 
To  the  tweet  Juiia  ;-.that  I'll  tear  away ; 
And  yet  I  will  not,  sith*  so  prettOy 
He  couples  it  to  his  complaining  names : 
Thus  will  I  fold  them  one  upon  another ; 
Now  loss,  embrace,  contend,  do  what  you  will. 

Re-^nter  Lucetta. 

Liic.  Madam,  dhme/*8  ready,  and  your  flither 

stays. 
JuL  Well,  let  us  go. 
Lttc.  What,  shall  these  papers  lie  like  tclLtales 

here? 
JuL  If  you  respect  them,  best  to  take  them  up. 
Lmc,  Nay,  I  was  taken  up  for  layinjg  them  down : 
Yet  here  they  shall  not  lie,  for  catching  cold. 
Jul.  I  see  you  hare  a  month's  mind  to  them. 
Lue.  Ay,  madam,  you  may  say  what  sights  you 
see; 
I  see  things  too,  althouoh  you  Judge  I  wink. 
Jul,  Come,  come,  wul't  please  you  go  7 

lExemt. 

SCEJfE  IIL^The  tame,    A  room  In  AntonioV 
hmizt.    Enter  Antonio  mt^  Panthino. 

JhU,  TeU  me.  Panthino,  what  sad*  talk  was  that, 
Wherewith  my  brother  held  you  in  the  cloister  7 

Pan*  'Twas  of  his  nephew  Proteus,  your  son. 

w9nl.  Why,  what  of  bun  7 

Pan,  He  wonder'd,  that  your  lordship 

Would  suifer  him  to  spend  his  youth  at  home ; 
While  other  men,  of  slender  reputation,* 
Put  forth  their  sons  to  seek  preferment  out: 
Some,  to  the  wars,  to  trr  their  fortune  there ; 
Some,  to  discorer  islands  far  away ; 
Some,  to  the  studious  unirersities. 
Foranr,  or  for  all  these  eiercises. 
He  said,  that  Protons,  yc«ir  son,  was  meet ; 
And  did  request  me,  to  importune  yoi 
To  let  him  spend  his  time  no  more  at 


(5)  A  challenge. 

(8)  Serious,     '^' 


(6^  Bustle,  sUr.    (7)  Since. 
(9)  Little  consequence 
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JUiU 


Wldtfh  would  be  great  iiiiMMhnieiit>  to  has  age, 
In  bavinif  known  oo  travd  in  hit  youth. 

Ant,  Nor  need'ft  thou  muck  importune  me  to 
that 
Whereon  this  month  I  hare  been  hammering. 
I  hare  con«idcrM  well  his  loss  of  time ; 
And  how  he  cannot  be  a  perfect  man, 
Not  being  tnr'd  and  tutor>d  in  the  world : 
Experience  is  by  indurtnr  bchieY*d, 
Ana  perfected  by  the  swift  course  of  time : 
Then,  tell  me,  whither  were  I  best  to  send  him  7 

Pant,  I  think,  your  lordship  is  not  ignorant. 
How  his  compamon,  jouthfiil  Valentine, 
Attends  the  emi^eror  m  his  royal  court 

Ant,  I  know  it  welU 

Pant  *Twere  good,  I  think,  your  lordship  sent 
htm  thither: 
There  shall  he  practise  tilta  and  tournaments. 
Hear  sweel  discourse,  converse  with  noblemen ; 
And  be  in  eye  of  eveir  exercise, 
Worthy  his  youth  ana  nobleness  of  birth. 

Jint,  I  like  thy  counsel ;  well  hast  thou  adrb'd: 
And,  that  thou  may'st  oercebe  how  well  1  like  it. 
The  execution  of  it  sholi  make  known ; 
Eren  with  the  speediest  execution 
I  will  despatch  him  to  the  emperor's  court. 

Pant.  To-monow,  may  it  please  you,  Don  Al- 
phonso. 
With  otter  oenUeaen  of  good  esteem. 
Are  journeying  to  salute  the  emperor. 
And  to  commend  their  sendee  to  his  wilL 

Jint,  Good  company :  with  them  shall  Proteus  go: 
And,  in  good  ttme,—4iow  will  we  break  with  him.* 

£nter  Proteus. 

Pro.  Sweet  lore!  sweet  lines  1  sweet  life! 
Here  is  her  hand,  the  agent  of  her  heart ; 
Here  is  her  oath  for  Iutc,  her  honour's  pawn : 
O,  that  our  fathers  would  applaud  our  lores, 
To  seal  our  happiness  with  tneir  consents  1 

0  heavenly  Julia! 

JM,  How  now?  what  letter  are  you  reading 
there? 

Pn,  May't  pliaase  jour  lordship,  His  a  word  or 
two 
Of  eommendation  sent  from  Valentine, 
Deliver'd  by  a  friend  that  came  from  him. 

JkU,  Lend  me  the  letter ;  let  me  see  what  news. 

Pro,  There  is  no  news,  my  lord;  but  that  he 
writes 
How  happily  he  lites,  how  well  beloT'd, 
And  daily  graced  by  the  emperor : 
Wishing  me  with  ban,  partner  of  his  foKune. 

Jint,  And  how  stand  you  affected  to  his  wish? 

Pro,  As  one  relying  on  your  lordship's  will. 
And  not  depending  on  his  friendly  wish. 

JhU,  My  will  is  something  sorted  with  his  wish 
Muse*  not  that  I  thus  suddenly  proceed ; 
For  what !  yr,VL  I  wiil,  and  there  an  end. 

1  am  resolved,  taat  thou  shalt  spend  some  time 
With  Valentjnus  in  the  emperor's  court ; 
What  maintenance  he  from  has  friends  receives^ 
Like  exhibition*  thou  shall  have  from  me. 
To-morrow  be  in  readiness  to  go : 

Excuse  it  not,  for  I  am  peremptory. 

Pro,  My  lord.  I  cannot  be  so  soon  proTided ; 
Please  you,  deliberate  a  day  or  two. 

Jtnt,  Look,  what  thou  want'st,  shall  be  sent  alter 
thee: 
No  more  of  stay ;  to-morrow  thou  must  go.« 


Come  on,  Panthino ;  yon  shall  be  employ'd 
To  hasten  on  his  expedition. 

[Exeunt  AnL  mnd  Paa'. 

Pro,  Thus  have  I  shunn'd  the  ire,  for  ftar  «l 
burning; 
And  dreiich'd  me  in  the  sea.  where  T  am  drvwnV 
I  fear'd  to  show  my  Cither  Julia's  letter. 
Lest  he  should  take  exceptions  to  my  love ; 
And  with  the  vantage  of  mine  own  excuse 
Hath  he  excepUrd  most  againiit  my  love. 
O^ow  this  spring  of  love  reMsmlileth 

The  uncertain  glory  of  an  April  day ; 
Which  now  shows  all  the  beauty  of  ihe  sun, 

And  by  and  by  a  cloud  takes  all  away  I 

Jle-enter  Panthino. 
Pant,  Sir  Proteus,  your  father  calls  for  you , 
He  is  ui  haste,  therefore,  1  pray  you,  go. 

iPro.  Why,  tlUs  it  is  t  my  heart  accords  thereto  ^ 
And  yet  a  tnousand  times  it  answers,  no. 

[ExemU, 


ACT  IL 

SCEJfE  L'-MiUm,  Ji%  apartment  in  the  IkOM^i 
pataee*    Enter  Valentine  and  Speed. 

Speed.  Stf,  your  glove. 

Vat,  Not  nunc;  my ^oves  are  on. 

Speed.  Why  then  thu  may  be  yours,  for  this  is 
but  one. 

VaL  Ha !  let  me  see :  ay,  give  it  me,  it's  m 
Sweet  ornament  that  decks  a  Uiing  divine! 
Ah  Silvia!  SUvia! 

Speed.  Madam  Silvia !  madam  Silvia ! 

Vat,  How  now,  sirrah ! 

Speed,  She  u  not  within  hearing,  sir. 


^'hv,      . 
Speed._  Your  worship^  sir ;  or  else  I  mistook. 


Well,  you'll  still  be  too  forward. 


ajMKKVt,    M**«  MB  iiwb  *viuiu»  *n7cii  ui|j(|  a«i. 

Vol,  Whv,  sir,  who  bade  you  call  her  ? 
I  our } 
^eU,yo 
Speed.  Audfyet  1  was  last  chidden  for  bemg  toe 

Go  to,  sh" ;  tell  me,  do  you  know  madam 
Silvia? 


slow. 
Vat, 


Speed,  She  that  your  worship  loves  ? 
Vat,  Whv,  how  know  you  that  1  am  in  love  7 
Speed.  Marrv,  by  these  special  marks :  First,  you 
have  learned,  like  dur  Proteus,  to  wreath  your  a 


(I)  fUproach. 
»)  Wonder. 


% 


Break  the  matter  to  him. 
Allowance. 


like  a  male-content ;  to  relish  a  love-sone,  like  a 
robin-red-breast ;  to  walk  alone,  like  one  Uiat  had 
the  pestilence ;  to  sigh,  like  a  school-boy  that  had 
lost  his  A.  B.  C. ;  to  weep,  like  a  young  wench  that 
had  buried  her  grandam ;  to  last,  like  one  that  takes 
diet:*  to  waten,  Ifte  one  that  fears  robbing:  to 
speak  puling,  like  a  bMgar  at  Hallowmas.*  You 
were  wont,  when  you  lauffh'd,  to  crow  likeaccck; 
when  you  walked,  to  walk  like  one  of  the  lions ; 
when  you  fasted.  It  was  presently  aller  dinner; 
when  you  looked  sadly,  it  was  for  want  of  money : 
and  now  you  are  metamorphosed  with  a  mistress, 
that,  when  I  look  on  you,  I  can  hardly  think  yon 
my  master. 

Vat.  Are  all  these  thfaigs  perceived  in  me  7 

Speed.  They  are  all  perceived  without  you. 

Vat.  Without  me?  They  cannot 

Speed,  Without  you  ?  nay,  that's  eertahi,  for. 
witnout  you  were  so  simple,  none  else  would :  but 
you  are  so  without  these  lollies,  that  these  foUiei 
are  within  you,  and  shine  through  you  like  the 
water  in  a  urinal ;  that  not  an  eye,  that  sees  yon 

(6)  Under  a  regimen.         /6)  Allhailownwa 
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ajilqriieiaii  to  eomnent  on  your  makuiY, 
.  But  tell  me,  doit  tbou  know  mj  ladT  ShtU  ? 
ed,  Sht^  that  jott  gaze  on  so,  as  one  aito  at 


antka 
Speed. 

r«(.  Haat  thoo  oliaenr'd  that?  OTenshe  I  mean. 

Speerf.  Whf,  sir.  I  knoir  her  not. 

Vtl.  Dost  UuMt  Know  her  by  my  gazing  on  her, 
wd  yet  kBow*st her  not? 

ameed.  Is  she  not  hard-favoui^d,  sir  7 

r«L  Not  80  Tair,  boy.  as  well  TaYOured. 

ftiesiL  Sir,  I  know  tnat  wdl  enough. 

VaL  What  dost  thou  know  7 

Spetd.  That  she  b  not  so  fiiir,  as  (of  yoo)  well 
Aivoured. 

FflL  I  meaa^  thai  her  heaaly  is  eaquisite,  but 
her  GiTOur  infinite^ 

Speed*  That's  because  the  one  is  painted,  and 
Ihe  other  out  of  aK  eouat 

VaL  How  painted  7  and  how  out  of  count  7 

Speed,  Marry,  sir,  so  painted,  to  make  her  fUr, 
Aat  ao  man  counts  of  her  beautV. 

Vtd»  How  estciemest  thou  me  7  I  account  of  her 
beauty. 

Speed.  You  never  saw  her  since  she  was  do- 
roniied. 

VaL  How  lonif  hath  she  been  deformed? 

Speed.  Ever  since  you  loved  her. 

fW.  i  hate  loved  hen 
4liU  I  see  her  beautiful. 

Speed,  If  you  love  her,  you  cannot  see  her. 

weim  yfVhy  7 

Speed,  Beeauae  love  is  blind.  O,  that  you  had 
Bime  eyes ;  or  your  own  had  the  liirhts  they  were 
wont  to  have,  when  you  chid  at  Sir  Proteus  for 
goinff  unvartered ! 

Vd.  What  should  I  see  then  7 

Speed.  Your  own  present  folly,  and  her  passing 
deformitj:  fbr  he,  being  in  lov«^  could  not  see  to 
garter  his  hose :  and  you,  being  m  lore,  cannot  see 
lopiit  OHTOurhose. 

r «{.  Belike,  boy,  then  you  are  hi  lore ;  for  last 
^  you  eould  not  see  to  wipe  my  shoes. 


1 1  saw  her,  and 


Belike,  boy, 
■Mminff  you  eould  n ^       < 

Speed.  True,  sb* ;  I  was  in  lore  with  my  bed :  I 
thank  you,  you  swinged*  me  for  my  Ioto,  which 
■aaes  me  tlic  bolder  to  elude  you  for  yours. 

VeL  In  conclusion,  I  stand  afiected  to  her. 

Specif.  1  would  you  were  set ;  so,  your  itiffction 
would  cease. 

FeL  Last  >i|rht  she  enjoined  ne  to  wriia  some 
fines  to  one  she  Iotcs. 

Speed.  And  hare  you  T 

VeL  I  have. 

^ied.  Are  they  not  lamely  writ  7 

rd.  No,  boy,  out  as  weU  as  I  can  do  them : — 
Peaee,  here  she  comes. 

EnUr  Silvia. 

Speed,  O  emelleHt  motkm  !*   O  easceding  pop- 
pet! now  will  he  interpret  to  her. 
VeL    Madam  and  mistress,  a  tliousand  good 


Speed,  O,  *giviB  yon  good  even  1  here's  a  KHlioa 
of  manners.  [Mde. 

Sil  Sir  Valentine  and  serfKHt,  to  you  two  thou- 
sand. 

Speed,  He  should  give  her  interest;  and  the 
giv«lHlMm. 

VaL  As  you  ei^oin'd  m^  I  have  writ  your  letter. 
Unto  the  secret  nameless  friend  of  yours : 
Which  I  was  much  unwilling  to  proceed  u, 


But  for  my  du^  to  yonr  hbdysnip. 
StL  I  thank  you,  gentle  senrant :  tis  very  clerkly 

done. 

Vd,  Now  trust  me,  madam,  it  came  hardly  oflT; 
For,  being  ignorant  to  whom  it  goes, 
I  writ  at  nnaoni,  rery  doubtfully. 
SU.  Perchance  you  think  to^moeh  of  so  much 

pains? 
VaL  No,  madam :  so  it  stead  yon,  I  will  write. 
Please  jrou  command,  a  thousand  times  as  moca : 
Andret,— 

Sif,  A  pretty  period  I  WeO,  I  guess  the  seciuel ; 
And  yet  Iwill  not  name  it  :^and  yet  I  care  not  ;-* 
And  yet  take  this  again ;— and  yet  1  thank  you ; 
Meaning  henceforth  to  trouble  you  no  m< 

una  yet  anot    ,  ^ 

lAtidt. 
Vai,  What  means  your  ladyship  7  do  yon  not 

like  it? 
8U,  Yes,  yesj  the  lines  are  very  quaintly  writi 
But  suice  unwilungly,  take  them  agam  ; 
Nay,  take  them. 
Vat,  Madam,  they  are  (br  you. 


ning 
iseo. 


ibiero 
^And  yet  you  will ;  ana  yet  anoth^  jet 


(1)  Whippeil 


Ukeaacholar 


(2)  A  puppct^how. 


SU,  Ay,  ay ;  you  writ  them,  sir,  at  my  request ; 
But  f  win  none  of  them ;  they  are  for  you  : 
I  would  have  had  them  writ  more  movingly. 

VaL  Please  you.  m  write  your  ladyship  another. 

SU.  And,  when  it's  writ,  for  my  sake  read  it  oTer : 
And,  if  it  please  you,  so ;  if  not,  why,  so. 

Vid.  If  it  please  me,  madam!  what  then? 

SU.  Why,  If  it  please  you,  take  it  for  vour  labour  - 
And  so  good  morrow,  servant  JExU  SUvia. 

Speed.  O  jest  unseen,  inscrutable,  invisible. 
As  a  nose  on  a  man's  tact^  or  a  weathercock  on  t 

steeple! 
My  master  sues  to  her;  and  she  hath  taught he« 

suitor. 
He  bebig  her  pupil,  to  bocome  her  tutor. 
O  excellent  derice !  was  there  crer  heard  a  better  7 
That  my  master,  being  scribe,  to  himself  should 
write  the  letter  7 

Val.  How  now,  sir  7  what  are  you  reasoning 
frith  yourself 7 

Speed.  Nay,  I  was  rhyming;  'tis  you  that  hav« 
the  reason. 

Val.  To  do  what  7 

&aeed.  To  be  a  spokesman  from  madam  Slhia. 

VaL  To  whom? 

Speed,  To  yourself:  why,  she  wooes  you  by  a 

nre. 

VaL  What  figure  7 

Speed.  By  a  tttter,  I  should  say. 

Val.  Why.  she  hath  not  writ  to  me. 

Speed,  What  need  she,  when  she  hath  made  yo« 
write  to  yourself  7  Why,  do  you  not  percelvo  the 

•^Tet  No,  believe  me. 

Speed,  No  belieTing  td«  Indeed,  sir ;  but  did 
you  perceive  her  earnest  / 

VaL  She  save  me  none,  eicept  an  angry  wofd. 

Speed.  Why,  she  hath  given  you  a  letter. 

Vd.  That's  the  letter  fwrit  to  her  friend 

Speed,  And  that  letter  hath  shedelivered,  a^ 
there  an  end.* 

VaL  I  would,  it  were  no  wersek 

Speed,  rU  warrant  you,  'Us  as  well: 

JFbr  ^ften  yen  Aoos  writ  Ut  her  $    amd  «Ae,   <ii 

Or  dee  fir  want  ef  Hke  fims^  estOil  nof  9gaim 
rtphh 

I  A)  There's  the  eonctusioo 
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Or  fem/ing  ette  tome  nutsenger^  that  miglU  her 

'  imnd  discover^ 
iUn^f  haih  taughi  her  loot  himse\f  to  wriit 
taUo  hertooer.-' 

All  this  1  speak  in  print ;  for  in  ptrint  I  found  it«— 
Why  muse  you.  dtl  'tis  dinner-time. 

raL  I  hare  ained. 

Speed.  Ay,  buthearker^  sir:  though  the  came- 
leon,  Love,  can  feed  on  the  air,  I  am  one  that  am 
nourished  by  my  victuals,  and  would  fain  have 
meat :  0,  be  not  like  your  mistress ;  be  moved,  be 
moved.  [Exeuni, 

SCEJfE  IL-'Verona.    A  room  in  Julia's  houte. 
Enter  Proteus  and  Julia.     • 

Pro,  Have  patience,  g^tle  Julia. 

JiiL  I  must,  where  is  no  remedy. 

Pro,  When  possibly  I  can,  I  wul  return. 

Jut,  If  you  turn  not,  you  will  return  the  sooner : 
Keep  this  remembrance  for  thy  Julia's  sake. 

[Giving  a  ring. 

Pro,  Why  then  we'll  make  exchange;   here, 
take  you  this. 

JuL  And  seal  the  bargain  with  a  holy  kiss. 

Pro,  Here  is  my  hand  for  my  true  constancy ; 
And  when  that  hour  o'er-slips  me  in  the  day, 
Wherein  i  sigh  not,  Julia,  for  thy  sak^ 
The  next  ensuing  hour  some  foul  mischance 
Torment  me  for  my  love's  forgetftilness ! 
My  father  stays  my  coming :  answer  not ; 
The  tide  is  now :  nay,  not  tlie  tide  of  tears; 
That  tide  will  stay  me  longer  than  I  should ; 

[jEri/julia. 
Julia,  farewelU— What  f  gone  without  a  word  7 
Ay,  so  true  love  should  do :  it  cannot  speak ; 
Vof  truth  hath  better  deeds,  than  words,  to  grace  it. 

Enter  Panthino. 

Pan,  Sir  Proteus,  you  are  staid  for. 
Pro,  Go ;  I  come,  1  come  :-^ 
Alas!  this  parting  strikes  poor  lovers  dumb. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJfE  IlL-^The  same.    Ji  slreeL    Enter 
Launce,  leading  a  dog, 

Launetf  Nay.  'twill  be  this  hour  ere  I  have  done 
weeping: ;  all  the  kmd>  of  theLaunces  have  this 
very  fault :  I  have  received  my  proportion,  like  the 
prodigious  son,  and  am  soing  witfi  Sir  Proteus  to 
the  Imperial's  court.  I  think.  Crab  my  dog  be  the 
touresUnatured  dog  that  lives:  my  mother  weeping, 
ny  father  wailing,  my  sister  erring,  our  maid  howl- 
tng,  our  cat  wringing  her  hands,  and  all  our  house 
in  a  great  perplexity,  yet  did  not  this  cruel-hearted 
cur  shed  one  tear:  be  is  a  stone,  a  very  pebble- 
stone, and  has  no  more  pity  in  him  than  a  dog :  a 
Jew  would  have  wept  to  have  seen  our  partmg ; 
why,  my  nandam  having  no  eyes,  look  you,  wept 
herself  bluid  at  say  parting.  Nar,  I'll  show  you 
the  mannei  of  it:  This  shoe  is  my  rather ;— >n€L  this 
left  shoe  to  my  father ;— no,  no,  uiis  left  shoe  is  my 
mother ,  nay,  that  cannot  be  so  neither ;— yes,  it  & 
fo,  it  if  so:  it  hath  the  worser  sole:  thto  shoe,  with 
he  hole  in  it,  to  my  mother,  and  thto  my  father :  a 
vengeance  on'tl  there  tto :  now,  sir,  thto  staflTto  my 
stoter ;  for,  look  you,  she  to  as  white  as  a  lily,  and  as 
small  at  a  wand :  this  hat  to  Nan.  our  maid ;  I  am 
I  lie  QOff :— no,  tiie  dog  to  himself,  and  I  am  the 
tfog.— 0,  the  dog  to  me,  and  1  am  myself;  ay,  ao. 


[so.  Nowcomeltomyfathcr;  F««fc«r,fe«rMej» 
ling;  now  shouU  not  the  shoe  speak  a  wort  for 
'weeping ;  now  should  1  kiss  my  father :  well,  be 
weeps  on :— now  come  1  to  my  mother,  (0,  that  she 
could  speak  now !)  like  a  wood*  woman  ;-^well,  I 
kiss  her ;— why  there  »tto ;  here's  my  mother's  breath 
up  and  down :  now  conte  1  to  my  sister ;  marie  the 
moan  she  makes :  now  the  doK  all  thto  while  sheds 
not  a  tear,  nor  speaks  a  word ;  but  see  how  I  lay 
the  dust  with  my  tears. 

Enter  Panthino. 

Pan,  Launce,  away,  away,  aboard;  thy  mastei 
to  shipped,  and  thou  art  to  post  after  with  oara. 
What's  the  matter  7  why  weepest  thou,  man  7  Away, 
ass ;  you  will  lose  the  tide,  if  you  turj  any  longer. 

Lam,  It  to  no  matter  if  the  ty'd  were  lost ;  for  it 
to  the  unkindest  ty'd  that  ever  any  man  ty'd. 

Pan,  What's  the  unkindest  tide  7 

Laun,  Why,  he  that's  ty'd  here ;  Crab,  my  doR. 

Pan.  Tut,  man,  I  mean  thoul't  lose  the  flood , 
and,  in  losing  the  flood,  lose  thy  voyage ;  and,  in 
losing  thy  vovage  lose  thy  master :  and.  in  losing 
thy  master,  lose  thy  service;  and,  in  losing  tby 
service,— Why  dost  thou  stop  my  mouth  I 

Laun,  For  fear  thou  ahouid'st  lose  thy  tongiie. 

Pan,  Where  should  I  lose  my  tongue? 

Lotm.  Inlhytale. 

Pan.  In  thy  tail  7 

Lmn,  Lose  the  tide,  and  the  vovage,  and  the 
master,  and  the  service  7  The  tide! — why,  man, 
if  the  river  were  dry,  I  am  able  to  fill  it  vritli  my 
tears;  if  the  idnd  were  down,  I  could  drive  the 
boat  with  my  sighs. 

Pan,  Come,  come  away,  man,  I  was  sent  to 
call  thee. 

Laun,  Sir,  call  me  what  tuou  daresL 

Pan.  Wilt  thou  go  7 

Well,  I  will  go.  [JS»iWif. 


SCEJ^E  ir.^MUan.  An  anartmmt  in  the 
Duke's  pataee.  Enter  Yalentme,  Silvia,  Thn* 
rio,  and  Speed. 


SU,  Servants 
VaL  Mistress  7 


Speed,  Master,  Sir  Thurio  frowns  on  you. 
Val.  Ai  •       •-   -    • 
Speedy  Not  of  yoiL 


.y.  boy,  it's 
Not  of  you 


for  love. 


(P  Kindred. 


(t)  Crazy,  rttotracted. 


rat.  Of  my  mistress  then. 

Speed,  'Twere  good,  you  knocked  him. 

Stt,  Servant,  you  are  sad.* 

Val,  Indeed,  madam,  I  seem  so. 

Thu,  Seem  you  that  you  are  not? 

ral.  Haply,*  I  do. 

Thu,  So  do  counterfeits. 

VaL  So  do  you. 

Thu.  WhatseemI,  thatlamnot? 

VaL  Wtoe. 

Thu.  What  instance  of  the  contrair? 

Kfl/.  YourfoUy. 

Thu,  And  how  quote*  you  my  £oKf1 

VaL  I  quote  it  in  your  jerkhn. 

Thu,  My  jerkin  to  a  doublets 

VaL  Well,  then,  I'll  douK.e  your  foHy. 

TAu.  How  7 

Sit,  What,  angry,  sir  Thurio  7  do  you  change 
colour  7 

Val,  Give  him  leave,  madam ;  he  to  a  kind  ol 
cameleon. 

TAti.  That  hath  more  mind  to  feed  on  your  blood, 
than  live  in  your  air. 

(3)Si'rious.        (4)Perhapik        <5>  Obtcrvtt. 
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ThH.  Ay,  sir.  and  oone  too,  for  this  time. 

Vtd,  I  know  It  irell,  lir ;  you  alwayii  end  ere  you 
bttrin. 

SiL  A  fine  voUey  of  irordt,  genllemen,  and  quick- 
ly shot  off. 

VmL   'Tie    indeed,   madam ;    we    thank  the 

SiL  Who  is  that,  serrant  7 

Vai.  YourseH^  sweet  ladr ;  for  you  gave  the  fire 
Sir  Thurto  borrows  his  wit  from  your  lad^hip's 
ooks,  and  spends  what  be  borrows,  kindly  m  your 
company. 

Tllif.  Sir,  if  you  spend  word  for  word  with  me, 
I  shall  make  your  wit  bankrupt. 

Vol,  I  know  it  well,  sir:  you  have  an  eichequer 
of  words,  and,  I  think,  no  other  treasure  to  giye 
your  followers ;  for  it  appears  by  their  bare  liveries, 
that  they  live  by  your  bare  woras. 

^L  No  more,  gentlemen,  no  more ;  here  comes 
my  father. 

Enier  Duke. 

Dafee.  Now,  danghier  Silvia,  you  are  hard  beset. 
Sir  Valentine,  your  father's  in  good  health: 
What  «iy  you  to  a  letter  from  your  friends 
Of  much  good  news  1 

rd.  My  lord.  I  wiU  be  thankful 

To  any  happy  messenger  from  tJience. 

JMcc.  Know  you  Don  Antonio,  your  country- 
man? 

VmL  Ay,  my  good  lord.  I  know  the  gentleman 
To  be  of  wortK,  and  worthy  estimation, 
And  not  without  desert  so  well  reputed. 

Duki.  Hath  he  not  a  son? 

VmL  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  a  son,  that  well  de- 
serves 
The  honour  and  regard  of  such  a  Gither. 

Duke.  You  know  him  well  ? 

VcL  I  knew  him  as  myself;  for  from  our  in- 
fancy 
IVe  have  eonvers'd.  and  spent  our  hours  together: 
\od  though  myseli  have  been  an  idle  truant, 
Omitting  the  sweet  benefit  of  time. 
To  clothe  mine  age  with  angel-like  perfection ; 
Vet  hath  Sir  Proteuiu  for  that's  his  name. 
Made  use  and  fair  aavanta^  of  his  days: 
His  years  but  younc.  but  his  experience  old ; 


His  nead  unmellow'a^  but  his  iiidgment  ripe'; 
And,  in  a  word  (for  (ar  behind  his  worth 
Cone  all  the  pralaes  that  I  now  bestow,) 
He  is  eemplete  in  fisature,  and  in  mind. 
With  all  rood  grace  to  grace  a  gentleman. 
Duke.  Beshrew*  me^  sir,  but,  if  he  make  thu 

Ho  is  as  wortky  for  an  empress'  love. 
As  meet  to  be  an  emperor's  counsellor. 
Well,  sir;  this  gentleman  is  come  to  me. 
With  commendation  from  great  potentates ; 
And  here  he  means  to  speira  his  time  atvhile  s 
I  think,  'tis  no  unwelcome  news  to  you. 

VaL  Shoukl  I  have  wish'd  a  thing,  it  had  been 
he. 

Duke.  Welcome  him  then   aceording  to  his 
woKh; 
SilTJiL  I  speak  to  you ;  and  you.  Sir  Thurio  :•- 
For  Valentine,  I  need  not  cite*  him  to  it : 
ni  send  him  hither  to  you  presenUy.   [Exit  Duke. 

r«<.  This  is  the  gentleman,  1  told  your  ladyship, 
Had  eome  along  wnh  me,  but  that  his  mistress 
Did  hoki  his  eyes  lock'd  in  her  crystal  looks. 

(1)  in  betide.        («)  Incite.       E 


SU.    Belike,  that  now  she   Imth  enfraiichis'd 
them 
Upon  some  other  paim  for  fealty. 
Fa/.  Nay,  sure,  I  think,  she  nolds  them  priso- 
ners still. 
SiL  Nay,  then  he  should  be  blind  ;  and,  being 
blind, 
How  could  he  see  his  way  to  seek  out  you  ? 
Vol.  Why,  lady,  love  hath  tiventy  pair  of  eyes. 
TfttL  They  say,  that  love  hath  not  an  eye  at  all. 
Vol.  To  see  such  lovers,  Thurio,  as  youiself; 
Upon  a  homely  object  love  can  wink. 

EfUtr  Proteus. 

SU,  Have  done,  have  done  ;  here  comes  tlie 
gentleman. 

Vol.  Welcome,  dear  Proteus !— Mistress,  I  !«• 
seech  you. 
Confirm  his  welcome  with  some  special  favour. 

SU,  His  worth  is  ivarrant  for  his  welcome  hither. 
If  this  be  he  you  oft  have  ivish'd  to  hear  from. 

Vol,  Mistress,  it  is :  sweet  lady,  entertain  him 
To  be  my  fellow-aervsnt  to  your  lodyship. 

8U,  Too  low  a  mistress  for  so  high  a  servant. 

Pro,  Not  so,  sweet  lady ;  buttoo  mean  a  servant 
To  have  a  look  of  such  a  worthy  mistress. 

Vol.  Leave  oflT  discourse  of  disability:— 
Sweet  lady,  entertain  hun  for  your  servant. 

Pro.  MV  duty  will  I  boast  of;  nothing  else. 

SU.  And  duty  never  yet  did  want  his  meed ; 
Servant,  tou  are  wekome  to  a  worthless  mistrcM. 

Pro,  I'll  die  on  him  that  says  so,  but  yourself. 

SU.  That  you  are  welcome? 

Pro.  No;  that  you  are worthlessu 

Enter  Servant. 

Ser.  Madam,  my  lord  your  father  wouM  speak 
with  you. 

SU*  I'll  wait  upon  his  pleasure.    [ExU  Servant. 
Come,  Sir  Thurio, 
Go  with  me :— Once  mor&  new  servant,  welcome 
I'll  leave  you  to  confer  of  home  affairs  ; 
When  you  have  done,  we  look  to  hear  from  yom. 

Pro.  We'll  both  attend  upon  your  ladyship. 

[Exeunt  Silvia,  Thurio,  and  Speed. 

Vol,  Now,  tell  me,  how  do  all  from  whence  you 
came  7 

Pro.  Your  friends  aretvell,  and  have  them  mtu-}i 
commended. 

Vol,  And  how  do  yours  ? 

Pro.  I  left  them  all  in  health. 

Vul.  How  does  your  lady?  and  how  thrives  you  i 
love? 

Pro,  My  tales  of  love  were  vront  to  weary  you 
I  know,  YOU  joy  not  in  a  love-discourse. 

VtU.  Ay,  Proteus,  but  that  life  is  alter'd  now : 
I  have  done  penance  for  contemning  love ; 
Whose  high  imperious  thoughts  have  punish'd  ni<* 
With  bitter  fasts,  with  penitential  groans, 
With  nightly  tears,  and  daily  heart^sore  siglis ; 
For,  in  revenge  of  my  contempt  of  love. 
Love  hath  chas'd  sleep  from  my  enthralled  eyes. 
And  made  them  watchers  of  mine  own  heart's  sur 

row. 
O,  gentle  Proteus,  love's  a  mighty  lord ; 
And  hath  so  humbled  me,  as,  I  confess. 
There  is  no  wo  to  his  correcUon, 
Nor,  to  his  service,  no  such  joy  on  earth  * 
Now,  no  discourse,  except  it  be  of  love : 
Now  can  I  break  my  fast,  dine,  sup,  and  sleep, 
Upon  the  very  naked  name  of  love. 

Pro.  Eiiou;;h ;  I  read  vour  fortune  fai  your  ejrc 
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UTat  this  the  Uol  that  YOU  trorihip  so  7 

Kaf.  Even  she ;  and  if  she  not  a  heavenly  saint  7 

Pro,  No ;  bul  she  is  an  earthly  paragon. 

Yd,  C&U  her  divine. 

Pro.  I  will  not  flatter  her. 

VtJm  0|  flatter  me ;  fin*  lore  delights  in  praiws. 

Fro,   \Vhen  I  was  sick,  you  gave  me  bitter 
pills; 
And  I  must  minister  the  Iflce  to  you. 

Fel.  Then  speak  the  truth  by  her ;  if  not  divhie, 
f  et  let  her  be  a  principality, 
Bovereiffn  to  all  the  creatures  on  the  earth. 

Pro.  Except  my  mistress, 

V9L  Sweet,  except  not  any ; 

Except  thou  wilt  except  against  my  love. 

Pro.  Have  I  not  reason  to  prefer  mine  own  7 

Vol,  And  1  will  help  thee  to  prefer  her  too : 
She  shall  be  dignified  with  this  high  honour.— 
To  bear  my  laay*s  train :  lest  the  base  earth 
Should  <Vom  her  vesture  chance  to  steal  a  kiss. 
And.  of  so  great  a  favour  growing  proud. 
Disdain  to  root  the  summer-swelTmg  flower, 
And  make  rouffh  winter  everlasting. 

Fro,  Why,  Valentine,  what  braggardism  is  this? 

Vol,  Pardon  me.  Proteus :  all  fcan,  is  nothing 
To  her,  whose  worth  makes  other  worthies  nothing; 
She  is  alone. 

Pro.  Then  let  her  alone. 

VoL  Not  ibr  the  world :  why,  man,  she  is  mine 
own; 
And  I  as  rich  in  havinar  such  a  Jewel, 
As  twenty  seas,  if  all  their  sana  were  pearl. 
The  water  nectar,  and  the  rocks  pure  gold. 
Forgive  me,  that  I  do  not  dream  on  thee. 
Because  thou  seest  me  dote  upon  my  love. 
My  foolish  rival,  that  her  father  likes, 
Only  for  his  nossessions  are  so  huge. 
Is  gon^:  with  her  along ;  and  I  must  after. 
For  love,  thou  know'st,  »  fiill  of  jealousy. 

Pro.  But  she  loves  ycu  7 

VoL  AT,andwearebetroCh*d; 

Nay,  more,  our  marriage  hour, 
With  all  tm  cunning  manner  of  our  flight. 
Determined  of:  how  I  must  climb  her  window ; 
The  ladder  made  of  cords ;  and  all  the  means 
Plotted ;  and  'greed  on,  for  my  happiness. 
Good  Proteus,  go  with  me  to  my  chamber. 
In  these  affairs  to  aid  me  with  thy  counsel. 

Pro,  Go  on  before;  I  shall  inquhe  fou forth : 
I  must  unto  the  road,  to  disembark 
Some  necessaries  that  I  needs  most  use; 
And  then  I'll  presently  attend  you. 

VoL  Wfll  you  malm  haste  7 

Pro.  I  wall-.  [ExttYaL 

Even  as  one  heat  another  heat  expels, 
Or  as  one  nail  by  strength  drives  out  another, 
So  the  remembrance  of  my  former  Ioto 
Is  by  a  newer  obtiect  auite  forsotten. 
18  it  mine  ey^  or  Valentinus'^praise, 
Her  true  perfection,  or  my  false  transfrresaton, 
That  makes  me,  reasonless,  to  reason  uius7 
She's  fair:  and  so  is  Julia,  that  I  love;— 
That  I  did  love,  for  now  my  love  u  thaw'd ; 
Which,  like  a  waxen  hnage  'gainst  a  fire. 
Bears  no  impression  of  the  tlung  it  wm. 
Methiiiks.  my  zeal  to  Valentine  is  cold ; 
.\nd  that  I  lore  him  not,  as  1  was  wont: 
O !  but  I  love  his  lady  too,  too  much ; 
And  that's  the  reason  1  lore  him  so  little. 
How  shall  1  dote  on  her  with  more  advier,* 
That  thus  whhout  advice  begin  to  love  hr  1 1 

M)  On  ftirther  knowlec*ga. 


'TIS  but  her  picture  I  have  yet  beheld, 
And  that  hath  dazsled  my  reason's  *' 


But  when  I  look  on  her  perfections. 
There  is  no  reason  but  I  shall  be  blind. 
If  I  can  eheck  my  erring  love,  I  will  • 
If  not,  to  compass  her  FU  use  my  skuL 

SCEM'E  F.— TAesmnc.  AotrteL    JSnler  Speed 


[JDrU. 


Sotod,  Launce !  by  mine  honesty,  wekeiM  « 
Milan. 

Loun.  Forswear  not  thyseU^  sweet  youth ;  for  1 
am  not  weksome.  I  reckon  this  always— tliat  a  dulii 
is  never  undone,  till  he  be  hanged ;  nor  never  wel- 
come to  a  place,  till  some  cerUin  shot  be  paid,  and 
the  hostess  say,  welcome. 

Spted,  Come  on,  you  mad^ap^  I'll  to  the  ale- 
house with  vou  presently;  where  for  one  shot  ot 
five  pence,  thou  shalt  have  five  thousand  wel 
But,  sirrah,  how  did  thy  master  part  with  1 
Julia. 

Laun,  Marry,  after  they  closed  in  earnest,  ther 
parted  very  fairly  in  jest 

Spttd,  But  shall  she  marry  hhn  7 

Itoun,  No. 

Speed.  How  then  7  tfhall  he  tnatiy  \»  7 

Lmui,  No.  neither. 

Spied,  What,  are  they  broken  7 

Loun,  No.  they  are  both  as  whole  as  a  fish. 

Spttd,  Why  thui,  how  stands  the  matter  with 
them? 

Lmm.  Marry,  thus:  when  It  stands  well  with 
him,  it  stands  well  with  her. 

Spted,  What  an  ass  art  thou!  I  understand  thee 
not 

Lmm,  What  a  block  art  thou,  that  thou  canst 
not !    My  sta  fl*  understands  me. 

Spttd,  What  thou  say 'st  7 

Lmm,  Ay.  and  what  I  do  too:  look  thee,  I'l 
but  lean,  and  my  staflf  understands  me. 

Speed,  It  stands  under  thee,  indeed. 

Lmm,  Why,  stand  under  and  understand  is  al 
one. 

Speed,    But  tell  me  true,  willH  be  a  match  7 

Lmm,  Ask  my  dog :  if  he  say,  ay.  it  will ;  if  he 
say,  no,  it  will ;  if  he  shake  his  tad,  and  ss  t  no 
thing,  it  will. 

Speed,  The  conclusion  is  then,  that  It  will. 

Lmm,  Thou  shalt  nerer  get  such  a  secret  from 
me,  but  by  a  parable. 

8peed.^Tis  weUthatlgetitso.  But,  LAmce, 
how  say'st  thou,  that  my  master  is  become  a>ota- 
blelover7  ' 

Lmm.  1  nerer  knew  him  otherwise. 

Speed,  Than  how  7 

L4Rtii.  A  nouble  lubber,  as  thou  rapertett  hmi 
to  be. 

Speed.  Why,  thou  whoreson  ass,  thou  mistakes! 
me. 

Unm,  Why,  fool,  I  meant  not  thee;  I  meant 
thy  master. 

Speed,  I  tell  thee,  my  master  is  become  a  hot 
loTer. 

lmm.  Why,  I  tell  thee,  I  care  not  though  ha 
bum  himself  m  love.  If  thou  wilt  go  with  me  to  the 
ale-house,  so ;  if  not,  thou  art  a  Hebrew,  a  Jew, 
and  not  worth  the  name  of  a  Christian. 

Speed,  Why? 

Unm,  Because  thou  hast  not  so  much  charity  fai 
thee,  as  to  go  to  the  ale-house  with  a  Chrisliaii : 
Wilt  thou  m  7 

Speed,  At  thr  scrvioe  f£xeiciil. 
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SCRXE  VL-^Thi  smm.    JH  oparfmcnf  in  the 
'  «(.    £ttl<r  Proteus. 


Pro,  To  leave  m/  JulU,  thall  1  be  forewoni  | 
To  love  fair  Silria,  shall  I  be  forsirom ; 
To  wronj;  my  firieiid,  I  shall  be  much  Ibrswom ; 
\nd  even  that  power,  which  fave  me  first  my  oath, 
Provokes bm  to  this  threeToMpei^ury. 
Love  bade  me  swear,  and  love  bids  me  (brawear: 

0  sweet-sugirestingi  love,  if  thou  hast  sinn'd, 
Teach  me,  thy  tempted  subject,  to  excuse  it. 
At  first  I  aid  adore  a  twinkling  star, 

But  now  I  worship  a  celestial  sun. 
Unlieedful  von-s  may  heedfully  be  broken : 
And  he  wants  wit,  Uiat  wants  resolved  will 
To  learn  his  wit  to  exchange  the  bad  for  better.— 
Fie,  fie,  onreverend  tongml  to  call  her  bad, 
Whose  sovereignty  so  oil  thou  hast  preferr*d 
With  twenty  thousand  soul-confinmng  oaths. 

1  cannot  leave  to  love,  and  vet  I  do; 

But  there  I  leave  lo  love,  where  I  should  love. 

Julia  i  lose,  and  Valentine  I  lose ; 

If  I  keep  them,  I  needs  must  lose  myself; 

If  Hose  them,  thus  find  I  by  their  loss. 

For  Valentine,  myself;  for  Julia,  Silvia. 

I  to  myself  am  dearer  then  a  friend ; 

For  love  is  still  more  precious  in  itself: 

And  Silvia,  witness  heaven,  that  made  her  fkir! 

Shows  Julia  but  a  swarthy  fithiope. 

I  will  Airret  that  Julia  Is  alive. 

KemembVing  that  my  love  lo  ner  is  dead ; 

And  Valentine  1*11  hold  an  enemy, 

Aiming  at  Silvia  as  a  sweeter  friend. 

(  cannbt  now  prove  constant  to  mvself. 

Without  some  trrsachery  used  to  Valentine :— 

This  niffht  he  meaneth  with  a  corded  ladder 

To  clioib  celestial  Silvia's  chamber^ window ; 

Myself  in  counsel,  his  competitor:* 

Now  presently  1*11  give  her  father  notice 

Of  their  disguising,  and  pretended*  flight; 

Who,  all  enrag*d,  will  banish  Valentine ; 

For  Thurio,  he  intends,  shall  wed  his  daughter: 

But,  Valentine  being  gone,  I'll  quickly  cross. 

By  some  sly  trick,  blunt  Thorio's  dull  proceeding. 

Love,  lend  me  wings  to  make  my  purpose  swHl, 

As  thou  hast  lent  me  wit  to  plot  this  drift  I    [ExU. 

SCEJfE  r//.— Verona.    «f  room  in  Jdia's 
Aoufs.    Enter  Julia  end  Locetta. 


JuL  Counsel,  Lucetta  ;  gentle  girl,  assist  i 
'         'ure  thee,— 


)l 


And,  even  in  kind  love,  1  do  coigure 
>Vho  art  the  table  whereui  all  my  thoughts 
Are  visibly  characterVi  and  engrav'd,— 
To  lesson  me:  and  tell  me  some  good  mea^ 
How,  with  my  tumour,  1  mar  midertake 
A  journey  to  niv  rt)ving  Proteus. 

Lue,  A  las !  ine  war  is  ireerisome  and  long. 

Jtd.  A  true-4levoted  pilgrim  is  not  weaiy 
To  measure  kingdoms  with  his  leeble  steps ; 
Much  less  shall  she,  that  hath  kive's  wfaigs  to  fly  ; 
And  when  the  flight  is  made  to  one  so  dear^ 
Of  such  divine  perfection,  as  sir  Proteus. 

Uu.  Better  forbear,  till  Proteus  make  ftitnm. 

ful.  O,  know'st  thou  not,  his  looks  are  my  soul's 
food? 
Pity  the  deartli  that  I  have  omed  in, 
By  longing  for  that  food  so  long  a  time. 
[Kdst  tAou  but  know  the  inly  touch  of  love, 
Thou  vrooM'st  as  soon  go  kindle  Are  with  snow, 
As  seek  to  quench  the  l&e  of  love  with  words. 

1 1 )  Templii^c.     fH)  Conlbderale.     ( 9^  Intended. 


Lue.  I  do  not  seek  to  quench  your  love's  hd'fire ; 
But  qualiiy  the  fire's  extreme  rage. 
Lest  itshoukl  bum  above  the  bounds  of  reason. 

JvL  The  more  thou  dam'st*  it  up,  the  more  it 


The  current,  that  vrith  gentle  murmur  ^Hdes, 
Thou  know*st,  being  stopp'd,  unpatiently  doth 

But,  when  his*  Air  course  is  not  hindered, 

He  makes  sweet  music  with  the  enamell'd  stones^ 

Giving  a  gentle  kiss  to  every  ledge 

He  overtdceth  in  his  pilgrimage : 

And  so  by  many  winning  nooks  he  stnys, 

With  willing  sport,  to  the  wild  ocean. 

Then  let  me  so,  and  hinder  not  my  course: 

I'll  be  as  patient  as  a  gentle  stream. 

And  make  a  pastime  of  each  weary  step. 

Till  the  last  step  have  brought  me  to  my  love , 

And  there  I'll  rest,  as,  after  much  turmoil,* 

A  blessed  soul  doth  in  Elysium. 

Lue,  But  in  what  habit  will  you  go  along? 

Jul,  Not  like  a  woman ;  for  I  would  prevent 
The  loose  encounters  of  lascivious  men : 
GenUe  Lucetta,  fit  me  with  such  weeds 
As  may  beseem  some  well-reputed  page. 

Lmc,  Why  then  your  ladyship  must  cut  your 
hair. 

Jul,  No,  girl;  I'll  knit  it  up  in  silken  strhigs, 
With  twenty  odd-conceited  tru^love  knots : 
To  be  fantastic  may  become  a  youth 
Of  greater  time  than  1  shall  show  to  be. 

Lue,  What  fashion,  madam,  shall  T  make  your 
breeches  7 

Jul.  That  fits  as  well,  as—*  tell  me,  good  mf 
lord. 
What  compass  w91  you  wear  your  farthingale  7* 
Why,  even  that  fashion  thou  best  lik'st,  Lucetta. 

Lue,  You  must  needs  have  them  with  a  cod 
piece,  madam. 

/it/.  Out,  out.  LucetU !  that  will  be  ill-favour'd. 

Lae,  A  round  hose,  oiadam,  now's  not  worth  a 

Unless  you  nave  a  cod-piece  to  stick  pins  on. 

JuL  Lucetta,  as  thou  lov'st  me,  let  me  have 
^Vhat  thou  think'st  meet,  and  is  most  mannerly  t 
But  tell  me,  wench,  how  will  the  world  repute  me» 
For  undertaking  so  unstaki  a  journey  7 
I  fear  me,  it  will  make  me  scandalix'd. 

Lue,  It  you  think  so,  then  stay  at  home,  and  go 
not. 

Jul,  Nay,  that  I  will  not 

Lue,  Then  never  dream  on  infamy,  but  go. 
If  Proteus  like  your  journey,  when  you  come* 
No  matter  who'^s  displeas'd,  when  you  are  gone . 
I  fear  me.  he  will  scarce  be  pleas'd  withal. 

Jill.  That  is  the  least,  Lucetta^  of  my  fears 
A  thousand  oaths,  an  ocean  of  his  tears. 
And  nistances  as  Infinite  of  love. 
Warrant  me  welcome  to  my  Proteus. 

Lue,  All  these  are  servants  to  deceitful  mer 

Jul,  Base  men.  that  use  them  to  so  base  efleet  I 
But  truer  stars  did  govern  Proteus'  birth  v 
His  words  are  bonds,  his  oaths  are  oracles 
His  love  sincere,  his  thoughts  immaculate ; 
His  tears,  pure  messengers  sent  firom  his  heart , 
His  heart  as  far  from  fi^ud,  as  heaven  firom  eartK 

Lue.  Pray  heaven,  he  prove  so,  when  you  eomc 
to  nim! 

JuL  Now,  as  thou  lov'st  me^  do  him  not  that 
wrong. 
To  bear  a  hard  opinion  of  his  truth  i 
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Only  deserve  my  love,  by  loving  Um ; 

\nu  presently  go  irith  me  to  mr  chamber, 

To  take  a  note  of  what  I  stand  in  need  of, 

To  furnish  me  upon  my  longinff*  journey. 

All  that  is  mine  1  leave  at  thy  dispose, 

My  goods,  my  lands,  my  reputation ; 

On\j  in  lieu  thereof!  despatch  me  hence : 

Come,  answer  not,  but  to  It  present^ ; 

•  am  impatient  of  my  tarriance.  [Esewu, 


ACT  IIL 

SCE^rE  /.—Milan.    w9n  mtp-roam  in  the  Duke's 
poiaee,    £iUer  Duke,  Thurio,  ami  Proteus. 

iMike.  Sir  Thurio,  give  us  leave,  I  pray,  awhile ; 

•Ve  have  some  secrets  to  confer  about 

[Exit  Thurio. 
Now,  tell  roe,  Proteus,  what's  your  will  with  me  ? 

Pro.  My  gracious  lord,  that  which  I  would  dis- 
cover. 
The  law  of  friendship  bids  me  to  conceal : 
But,  when  I  call  to  mind  your  gracious  favours 
Done  to  me^  undeserving  as  I  am, 
My  duty  pricks  me  on  to  utter  that 
VVliicli  else  no  worldly  ?ood  should  draw  from  me. 
Know,  worthy  prince.  Sir  Valentine,  my  friend. 
This  night  intends  to  steal  away  your  daughter ; 
Myself  am  one  made  privy  to  the  plot 
.  know  you  have  determin'd  to  bestow  her 
On  Thurio,  whom  your  gentle  daughter  hates ; 
And  should  she  thus  be  stolen  away  from  you, 
IL  would  be  much  vexation  to  your  age. 
Thus,  for  my  duty's  sake,  I  rather  chose 
To  cross  my  friend  in  his  intended  drifl. 
Than,  by  concealing  it,  heap  on  your  head 
\  pack  of  sorrows,  which  would  press  you  down, 
Boin?  unpreventea,  to  your  timeless  grave. 

Duke,  Proteus,  1  thank  thee  for  thine  honest  care ; 
Which  to  requite,  command  me  while  I  live. 
This  love  of  theirs  myself  have  ollen  seen, 
llanly.  when  they  have  judired  me  fast  asleep ; 
Anu  oitcntimes  have  purpos'd  to  forbul 
Sir  Valentine  her  company,  and  my  court : 
Bill,  fearing  lest  my  Jealous  aim*  might  err, 
And  so,  unworthily,  disgrace  the  man, 
(A  rashness  that  I  ever  yet  have  shunn'd,) 
I  7:ive  him  gentle  looks ;  thereby  to  find 
That  which  thyself  hast  now  disclos'd  to  me. 
And,  that  thou  may'st  perceive  my  fear  of  this. 
Knowing  that  tender  youth  is  soon  suggested,' 
I  nightly  lodge  her  in  an  upper  tower, 
The  key  whereof  myself  have  ever  kept ; 
And  thence  she  cannot  be  convey'd  away. 


Enter  Valentine. 


DuAre.  Sir  Valentine,  wliither  away  so  fast? 

Vol,  Please  it  your  grace,  there  is  a  mee« 
That  stays  to  bear  my  letters  to  my  friends, 
And  1  am  going  to  deliver  tliem 

Duke,  Be  they  of  much  import? 

ViU.  The  tenor  of  them  d>th  but  signify 
My  health,  and  happy  bemg  at  your  eourL 

Duke,   Nay,  then  no  matter;  stay  with  um 
awhile; 
1  am  to  break  with  tliee  of  some  affairs, 
That  touch  me  near,  wherein  thou  must  be  seciei 
'Tis  not  unknown  to  thee,  Uiat  I  have  sought 
To  match  my  friend,  sir  Thurio,  to  my  daughter. 

VaL  I  know  it  well,  my  lord ;  and,  sure,  the 
match 
Were  rich  and  honourable ;  besides,  the  gentle* 

man 
Is  full  of  virtue,  bounty,  woifh,  and  qualities 
Beseeming  sucn  a  wife  as  your  (kir  daughter: 
Cannot  your  grace  win  her  to  fancy  him  7 

Duke»  No,  trust  me ;  she  is  peevish,  suUeo,  fro* 
ward, 
Proud,  disobedient,  stubborn  lacking  duty ; 
Neither  regarding  that  she  is  my  child. 
Nor  fearinff  me  as  if  I  were  her  father ; 
And,  may  I  say  to  thee,  this  {'ride  of  hers 
Upon  advice,  hath  drawn  my  love  from  her ; 
And,  where  1  thought  the  remnant  of  mine  age 
ShouU  have  been  cherishM  by  her  child-like  doty 
I  now  am  full  resolv'd  to  take  a  wife. 
And  turn  her  out  to  who  will  take  her  in : 
Then  let  her  beauty  be  her  weddingndower : 
For  me  and  my  possessions  she  esteems  not, 

Vtd.  What  would  your  grar-e  have  me  to  do  ia 
this? 

Duke,  There  is  a  lady,  sir,  in  Milan,  here, 
Whom  I  affect ;  but  she  is  nice,  and  coy. 
And  nought  esteems  my  aged  eloquence: 
Now,  therefore,  would  I  nave  thee  to  my  tutor 
{For  long  agone  I  have  forgot  to  court : 
Besides,  the  fashion  of  the  time  Is  chang'd :) 
How,  and  which  way  I  may  bestow  mysell. 
To  be  regarded  in  her  sun-mght  eye. 

Vol,  Win  her  with  gills,  if  she  respect  not  words ; 
Dumb  lewels  often,  in  their  silent  land. 
Mors  than  quick  words,  do  move  a  woman's  mind. 

Duke,  But  she  did  seom  a  present  that  I  sent 

her. 
Vat,  A  woman  sometimes  scorns  what  best  eon 
tents  her. 

Send  her  another ;  never  give  her  o'er ; 
For  scorn  at  first  makes  aAer-love  the  more. 
If  she  do  frown,  'tis  not  in  hate  of  you, 
But  rather  to  beget  more  love  in  you : 
If  she  do  chide, 'tis  not  to  have  yon  gone ; 


Pro,    Know,  noble  lord,  they  have  dcvis'd  aiFor  why,  the  fools  are  mad,  if  left  alone. 


mean 
How  lie  her  chamber-window  will  ascend. 
And  with  a  corded  ladder  fetch  her  down ; 
For  which  the  youthful  lover  now  is  gone. 
Anil  this  way  comes  he  with  it  presently ; 
^Vlle^e,  if  it  please  you,  you  may  intercept  him. 
But,  good  my  lord,  do  it  so  cunnindy, 
Tnat  my  discovery  be  not  aimed*  at ; 
For  love  of  you,  not  hate  unto  my  friend. 
Hath  made  me  publisher  of  this  pretence.* 

rhike.  Upon  mine  honour,  he  shall  never  know 
riiut  I  had  any  light  from  thee  of  this. 

Pro.  Adieu,  my  lord ;  sir  Valentine  is  coming. 

( 1 )  Ljoged  lor.      (t)  Quesa.     (3)  Tempted. 


Take  no  repulse,  whatever  she  doth  say ; 
For.  get  ycu  gone,  she  doth  not  mean,  owey  .• 
Flatter,  and  pralsis,  commend,  extol  their  graces ; 
Though  ne'er  so  black,  say,  they  have  angels'  fkces. 
That  man  that  hath  a  tongue,  I  say,  is  no  man, 
If  with  his  tongue  he  cannot  win  a  woman. 
Duke,   But  she,  I  mean,  is  pntmis'd  by  liei 
fKends 
Unto  a  youthful  gentleman  of  worth  ; 
And  kept  severely  from  resoK  of  men. 
That  no  man  liatn  access  by  day  to  Iter 

Fel.  Why  then  I  would  resort  to  her  by  night 
Duke,  Aye,  but  the  doors  be  lock'd,  and  kc^s 
kept  safe. 


(4)  Guessed. 


<6)  DCBIgM. 
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rhat  no  man  hath  reeoane  to  her  bj  night 

Fa(.  What  lets,*  but  one  may  enter  at  her  win* 
dow7 

Dnke.  Her  chamber  is  alod,  far  from  the  eround ; 
iitid  built  80  shelving  that  one  cannot  climb  it 
Without  apparent  hazard  of  his  life. 

VaL  why  then,   a  ladder,   quamtly 
cords, 

To  cart  up  ivith  a  pair  of  anchoring  hooks^ 
W-»jld  serve  to  scale  another  Hero's  tower, 
S 1  hold  Leandcr  would  adventure  it 

Dnke.  Now,  as  thon  art  a  gentleman  of  blood, 
A<1vi«e  me  where  I  may  have  such  a  ladder. 

Vol.  When  would  you  use  it  T  pray,  sir,  tell  me 
that 

fhtke.  This  very  night ;  for  lore  is  like  a  child, 
Thit  longs  for  every  thing  that  he  ean  come  by. 

f  «/.  By  sev<>n  o*c1ock  I'll  get  you  such  a  ladder. 

Duke.  But.  hark  thee ;  I  will  go  to  her  alone ; 
How  shall  I  best  convey  the  ladder  thither  7 

r«L  It  will  be  light,  my  lord,  that  you  may 
bear  it 
Under  a  cloak,  that  Is  of  any  length. 

Duke*  A  cloak  as  long  as  thine  wQl  serve  the 
turn? 

Fct  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

DiiJIre.  Then  let  me  see4hy  cloak 

I'll  get  me  one  of  such  another  length. 

Tot  ^Vhy,  any  cloak  will  serve  the  turn,  my 
lord. 

Dute.  How  shall  I  fashion  me  to  wear  a  cloak? — 
I  prav  thee,  let  me  1^1  thy  cloak  upon  me. 
f?hal  letter  is  this  same  7  What's  here— 7o  SiMa  7 
And  here  an  engine  fit  fbr  my  proceeding ! 
I'll  be  80  bold  to  break  the  seal  for  once.    [re«b. 

My  tkovu;hl$  do  km  hour  wUh  m«  SUvia  nightt^; 
And  M&ves  they  are  to  me^  that  tend  themflyuig : 
etfiuU  their  mtuter  eome  and  go  as  HghUy, 
liiauelf  toouXd  lodge^  where  tenaetett  they  are 

ItvherM  IhourhU  in  thy  mare  boaom  reet  them^ 
WhUe  /,  thwr  Idng,  that  hither  them  importune, 

0§  cwrte  the  grace  that  with  tueh  grace  haih 
btess*d  thenif 
Becauee  myself  do  want  my  eervant^  fortune: 

f  curse  myself,  fir  they  are  sent  6y  me. 

That  theu  should  harbour  where  their  lord  should 

iVbat's  here  7 

SiMOf  this  nightltoia  e^franclOse  thee : 

Tis  so :  and  her^s  the  ladder  for  the  purpose.— 
Why,  Phaiton  (for  thou  art  Merops'  son,) 
Wilt  thou  aspii  e  to  guide  the  heavenly  car. 
And  with  thy  daring  folly  bum  the  world  7 
Wilt  thou  reacli  stiu^  because  thcT  shine  on  thee  7 
Go,  base  intruder !  overweening  slave. 
Bestow  thy  fawning  smiles  on  equal  mates ; 
And  think,  my  patience,  more  than  thy  desert. 
Is  privQege  for  thy  departure  hence : 
rfaouik  me  for  this,  more  than  for  aU  the  lavoura^ 
Which,  all  tfo  much,  I  have  bestow'd  on  thee. 
But  if  thou  linger  in  my  territories, 
Longer  than  ^widest  expedition 
Will  give  thee  time  to  leave  our  royal  court, 
By  heaven,  my  wrath  shall  far  exceed  the  love 
lever  bore  mj  daughter,  or  thyself. 
Be  gone,  I  wul  not  near  thr  vain  excuse, 
Ba^  as  thou  Iov*it  thy  fife,  make  speed  from 
hence.  \ExU  Duke. 

rOHfoden. 


of  What 


Val.  And  why  not  d^atfa,  rtlher  than  ttfing 
torment? 
To  die.  is  to  be  banish'd  from  VKntHL 
And  Silvia  is  myself:  banish'd  irom  her. 
Is  self  from  self;  a  deadly  banishment  I 
What  light  is  light,  if  Silvia  be  not  seen  7 
What  joy  is  ioy,  if  SUvia  be  not  by  ? 
Unless  it  be  to  think  that^she  b  by) 
And  feed  upon  the  shadow  of  perfection. 
Except  I  be  by  Silvia  in  the  night. 
There  is  no  music  in  the  nightmgale ; 
Unless  I  look  on  SUvia  in  the  day. 
There  is  no  day  for  me  to  look  upon : 
She  is  my  essence ;  and  I  leave  to  be, 
If  I  be  not  by  her  fair  influence 
Foster*o,  iUumin'^  cherish'd,  kept  aUve. 
I  fly  not  death,  to  fly  his  deadiv  doom : 
Tarry  I  here,  I  but  attend  on  death: 
But,  fly  I  hence,  I  fly  away  from  life. 

Enter  Proteua  and  Launch 

Fro,  Run,  boj,  run,  run,  and  seek  him  ouw 
Loan.  So-hof  lo-ho! 
Pro,  What  seeat  thou? 

Laun.  Him  we  go  to  find;  there's  not  a  haii 
on's  head,  but  'tis  a  Valentine. 
Pro,  Valentine? 
Val.  No. 

Pro,  Who  then?  his  spirit? 
Vol,  Neither. 
Pro.  What  then  7 
Val.  Nothing. 

Laun,  Can  nothing  speak?  master,  shall  I  strike 't 
Pro.  Whom  would'st  thou  strike  7 
Laun.  Nothing. 
Pro.  Villahi,  ibrbear. 
Laun.  Why,  air,  111  strike  nothing:    I  pra} 


Pro.  Sirrah,  I  say,  Ibrbear;  friend  Valentine,  a 
word. 

VaL   My  ears  are  atopp'd,  and  cannot  heat 
good  news 
So  much  of  bad  already  hath  possess'd  them. 

Pro.  Then  in  dumb  silence  wiU  I  burr  mine. 
For  they  are  harsh,  untiinable,  and  baa. 

Fa/.  Is  SUvia  dead  7 

Pro.  No,  ValenUne. 

Val,  No  Valentine,  indeed,  for  sacred  Silvia  !— 
Hath  she  forsworn  me  7 

Pro.  No,  Valentine. 

VaL  No  Valentine,   if  Silvia  have  fonwort 
me!— 
What  is  your  news  7 

Laun.  Sir,  there's  a  proclamation  that  you  arc 
vanish'd. 

Pro.   That  thou  art  banish'd,   O,   that's   th* 
news; 
From  hence,  from  SUvia,  and  from  me  thy  friend. 

VaL  O,  I  have  fed  upon  this  wo  already. 
And  now  excess  of  it  wiU  make  me  surfeit. 
Doth  SUvia  know  that  I  am  banish'd  7 

Pro,  Ay,  ay ;  and  she  hath  ofler'd  to  the  doom 
(Which,  unreversed,  stands  in  efieetual  force) 
A  sea  or  melting  pearL  which  some  call  tears : 
Those  at  her  father's  churlish  feet  she  tender'd , 
With  them,  upon  her  knees,  her  humble  self ; 
~*  '  png  her  hands,  whose  whiteness  so  became 

As  if  but  now  they  waxed  pale  for  wo 
But  neither  bendM  knees,  pure  hands  held  up. 
Sad  sighs,  deep  groans,  nor  silver-shedding  teajra 
Could  penetrate  ner  uncompassionate  sire ; 
But  Valentine,  if  he  be  U'en,  must  die. 
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Bertdes.  her  bitereeaskm  chaTd  him  to, 
When  she  Tor  th/  repeal  was  suppliant, 
Tliat  to  close  prison  he  eommanded  her, 
With  many  bitter  threats  of  *biding  there. 

Fol.  No  more;  unless  the  next  word  that  thou 
speak'st, 
Have  some  malignant  power  upon  my  lilb: 
If  so,  I  pray  thee,  breathe  it  in  mine  ear, 
As  endinff  anthem  of  my  endless  dolour.  > 

Pro,  Cease  to  lament  for  that  thou  canst  not 
help, 
And  study  help  for  that  which  thou  lament'st. 
Time  is  the  nurse  and  breeder  of  all  good. 
Here  if  thou  stay,  thou  canst  not  see  thy  lo?e ; 
Besides,  thy  staymg  will  abridge  thy  life. 
Hope  is  a  lover's  staff*;  walk  hence  with  that. 
And  manage  it  against  despairinff  thoughts. 
Thy  letters  may  be  here,  thouffh  thou  art  hence ; 
Which,  being  writ  to  me,  shall  be  deliverM 
Even  in  the  milk-white  bosom  of  thy  love. 
The  time  now  serves  not  to  expostulate: 
Come,  lUl  convey  thee  through  the  city-gate ; 
And,  ere  I  part  with  thee,  confer  at  large 
Of  all  that  may  concern  tny  love-afikirs : 
As  thou  ]ov*st  Silvia,  though  not  for  thyself, 
Resard  thy  daneer,  and  aBng  with  me. 

Vol,  I  pray  thee,  Launce,  an  if  thou  seest  my 
boy, 
Bid  him  make  haste,  and  meet  me  at  the  north  ^te. 

Pro.  Go,  sirrah,  nndhimouL  ComcLValentme. 

Vol,  O  my  dear  Silvia !  hapless  Valentine  ! 

[ExemU  Valentine  and  Proteus. 

Lrntn,  I  am  but  a  fool,  look  you ;  and  yet  I  have 
the  wit  to  think,  mv  master  is  a  kind  of  knave : 
but  that^s  all  one,  if  he  be  but  one  knave.  He 
lives  not  now,  that  knows  me  to  be  in  love :  yet  I 
am  in  love ;  but  a  team  of  horse  shall  not  pluck 
that  from  inc ;  nor  who  His  1  love,  9xt  i  yet  'tis  a 
woman:  but  that  woman,  I  will  not  tell  mjsclf; 
and  yet  *tts  a  milk-maid :  yet  'Us  not  a  maid,  for 
she  hath  had  gossips :  yet  'tis  a  maid,  for  she  is  her 
master's  maid,  and  serves  for  wa^Fes,  She  hath 
more  oualities  than  a  water-spaniel,— which  is 
much  m  a  bare  Christian.  Here  is  the  cat>log 
rpu/ting  avi  a  paper]  of  her  conditions.  Imprimis, 
she  can  fetch  and  carry.  Why,  a  horse  can  do 
no  more;  nay,  a  horse  cannot  (etch,  but  only  car- 

a;  therefore,  is  she  better  than  a  Jade.    Item. 
t  can  milk  ;  look  you,  a  sweet  virtue  in  a  maid 
with  clean  hands. 

Enier  Speed. 

Shjued,  How  now,  Signior  Launce  7  what  news 
with  your  mastership  7 
Lmin,  With  my  master's  ship  7  why,  it  is  at  sea. 


Speed,  Well,  your  old  vice  still ;  mistake  the  f^fm 
Nd :  what  news  then  in  your  paper  7  ^  wJ. 


'gnmdmotlwr:  this  proves,  thai,  ihoa  canst  not  read 

Speed*  Come,  fool,  come  t  try  me  in  Uiy  paper 

Laun,  There ;  and  Saint  Nicholas*  bm  thy 
speed  1 

Speed,  Item,  She  brevt  good  aU, 

Laun,  And  thereof  comes  the  proverb,— Blfiw- 

g  of  your  heart,  you  brew  good  ale. 

Speed*  ItttDf  She  can  $ew, 

Laun,  That's  as  much  as  to  say,  Can  she  so  7 

Speed.  Item,  She  cam  knit, 

Laun.  What  need  a  man  care  for  a  stock  willi 
a  wench,  when  she  can  koit  him  a  stock  7 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  wa§h  and  scour, 

Laun.  A  special  virtue ;  for  then  slie  need  not 
be  washed  and  scoured. 

Speed,  Item,  ShecoHMpin, 

Laun.  Then  may  I  set  the  world  on  wheels 
when  she  can  sphi  for  her  living. 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  many  namelcBS  virtues. 

Laun.  That's  aa  much  as  to  say,  bastard  virtues  ; 
that,  indeed,  know  not  theh*  fathers,  and  therefore 
have  no  names. 

Speed.  Here  fiOow  her  vices. 

Laun.  Close  at  the  heels  of  her  virtues. 

Speed,  Item,  She  ia  not  to  be  kissed  fasting,  in 
respect  rf  her  breath. 

Laun.  Wpll,  that  (hult  may  be  mended  wUh  a 
breakfast:  read  on. 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  a  sweet  motdh. 

Laun.  That  makes  amends  for  her  sour  breath. 

Speed.  Item,  She  doth  talk  in  her  sUep. 

Laun.  It's  no  matter  for  that,  so  she  sleep  not  hi 
her  Ulk.  '^ 

Speed,  IteoK  She  is  ^ow  in  words, 

Laun.  O  villain,  that  set  this  down  among  her 
vices !  To  be  slow  in  words,  is  a  woman's  on!v 
virtue:  I  pray  thee,  out  with't;  and  place  it  for 
her  chief  virtue. 

Speed,  Item,  Sheisvreud. 

Laun.  Out  with  that  too ;  it  was  Eve's  legacy, 
and  cannot  be  ta'en  from  her. 

Sp«e<2.  Item,  She  hath  no  teeth. 

Laun,  I  care  not  for  that  neither,  because  I  love 
crusts. 

Speed,  Item,  She  is  curst, 

Laun.  Well ;  the  best  is,  she  hath  no  teeth  to 
bite. 

Speed.  Item,  She  u/Hl  often  praise  her  litpwr, 

Laun,  If  her  liquor  be  gooo,  she  shall :  il  she 
will  not,  I  will;  for  good  things  shtnild  be  praised. 

Sped  Item,  Shets  too  tibnat,* 

Laun.  Of  her  tongue  she  cannot;  for  that's  wnl 
down  she  is  slow  of:  of  her  purse  slie  shall  not;  foi 
that  I'll  keep  shut :  now,  of  another  thing  she  may 
and  that  I  cannot  help.    Well,  proceed. 

Speed,  Item.  She  hath  mare  tuA-  thm  wit,  ana 

ore  fmdts  than  hairs^  and  more  wealth  than 


£-,«.    The    bucket  'SS^'Xt  erer  M«,u'  ^Z  fi2!*tel  ™to!?!>:L''¥-"5^ 


nrard'st 

Speed,  Why,  man.  how  black  7 

Laun.  Why,  as  black  as  ink. 

Speed,  Let  me  read  them. 

Laun.  Fie  on  thee,  jolt^head;  thou  canst  not 
read. 

Speed.  Thou  liest,  I  can. 

Laun.  I  will  try  thee ;  tell  me  this :  who  begot 
lhee7 

Speed.  Marry,  the  son  of  my  grandfather. 

Laun.  O  illiterate  loiterer !  it  was  the  son  of  thy 

M)  Gricr. 

(f )  SL  Nteholas  presided  over  young  scholars. 


and  not  mine,  twice  or  tloice  in  that  last  article : 
rehearse  that  once  more. 
Speed.  Item,  She  hath  more  Hair  than  wit,^ 
£aim.   More  hair  than  wit,— it  may  be:  Pll 
prove  it :  the  cover  of  the  salt  hides  the  salt,  and 
therefore  it  is  more  than  the  salt ;  the  hair  that 
covers  the  wit,  is  more  than  the  wit :  for  the  grMtet 
hides  the  less.    What's  next  7 
Speed.  Jtnd  more  faults  than  hairsy^ 
Laun,  That's  monstrous :  O,  that  that  were  out  < 
Speed,  JInd  more  wealth  than  faults, 
Laitn,  Why,  that  word  makes  the  faults  gra 

(3)  Licentious  ia  lanzuaga. 
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:ioiHi :  ■  wall,  m  bftve  ber :  ind  if  it  be  a  SMid),  at 
■othing  U  impoHiUe.— 
Spted.  What  then? 


Laun,  Wbr,  tben  I  wiM  t«!l  thee,— that  thjr 
Dtster  atavi  Tor  Um 
Speed.  Forme? 


master  atavi  lor  thee  at  the  nortli  gate. 


Lmm.  For  thee?  av;  woo  act  thou?  be  bath 
staid  for  a  better  map  mn  thee. 

Speed,  And  must  I  go  to  him  ? 

Laun,  Thou  mMit  run  to  bunt  for  than  hast  staid 
so  k)Qg,  that  goug  will  scarpeserre  the  turn. 

Speed.  Why  didst  not  tell  me  sooner?  'pox  of 
jour  loTe4ettersI  \ExU. 

Lmau  Now  will  he  be  swiooed  for  readins  my 
letter :  an  unmannerly slare,  tBat will thrustnim- 
self  Dito  secrets  \  ^1*11  after,  to  r^oice  an  (he  boy's 
correction.  [Exit, 

SCRKE  IL-^The  smnt.    A  rwm  in  f At  Duke's 
pataee,    EnUr  Duke  md  Thurio ;  Proteus  be^ 

Duke.  Sir  Thurio,  fear  not,  but  thatshe  will  love 

Now  Valentine  is  banish'd  from  her  sight. 

Tku.  Since  his  exile  she  hath  despird  me  most, 
Forsworn  my  company,  and  rail'd  at  me. 
That  I  am  desperate  oir  obtaming  her. 

Ditke,  This  weak  impress  of  fore  is  as  a  figure 
TrenchM*  in  ice ;  which  with  an  hour's  heat 
Dissolves  to  water,  and  doth  lose  his  form. 
A  little  time  will  melt  her  frozen  thoughts, 
^iid  worthless  Valentine  shall  be  forgot— > 
How  now,  sir  Proteus  ?    Is  your  countryman. 
According  to  our  proclamation,  gone  7 

Pro.  Gone,  my  good  lord. 

Dtike,  My  daughter  takes  his  going  grieTOuslr. 

Pro,  A  little  Ume,  mv  lord,  wUl  kin  that  grief. 

Dttke.  So  I  believe ;  DutTnurio  thinks  not  so.— 
Proteus,  the  good  conceit  I  hold  of  thee 
(For  thou  hast  shown  some  sign  of  good  desert,) 
■lakes  me  the  better  to  confer  with  t&ee. 

Pro.  Lons^er  than  I  prove  loyal  to  your  grace. 
Let  me  not  live  to  look  upon  your  grace. 

Dttke.  Thou  know'st,  how  willinely  I  would  eflect 
rhe  match  between  sir  Thurio  ancf  my  daughter. 

Pro.  1  do,  my  lord. 

DtUce.  And  also,  I  think,  thou  art  not  Ignorant 
How  she  opposes  her  against  mv  will. 

Pro.  She  did,  my  lord,  when  Valentine  was  here. 

Dmke.  Ay,  and  perversely  she  perseveres  so. 
What  might  we  do.  to  make  the  girl  forget 
The  love  of  Valentin^  and  love  sir  Thurio? 

Pro.  Tlie  best  way  M  to  slander  Valentine 
With  falsehood,  cowardice,  and  poor  descent ; 
Three  things  that  women  highly  hold  in  hate. 

DttJke.  Ay,  but  she'U  thfadc,  that  it  ie  spoke  b 
hate. 

Pro.  Ajf  if  his  enemy  deliver  it : 
Therefore  it  must,  with  circumstance,  be  spoken 
By  one,  whom  she  esteemeth  as  his  finend. 

Duke.  Then  you  must  undertake  to  slander  him. 

Pro.  And  that,  my  lord,  I  shall  be  loth  to  do. 
Tis  an  ill  office  ror  a  gentleman ; 
Rspeciallv,  sgainst  his  ve^  friend. 

Duke.  ^VKere  your  good  word  cannot  advantage 
him. 
Tour  slander  never  can  endamage  lum ; 
Therefote  the  oOiceia  indtflferent, 
Beinir  entreated  to  it  by  your  IViend. 

Pro.  You  have  prevad'd,  my  lord :  if  I  can  do  it, 

M>  Graceful.        (t)  CuL        (8)  Bird-lune. 


B  V  aught  that  I  can  sp^  in  his  dispraiit, 
She  shall  not  long  continue  love  to  him. 
But  say,  this  jtfeea  her  love  from  ValenUne^ 
It  follows  not  that  she  will  love  sir  Thurio. 

Thu.  Therefore,  as  you  unwind  her  luve  fran 
him, 
Lest  it  should  ravel,  and  be  good  lo  none, 
You  must  provide  toliottom  it  on  me : 
Which  must  be  done,  by  praisuig  me  as  much 
As  you  in  worth  dispraise  sir  Vdenttne. 

Duke.  And,  Proteus,  we  dare  trust  you  in  thii 
kind; 
Because  we  know,  on  Valentine's  report, 
You  are  already  love's  firm  votary. 
And  cannot  soon  revolt  and  change  your  minA 
Upon  this  warrant  shall  you  have  access. 
Where  you  with  Silvia  may  confer  at  Urge ; 
For  she  is  lumpish,  heavv,  melancholy. 
And,  for  your  mend's  sake,  will  be  glad  of  you , 
Where  you  may  temper  her,  by  your  persuasion, 
To  hate  voung  Valentine,  and  love  my  friend. 

Pro.  As  much  as  I  can  do,  I  will  effect  :— 
But  you,  sir  Thurio,  are  not  sharp  enough; 
You  must  lay  lime,'  to  tangle  her  desires, 
B  V  wailful  sonnets,  whose  composed  rhymes 
Should  be  full  fraught  with  serviceable  vows. 

Duke.  Ay,  much  the  force  of  heaven-bred  poeqr. 

Prv.  Sigr,  tJiat  upon  tlie  altar  of  her  beauty 
You  sacrifice  your  tears,  your  sighs,  your  heart: 
Write  till  your  ink  be  dr}' ;  and  with  youi  tears 
Moist  it  again ;  and  frame  some  feeling  line. 
That  may  discover  such  integrity  :— 
For  Orpheus'  lute  was  strung  with  poet's  sfaiewa ; 
Whose  golden  touch  coukl  soften  steel  and  sUmea, 
Make  tigers  tame,  and  huge  leviathans 
Forsake  unsounded  deeps  to  dance  on  sands. 
Afler  your  dire-lamenting  elegies. 
Visit  by  night  your  lady's  chamber>window 
With  some  sweet  concert :  to  their  instruments 
Tune  a  deploring  dump  ;*  the  night's  dead  silence 
Will  well  become  such  sweet  complaining  griev. 


This,  or  else  nothing,  will  uiherit  her. 

Duke.  This  discipline  shows  thou  hast  been  in 
love. 

TAii.  And  thy  advice  this  night  I'll  put  in  prsr* 
tice: 
Therefore,  sweet  Proteus,  my  direction-giver. 
Let  us  into  the  city  presently 
To  sort*  some  gentlemen  well  skUI'd  in  music 
I  have  a  sonne^  that  will  serve  the  turn, 
To  give  the  onset  to  thy  good  advice. 

Duke.  About  it,  gentlemen. 

Pro.  We'll  wait  upon  your  grace  till  alter  supper. 
And  afterward  determine  ouf  proceedingo. 

Duke.  Even  now  about  it ;  I  will  pardon  you* 

[ExcmU. 


ACT  IV. 

SCB^fE  /.— 4  /orsaf,   nsor  MaUueu      Enier 
certain  Out^laws. 

1  Out.  Fellows,  stand  fast:  I  see  a  passenger. 
t  Out.  If  there  be  ten,  shrink  not,  but  down 
with 'em. 

Enter  Valentine  and  Speed. 

S  Out,  Stand,  sir,  and  throw  us  that  you  hkn 
about  you ; 

(4)  Mournful  ckgy.       (5)  Choose  out. 
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If  not,  we*n  make  you  sit,  and  rifle  you. 

Speed,  Sir.  we  are  undone !  tliese  are  the  rillains 
That  all  the  traTellers  do  fear  so  much. 

Vol,  My  friends,— 

1  Oiif .  That's  not  to,  sir ;  we  are  your  enemiea. 

t  OtU.  Peace;  weMl hear  him. 

3  Oil/.  Ay,  by  my  beard,  will  we ; 
For  he*8  a  proper'  man. 

Vtd,  Then  know,  that  I  have  little  wealth  to  lose; 
A  niun  1  v.i,^    7^^0d  with  adversity: 
Mjf  ric*hci  are  iSie'^e  poor  habiliments, 
(H  n  Inch  ir  you  should  here disfumish  me, 
Yiju  t^ki^  ihc  ><um  and  substance  that  I  hare. 

t  Out,  Whither  travel  you  7 

i*rii.  To  Verona, 

I   thft,  m It [ I r ti  came  you ? 

VaL  Vtxtm  ^t  ilrin. 

a  (>riL  Uavi-  uju  long  sqioumM  there? 

Vol.  ^omt  nkiticn  monlns ;   and  longer  might 
lUiVC  srtaJd, 
li  tri»eikt?d  rnrtiiiit  had  not  thwarted  me. 

1  Uri^.  U'hal.,  T^ere  you  banish'd  thence? 
i'^al.  1  was. 

2  On/.  For  what  offence  ? 

Koi.  For  that  which  now  torments  me  to  rehearse: 
I  kilPd  a  man,  whose  death  I  much  repent ; 
Bui  >ct  I  slew  him  manfully  in  fight, 
Witnoul  false  vantage,  or  base  treachery. 

I  Out,  Why  ne'er  repent  it,  if  it  were  done  so : 
Bit  were  you  banish'd  for  so  small  a  fault  ? 

Vol,  I  was,  and  held  me  glad  of  such  a  doom. 

1  Out.  Have  you  the  tontnies?* 

V.d.  My  youliiful  travel  therein  made  me  happy; 

I  tr  else  I  ofLen  had  been  miserable. 

is  OiiL  By  the  bar«  scalp  of  Robin  Hood's  fat 
friar. 
This  fellow  were  a  kinq  for  our  ivild  faction. 

1  Oitt»  We'll  have  him :  sirs,  a  word. 
Speed,  Master,  be  one  of  them  ; 

I I  lA  an  honourable  kind  of  thievery. 
y<d.  Peace,  villain  1 

Out,  Tell  us  this:  have  you  anything  to  take 
to? 
Fal,  Nothing,  but  my  fortune. 

3  Out,  Know  then,  tnat  some  of  us  are  gentle- 

men, 
Such  as  the  fury  of  ungovem'd  youth 
Thrust  from  the  company  of  awfup  men : 
Myself  was  from  Verona  banished. 
For  practising  to  steal  away  a  lady. 
An  heir,  and  near  allied  unto  the  auke. 

2  Oni,  And  I  from  Mantua,  for  a  gentleman. 
Whom,  in  my  mood,*  I  stabbM  unto  the  heart. 

1  OuL   And  I,  for  such  like  petty  crimes  as 
these, 
but  to  the  purpo8e*(for  we  cite  our  faults. 
That  they  may  hold excus'd  our  lawless  lives,) 
And.  psrtlr,  seeing  you  are  beautified 
With  goodly  shape ;  and  by  your  own  repoK 
A  linguist;  and  a  man  of  such  perfection, 
As  we  do  in  our  quality  much  want ;—  • 

t  Qui,  Indeed,  because  you  are  a  oanish'd  man, 
Therefore,  above  the  rest,  we  parley  to  you : 
Are  you  content  to  be  our  general  1 
To  make  a  virtue  of  necessity, 
\Rd  live,  as  we  do,  fai  this  wudemesa  7 

Out.  Whatsay'st  thou?  wiH  thou  be  of  our 
consort  ? 
Say  a>  and  be  the  captain  of  us  all : 
We'll  do  thee  homage,  and  het  rul'd  by  thee, 

(1)  Well-U)oking.        (S)  Languaj^es. 

(.1)  l.a«vfiil.  (4)  Anger  resentment. 


Love  thM  as  our  commandBr,  vul .  «b  kL^g. 

1  Out,  But  if  thou  scorn  oortf'ourt*  t}  tlxiu  ^if  4 

f  Out,  Thou  shall  not  Ihre  to  brag  what  we  aa*  * 
ofler'd. 

FcL  1  take  your  ofier,  and  will  Uve  with  you ; 
Provided  that  you  do  no  outrages 
On  silly  wome.%  vr  poor  paascnser*. 

S  Ofk,  No,  we  detest  such  vile  base  practices. 

lome,  go  %ith  uik  wo'ii  bring  thee  to  our  crews, 
And  ihow  thee  all  the  txeasure  we  have  got ; 
Which,  with  ourselves,  all  rest  at  thy  dispose. 

[Exetm 


SCEJTE  IL-^MUan.    Cmrt  of  thi  pataee,    Em 
(<T  Proteus. 

Pro.  Already  have  i  ocen  false  to  Valentine, 
And  now  I  must  be  as  uivjust  to  Thurio. 
Under  the  colour  of  commending  him, 
I  have  access  my  own  love  to  prefer ; 
But  Silvia  is  too  fair,  too  true,  too  holy, 
To  be  corrupted  vritfi  my  worthless  gilis. 
When  I  protest  true  loyalty  to  her. 
She  twits  me  with  mv  falsehood  to  my  ftiend ; 
When  to  her  beauty  I  commend  my  vows, 
She  bids  mit  think,  how  1  have  been  forsworn 
In  breaking  faith  with  Julia  whom  I  iov'd: 
And,  notwithstanding  all  her  sudden  quids,* 
The  least  whereof  would  quell  a  lovers  hope, 
Yet,  spaniel-like,  the  more  she  spurns  my  love, 
The  more  it  grows  and  fawneth  on  her  stilL 
But  here  comes  Thurio :  now  must  we  to  her  win 

dow. 
And  give  some  evening  music  to  her  ear. 

Enter  l^kiurio,  and  tmisiciani . 

Thu,  How  now.  sir  Proteus  ?  are  you  ere p 

before  us  7 
Pro,  Ay,  gentle  Thurio;  for,  you  know,  tha 
love 
Will  creep  in  service  where  it  cannot  go. 
Thu,  Ay,  but,  I  hope,  sir.  that  you  love  not  her? 
Fro,  Sir,  but  I  do ;  or  else  I  would  be  hence. 
Thu,  Whom?  Silvia? 
Pro,  Ay.  Silria— for  your  sake. 
Thu,  I  thank  you  for  your  own.    Now,  gctitle* 
men, 
Let's  tune,  and  to  it  lustily  awhile. 

Enter  Host,  at  a  distance;   and  Julia  in  6o«'> 
dothes. 

Host,  Now,  my  young  guest!  methinks  you^rt 
allycholly ;  I  pray  you,  why  is  it  ? 

Jul,  Marry,  mme  host,  because  I  cannot  ht 
merry. 

Host,  Come,  we'll  have  you  merry :  I'll  briiu 
you  where  you  shall  hear  music,  and  sec  ihc  uci-.* 
tleman  that  you  ask'd  for. 

Jul,  But  shall  I  hear  hhn  speak  7 

Host,  Ay,  that  you  shall. 

Jul,  That  will  be  music.  (.Viifir  u<av* 

Host,  Hark!  haric! 

Jul,  Is  he  among  these  ? 

Host.  Ay :  but  peace,  let's  hear  'em. 

SONG. 

WkoUaUtia?  What  U she. 
That  aU  our  swains  commend  her  7 

HUjt,fair,  and  wise  is  she; 

The  heavens  such  trace  did  lend  her. 

That  she  might  admired  be, 

(5)  Passionate  reproaches. 
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*         hike  land,  09 $he  it  Jidr  ? 

Fur  beauhf  Uvea  with  kmdneea  : 
Loi9e  doth  to  her  eues  repair. 

To  help  kim  of  nis  hundness  ; 
/Ind^  bemg  kefyd^  vnhabita  there. 

Then  t€  SUvia  tot  u$  nng, 

That  SUvia  ia  excelitM  ; 
She  exeeta  each  mortal  tMng, 

Upon  the  duU  earth  dwd&ng. 
Toner  let  ua  garianda  hrmg, 
• 

Hoot,  How  now  7  are  you  ladder  Ihan  you  were 
before? 
How  do  yoo,  man  7  the  muaie  likes  you  not. 

Jtd,  You  mistake ;  the  musician  ukes  me  noL 

Hoai,  Whr,  mr  pretty  youth  7 

Jvt,  He  plavs  raue.  lather. 

Hoat,  How  7  out  or  tune  on  the  strings  ? 

JuL  Not  so ;  but  yet  so  tolae  that  he  grieves  my 
tcnr  heart-strings. 

Qoat.  You  have  a  quick  ear. 

Jtd.  Ay,  I  would  I  were  deaf!  it  makes  me  have 
1  ^low  h«fart. 

Hoat.  I  perceive,  you  delight  not  in  music. 

JaL  Not  a  whit,  when  it  jars  so. 

Hoat,  Hark,  what  fine  change  is  in  the  music  1 

Jul.  Av ;  thAt  change  is  the  spite. 

Hoat.  Vou  would  have  them  always  play  but 
one  Uiintf  ? 

JmI.   I  would  always  have  one  play  but  one 
thing. 
But,  host,  doth  this  sir  Proteus,  that  we  talk  on. 
Often  resort  unto  this  gentlewoman  7 

Hoat,  1  tell  you  whatLaunce,  his  man,  told  me, 
he  loved  her  out  of  all  nkk.* 

JmL  Where  is  Launco  7 

Hoat.  Gone  to  seek  his  dog:  which,  to-morrow, 
Sy  his  master's  command,  ne  must  carry  for  a 
(iresent  to  his  lady. 

JmL  Peace!  stand  aside!  the  company  parts. 

Fro.  Sir  Thurio,  fear  not  you !  I  will  so  plead, 
Thit  you  shall  say,  my  cunnmg  drill  excels, 

TAu.  Where  meet  we  7 

Pro.  At  saint  Gregory's  well. 

Thu.  Farewell. 

[Exetmt  Thurio  and  Miuieiana, 

Silvia  appeara  above^  at  her  window. 

Pro.  Madam,  good  even  to  your  ladyship. 

Sir.  1  thank  you  for  your  music,  gentlemen : 
Who  is  that,  thai  sptOce  7 

Pro.  One,  lady,  if  you  kne»v  his  pure  heart't* 
truth, 
You^d  nuickly  learo  to  know  him  by  his  voice. 

SiL  Sir  Proteus,  as  I  lake  it. 

Pro.  Sir  Proteus,  gentle  lady,  and  your  servant. 

Sa.  What »  your  will  7 

Pro.  That  I  may  compass  yours. 

SiL  You  have  your  wish ;  my  will  ia  even  this.— 
That  presently  you  hie  vou  home  to  bed* 
Thou  subtle,  perjured,  lalscw  disloyal  man ! 
Think*6t  thoul  I  am  so  shaAow,  so  coiiceitless. 
To  be  scduc'd  by  thy  flattery, 
Thai  host  deceived  so  many  with  thy  vows  7 
Return,  return,  and  make  thy  love  amends. 
For  me, — by  this  pale  ^iieen  of  nij(ht  1  swear, 
I  am  so  far  from  grantiiiir  thy  request, 
Thit  I  despise  thoe  for  thy  wrongful  suit ; 

( I )  Bevon't  all  re^koninj^. 
/S)  Holy  dame,  blesMul  laiU' 
F 


bv  and  by  in! end  lo  chide  myself, 

(or  this  tunc  I  spend  in  talking  lo  thre. 


Ami 

Evrn 
•     Pro.  I  grant,  sweet  love,  that  I  did  love  a  lady  , 

But  she  is  dead. 

'    JtU,  *Twere  false,  if  I  should  speak  it . 

'For,  I  am  sure,  she  is  not  buried.  [«95{<fc. 

I  SU.  Say,  that  she  be ;  yet  Valentine,  thy  friend. 
.Survives;  to  whom,  thyself  art  witness, 

I I  am  betroth*d :  And  art  thou  not  asham'd 
To  wronff  him  with  thy  import^nac^  7 

Pro.  Ilikewise  hear,  that  Valentine  is  dead. 

SU.  And  so.  suppose,  am  I ;  for  in  his  grave, 
Assure  thyself,  my  love  is  buried. 

Pro,  Sweet  lady,  let  me  rake  it  from  the  earth. 

SU.  Go  to  thy  lady's  mve,  and  call  her'a  thence ; 
Or.  at  the  least,  in  ner^  sepulchre  thine. 

M,  He  heanl  not  that  l^aide. 

Pro,  Madam,  if  your  heart  be  so  obdfirate. 
Vouchsafe  me  yet  your  pkture  for  mv  love, 
The  picture  that  is  hangms  in  your  cnamber  ; 
To  that  V\\  speak,  to  that  I'll  sigh  and  weep ; 
For.  since  the  substance  of  your  perfect  self 
Is  else  devoted,  1  am  but  a  shadow ; 
And  to  your  shadow  I  will  make  true  love. 

Jul,  If  'twere  a  substance,  you  would,  sure, 
deceive  it. 
And  make  it  but  a  shadow,  as  I  am.  lAaide, 

SU.  I  am  very  loth  to  be  your  idol,  sir ; 
But,  since  your  falsehood  shall  become  you  well 
To  worship  shadows,  and  adore  false  shapes, 
Send  to  me  in  the  mcming,  and  I'll  send  it : 
And  so  good  rest. 

Pro.  As  wretches  have  o'er^night, 

That  wait  for  execution  in  the  morn. 

[Exeunt  Proteus ;  and  Silvia,  from  abott. 

Ju/.  Host,  wUI  TOUgO? 

Hoat,  By  my  hahdom.*  I  was  fast  asleep. 

Jtd,  Pray  you,  where  lies  sir  Proteus  7 

Hoat.  Marry,  at  my  house :  Trust  me,  I  think 
tis  almost  day. 

Jul.  Not  so ;  but  it  hath  been  the  longest  night 
That  e'er  I  watch'd,  and  the  most  heaviest. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E  Hl.^The  tame.    Enter  Eglamoiir. 

Egl.  This  is  the  hour  that  madam  Silvia 
Entreated  me  to  call,  and  know  her  mind ; 
There's  some  great  matter  she'd  employ  me  in.— 
Madam,  madam! 

Silvia  appeara  oiove,  of  her  window. 

SU.  Who  calls  7 

Egl.  Your  servant,  and  your  friend  • 

One  that  attends  your  ladyship's  command. 

SU.  Sir  Eglamour,  a  thousand  times  good*mc  - 
row, 

Egl.  As  many,  worthy  lady,  to  yourself. 
According  to  your  ladyship's  impose,' 
I  am  thus  early  come,  to  know  what  service 
It  is  vour  pleasure  to  command  me  in. 

SU.  O  Egkimour,  thoti  art  a  gentleman 
(Think  not,  I  flatter,  for,  I  swear,  I  do  not,) 
valiant,  wise,  remorseful,^  well  accomplish'd. 
Thou  art  not  ignorant,  what  dear  gooa  will 
I  bear  unto  the  banished  Valentine ; 
Nor  how  my  father  would  enforce  me  morry 
Vain  Thurio,  whom  my  very  soul  abhorr'd. 
Thyself  hast  lov'd  ;  and  1  have  heard  tSee  say. 
No  grief  did  ever  come  so  near  your  neirt. 
As  when  thy  lady  and  thy  true  love  died 

(S)  1i\|unct{on.  command.  (4^  Pitilul 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


42 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


^cC/r. 


UpoA  whose  grave  thou  ^ow'dst  |>ure  chattitr. 

Sir  Rslamouri  1  would  to  Valentine, 

To  NUntua,  where,  1  hear,  he  makes  abode ; 

And,  for  the  ways  are  dangerous  to  pasa, 

1  do  desire  thv  worthr  companv, 

Upon  whose  faith  a»a  honour  Irepose. 


with 


Urge  not  my  father's  anger,  Eglamour, 
But  think  upon  ray  grief  a  lady's  grief. 
And  on  the  justice  of  mT  flyins  hence, 
To  keep  me  from  a  most  unholy  match, 
Which   heaven   and   fortune  still  reward 

plagues. 
I  do  desire  thee,  even  from  a  heart 
As  full  of  sorrows  as  the  sea  of  sands, 
To  bear  me  company,  and  go  with  me ; 
If  noL  to  hide  what  1  have  said  to  thee, 
That  1  may  venture  to  depart  alone. 

EgL  Madam,  I  pity  much  your  grievances. 
Which  since  I  know  they  virtuously  are  plac'd, 
I  {live  consent  to  go  along  with  you ; 
Recking'  as  little  what  betideth  me. 
As  much  I  wish  all  good  befortune  you. 
When  will  you  go  ? 

SU.  This  evening  coming. 

EgL  Where  shall  I  meet  you  7 

Sa.  At  friar  Patrick's  cell. 

Where  I  intend  holy  confession. 

EgL  1  will  not  fail  vour  bidyship: 
Good-morrow,  gentle  lady. 

SU.  Uood-morrow,  kind  su*  Eglamour. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E  IV.^The  §ame.    Enter  Launce,  with 
his  dog. 

When  a  man's  servant  shall  play  the  cur  with 
him,  look  you,  it  ^oes  hard :  one  that  I  brought  up 
of  a  puppy ;  one  that  I  saved  from  drowning,  when 
three  or  lour  of  bis  blind  brothers  and  sisters  went 
to  it !   I  have  taught  him — even  as  one  would  say 

Erecisely,  Thus  I  would  teach  a  dog.  I  was  sent 
3  deliver  him,  as  a  present  to  mistress  Silvia,  from 
my  master :  and  I  came  no  sooner  into  the  dining- 
chamber,  out  he  steps  me  to  her  trencher,  and 
steals  her  capon's  le^.  0  *tis  a  foul  thing,  when 
a  cur  cannot  keep*  himself  in  all  companies  I  I 
would  have,  as  one  should  say,  one  that  takes  upon 
him  to  be  a  doe;  indeed,  to  be,  as  it  were,  a  dog  at 
all  thines.  Ifl  had  not  had  more  wit  than  he,  to 
take  a  lauU  upon  me  that  he  did,  I  think  verily  he 
had  been  hanged  for't  j  sure  as  I  live,  he  had  suf- 
fered for't :  you  shall  judge.  He  thrubU  me  him- 
self into  the  company  of  three  or  four  gentlemen- 
like  dofiSj  under  the  duke's  table :  he  had  not  been 
Uiere  (bless  the  mark)  a  pissmg  whQe ;  but  all  the 
chamber  smelt  him.  Ouf  with  the  dor,  says  one ; 
What  cur  is  that  ?  says  another ;  H^p  him  out, 
says  the  third ;  Hang  hini  up,  says  the  duke.  I, 
having  oeen  acquainted  with  the  smell  before, 
knew  It  was  Crab ;  and  goes  me  to  the  fellow  that 
whips  the  dogs :  Friend,  quoth  I,  you  mean  to 
whip  the  dog  7  »^y^  marry,  do  L  quoth  he.  Yarn 
do  him  the  more  wrong,  quoth  I ;  'Itoos  /  did  the 
thing  you  wot  of.  He  makes  me  no  more  ado, 
but  whips  me  out  of  the  chamber.  How  many 
masters  would  do  this  for  their  servant?  Nay,  I'll 
be  swoni,  I  have  sat  in  the  stocks  for  puddings  he 
oath  stolen,  otherwise  he  had  been  executed :  I 
have  stood  on  the  pillory  for  geese  he  hath  killed, 
otherwise  he  had  suflfered  fori :  thou  think'st  not 
of  this  now ! — Nay    I  remember  the  trick  you 

(I)  Caring.      (2)  Restrain.      (S^  In  tlie  end. 


served  me.  when  I  took  my  leave  of  madam  Silvia^ 
did  not  I  bki  thee  still  mark  me,  and  do  as  I  dot 
When  didst  thou  see  me  heave  up  my  leg,  and  make 
water  against  a  gentlewoman's  farthingale  ?  didst 
thou  ever  see  ms  do  such  a  trick  7 

Enter  Proteus  and  Julia. 

Pro,  Sebastian  is  thy  name  7  1  like  thee  well, 
And  will  employ  thee  in  some  senrice  presently. 

Jut,  In  what  you  please ;— 1  will  do  wnat  I  can. 

Pro,  I  hope,  thou  wilt.~How  now,  you  whore- 
son peasant  7  I  To  Launce. 
Where  have  you  been  these  two  days  loiterinjs  ? 

iMun,  Marry,  sir,  I  carried  mistress  Sihia  the 
dog  you  bade  me. 

Pro,  And  what  says  she,  to  my  little  jewel  7 

lAtttn,  Marry,  she  says,  vour  dog  was  a  cnr ; 
and  tells  you,  currish  tnaiiKs  is  good  enough  foi 
such  a  present. 

Pro,  But  she  received  my  dog  7 

Laun,  No.  indeed,  she  did  not:  here  have  I 
brought  him  oack  again. 

Pro,  What,  didst  thou  offer  her  this  from  me? 

Laun.  Ay,  sir:  the  other  squirrel  was  stolen 
from  me  by  the  narunnui's  boys  in  the  market- 

Slacc :  and  then  I  ofler'd  her  mine  own ;  who  is  a 
og  as  big  as  ten  of  yours,  and  therefore  the  giA 
the  greater. 

Pro.  Go,  get  thee  hence,  and  find  my  dog  again. 
Or  ne'er  return  again  unto  my  sight. 
Away,  I  say :  Stay'st  thou  to  vex  me  here  * 
A  slave,  that,  still  an  end,*  turns  me  to  shame. 

[Exit  Launce. 
Sebastian,  I  have  entertained  thee. 
Partly,  timt  I  have  need  of  such  a  youth. 
That  can  with  some  discretion  do  my  business, 
For  'tis  no  trusting  to  yon  foolish  lowt : 
But  chiefly,  for  thy  face,  and  thy  behaviour; 
WhiVh  (ii  my  augury  deceive  me  not) 
Wiim^^  L't'iil  bringmg up,  fortune,  and  truth: 
T)ii n  Rti  know  thou.  for  this  I  entertain  thue 
Gm  firt-c  nijy,  and  tage  this  ring  with  the<», 
Di  livi^r  it  ia  madam  Silvia: 
Shf:  loved  mc  well,  delivered  it  to  me. 

fuL  It  ?f'rms  you  bved  her  not,  to  l^vt  hei 
token: 
She's  dead,  belike. 

Pro,  Not  so;  I  think,  mcuvva. 

Jul,  Alas! 

Fro,  Why  dost  thy  cry,  alas! 

Jul,  I  cannot  choose  but  pity  her. 

Pro,  Wherefore  should'st  thou  pity  her? 

Jul.  Because,  methinka,  that  she  loved  yoa  as 
well 
As  you  do  love  your  lady  Sflvia : 
She  dreams  on  nim,  that  has  forgot  her  lore ; 
You  dote  on  her.  that  eares  not  for  your  love. 
'Tis  pHj,  love  snoukl  be  so  contnuy ; 
And  thmidng  on  it  makes  me  cry,  alas ! 

Pro.  Well,  give  her  that  ring,  and  therewithal 
This  letter  ;---aiat*s  her  ebamber.— Tell  my  ladj, 
I  claim  the  promise  for  her  heavenly  picture. 
Your  message  done,  hie  home  unto  my  chamber. 
Where  thou  shalt  find  me  sad  and  solitary. 

I  Exit  Protens 

Jul,  How  many  women  would  do  such  a  mc» 
sage? 
Alas,  poor  Proteus  I  thou  hast  entertain*i£ 
A  fox,  to  be  the  shepherd  of  Hiy  lambs : 
Alas,  poor  fool !  Why  do  I  pity  him 
That  with  his  very  heart  despiseth  me  7 
Because  he  loves  tier,  he  despiseth  me , 
Because  I  love  him,  I  must  pity  him. 
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rhb  ring  I  x&ve  him,  when  he  ported  from  me, 

To  uiud  him  to  remember  my  good  will : 

And  now  am  I  (unhappy  mesBemrer) 

To  |ilead  for  Ihat,  which  I  would  not  obtain ; 

To  carry  Uiat  which  1  would  have  refutM; 

To  (iraise  hin  faith,  which  1  would  haTedtspraiiM. 

I  ar*  my  master*^  true  confirmed  loTe ; 

But  cannot  be  true  servant  to  my  maater, 

Uiileae  I  prove  false  traitor  to  mytelt. 

Yet  1  will  woo  for  him :  but  vet  so  coldljr, 

Aa,  heaven,  it  knows,  I  woula  not  have  him  speed. 

Enter  SOvia,  atUndttL 

Gentlewoman,  good  day !  I  pray  you,  be  my  mean 
To  brin?  me  where  to  speak  with  madam  Silvia. 

SU,  What  would  you  with  her,  if  that  I  be  she  7 

Jul,  If  you  be  she,  1  do  entreat  your  patience 
To  hear  me  speak  the  message  I  am  sent  on. 

SU,  From  whom  ? 

Jul,  From  my  master,  sir  Proteus,  madam. 

au,  O ! — He  sends  you  for  a  picture  7 

Jul.  Ay,  madam. 

SU.  Ursula,  biing  my  picture  there. 

[Picture  hraugki. 
tio,  ^ive  your  master  this :  tell  him  from  me. 
One  Julia,  that  his  changing  thoughts  forget. 
Would  better  fit  his  chamber,  than  this  shadow. 

JiU.  Madam,  please  you  peruse  thia  letter.— 
Pardon  mc,  madam ;  I  have  unadvisM 
Delivered  you  a  paper  that  I  should  not ; 
1*his  is  the'letler  (o  vour  ladyship. 

SU.  I  pray  thee,  let  me  look  on  that  again. 

Jul.  It  mav  not  be ;  good  madam,  paraon  me. 

SU.  Then.  hold. 
I  will  not  look  upon  your  master's  lines : 
1  know,  ihey  are  stun*d  with  protestations. 
And  full  of  new-found  oaths ;  which  he  will  break 
As  easily  as  I  do  tear  his  paper. 

Jul,  Madam,  he  sends  your  ladyship  this  ring. 

SU,  The  more  shame  for  him  that  he  sends  it  me ; 
For,  I  have  heard  him  say  a  thousand  times, 
His  Julia  gave  it  him  at  his  departure : 
Though  hu  folsf!  fin^'er  hath  profan'd  the  ring, 
Mine  shall  not  do  his  Julia  so  much  wrong. 

Jul,  She  thanks  you. 

8U.  Whatsay'stthou? 

Jul.  1  thank  you,  madam,  that  you  tender  her : 
Poor  gentlewoman !  my  master  wrongs  her  much. 

SU.  Dost  ihou  know  her? 

Jul.  Almost  as  well  as  I  do  know  myself: 
To  think  upon  her  woesw  I  do  protest^ 
That  I  have  wept  a  hundred  several  tunes. 

aU.  Belike,  she  thinks  that  Proteus  hath  forsook 

her.  -  k,.,»  „ w. .«« ,  .w 

JuL  I  think  she  doth,  and  that's  her  cause  of  Unless  it  be  to  come  before  their  time ; 


sorrow. 

Sil.  la  she  not  passing  fair  7   ,         .        ^    , 

Jul.  She  hath  been  faW,  madams  than  she  iat 
When  she  dk)  think  my  master  lov'd  her  welV, 
Sho,  in  my  judgment,  was  as  fair  as  you ; 
But  sfaice  she  did  neglect  her  lookmg-glasa, 
And  threw  her  sun-eipeUing  mask  away. 
The  air  hath  starv'd  the  roses  hi  her  cheeks. 
And  pinch'd  the  lily*Uncture  of  bar  face, 
That  now  she  is  become  as  black  as  I. 

aU.  How  tall  was  she  7  ^ 

JuL  About  my  stature :  for,  at  Pentecost.* 

—        -  -     -  ^-.*-j- splay'd, 

ipart, 

» gown. 

Which  served  me  as  f.t  by  aU  men^a  judgment, 

(1)  ^VhitsunUde.        («)  In  good  earnest 


As  if  the  garment  bad  been  made  for  me  t 
Therefore,  I  know  she  is  about  my  height. 
And,  at  that  time,  I  made  her  weep  a-good,* 
For  I  did  play  a  lamentable  part ; 
Madam,  'tivas  Ariadne,  passioning 
For  Theseus'  peijury,  and  unjust  flight ; 
Which  I  so  lively  acted  with  my  tears, 
That  my  poor  mistress,  moved  therewithal. 
Wept  bitterly ;  and,  would  1  might  be  dead. 
If  1  in  thoi^ht  felt  not  her  very  sorrow ! 

SU.  She  18  beholden  to  thee,  gentle  youth  !— 
Alas,  poor  lady !  desolate  ana  left  t— 
1  weep  myselQ  to  think  upon  thy  words. 
HercL  youth,  there  is  my  purse ;  I  give  thee  this 
For  thy  sweet  mistress'  sake,  because  thou  lov'st  her . 
Farewell.  [EjlU  Silvia. 

Jul.  And  she  shall  thank  you  for't,  if  e'er  you 
know  her.— 
A  virtuous  gentlewoman,  mild,  and  heautiAil. 
1  hope  my  master's  suit  will  be  but  cold. 
Since  Mhe  respects  my  mistress'  love  so  much. 
Alas,  how  love  can  trifle  with  itself ! 
Here  is  her  picture:  Let  me  see :  1  think. 
If  1  had  such  a  tire,'  this  face  or  mine 
Were  full  as  lovely  aa  is  this  of  hers : 
And  yet  the  painter  flaUer'd  her  a  little. 
Unless  I  flatter  with  myself  too  much. 
Her  hair  is  auburn,  nune  u  perfect  yellow : 
If  that  be  all  the  diflerenee  in  his  love, 
I'll  get  me  such  a  coloured  periwig. 
Her  eya  are  grev  as  glass ;  and  so  are  mine : 
Av,  but  her  fbrenead's  low,  and  mine's  as  high 
What  should  it  be,  that  he  respects  in  her. 
But  I  can  make  respective*  in  myself. 
If  this  fond  love  were  not  a  blinded  god  7 
Come,  shadow,  come,  and  take  this  shadow  np, 
For  'tis  thy  rival.    0  thou  senseless  form  I 
Thou  shall  be  worshipped,  kisoM,  lov'd,  and  ador'd : 
And,  were  there  sense  in  his  idolatry, 
My  substance  should  be  statue  in  tny  stead, 
ril  use  thee  kindly  for  thy  mistress'  sake, 
That  us'd  me  so ;  or  else,  by  Jove  1  vow, 
I  should  have  scnitch'd  out  your  unseeing  eves. 
To  make  my  master  out  of  love  with  thee.    [£^ 

ACT  V. 

SCEJ^    /.—The    Bome,     Sn  Me^,     Enli, 
Eglamour. 

Egl.  The  sun  begins  to  gild  the  western  sky ; 
And  now,  it  is  about  the  very  hour 
That  Silvia,  at  Patrick's  cell,  should  meet  me. 
She  will  not  fall ;  for  lovers  break  not  hours. 


So  much  they  spur  their  expedition, 
filler  Silvia. 

See.  where  she  eomMs  Lady,  a  happy  evminsf  > 
Stf.  Amen,  amen !  go  on,  good  Eglauour  f 

Out  at  the  postern  by  the  abbey-wall ; 

1  fear.  I  am  attended  by  some  spk>s. 
EgL  Fear  not:  tk«  uirest  is  not  tnree  leagiw 
olT; 

If  we  recover  that,  we  are  sure*  enough.    [ExiunL 

aCEJ^  II.'^The  Mome.  An  ttpartment  in  Ihi 
Duke's  jMJace.  Enter  Thurio,  Proteus,  am 
Julia. 

Tku,  Sir  Proteus,  what  says  Silvia  to  my  suit  ? 
/S)  Head-dress.    (4)  Respectable.    (5)  Safe 
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Fro,  O,  sir,  I  find  her  milder  than  she  iras ; 
ind  yet  she  takes  exceptions  at  your  person. 
Thu.  What,  that  my  leg  is  too  long  ? 
Pro,  No;  that  it  is  too  little. 
Tku,  V\\  wear  a  boot,  to  make  it  somewhat 

rounder. 
Fro,  But  love  will  not  be  qNirr'd  to  what  't 

loaths. 
Thu,  What  says  she  to  my  face  7 
Pro,  She  says,  it  is  a  fair  one. 
Thu,  Nay.  then  the  wanton  lies ;  my  face  is 

black. 
Pro.  But  pearls  are  fair ;  and  the  old  saying  is, 
Black  men  are  pearls  in  beauteous  ladies'  eyes. 
JuL  'Tis  true ;  such  pearls  as  put  out  ladies' 

eyes; 
For  I  had  rather  wink  than  look  on  them.   [Jiride, 
Thu,  How  likes  she  my  discourse  7 
Fro,  111,  when  you  talk  of  war. 
Thu,  But  well,  when  I  discoune  of  loTe,  and 

peace? 
Jul,  But  better,  indeed,  when  you  hold  your 

peace.  [Jiaide, 

TTiu,  What  saTs  she  to  my  valour? 
Fro,  O,  sir,  sne  makes  no  doubt  of  that 
JuL  She  needs  not,  when  she  knows  it  coward- 

ke.  [JUide, 

Thu,  What  says  she  to  my  birth  ? 
Pro,  That  you  are  well  deriv'd. 
Jvl.  True ;  from  a  gentleman  to  a  fool.   [Mde, 
Thu,  Considers  she  my  possessions  ? 
Pro,  O,  ay ;  and  pities  them. 
TAu.  Wherefore? 

Jul.  That  such  an  ass  should  owe>  them.[d8tUe, 
Pro,  That  they  are  out  by  lease. 
Jul,  Here  comes  the  duke. 

Enter  Dukt, 

Duke,  How  now,  sir  Proteus  7  how  now,  Thurio 
Which  of  you  saw  sir  Eglamour  of  late  7 

Thu,  Not  I. 

Pro.  Nor  I. 

Duke,  Saw  you  my  daughter  7 

Pro.  Neither. 

Duke,  Why,  then  she's  fled  unto  tluit  peasant 
Valentine ; 
And  Eglamour  is  in  her  company. 
HTis  true ;  for  IKar  Laurence  met  them  both. 
As  he  in  penance  wander'd  through  the  forest : 
Him  he  knew  well,  and  guess'd  Uiat  it  was  she ; 
But|  beinffmask'd,  he  was  not  sure  of  it : 
Besidesj  she  did  intend  confession 
At  Patrick's  cell  this  even :  and  there  she  was  not : 
These  likelihoods  confirm  ner  fiiffht  from  hence. 
Therefore,  1  pray  you,  stand  not  to  discourse, 
But  mount  jrou  presently ;  and  meet  with  me 
Upon  the  rising  of  the  mountain  foot 
Tnat  leads  towards  Mantua,  whither  they  are  fled : 
Despatch,  sweet  gentlemen,  and  Ibllow  me.  (£xtl. 

7%u,  Why,  thu  it  is  to  be  a  peevish*  girl. 
That  flies  her  fortune  when  it  follows  her : 
111  aAer ;  more  to  be  reveng'd  on  Eglamour. 
Than  for  the  love  of  reckless*  Silvia.  [Exit, 

Pro.  And  I  will  follow,  more  Tor  Silvia's  love, 
Than  hate  of  Eglamour  tnat  goes  with  her.  [Exit. 

Jul,  And  I  wtll  follow,  mora  to  cross  that  love, 
Than  hate  for  Silvia,  that  is  gone  for  love.    [Exit. 

SCEJfE    ni.'-Fnmtieri    <f  Mantua.      The 
Foreet,    Enter  Silvia,  tmd  Oui-laws. 


(M,  Come,  come: 


Be  patient,  we  must  bring  you  to  our  captam. 

SU.  A  thousand  more  mischances  than  thb  one 
Have  learn'd  me  how  to  brook  this  patiently. 

2  Out.  Come,  bring  her  aivay. 

1  Out,  Where  is  the  gentleman  that  was  with 
her? 

)  Out.  Being  nimble-footed,  he  hath  out^run  us, 
But  Moyscs.  and  Valerius,  follow  him. 
Go  thou  with  her  to  the  west  end  of  the  wood. 
There  b  our  captain :  we'll  follow  him  that's  fled ; 
The  thicket  is  beset,  he  cannot  'scape. 

1  Out.  Come,  I  must  bring  you  to  our  captain's 
cave: 
Fear  not ;  he  bears  an  honourable  mind. 
And  will  not  use  a  woman  lawlessly. 

SU,  O  Valentine,  this  I  endure  for  thee ! 

[ExewU. 

SCE^fE  IV. -Another  part  of  the  Foreet, 
Enter  Valentine. 

Vol.  How  use  doth  breed  a  habit  in  a  man 
This  shadowv  deserL  unfrequented  woods, 
I  better  brook  than  flourishing  peopled  toivns  • 
Here  can  I  sit  alone,  unseen  oianjr. 
And,  to  the  nightingale's  complaining  notes, 
Tune  my  distresses,  and  record*  my  ivoes. 

0  thou  that  dost  inhabit  in  my  breast. 
Leave  not  the  mansion  so  long  tenantless ; 
Lest,  growing  ruinous,  the  building  fall, 
And  leave  no  memory  of  what  it  was ! 
Repair  me  with  thv  presence,  Silvia ; 

Thou  gentle  nympn,  cherish  thy  forlorn  swam  .— 
Whatnalloing,  Sina  what  stir,  is  this  to-day  7 
These  are  my  mates,  that  make  their  wiUs  thev 

law. 
Have  some  unhappy  passenger  in  chace : 
They  love  me  well ;  yet  I  have  much  to  do. 
To  keep  them  from  uncivil  outrages. 
Withdraw  thee,  Valentine ;  who's  this  comes  here? 

[Stepemridi, 

Enter  Proteus,  Silvia,  and  Julia. 

Pro.  Madam,  this  service  I  have  done  for  you 
(Though  you  respect  not  aught  your  servant  doth,) 
To  hazard  life,  and  rescue  you  from  him 
That  would   have  forc'd  your  honour  and  your 

love. 
Vouchsafe  me,  for  my  meed,*  but  one  fair  look ; 
A  smaller  boon  than  this  I  cannot  beg. 
And  less  than  this,  I  am  sure,  you  cannot  give. 

Vol,  How  like  a  dream  b  this  I  see  and  near  7 
Love,  lend  me  patience  to  forbear  awhile.  [Mde» 

SU.  O  miserable,  unhappy  that  I  am  I 

Pro.  Unhappy,  were  you,  madam,  ere  I  came  ; 
But^  by  my  cominsr,  I  have  made  you  happy. 

SU.  By  thy  approach  thou  mak'st  me  most  un 
nappy. 

Jid,  And  me,  when   he  approacheth  to  yom 
presence.  [Jiii^ 

SU.  Had  I  been  seized  by  a  hungry  lion, 

1  would  have  been  a  breakfast  to  tlw  neast 
Rather  than  have  false  Proteus  rescue  me. 
O^  heaven  be  judge,  how  I  love  Valentine, 
Whose  life's  as  tender  to  me  as  my  soul ; 
And  full  as  much  (for  more  there  cannot  be,) 
I  do  detest  false  pcijur'd  Proteus : 
Therefore  be  gone,  solicit  me  no  more. 

Pro,  What  dangerous  action,  stood  it  next  t 
death. 
Would  I  not  undergo  for  one  calm  look  ? 


IjOv 


(f )  PooUsh.       (S)  Careless. 


'4)  Sing. 


(6)  Ri^vnnt. 
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Pro,  Howl  Julial 


BU 


When  Proteus  caiuiot  love  where 
belov'd. 
ICead  orer  Julia's  heart,  thy  first  best  lore, 
For  whose  dear  sake  thou  didst  then  rend  thy 
faith 

itoathfiiisandoaths;  and  all  those  oaths 
Descended  into  penuiy,  to  lore  me. 
rhou  hast  no  uJth  fed  now,  unless  thou  hadst  two. 
And  that's  far  worse  than  none;  hetter  have  none 
Than  plural  Taith,  which  is  too  much  by  one ; 
rhou  couuterieit  to  thy  true  ihend  I 

Pro»  In  love, 

Who  respects  friend? 

8iL  AH  men  but  Proteus. 

Fro.  Nay,  if  the  gentle  spirit  ofmoring  words 
Can  no  way  change  you  to  a  milder  form, 
I'll  vroo  you  like  a  soldier,  at  arms'  end ; 
And  love  you  'gainst  the  nature  of  love,  force  you. 

SiL  Oheavenl 

Pro.  ril  force  thee  yield  to  my  desire. 

Vol.  Roflian,  let  go  that  rude  oncivO  touch ; 
Thou  friend  of  an  ill  fashion! 

Pro,  Valentine! 

Vd.  Thou  common  fiiend,  that's  without  fiuth 
or  love  I 
(For  such  is  a  fnend  now.)  treacherous  man ! 
Thou  hast  beguil'd  my  hopes ;  nought  but  mine 

eye 
Could  have  persuaded  me :  Now  I  dare  not  say 
1  have  one  fnend  alive :  thou  would'st  disorove  ibv. 
Who  should  be  trusted  now,  when  one's  light  hand 
Is  peijur'd  to  the  bosom  7  Proteus, 
I  am  sorry,  I  must  never  trust  thee  more. 
But  count  the  world  a  stranser  for  thy  sake. 
The  private  wound  is  deepen :  O  time,  most  curst ! 
*Mongst  alt  foos,  that  a  friend  should  be  the  worst ! 

Pro,  My  shame  and  guilt  confounds  me. 
Forgive  me,  Valentine :  if  hearty  sorrow 
Be  a  sufficient  ransom  for  ofieooe, 
I  tender  it  here ;  I  do  as  truly  sutler. 
As  e'er  I  did  commit. 

Vol,  Then  I  am  paid ; 

And  once  again  I  do  receive  thee  honest. 
Who  by  repentance  is  not  satisfied. 
Is  nor  of  heaven,  nor  earth ;  for  these  are  pleas'd ; 
By  penitence  the  Eternal's  wrath's  appeas'd :~ 
And,  that  my  love  mar  appear  plain  and  iinee. 
All  that  was  mine  in  Silvia,  I  give  thee. 

JU.  O  me,  unhappy!  [Feinls. 

Pro,  Look  to  the  boy. 

VmL  Why,  boy!  why,  wag!  how  now?  what 
is  the  matter? 
Lookup;  speak* 

Jul,  O  good  sir,  mj  master  charg'd  me 

To  deliver  a  ring  to  madam  Silvia ; 
Which,  out  of  my  neglect,  was  never  done. 

Pro.  Where  is  thatring,  boy? 

Jtd,  Here 'tis:  this  U  it.      [GiotaaHng. 

Pro,  How!  let  me  see: 
Why  this  is  the  ring  I  gave  to  Julia. 

JiU,  O,  cnr  you  mercy,  sir  1  have  mistook ; 
This  b  the  nng  you  sent  to  Silvia. 

{Shows  muftker  ring, 

Pro,  But,  how  com'st  thou  by  thisj-ing?  at  my 
depart, 
1  ^ve  this  untu  Julia. 

JiU,  And  Julia  herself  did  dve  it  me ; 
\nd  Julia  herself  hath  brougnt  it  hither. 


'd.    I    Jut,  Behold  her  that  gave  aim*  to  all  thy 
he's!  And  entertain'd  them  deeply  bi  lier  heart : 
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oaths, 


M)  Felt,  experienced.        (<)  Direction. 

(5)  An  allusion  to  cleaving  the  pui  m  amhery. 


How  oil  hast  thou  with  penury  cleft  the  root !' 

0  Proteus,  let  this  habit  make  thee  blush ! 
Be  thou  asham'd,  that  I  have  took  upon  mc 
Such  an  fanmodest  raiment;  if  shame  live 
In  a  dissuiM  of  love : 
It  is  the  lesser  blot,  modesty  finds, 
Women  to  change  their  shapes,  than  men  tncir 

minds. 
Pro,  Than  men  their  mfa-.ds?   'tis  true:  O 
heaven!  were  man 
But  constant,  he  were  perfeet:  that  one  error 
Fills  him  with  (aults ;  makes  him  run  through  all 

sins: 
Inconstancy  falls  off,  ere  it  begins : 
IVhat  is  in  Silvia's  (ace,  but  I  may  spy 
More  fresh  in  Julia's  with  a  constant  eye  7 

VaL  Come,  come,  a  hand  from  either: 
Let  me  be  blest  to  make  this  happy  close ; 
'Twere  pity  two  such  friends  should  be  long  foes. 
Pro,  Bear  witness,  heaven,  I  have  my  wish  for 

ever. 
JuL  And  I  have  mine. 

Enter  Out-laws,  with  Duke  ontfThurio. 

Out,  A  prize,  a  prize,  a  nnae  ' 

Vol.  Forbear,  I  say ;  It  is  my  lord  the  duke. 
Tour  grace  is  welcome  to  a  nuw  disgrac'd, 
Banlsh'd  Valentine. 

Dukt,  Sir  Valentine ! 

Thu,  Tender  is  SHvia :  and  Silvia's  mine. 

VoL  Thurio,  give  back,  or  else  embrace  thy 
death; 
Come  not  withm  the  measure*  of  my  wrath : 
Do  not  name  Silria  thine ;  if  once  again, 
Milan  shall  not  behold  thee.    Here  she  stands, 
Take  but  possession  of  her  with  a  touch  I— 

1  dare  thee  but  to  breathe  upon  my  love.— 
Thu,  Sir  Valentue,  I  care  not  for  her,  I ; 

I  hold  him  but  a  fool,  that  will  endanger 
His  body  for  a  girl  that  loves  him  not : 
'  claim  oer  not,  and  therefore  she  is  thine. 

Duke,  The  more  degenerate  and  base  art  thrj 
To  make  such  means* Tor  her  as  thou  hast  done. 
And  leave  her  on  such  slight  conditions.— 
Now,  by  the  honour  of  my  ancestry, 
I  do  applaud  thy  spfait,  Valentine, 
And  tnink  thee  worthy  of  an  empress'  love. 
Know  then,  I  here  forget  all  former  griefs. 
Cancel  all  grudge,  repeal  thee  home  again.^ 
Plead  a  new  state  in  thy  unrtvall'd  merit. 
To  which  I  thus  subscribe,— sir  Valentine, 
Thou  art  a  gentleman,  and  well  deriv'd ; 
Take  thou  thy  Silvia,  for  thou  hast  deserv'd  her. 

VuL  I  thank  your  grace ;  the  gift  hath  made  im 

I  now  beseech  you,  for  your  daughter's  sake, 
To  orant  on^boon  that!  shall  ask  of  vou. 

Duke,  I  grant  it,  for  thine  own,  whate'er  it  be. 

F«<.  These  banish'd  men,  that  I  have  kept 
withal, 
Are  men  endued  with  worthy  qualities ; 
Forgive  them  what  they  have  committed  here. 
Ana  let  them  be  recall'd  from  their  exile : 
Tlicy  are  reformed,  civil,  full  of  good, 
A  ml  fit  for  great  employment,  worthy  lord. 

Duke.  Thou  hast  prevail'd :  I  pardon  them  lui^ 
thcc; 
Dispose  of  them,  as  thou  know'st  their  deserts. 


(4)  Length  of  my  sword. 


(6) 
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J^f 


With  triumphi,!  mirth,  and  nre  loleDinily. 
Come,  let  us  go ;  we  mil  mcludfi*  all  jars. 

VuL  And,  as  we  wUk  along,  I  dare  be  bold 
With  our  discourse  lo  make  your  grace  to  smile : 
What  think  rou  of  this  page,  my  lord  7 

Dulre.  I  think  the  boy  hath  grace  in  him;  he 
blushes. 

VtL  I  warrant  you,  my  lord ;  more  grace  than 
boy. 

Duke,  what  mean  you  by  that  say  tog  7 

Vol,  Please  you,  I'fl  tell  you  as  we  pass  along. 
That  you  will  wonder  what  nath  fortunM.^ 
Come,  Proteus ;  'tis  your  penance,  but  to  hear 
The  story  of  your  lores  discovered : 
That  done,  our  day  of  marriage  shall  he  yours ; 
One  feast,  one  house,  one  mutual  happiness. 

[ExeunL 

I)  Masks,  retels.  {%)  Conclude* 


In  this  |>lay  there  is  a  strange  mixtuie  of  know 
ledge  and  ignorance,  of  care  and  negligence.  The 
versification  is  often  excellent,  the  allusions  are 
learited  and  just ;  but  the  author  couveys  his 
heroes  by  sea  from  one  inland  town  to  amither  in 
the  same  country :  he  places  the  enkpcror  at  Milan, 
and  sends  his  young  men  to  attend  him,  but  ne\*r 
mentions  him  more ;  he  makes  Proteus,  after  a*, 
interview  with  Silvia,  say  he  has  only  seen  her  pic- 
ture :  and^  if  we  may  credit  the  0I4  copies,  lie  has, 
by  mistaiong  plaees.  led  Iiis  scenery  uicxtricable. 
The  reason  ofall  this  confusion  seems  to  he,  tha< 
he  took  his  story  fVom  a  novel  which  he  sometimt^ 
followed  and  sometimes  forsook;  somelinies  io> 
membered,  and  sometimes  for()rot. 

That  this  plav  is  righUy  attributed  to  Shak- 
speare,  I  have  iTttle  doubt.  If  it  be  taken  from  him, 
to  whom  shall  it  be  given  ?  This  question  may  l>e 
asked  ofall  the  disputed  plays,  except  Titus  An- 
dronicus ;  and  it  wul  be  found  more  credible,  that 
Shakspca^re  might  sometimes  sink  below  his  higliext 
flights,  than  tmit  any  other  should  rise  u»  to  Mi 
JOHNSON 
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MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINI»80R« 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Sir  John  FabUjI 

Feitton. 

Shallow,  a  cmtHtj  h'Hiee. 

Slender,  cMtfiRlo  VtaUow, 

Mr.  ?l^  \^^  genUcmm  -fwfflfc'ff  td  Windi^, 
iViiliam  Fape,  m  6oy.  son  to  Mr.  Pagt, 
Sir  Hurh  Evans,  a  Welsh  pamrn. 
Dr.  C&IU8,  a  Fnnch  pkysici**n. 
Host  of  the  Garter  Inn. 
olpl 


\Kohin,  page  to  FaUUff. 
I  Simple,  tcrooNl  to  SUnder. 
JRugby,  terooiftl  to  Dr.  Cmit. 


Bardolph, 

Pistol, 

Nym, 


>foUcwerM  of  Falstaff, 


Mrs.  Ford. 

Mrs.  Page, 

Mrs.  Anne  Page,  her  daughter,  in  hot  with  Fentom, 

Mrs.  Quickly,  eerwaU  to  Dr.  Cmtu. 

Servants  to  Page,  Ford,  4-c. 

Scene,  Windsors  and  the  parts  &4i^eHL 


SCEJ^  /.— FFinetor.     Before    Pace»i    ■»«•«.'« 
Enter  Justice  Shallow,  Slender,  and  Sir*  Hugh 
Evans. 


^Qf  1.  Eva,  It  is  not  meet  the  council  hear  a  riot :  there 

is  no  fear  of  Got  in  a  riot :  the  council,  look  you, 
shall  deaire  to  hear  the  fear  of  Got,  and  dot  to  hoar 
a  riot :  take  your  vizaments*  in  that. 

SAo).  Ha !  o*  nvf  life,  if  I  were  young  again,  the 
•word  should  end  it. 
..  ,,  '    Eva.  It  is  petter  that  friends  is  the  sword,  and 

anauaw*  ,g„j  jj^,  ^j,^  ^j^g^g  j,  ^\gQ  another  device  in  my 

S,«,,     ^  ,  .    »    .«      ■       a.      ,p-ain,  which,  peradTcnture,prine8gootdiscreliona 

IR  Hugh,  pcrauademe  not ;  I  will  make  a  StKi    ^  ^  {^ .  the^  w  Anne  Page,  which  is  daughter  to 
ehamber  matter  of  it:  If  he  were  twenty  Sir  John  ^  ^.♦er  George  Page,  which  u  pretty  rirginily. 
Falstafls,  he  shall  not  abuse  Robert  Shallow,  ea-      ^i^ ,.  Mistress  Anne  Page  7  She  lias  brown  hair 
H^'c^  .  and  *peikks  small*  like  a  woman. 

Slen.  In  the  county  of  Gloster,  justfce  of  peace,     £5  J]  ^  -^  that  fery  person  for  all  the  »orld,  a* 
UM16W4M.  just  as '^cu  will  desire;  and  Mvenbunlcd  pounds 


SkaL  Ay,  cousin  Slender,  and  cusl-afofum.* 

Slen.  Ay,  and  rolofencm  too;  and  a  gentleman  upon  hij  (VitYi 
born,  mastpx  parnon ;  who  writes  himsclrormigero ;       -  *       •  >    • 
in  any  bill,  warrant,  quittance,  or  obligatron,  or- 
wdgtro. 

SksL  Ay.  that  we  do;  and  have  done  any  time 
U«se  three  hundred  years. 

SUn.  All  hifl  successors,  gone  before  him,  have 
done*t ;  and  all  his  anccttors,  that  come  after  him, 
Biay :  they  may  give  the  dosen  white  luces  in  their 
coat. 

Shd.  It  is  an  old  coat 

£90.  The  doxen  white  louses  do  become  an  old 
eoat  well ;  H  agrees  well,  passant :  it  is  a  familiar 
beist  to  man.  uid  signifies— love. 

ShoL  The  luce  iathe  fresh  fish;  the  salt  fish  b 
ta  oU  coaL 

Sle$L  I  may  quarter,  coz  7 

ShaL  Vou  may.  by  marrvinff. 

Zva.  It  is  marrmg  indeed,  if  he  quarter  It. 

SM.  Not  a  whit. 

£m.  Yes.  pyV  lady ;  if  he  has  a  quarter  of  your 
roat.  there  is  Vut  thre^j  skirts  for  yourself,  in  my 
•UBple  coi^turea :  but  that  is  all  one :  if  Sir  John 
FalstalThaTe  commi*Jcd  disparagements  unto  you, 
I  am  of  the  church,  and  will  be  glad  to  do  my  be> 
aevolence,  to  make  atonements  and  compromises 
between  you. 

The  council*  shall  hear  it ;  it  is  a  rioL 


of  mon^-^  and  gold,  and  silver,  is  Vr  grandnire, 
upon  hij  (\UYs  Ded  (Got  deliver  to  a  joyful  resur* 
rections ! )  .':i'V,  n  hen  she  is  able  to  ovci  take  iteven* 
teen  years  ok  :  i'-  were  a  goot  motion,  if  we  leave 
our  pribbles  vh  ivabbles,  and  dceire  a  ita*Tiage 
between  mas:t'  Abiaham,  and  mistrcfb  Anne 
Page. 

Shal.  Didhci  Lru*L*8iie  leave  her  seven  hundred 
pound? 

£90.  Ay.  and  hsrft'l.r  ris make hera  petter  penny. 

Shal.  I  know  the  v.n«i>^  gentlewoman;  the  has 
good  gifts. 

Eva.  Seven  hundred  .x^nds,  and  possibilities,  i< 
goot  giAs. 

Shal.  Well,  let  us  sec  Lonest  master  Page .  is 
FalsUfrthere7 

£00.  Shall  I  tell  you  a  lie  7  I  do  despise  a  liar, 
as  I  do  despise  one  that  is  fhlae:  or,  as  I  despise 
one  that  is  not  true.  The  knight,  rtr  John,  is  there ; 
and,  I  beseech  you,  be  rulcdbv  your  well-willen. 
I  will  peat  the  door  [kniocks]  (br  master  Pag*' 
What,  hoa !  Got  pleas  your  house  liere ! 

Bntar  Page. 

Pagt.  Who's  there  7 

Eva.  Here  is  Got*s  pleasing,  and  your  friend, 
and  justice  Shallow :  and  here  young  master  Slen- 


(I)  A  title  formerly  appropriated  to  chaplains. 
<t)  Ctesfst  roCnlsnnn. 


(9)  By  our. 
(6)  Advisement. 


(4)  Court  of  staiwcbamkcr 
\lS  Soft 
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der ;  that,  peradvcntureft,  shall  tell  you  another  tale, 
if  matters  grow  to  Tour  likings. 

Page.  1  am  glad,  to  see  your  worships  well :  I 
thank  you  for  my  venison,  master  Shallow. 

Shaf,  Master  Page.  I  am  fflad  to  see  you  ;  much 
go«d  do  it  your  bom.  heart !  I  wished  your  renison 
better ;  it  was  ill  killed :— how  doth  good  mistress 
Page  ?•— and  I  love  you  always  with  my  heart,  la ; 
Willi  my  heart. 

Page,  Sir,  I  thank  you. 

Shal,  Sir,  I  thank  you ;  by  yea  and  no,  I  do. 

Page,  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  good  master  Slen- 
der. 

Slen.  How  does  your  faKow  greyhound,  sir?  I 
'leard  say.  he  was  outrun  on  Cotsale.  > 

Page,  It  could  not  be  judg'd,  sir. 

Slen,  You'll  not  confess,  youMl  not  confess. 

Shal,  That  he  will  not ;— ^tis  your  fault,  'lis  your 
fault :— tis  a  good  dog. 

Page,  A  cur,  sir. 

SHm,  Sir,  he's  a  good  dog,  and  a  fair  dog :  can 
there  be  more  said  7  he  is  good,  and  fair.— Is  sir 
John  Falstair  here? 

Page,  Sir,  he  is  within ;  and  I  would  1  could  do 
a  good  office  between  you. 

Eva,  It  is  spoke  as  a  christians  ought  to  speak. 

Shal.  He  hath  wrong'd  me,  master  Pagt. 

Page.  Sir,  he  doth  in  some  sort  confess  it. 

Shal.  If^it  be  confess'd,  it  is  not  redre^ssM ;  is  not 
that  so,  master  Page?  he  hath  wrong'd  ;nc;  hi- 
deed,  he  hath ; — at  a  word,  he  hath  ;^believc  me ; — 
Robert  Shallow,  esquire,  saith,  he  is  wrong'd. 

Page.  Here  comes  Sir  John. 

Enter  Sir  John  FalstaflT,   Bardolph,   Nym,  a7id 
Pistol. 

Fal,  Now,  master  Shallow ;  you'll  complain  of 
me  to  the  king? 

Shal.  Knis^nt,  you  have  beaten  my  men,  killed 
my  deer,  and  broke  open  my  lodge. 

Fal.  But  not  kiss'd  jrour  keeper's  daughter. 

Shal.  Tut.  a  pin !  this  shall  be  answerM. 

FaL  I  will  answer  it  straight ;— I  have  done  all 
this : — ^that  is  now  answcr'd. 

ShaL  The  council  shall  know  this. 

Fal.  'Twere  better  for  you,  if  it  were  known  in 
counsel :  you'll  be  laugh'd  at 

Eva,  Pauca  verba.  Sir  John,  good  worts. 

FaL  Good  worts!*  good  caubagc. — Slender,  I 
broke  your  head ;  what  matter  have  you  against 
me? 

Slen,  Marry,  sir,  I  have  matter  in  my  head 
against  you ;  and  against  your  coner-catching> 
rascals,  Bardolph,  Nym,  andPistol.  They  carried 
me  to  the  tavern,  and  made  me  drunk,  and  after- 
wards picked  my  pocket. 

Bar.  You  Banbury  cheese  !* 

Slen.  Ay,  it  is  no  matter. 

Fist.  How  now,  Mcphostophilus  ?* 

SUn.  Ay^  it  is  no  matter. 

•Vym.  Slice,  I  say !  pauea,  pauca;*  slice !  that's 
my  humour. 

Slen,  VVhere*s  Simple,  my  man  ?— «an  you  tell, 
cousin  ? 

Eva,  Peace,  I  pray  you!  Now  let  us  under- 
stand ;  there  is  tliree  umpires  in  this  matter,  as  I 

i\)  Cots  wold  in  Gloaeestershire. 
(2)  Worts  was  the  ancient  name  of  all  the  cab- 
uuse  kind. 
'9)  Sharpers.  (4)  Nothing  but  paring. 

*S)  The  name  of  an  ugly  spirit   '6*  Few  words. 


eigner  !^Sir  John, 


understand:  that  is,  master  Page^jfrfeKccI,  master 
Page ;  and  there  is  m vself,  Jiiuheet,  myself ;  and 
the  three  party  is,  lastly  and  fmally,  mme  host  af 
the  Garter. 

Page.  We  three,  lo  hear  it,  and  end  it  between 
them. 

Eva,  Fery  goot:  1  will  make  a  prief  of  it  in  nqr 
note-book :  and  we  will  ailerwaros  'ork  upon  tm 
cause,  witn  as  great  discreetly  as  we  can. 

FaL  Pistol,— 

Put,  He  hears  with  ears. 

Eva.  The  tevil  and  his  tarn !  what  phrase  is  tbfl% 
He  hears  wUh  ear  ?  Why,  it  is  afiecUtious. 

Fal.  PistoL  did  you  pick  master  Slender's  purse  ? 

Slen.  Ay,  by  these  gloves,  did  he  (or  I  would  1 
might  never  come  in  mine  own  great  chamber  again 
else,)  of  seven  groats  in  mill-sixpences,  and  two 
Edward  shovel-boards,*  that  cost  me  two  shilling 
and  two  pence  apiece  of  Yead  Miller,  by  these 
gloves. 

Fal,  Is  this  true.  Pistol? 

Eva.  No ;  it  is  false,  if  it  is  a  pick-purse. 

Pist.  Ha,  thou  mountain-foreigner  '.—Sir  . 
ana  master  mine, 
I  combat  challenge  of  this  latten  bilbo :' 
Word  of  denial  m  thy  lab r as*  here  ; 
Word  of  denial ;  frotn  and  scum,  thou  liext. 

Slen,  By  these  gloves,  then  'twas  he. 

^um.  Be  advised,  sir,  and  pass  ^ood  humours 
I  will  say,  marry  trap,  with  you,  if  you  run   tht 
nuthook's'o  humour  on  me :  thatisthe  very  note  of  it 

Slen.  By  this  hat,  then  he  in  the  red  face  had  it : 
for  though  I  cannot  remember  what  I  did  when  you 
made  me  drunk,  yet  I  am  not  altogether  an  ass. 

Fal.  What  say  you.  Scarlet  and  John  ? 

Bard.  Why.  sir,  for  my  part,  I  say,  the  gentle- 
man had  drunk  himself  out  of  his  five  sentences. 

Eva,  It  is  his  five  senses :  fie,  what  the  ignorance 

Bard,  And  being  fap>*  sir,  was  as  ihtyr  say. 
cashier'd ;  and  so  conclusions  pass'd  the  carcires.'*^ 

Slen,  Ay,  you  spake  in  Latin  then  too ;  but  tis 
no  matter:  I'll  ne'er  be  drunk  whilst  1  live  again, 
but  in  honest,  civil,  godly  company,  for  this  trick : 
if  I  be  drunk,  I'll  be  drunk  vriih  those  that  have  the 
fear  of  God,  and  not  with  drunken  knaves. 

Eva,  So  Got  'udire  me,  that  is  a  virtuous  mind. 

Fal,  You  hear  all  these  matters  denied,  gentle 
men ;  you  hear  it 

Enter  Mutress  Anne  Page  with  wine  ;  Mistress 
Ford  and  Mistress  ?hge  following. 

Page.  Nay,  daughter,  carry  the  wine  in ;  n^e'll 
drink  within.  [Exit  Anne  Page. 

Slen,  O  heaven  1  this  is  mistress  Anne  Page. 

Page,  How  now,  mistress  Ford  ? 

Fail.  Mistress  Ford,  by  my  troth,  you  are  very 
well  met :  by  your  leave,  good  mistress. 

(ktsjinir  ^^« 

Page,  Wife,  bid  these  gentlemen  welcome  :— 

Come,  we  have  a  hot  venison  pasty  to  dinner ;  come, 

gentlemen,  I  hope  we  shall  drink  down  all  unkind- 


lExeunt  all  6ul  Shal.  Slend.  and  Evans. 
Slen.  I  had  rather  than  forty  shillings,  I  had  m> 
book  of  songs  and  sonnets  here  • — 

(7)  King  Edward's  shillings,  used  in  the  gamt 
of  shufne-Doard. 

8)  Blade  as  thin  as  a  luth.  (9)  Lips. 

10)  If  you  say  I  am  a  thief.  (11)  Drunk. 

12 1  Thfi  bounds  of  good  behaviour. 
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Enter  Simple. 


HoH  DOW,  Simple  I  where  have  jou  been?  I  must 
wait  on  Bjselr,  most  I  ?  You  have  not  Tiu  Book 
9fRiidUa  about  you.  have  you  7 

Sim.  Book  q/  Kiddies  !  why,  did  you  not  lend 
t  to  Ahce  Shortcake,  upon  AlihaUowinas  but,  a 
<oftniffht  afore  Michaelmas?* 

^Atf .  Come,  coz ;  come,  cox :  we  stay  for  you. 
\  word  wilh  you,  coz :  marry,  this,  coz :  there  is, 
««  'tivcre,  a  tender,  a  land  of  tender,  made  afar  off 
i>  air  Hugh  here ;— do  you  understand  me  7 


wSnne.  WilPt  please  your  irorship  tocome  in,  sir 

Sltn,  No,  I  thank  you,  forsooth,  heartily ;  1  an 
very  well. 

Anne,  The  dinner  attends  you,  sir. 

S/en.  I  am  not  a-hungry,  I  thank  you,  forsooth : 
Go,  sirrah,  for  all  you  are  mr  man,  go,  wait  upon 
my  cousin  Shallow :  \Exii  Simple.  J  A  justice  o. 
peace  sometime  may  oe  beholden  to  his  friend  for 
a  man  :^I  keep  but  three  men  and  a  boy  yet,  till 
my  mother  be  dead :  but  what  though  7  yet  1  live 
lUce  a  poor  gentleman  bom. 

Anne,  I  mar  not  go  in  without  your  worship : 


aUn.  Ay.  sir,  you  shall  find  me  reasonable ;  if  ther  will  not  sit,  till  you  come. 


ftMC7«.    'Ajt  «Uy  jvu    0U«au    uiiu    iu«  ic 

it  be  SO,  I  shall  do  that  that  b  reason. 

Shal,  Nav,  but  understand  me. 

SUn,  So  1  do,  sir. 

£se.  Give  ear  to  bis  motions,  master  Slender :  I 
will  description  the  matter  to  you,  if  you  be  capa- 
city of  it. 

SUn.  Nay,  I  will  do  as  my  cousin  Shallow  says 
I  pray  you,  pardon  me ;  he's  a  justice  of  peace  in 
hu  country,  simple  though  I  stuid  here. 

£m.  But  that  is  not  the  question ;  the  question 
\B  concerning  your  marria^. 

ShaL  K%  there's  the  powt,  sir. 

£re.  Marry,  is  it ;  the  very  point  of  it ;  to  mis- 
tress Anne  Page. 

SUn,  Whv.  if  it  be  so,  I  wHl  marry  her,  upon 
any  reasonaDle  demands. 

£90.  But  can  you  affection  the'oman?  Let  us 
rommaod  to  know  that  of  your  mouth,  or  of  your 
lips;  for  divers  philosophers  hold,  that  the  lips  is 
parciel  of  the  mouth  :-*therefore,  precisely,  can  you 
carrr  Your  good  will  to  the  maid  7 

Shd,  Cousin  Abraham  Slender,  can  you  love  her? 

Sltn,  I  hope,  sir,»I  will  do,  as  it  shall  become 
•jne  that  would  do  reason. 

£m.  Nay,  Got's  lords  and  his  ladies,  you  must 
fpeak  possitable,  if  you  can  carry  her  your  desires 
towards  her. 

Skd,  That  Tou  must:  will  you,  upon  good  dow- 
ry, marry  her  7 

SUn,  1  will  do  a  greater  thing  than  that,  upon 
>ottr  rcouest,  cousin,  m  any  reason. 


Slen.  Pfaith.  I'll  eat  nothing;  I  thank  yoa  ar 
much  as  though  I  did. 
Anne,  I  pray  you,  sir,  walk  in. 
Slen,  I  had  rather  walk  here,  I  thank  yoa:  1 


bruised  mr  shin  the  other  day  with  playing  at 
sword  and  dasger  with  a  master  of  fence,  three 
veneys*  for  a  anAi  of  stewed  prunes ;  and,  by  my 


8hal.  Nay.  conceive  me,  conceive  me.  sweet  coz ; 
what  I  do,  IS  to  pleasure  you,  coz ;  Can  you  lovi 
the  maid  f 


Slefi»  I  will  marry  her,  sir,  at  your  request ;  but 
if  there  be  no  great  love  m  the  beginning,  yet  hea- 
ven may  decrease  it  upon  better  acquaintance, 
when  we  are  married,  and  have  more  occasion  to 
loMw  one  another:  I  hope,  upon  familiarity  will 
grow  more  contempt :  but  if  you  say,  marry  her. 
1  will  marry  her,  that  I  am  freely  cussolved,  and 
diasoliitely. 

£ve.  it  is  a  fery  discretion  answer;  save,  the 
faoT  is  in  the  'ort  inssof ulcly :  the  *ort  is,  accortlinr 
to  our  meaning.  resolUAtbi ;— his  meaning  is  good. 

Shal,  Ay,  I  think  my  cousin  meant  well. 

8Un,  Ay,  or  else  I  would  I  might  be  hanged,  la. 

Rt'tnter  Anne  Page. 

ShaL  Here  comes  fair  mistress  Anne:— Would 
I  were  young,  for  your  sake,  mistress  Anne  t 

«i9niis.  The  dmiier  is  on  the  table ;  my  father 
desires  your  worships'  company. 


SkdJ  I  will  wait  on  him,'  fair  mistress  Anne. 
£m.  Od*s  plessed  will  I  1  will  not  be  absence 
at  the  gioee. 

Extuid  ShaL  «ul  Sit  H.  Evans. 


trotH^  I  cannot  abide  the  smell  of  hot  meat  since. 
Why  do  your  dogs  bark  so  ?  be  there  bears  i'  the 
town? 

Anne,  I  think  there  are,  sir;  I  heard  them 
talked  of. 

SUn,  I  love  the  sport  well ;  but  I  shall  as  soon 
quarrel  at  it,  as  any  man  In  England:— you  are 
afraid,  if  you  see  the  bear  loose,  are  you  not  7 

Anne,  Aj,  indeed,  sir. 

Slen,  That's  meat  and  drink  to  me  now :  I  have 
seen  Sackerson*  loose,  twenty  times ;  and  have 
taken  him  by  the  chain :  but,  I  warrant  you,  the 
women  have  so  cried  and  shriek'd  at  it,  that  it 
pass'd:'— but  women,  indeed,  cannot  abide  'em; 
they  are  very  ill-favoured  rough  things. 

.le^enter  Page. 

Page.  Come,  gentle  master  Slender,  come ;  wv 
stay  for  you. 

Slen,  ril  eat  nothing ;  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Page.  By  cock  and  pye,  you  shall  not  choose 

r:  come,  come. 

Slen,  Nay,  pray  you,  lead  the  way. 

Page.  Come  on.  sir. 

Slen,  Mistress  Anne,  yourself  shall  go  first. 

Anne,  Not  I,  sir :  pray  you,  keep  on. 

Slen,  Truly,  I  will  not  go  first ;  truly,  la :  1  wiH 
not  do  you  that  wrong. 

Anne,  I  pray  you,  sir. 

Slen,  I'll  rather  be  unmannerly  than  trouble- 
some :  you  do  yourself  wrong,  indeed,  la. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJfE  IL^The  some,    Enler  Sir  Hugh  Evans 
and  Simple. 

Eva.  Go  your  ways,  and  ask  of  Doctor  Caius' 
house,  which  is  the  way:  and  there  dwells  one 
mistress  Quickly,  wliich  is  in  the  manner  of  bii 
nurse,  or  his  dry  nurse,  or  his  cook,  or  his  laundry, 
his  washer,  ana  his  wringer. 

Sim.  Well,  sir. 

Eva.  Nay,  it  is  petter  yet : give  her  this  loi- 
ter; for  it  is  a  'oman  that  altogethcr's  acquain- 
tance with  mistress  Anne  Page ;  and  the  letter  is, 
to  desire  and  require  her  to  solicit  jour  master^ 
desires  to  mistress  Ann  Page :  I  pray  you,  be  ^cme ; 
I  will  make  an  end  of  my  dinner :  there*a  pippin^ 
and  cheese  to  come.  [ExettnL 


(I)  An  intended  blunder. 


)  Three  set-to's,  bouts  or  hits. 


(3*  The  name  of  a  bear  ezhibitcd  at  Paris  .Uav 
den.  In  Southwarit. 
(4)  Surpassed  all  expression. 
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SCEJ^ElIL-^roominthiOmierlim.  Enter 
FalsUfl;  Host,  Bardolph,  Mym,  Pistol,  mid 
Robin. 

JU.  MinehofltortbeGartor,-* 

HoMt.  What  says  my  bully-rook  t  Speak  scho- 
larlYi  and  wisely. 

FaL  Truly,  mine  host,  I  must  turn  away  some 
of  my  followers. 

Host,  Discard,  bully  Hercules;  cashier;  let 
them  wag  j  trot,  trot. 

Fal.  I  sit  at  ten  pounds  a  week. 

Host,  Thou'rt  an  emperor,  Cauar.  Keisar,  andi 
Pheexar.  I  wiU  entertain  Bardolpn :  he  shall 
draw,  he  shall  tap :  said  I  well,  bully  Hector  7 

Fal,  Do  so,  good  mine  host 

HoMi,  1  have  spoke :  let  him  follow :  let  me  see 
thee  firoth,  and  lime :  I  am  at  a  word :  follow. 

[£xaHost. 

Fal,  Bardolph,  follow  him ;  a  tapster  is  a  good 
trade :  an  old  cloak  makes  a  new  jerkin :  a  wiUier- 
ed  senring-man,  a  fresh  tapster :  go ;  adieu. 

Bard,  It  is  a  life  that  I  have  desired ;  I  will 
thrive.  [ExU  Bard. 

PUL  0  base  Gonffarian*  wight !  wilt  thou  the 
spigot  wield  7 

^if)/m.  He  was  gotten  in  drink :  is  not  the  hu- 
mour conceited  7  llis  mind  is  not  heroic,  and 
there^s  the  humour  of  it. 

FaL  1  am  glad,  I  am  so  acquit  of  this  tinder- 
box;  his  thefU  were  too  open:  hb  filching  was 
like  an  unskilful  singer,  he  kept  not  time. 

^/\fm.  The  good  humour  is,  to  steal  at  a  minute's 
rest 

Put.  Convey,  the  wise  it  call:  steal!  fob;  a 
fico*  for  the  phrase ! 

Fal,  Well,  sirs,  I  am  almost  out  at  heels. 

PisL  Why  then  let  kibes  ensue. 

FaL  There  ia  no  remedy ;  I  must  coney-catch ; 
I  must  shifl. 

Pi*L  Young  ravens  must  have  food. 

Fal,  Which  ofyou  know  Ford  of  this  town? 

Piat.  I  ken  the  wight ;  he  is  of  substance  good. 

Fal,  My  honest  bids,  I  will  tell  you  what  I  am 
about 

PisL  Two  yards,  and  more. 

Fal,  No  quips  now.  Pistol :  indeed,  I  am  in  the 
waist  two  yards  about:  but  1  am  now  about  no 
waste:  I  am  about  thrift.  Briefly,  I  do  mean  to 
make  love  to  Ford^s  wife ;  I  spy  entertainment  in 
ber^  she  discourses,  she  carves,  she  gives  the  leer 
of  mvitation:  I  can  construe  the  action  of  her  tn- 
miliar  style:  and  the  hardest  voice  of  her  beha- 
viour, to  be  English'd  rightly,  is,  I  am  Sir  John 
Faltl4^$, 

PiaF,  He  nath  studied  her  welL  and  translated 
ber  well ;  out  of  honesty  into  English. 

The  anchor  a  deep :    will  that  humour 


^ 


FaL  Now,  the  report  goes,  she  has  all  the  rule 
of  her  husband's  purse ;  she  hath  legions  of  an- 
gels.* 

Pitt,  As  many  devils  entertain;  and,  To  ker, 


.^•^"- 


iVym.  The  humour  rises ;  it  is  good :  humour 
me  the  angels. 

FaL  I  have  writ  me  here  a  letter  to  her:  and 
here  another  to  Page's  wife :  who  even  now  gave 
me  f[(uod  eyes  too,  examin'a  my  parts  with  most 
Judicious  eyliads :  sometimes  the  beam  of  her  view 

(n  For  Hungarian.    (S)  Fig.    (S)GoUlcoin. 
(4)  Ewheatmtrt  an  officer  in  the  Exchequer 
(6)CMver|y.  (6;Falsedtco 


giMed  my  foot,  sometfanet  my  portly  belly. 

Pist,  Then  aid  the  sun  on  dunghill  shine. 

Jfynu  I  thank  thee  for  that  humour. 

Fal.  O,  she  did  so  course  d'er  my  exteriors  witli 
such  a  greedy  intention,  that  the  appetite  of  her  ^c 
did  seem  to  scorch  me  up  like  a  burning-glass! 
Here's  another  letter  to  her :  she  bean  the  puras 
too :  she  b  a  region  in  Guiana,  all  gold  and  bountr. 
I  will  be  cheater*  to  them  both,  and  they  shall  be 
exchequers  to  me ;  they  shall  be  mv  East  and  West 
Indies,  and  I  will  trade  to  them  Loth.  Go.  bear 
thou  tnis  letter  to  mistress  Page  j  and  thou  tnis  to 
mistress  Ford :  we  will  thrive,  lads,  we  will  thrive. 

PisL  Shall  I  Sir  Pandarus  of  Troy  become. 
And  by  my  side  wear  steel  ?  then,  Lucifer,  uke  all ! 

Aym.  1  will  run  no  base  humour ;  here,  take 
the  humour  letter ;  I  will  keep  the  'haviour  of  re- 
putation. 

Fal,  Hold,  sirrah.  Ho  Rob.]  bear  you  these  let- 
ters tighUy;» 
Safl  like  my  pinnace  to  these  golden  shores. — 
Rogues,  hence,  avauntl  vanish  like  hail-stones,  go ; 
Trudge,  plod,  away,  o'  the  hoof;   seek  shelter, 

pack! 
Falstaff  will  learn  the  humour  of  this  age, 
French  thrid,  you  rosues;  myself,  and  skirted 
page.  [£fciml  Falstaffomf  Robiik 

Pitt,  Let  vultures  gripe  thy  guts !  for  gourd  and 
fuUam*  holds. 
And  hich  and  low  beguile  the  rich  and  poor : 
Tester  I'll  have  in  pouch,*  when  thou  shalt  lack, 
Base  Phrygian  Turk! 

Jiym,  I  nave  operations  in  my  head,  which  be 
humours  of  revenge. 

PisL  Wilt  thou  revenge  7 

Avin.  By  welkin,  and  her  star 

Put.  With  wit,  or  steel  7 

Avm.  With  both  the  humoun^  1 

I  win  discuss  the  humour  of  this  love  to  Page. 

PisL  And  I  to  Ford  shall  eke  unfold. 
How  FalstafT,  varlet  vile. 
His  dove  will  prove,  his  void  will  hold, 
And  his  soft  couch  defile. 

Ji/\ftn,  My  humour  shall  not  cool :  I  will  incense* 
Pare  to  deal  with  poison :  I  will  possess  him  with 
yellowness,*  for  the  revolt  of  mien  ia  dangerous : 
that  is  my  true  humour. 

Pist.  Thou  art  the  Mars  of  malcontents :  I  se- 
cond thee ;  troop  on.  [ExamL 

SCE^TE  /r.-^  rvom  in  Dr.  CaiuV  houat.  BnUf 
Jtfrs.  Qukkly,  Simple,  and  Ru^by. 

Ovkk.  What:  John  Rugby !~I  pray  thee,  g« 
to  the  casement,  and  see  if  you  can  sec  mv  master, 
master  Doctor  Caius,  coming :  if  he  do.  i'faith,  ana 
find  any  body  in  the  house,  here  will  be  an  old 
abusing  of  God's  patience,  and  the  kin7*A  English. 

Ru^.  I'll  go  watch.  [ExU  Rugby. 

4mek.  Go;  and  we'll  have  a  posset  for't  soon  at 
it,  in  faith,  at  the  latter  end  of  a  sea-coal  fire. 
An  honest,  willing,  kind  fellow,  as  ever  servant 
shall  come  in  house  withal ;  and,  1  warrsntyou,  no 
tell-tale,  nor  no  breed-bate : '«  his  worst  fault  is. 
that  he  is  given  to  prayer ;  he  is  something;  peevish" 
that  way ;  but  nobody  but  has  his  fault  ;->but  lei 
that  pass.    Peter  Simple,  you  say  your  name  is? 

Sim,  Ay.  for  fault  of  a  better. 

(luick.  And  master  Slcnder's  your  master  7 

[7)  Sixpence  I'll  have  In  pocket. 

8)  lnsU<;atc.        (9)  Jealousy.        (10)  StriA* 

II)  Foolish. 
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a 


Sim.  AT-foraooth. 

Qtticik.  Does  he  not  wear  a  great  round  beard, 
uke  a  gioTer^e  panaff-knife  7 
--•      NororMOth:hehaUibutaUtUe 


weefiMe, 
with  a  Uule  yellow  beard ;  a  Cain-coloured  beard. 

iltdet,  A  MilUy-Mriirhted  man,  b  he  not  7 

&iiji.  Ay,  fortootn :  oat  he  U  as  tall*  a  man  of 
his  hdnds.  as  any  is  between'this  and  his  head :  he 
hath  Tongnt  with  a  warrener.* 

Qtticit.  How  say  rou  7—0. 1  should  remember 
him ;  does  he  not  hold  up  his  bead,  as  it  were  7  and 
ttmt  ill  his  gait  7 

8tm.  Yes.  indeed,  does  he. 

Qiiidir.  Well,  heaven  send  Anne  Page  no  worse 
fortune !  Tell  master  parson  Brans,  I  will  do  what 
I  ean  for  your  master :  Anne  is  a  good  girl,  and  I 


JKe-€iita*  Rugby. 

Rm,f^»  Out.  alas  1  here  conies  my  master. 

<^mcAr.  We  shall  all  be  shent :'  run  in  here,  good 
young  man ;  go  into  this  closet  {Shuts  Sim|Mie  in 
\kt  doMtlA  He  will  not  sta^  lonff.— What,  John 
Rugby !  John,  what,  John,  Isay  N-Oo,  John,  ffo 
fcM^re  for  my  master ;  I  doubt,  he  be  not  well, 
that  he  eomes  not  home  :— «nd  <io«on,  doion, 
mkmn  «,  &c  [Sings, 

Enter  Doctor  Calus. 

Cmu»»  Vat  is  Tou  sing  7  I  do  not  like  dese  toys ; 
Prav  you,  go  ana  Tetch  me  in  my  closet  un  haiticr 
9erd;  a  box,  a  gree»-a  box;  domtend  vatl speak7 
a  rrccii-a  box. 

<iuiek.  Ajr,  forsootlk  Til  fetch  it  you.  I  am  glad 
he  went  not  in  himself;  if  he  had  found  the  youn^ 
mut,  he  would  hare  been  horn-mad.  [Mside* 

Caius.  A,/^/e,/e/  ma  fat,  U  fait  fori  ckaud, 
h  nCtn  oms  ila  cour,— 4a  grund  tffoire, 

Sttiek.  Is  it  this,  sir  7 
ai.iS.  Ouy:  mettele  aunum  pocket;  depeehe, 
foickly : — Vere  is  dat  knave  Rugby ! 

Ottiek,  What,  John  Rugby  *  John  I 

KHg,  Here,  sir. 

Cams.  You  are  John  Rugby,  and  you  are  Jack 
Rugby :  come,  take-a  your  rapier,  and  come  after 
n/neel  to  de  court. 

Xng,  Tts  ready,  sir,  here  In  the  porch. 

CiMus.  By  my  trot,  1  tarry  too  long :— Od's  me ! 
Qm'i^  PoublU  1  dere  is  some  simples  in  my  closet, 
dat  I  nil  not  for  thevarkl  I  shall  leave  behind. 

Quick,  Ah  me !  he'll  find  the  young  man  there, 

Caius.  0  diMe^  tUMe  !  vat  is  in  my  closet  7 
Tillsny !   (arron  !   [Putting  Simple  out,]  Rugby, 
■ly  rapier. 

Ouuk.  Giood  master,  be  content 

Ctdus.  Verefore  shall  I  he  content»a7 

QuicA:.  The  Toung  man  is  an  honest  man. 

Ccius.  Vat  snail  oe  honest  man  do  in  my  closet  7 
Aere  is  no  honest  man  dat  shall  come  ui  my  closet. 

Qifiefc.  I  beseech  you,  be  not  so  flegmauc ;  hear 
Ibe  truth  of  it :  he  came  of  an  enrand  to  me  firom 
parson  Hugh. 

CofHS.  Veil. 

Sim,  Ay.  forsooth,  ie  desire  her  to— « 

Suiek.  Peace,  I  pray  you. 
(Mts,  Peaee>a  your  tongue :— Speak«a  your  tale. 
Sim.  To  desire  this  honest  ^nllewoman^our 
mid,  to  speak  a  good  word  to  mistress  Anne  rage, 

(1 )  Brave.  (t)  The  keeper  of  a  warren. 

'S)  Scolded,  reprimanded. 


fvr  my  master,  in  the  wajr  of  mairiage. 

qmck.  This  is  all,  indeed,  la ;  but  PU  ne*er  put 
my  finger  in  the  fire  and  need  not 

Caius,  Sir  Hugh  send-a  you  f— Rugby.  huiltcM 
me  some  paper :— Tarry  you  a  littler  while. 

[lorttffL 

Qutcit.  I  am  glad  he  Is  so  quiet:  if  he  had  been 
thoroughly  moved,  you  should  have  heard  him  so 
loud,  and  so  melancholy  ;— but  notwitlutamlin^ 
man,  I'll  do  your  master  what  good  I  can :  and, 
the  very  yea  and  the  no  is,  the  French  doctor,  my 
master,— I  may  call  him  my  master,  look  you,  for 
I  keep  nis  house :  and  I  wash,  wring,  brew,  bake, 
scour,  dress  meat  and  drink,  make  the  beds,  and 
do  all  myself; — 

Sim,  'TIS  a  gpreat  charge,  to  come  under  one 
body's  hand. 

(iuick.  Are  you  advis'd  o'  that  7  you  shall  find  it  a 
great  charge :  and  to  be  up  early,  and  down  late ;-« 
but  notwithstandinff  (to  tell  you  in  your  ear :  I 
would  have  no  woros  of  it ;)  my  master  himself  is 
in  love  with  mistress  Anne  Page:  but  notwith- 
standing that, — I  know  Anne's  mind,— that's  nei 
ther  here  nor  there. 

C<dus,  You  jaek'nape  ;  give-a  dis  letter  to  su 
Hugh ;  bv  gar,  it  is  a  shailenga :  I  vill  cut  his  treat 
in  ae  park ;  and  1  vill  teach  a  scurvy  jack-a^nai>e 
priest  to  meddle  or  make:^you  maybe  gone ;  it 
IS  not  good  you  tarry  here :— -by  gar.  I  will  cut  all 
his  two  stones :  by  gar,  he  shall  not  have  a  stone 
to  trow  at  his  dog.  [Exit  Sunple^ 

Quiek,  Alas,  he  speaks  but  for  his  friend. 

Caitts,  It  is  no  matter-a  for  aat :— do  not  yon 
tell-a  me  dat  I  shall  have  Anne  Page  for  myself  7 
—by  gar,  I  vill  kill  de  Jack  priest ;  and  I  have  ap- 
points mine  host  of  dt  Jarierre  to  measure  our 
weapon :— by  gar,  I  vill  myself  have  Anne  Pafle. 

Quick.  Sir,  the  maid  loves  you,  and  all  shall  be 
well :  we  must  give  folks  leave  to  prate :  What, 
the  good-jer  1* 

Cottts.  Rugby,  come  to  the  court  vit  me ;— by 
car,  if  I  have  not  Anne  Page,  I  shall  turn  your 
head  cut  of  my  door:— Follow  my  heels,  Rugov. 
[£xeufi(  Caius  and  Rugoy. 

Qukfc.  You  shall  have  An  fools-head  of  your 
own.  No.  I  know  Anne's  mind  for  that :  never  a 
woman  in  Windsor  knows  more  of  Anne's  mind 
than  I  do ;  nor  can  do  more  than  I  do  with  her,  I 
thank  heaven. 

Ftnt,  [Within,\  Who's  within  there,  ho  7 

Qjnick,  Who's  there,  I  trow  7  Come  near  the 
house,  I  pray  you. 

Enter  Fenton. 

fVfit  How  now,  good  woman ;  how  dost  thou  7 

Qutcl:.  The  better,  that  it  pleases  your  good 
worship  to  ask. 

Ftnt,  What  news  7  how  does  pretty  mistress 
Anne  7 

<luick.  In  truth,  si^  and  she  is  pretty,  and 
honest,  and  gentle ;  and  one  that  is  your  friend,  1 
can  tell  you  that  by  the  way ;  I  praise  heaven  for  it. 

Pent.  Shall  I  do  any  good,  tUnkest  thou  7  Shall 
I  not  lose  my  suit  7 

Q,uick,  Troth,  sir,  all  is  in  his  hands  above :  hot 
notwithstanding,  master  Fenton,  I'll  be  sworn  oa  a 
book,  she  loves  you :— Have,  not  your  worship  a 
wart  above  your  eye  7 

Pent,  Yes,  marry,  have  I :  what  of  that? 

Qydck.  Well,  thereby  hangs  a  tale  ;-good  tsSA^ 


(4) 


The  gou  jere,  what  the  pox ' 
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il  if  such  another  Nan:— but,  I  detest,*  an  honest 
maid  as  ever  broke  bread:— We  had  an  hour's 
talk  ol  that  wart ;— I  shall  nerer  laugh  but  in  that 
maid*s  company.—But,  indeed,  she  is  jriTen  too 
much  to  alhcholly*  and  musing :  but  for  you— 
Well,  go  to. 

FstU.  Weil,  1  shall  see  her  to-day :  hold,  there's 
mai\ey  Tor  thee  j  let  me  hare  thy  voice  in  my  be- 
half: iT  thou  seest  her  before  me,  commend  me— 

q,uUk.  WUl  17  i'faith,  that  we  iriU:  and  I  wQl 
tell  your  worship  more  of  the  wart,  the  next  time 
we  have  confidence ;  and  of  other  wooers. 

Fent.  Well,  farewell :  I  am  in  great  haste  now. 

[ExU. 

Qutcfc.  Farewell  to  your  worship.-— Truly,  an 
honest  gentleman  j  but  Anne  loves  him  not ;  for 
(  know  Anne^s  mmd  as  well  as  another  does  : — 
Outupon*t!  what  have  I  forgot?  [Exit. 


ACT  II. 

SOEJ^E  L-^Before  Page's  home.    Enter  Jtffa- 
tress  Page,  with  a  letter, 

Mrs,  Page,  What !  have  I  'scaped  love-letters 
n  tlie  holy-day  time  of  my  beauty,  and  am  I  now 
.1  subject  for  them  7  Let  me  see :  [reads, 

Ask  me  no  reason  why  I  love  wm ;  for  thoH^h 
ijveuse  reason  for  his  precisian^*  he  admits  htm 
not  for  his  counsellor:  You  are  not  youngy  no 
more  am  I;  go  to  then^  there^s  sympathy  :  you 
are  merry,  so  am  I;  ha  /  ha  I  then  there^s  more 
lympathv :  you  love  sack,  and  so  do  I ;  would 
un*  desvre  better  sympathy  7  Let  it  suMee  thee, 
miitress  Page  {at  the  leasts  if  the  love  of  a  soldier 
can  suffice^)  that  1  love  thee,  I  wUl  not  say,  pity 
'ne,  Hvt  not  a  soldier-like  phrase  ;  but  /  say,  love 
»;»'.     By  me. 

Thine  own  tnie  knight. 

By  day  or  night. 

Or  any  kind  of  light. 

With  ttU  his  viight, 

'^or  thee  to  fight,        ,^     „,      ^ 
John  FalsUC 

What  a  Herod  of  Jewry  is  this  !— 0  wicked, 
tvicked  world ! — one  that  is  well  nigh  worn  to 
pieces  with  acrc^  to  show  himself  a  youns^  ffollant ! 
\Vhat  an  un weighed  behaviour  hath  UusTlemish 
drunkard  picked  (wllh  the  devil's  name)  out  of  my 
conversation,  that  he  dares  in  this  manner  assay 
me  ?  Why,  he  hath  not  been  thrice  in  my  compa- 
ny ! — ^What  should  I  say  to  him  7 — I  was  then 
frugal  of  my  mirth:— heaven  forgive  me  !— Why, 
V\\  exhibit  a  bill  in  the  parliament  for  the  putting 
iown  of  men.  How  shall  I  be  revenged  on  him  7 
for  revenged  I  will  be,  as  sure  as  his  guts  are  made 
«r  puddings.  % 

Enter  Mistress  Ford. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Mistress  Page!  trust  me,  I  was 
going  to  your  house. 

J^frs.  Page.  And,  trust  me,  I  was  coming  to 
vo'J.    You  look  very  ill. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  I'll  ne'er  believe  that ;  I  have 
l)  »how  to  the  contrary. 

Mrs.  Page.  'Faith,  out  you  do,  in  my  mind. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Well,  1  do  then ;  yet,  I  say,  I  could 

(I)  She  mean^  I  protest.        (t)  Melancholy, 
rS)  Moftt  probubly  Shakspear*  "vrotc  Physician. 


show  you  to  the  contrary  :  O,  mistress  Piiga,  givi 
me  some  counsel ! 

Mrs.  Page.  What's  the  matter,  woman  ? 

Jtfirs.  F^d.  O  woman,  if  it  were  not  for  one 
trifling  respect,  I  could  come  to  such  honour  1 

Jlfrs.  Pare.  Hang  the  trifle,  woman ;  take  the 
honour :  what  is  it  T— dispense  with  trifles ;— what 
is  it? 

Mrs.  Ford.  If  I  would  but  go  to  hell  f'lr  ar 
eternal  moment,  or  so,  I  could  be  knighted. 

Mrs.  Page.  What  ?-4hou  Uest  1— Sir  Alice 
Ford  !-^These  knights  will  hack ;  and  so  thou 
shouldst  not  alter  the  article  of  thy  gentry. 

Mrs.  Ford.  We  bum  day*linit :— here,  read, 
read ;— perceive  how  I  might  be  kniffhted.— I  shall 
think  the  worse  of  fat  men,  as  long  as  I  have  an  eye  to 
make  difierence  of  men's  liking :  and  yet  he  would 
not  swear;  praised  women's  modesty:  and  g-uve 
such  orderly  and  well-behaved  reproof  to  all  un- 
comeliness,  that  I  would  have  sworn  his  disposition 
would  have  gone  to  the  truth  of  his  words :  but  they 
do  no  more  adhere  and  keep  place  together,  than 
the  hundredth  psalm  to  the  tune  of  Green  Sleeves. 
What  tempest,  I  trow,  threw  this  whale,  with  so 
many  tuns  of  oil  in  his  belly,  ashore  at  Windsor  ? 
How  shall  I  be  revenged  on  him  7  I  think  the  bcsl 
way  were  to  entertain  him  with  hope,  till  the  wicked 
fire  of  lust  have  melted  him  in  his  own  grease.  Did 
you  ever  hear  the  like  7 

Mrs.  Page,  Letter  for  letter;  but  that  the  namt 
of  Page  and  Ford  diflers !— To  thy  great  comfort 
in  this  mvsteiT  of  ill  opinions,  here's  the  twin 
brother  or  thy  letter :  but  let  thine  inherit  first ;  for, 
I  protest,  mine  never  shall.  I  warrant,  he  hath  a 
thousand  of  these  letters,  writ  with  blank  space  for 
different  names  (sure  more,)  and  these  are  of  the 
second  edition :  he  will  print  them  out  of  doubt : 
for  he  cares  not  what  he  puts  into  the  press,  when 
he  would  put  us  two.  I  had  rather  be  a  giantess, 
and  lie  under  mount  PeUon.  Well,  I  will  find  you 
twenty  lascivious  turtles^  ere  one  chaste  man. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Why,  this  is  the  very  same;  the 
very  hand,  the  very  words :  what  doth  he  think  of  us? 

Mrs.  Paee.  Nay,  I  know  not :  it  makes  me  al- 
most ready  to  wrangle  with  mine  own  honesty.  I'll 
entertain  myself  like  one  that  I  am  not  acquainted 
withal ;  for,  sure,  unless  he  know  some  strain  in 
me,  that  I  know  not  myself,  he  would  never  ha%'e 
boarded  mc  in  this  fury. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Boarding,  call  you  it  7  I'll  be  sure 
to  keep  him  above  deck. 

Mrs.  Page.  So  will  I ;  if  he  come  under  my 
hatches,  I'll  never  to  sea  again.  Let's  be  rcveiijricl 
on  him :  let's  appoint  him  a  meeting :  ^ive  him  n 
show  of  comfort  in  his  suit :  and  Iqad  him  on  wltli 
a  fine-baited  delay,  till  he  hath  pawn'd  his  honun 
to  mine  host  of  the  Garter. 

Mrs.  f>>rrf.  Nay,  I  will  consent  to  act  nny  ^i\ 
lany  against  him,  that  may  not  sully  the  <hnri)u*?.H' 
of  our  nonesty.  0,  that  mv  husband  k:ik  th'^Y  !ft. 
ter!  it  would  give  eternal  food  to  his  jealousy. 

Mrs,  Page,  Why,  look,  where  he  com^«? ;  ;ir.H 
my  ffood  man  too:  he's  as  far  from  joa lousy,  a*  I 
am  from  giving  him  cause  ;  and  tliat,  1  hope,  is  nn 
unmeasurable  distance. 

Mrs.  Ford,  You  are  the  happier  woman. 

Mrs.  Pa^e,  Let's  consult  together  :iij:unft  thii 
greasy  knight :  come  hither.  [They  ii tin. 

Enter  Ford,  Pistol,  Page,  and  Xym. 
Ford.  Well  *  hope,  it  be  not  so. 
(4)  Caution. 
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Pi$L  H«ipe  it  a  eurUili  dog  in  Mine  aiGura : 
Sir  John  allecU  thy  wife. 

Ftrd.  Why,  sir.  mr  wife  is  not  young. 

Fill.  He  wooe  ootn  high  and  low,  both  rich  and 
poor. 
Bote  young  and  old,  one  with  another,  Ford  ; 
He  kwea  thy  gaUy*mawfry  ;•  Ford,  perpend.* 

Fmrd,  Love  my  wife  7 

Fiti,  With  liver  burninffhot :  prevent,  or  go  thou, 
Like  sir  Actson  he,  with  Ring-wood  at  thy  heels : 
U,  odious  is  the  name  I 

FtTiL  What  name,  sh*  7 

Fist.  The  bom,  I  say :  Tarewell. 
Take  heed,  ere  summer  comes,  or  cuckoo-birds  do 

sing.— 
Away,  sir  corporal  Nym.— ^ 
Believe  it.  Page ;  he  speaks  sense.      (£rt<  Pistol. 

/Vrrf.  I  will  be  patient ;  I  will  find  out  this. 

Ayn.  And  this  is  true.  [To  Page.1  I  like  not 
the  mimour  of  lying.  He  hath  wrong*a  me  in  some 
humours;  I  should  have  borne  the  Dumoured  let^^ 
ter  to  her:  but  I  have  a  sword,  and  it  shall  bite 
upon  my  neeeasity.  He  loves  your  wife ;  there's 
toe  short  and  the  long.  My  name  is  corporal  Nym; 
1  speak,  and  I  avouch.  Tis  true :— my  name  is 
Nym.  and  Falstaff  loves  your  wife.-— Adieu !  I  love 
not  the  humour  of  bread  and  cheese ;  and  there^s 
the  humour  of  it    Adieu.  [ExU  Nym. 

Fare.  The  humour  of  it,  quoth  'a!  nere*s  a  fel- 
low fngfats  humour  out  of  his  wits. 

Fordi  I  will  seek  out  FalsUir. 

Page,  I  never  heard  such  a  drawling,  afiecting 

'^^ti.  IfIdofindil.weU. 

Page.  I  will  not  believe  such  a  Catalan.*  though 
the  priest  o'  the  town  commended  him  lor  a  true 


Ford.  Twas  a  good  sensible  fellow :  Well. 

Page,  How  now,  Meg  7 

Mrt,  Page,  Whither  go  you,  George?— Hark 
jou. 

MrM,  Ford,  How  now,  sweet  Frank?  why  art 
thou  melancholy  7 

Ford^  I  melancholy!  I  am  not  melancholy.* 
Get  vott  home,  ffo. 

Mrs.  Ford,  'Faith,  thou  hast  some  crotchets  in 
thy  bead  now.— Will  you  go,  mistress  Page  7 

Mrs.  Page,  Have  with  you.— You'll  come  to 
dinner,  George? — Look,  who  comes  yonder:  she 
diall  be  our  messenger  to  this  paltry  knight. 

[Aside  to  Mrs.  Ford. 


Enter  Mistress  Quickly. 
Mrs.  Ford.  Trust  me,  I  thought  on  her :  sheMl 

ft  it. 

Mrs.  Page.  Tou  are  come  to  see  my  daughter 
Anne? 

Q,wlek.  Ay,  forsooth;  and,  I  pray,  how  does 
good  mutress  Anne  7 

JIfrf.  Page.  Go  m  with  us,  and  see ;  we  have  an 
aour*s  talk  with  rou. 

[Exe.  Mrs.  Page,  Mrs,  Ford,  and  Mrs,  Quick. 

Page.  How  now.  master  Ford  ? 

Ford.  You  heard  what  this  knave  told  me ;  did 
fmmot/ 

Page.  Ves ;  and  you  heard  what  the  other  told 
■e? 

Ford.  Do  you  think  there  is  truth  in  them  ? 

Page.    Hang  *em.  slaves!   1  do  not  think  the 
cmgnt  woiiM  offer  it :  but  these  that  accuse  him 


in  his  intent  towards  our  wives,  are  a  j€kt  of  liu 
discarded  men ;  very  rogues,  now  they  be  out  ut 
service. 

Ford,  Were  they  his  men  7 

Page.  Marry,  were  they. 

Ford,  I  like  it  never  the  better  for  that.— 1>u«a 
he  lie  at  the  Garter  7 

Page,  Ay,  marry,  does  he.  If  he  should  intend 
this  voya^  towards  mv  wife,  I  would  turn  her 
loose  lo  him ;  and  tvhat  he  gets  more  of  her  than 
sharp  words,  let  it  lie  on  my  head. 

Ford,  I  do  not  misdoubt  my  wife ;  but  I  would 
be  loth  to  turn  them  together :  A  man  may  be  toe 
confident ;  I  would  have  nothing  lie  on  my  head:  I 
cannot  be  thus  satisfied. 

Page,  Look,  where  mr  ranthig  host  of  the  Gar- 
ter  comes:  there  is  either  liquor  in  his  pate,  or 
money  in  his  purse,  when  he  looks  so  merrily.*-* 
How  now,  mine  host  7 

Enter  Host  and  Shallow. 

Host,  How  now,  bullv-rook  7  thouM  a  gentle 
man :  cavalero-justice,  i  say. 

Shot.  I  follow,  mine  host,  I  follow. — Good  cvec 
and  twenty,  good  master  Page !  Master  Page,  will 
you  go  with  us  7  we  have  s|>ort  in  hand. 

Host,  Tell  him,  cavalero-justice ;  tell  him,  bully 
rook. 

Shot,  Sir,  there  is  a  fray  to  be  fought,  between 
sir  Hugh  the  Welsh  priest,  and  Caius  the  French 
doctor. 

Ford.  Good  mine  host  o'  the  Garter,  a  woni 
with  you. 

Host,  What  say'st  thou,  bully-rook  7 

[They  go  aside. 

Skat,  Will  you  [to  Page]  ffO  with  us  to  behold 
it  7  my  merry  host  nath  had  the  measuring  of  their 
weapons;  and,  I  think,  he  hath  appointed  them 
contrary  places :  for,  believe  me,  I  near,  the  par- 
son is  no  iestcr.  Hark,  I  will  tell  you  what  our 
sport  shall  be. 

Host,  Hast  thou  no  suit  against  my  knight,  my 
gucst^avalier  7 

Ford,  None,  I  protest :  but  I'll  give  jon  a  pottle 
of  burnt  sack  to  dve  me  recourse  to  mm,  and  tell 
him.  my  name  is  Brook ;  only  for  a  Jest. 

Host.  My  hand,  bully:  thou  shalt  have  egress 
and  regress;  said  I  well?  and  tliy  name shul  be 
Brook:  It  is  a  merry  knight.— Will  you  go  on, 
hearts? 

Shot,  Have  with  you,  mine  host. 

Page.  I  have  heard,  the  Frenchman  hath  good 
skill  m  hb  rapier. 

Shot,  Tut,  sir,  I  could  have  told  you  more :  In 
these  times  you  stand  on  distance,  ]^our  passes, 
stoccadoes,  and  I  know  not  what:  'tis  the  heart, 
master  Page ;  'Us  here,  'tis  here.  I  have  seen  the 
time,  with  my  long  sword,  I  would  have  made  you 
four  tall*  follows  sliip  like  rats. 

Host.  Here,  bovs,  here,  here !  shall  we  wa|i^  7 

Page,  Have  with  you :— I 


(1)  Adogtha 
(S)CMaMkr. 


that 


I  came.    (2)  A  medley. 
|4)  A  lying  sharper. 


_  1  had  rather  hear  tlicm 

scold^than  fight. 

[Exeunt  Host,  Shallow,  and  Page. 
Ford,  Though  Pase  be  a  secure  fool,  and  stands 
so  firmly  on  his  wile's  firallty,  yet  I  cannot  put  off 
my  opinion  so  easily :  She  was  in  his  company  at 
Page's  house ;  and.  what  they  made*  there,  I  know 
not.  Well,  I  will  look  further  intoH :  and  I  have  a 
disguise  to  sound  Falstaff*:  If  I  find  her  honest,  I 
lose  not  my  labour ;  if  she  be  otherwise,  'lis  laboui 
well  bestowed.  [Exit. 


(5)  Stout,  bold. 


(6)I>U. 
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IJl 


aCE^E  IL-Ji  room  in  Uu  Garter  Inn.    Enier 

Fftlstaflond  Pistol. 

Feu.  I  will  not  lend  thee  a  penny. 

PisL  Why,  then  the  worId'«  mine  oyster, 
Which  I  with  sword  will  open.— 
1  will  retoK  the  sum  in  equipage.* 

Fal.  Not  a  penny.  I  hare  been  content,  sir,  you 
should  lay  my  countenance  to  pawn :  I  hare  grat- 
ed upon  my  good  friends  for  three  reprieves  for  you 
and  your  coach-fellow*  Nym ;  or  else  you  nad 
looked  through  the  crate  like  a  geminy  of  baboons. 
I  am  damned  in  hell,  for  swearing  to  gentlemen  my 
friends,  you  were  epod  soldiers,  and  tall  fellows : 
and  when  mistress  Bridget  lost  the  handle  of  her 
fiui.  1  took*t  upon  my  honour,  thou  hadst  it  not 

Pitt,  Didst  thou  not  share?  hadst  thou  not  fif- 
teen pence  7 

Fal.  Reason,  you  rogue,  reason :  Think'st  thou, 
rU  endanger  my  soul  gratis  ?  At  a  word,  hang  no 
more  about  me,  I  am  no  gibbet  for  you :— ^o. — ^A 
short  knife  and  a  throng :'— to  your  manor  ofPickt- 
hatch,*  go.— You'll  not  bear  a  letter  for  me,  you 
rogue !— you  stand  upon  your  honour !— Why,  thou 
unconfmable  baseness,  it  is  as  much  as  I  can  do,  to 
keep  the  terms  of  my  honour  precise.  I,  I,  I  my- 
self sometimes,  leavmg  the  fear  of  heaven  on  the 
left  hand,  and  hiding  mme  honour  in  my  necessity, 
am  fain  to  shuffle,  to  hedge,  and  to  lurch ;  and  yet 
you,  ro^ue,  will  ensconce*  your  rags,  your  cat^a- 
mountam  looks,  your  red-lattice*  phrases,  and  your 
bold-beatmg  oaths,  under  the  shelter  of  your  ho- 
nour !  Tou  will  not  do  it,  you  7 

Fiat.  I  do  relent ;  What  would'st  thou  more  of 
man  7 


It ;  70U  have  brought  her  into  such  a  ciunine8»*  ai 
'tis  wonderful.  The  best  eourtier  of  them  all,  whea 
the  court  lay  at  Windsor,  could  never  have  bivuefat 
her  to  such  a  canary.  Vet  thei«  has  been  knig^ 
and  lords,  and  gentlemen,  with  their  coaches ;  1 
warrant  you,  coach  after  coach,  letter  after  letter 
gift  after  gift  j  smelling  so  sweetly  (all  musk,)  nsd 
so  nishling,  I  warrant  you.  in  silk  and  gold ;  and 
in  such  alligant  terms:  and  in  such  wine  and  sugar 
of  the  best,  and  the  iairest,  that  would  have  woa 
any  woman*s  heart :  and.  I  warrant  you,  they  couM 
never  get  an  eye- wmk  of  her.— I  had  myseirtwentr 
angels  given  me  this  morning :  but  I  defy  all  ancett 
(many  such  sort,  as  they  say,)  but  in  the  fajof 
honesty  :^nd,  I  warrant  you,  they  could  never  get 
her  so  much  as  sip  on  a  eup  with  the  proudest  oT 
themaU:  and  yet  there  has  been  earls,  nay,  wbieh 
IS  more,  pensioners ;  but,  I  irarrant  you,  all  is  one 
with  her. 

Fal,  But  what  says  she  to  me  7  be  brief,  my  good 
she  Mercurv.  '  * 

Q^mck.  Marry,  she  bath  received  your  letter, 
for  the  which  she  thanks  you  a  thousand  times ; 
and  she  gives  you  to  nolilV,  that  her  husband  wiU 
be  absence  from  his  house  between  ten  and  eleven 

FfU,  Ten  and  eleven  7 

^mek.  Ay,  forsooth ;  and  then  you  may  come 
and  see  the  picture,  she  says,  that  you  wot*  of:— 
master  Ford,  her  husband,  wUI  be  from  home. 
Alas !  the  sweet  woman  leads  an  ill  life  with  him ; 


Enter  Robm. 

Rob.  Sir,  here's  a  woman  would  speak  with  you. 
FaL  Let  her  approach. 


y  Enter  Mietrest  Quickly. 

GtticA.  Give  your  worship  good-moirow. 
Fat.  Good-morrow,  good  wife, 
Q.uick,  Not  so.  an't  please  your  worship. 
Fat.  Good  maKi,  thci?      ^  ^ 

<lidck.  rU  be  sworn  j  as  my  mother  was,  the 

first  hour  I  was  bom. 
fi^:  I  ^2  J*^l*®^*  ^  swearer :  What  with  me  7 
flmck.  Shall  I  vouchsafe  your  worship  a  woid 

or  two  7  '  r 

Fat.  Two  thousand,  fair  woman ;  and  I'll  vouch- 
safe thee  the  hearing. 
QutcA:.  There  is  one  mistress  Ford,  sir ;— I  pray, 

eome  a  little  nearer  this  ways :— I  mtrself  dw<di 

with  master  doctor  Caius. 

f!^:  y^f}^*  °"  '  Mistress  Ford,  you  say, 

(liack.  Your  worship  says  very  true :  I  pray  your 

worship,  come  a  little  nearer  this  ways. 
Fal.  I  warrant  thee,  nobody  hears ;— mine  own 

people,  mme  own  people. 
aidck.  Arc  they  so  7   Heaven  bless  them,  and 

make  them  his  servants  1 
Fal.  Well :  mistress  Ferd;— what  of  her  7 
%lttick.  Why  sir,  she's  a  good  creature.    Lord, 

lord  I  your  worbnip's  a  wanton :  WcU,  heaven  for- 

OrtVA    %fiMI      onH    •  ll    nt  t,m      f    .«-_..  I 


K*.5,.T?'7  W°"*y  "»*"*  '^  'c*ds  a  very  fram^ 
pold*  life  with  him,  good  hearL 

Ftd.  Ten  and  eleven  7  Woman,  commend  me  to 
her ;  I  will  not  fail  her. 

q,uiek.  Why,  you  say  well :  But  I  have  another 
messenger  to  your  worship:  Mistress  Page  hath 
her  hearty  commendations  to  you  too ;— and  let  me 
tell  you  in  your  ear.  she's  as  fartuous  a  civil  modest 
Wife,  and  one  (I  tell  you)  that  will  not  miss  yonr 
morning  nor  evening  prayer,  as  any  is  in  Windsor, 
whoe'er  be  the  other :  and  she  bade  me  tell  youi 
worship,  that  her  husband  is  seldom  from  hmne: 
but,  she  hopes,  there  will  come  a  time.  I  never 
knew  a  woman  so  dote  upon  a  man :  surely,  I  think 
you  have  charms,  la ;  yes,  in  truth, 

Fal.  Not  I,  I  assure  thee ;  setting  the  attrition 
of  my  good  parts  aside,  I  have  no  other  charms. 

Q,iHek.  Blessing  on  your  heart  for»t ! 

Fal.  B       ' 
wife,  and  .  -.^ 
they  love  me  7 

Qwk.  That  were  a  jest,  indeed !— they  have  not 
so  UtUe  grace,  I  hope :— that  were  a  trick,  indeed  I 
But  mistress  Page  ijH>uld  desire  you  to  send  her 


<luUk.  Man,,  thi.  i.  the%hort  a„l  the  Jong  ^aSShS^.'nSiS:'^  Ihi  W  n^"  ^  ^-.i^T 

in  Pay  you  again  in  stolen  goods. 
2V  p\ 1 .*!.  — 


i--  Draws  along  with  you. 
Si  To  cut  purses  in  a  crowd. 
4)  Pickt^hatch  was  in  Clerkenwell.  (6)  Protect. 


^^'  ^"tl  ^  ?^y  *^>  tell  me  this :  has  Ford's 
I  Pase^s  wife,  acquainted  each  other  I 

!   tVlA  7 


r  how 


your  htUe  page,  of  all  loves  ;>*  her  husband  has  a 
marvellous  infection  to  the  little  page  :  and,  truly, 
master  Page  u  an  honest  man.  Never  a  wife  in 
Windsor  leads  a  better  Ufe  than  she  does :  do  wha* 
she  will,  sav  what  she  will,  take  all,  pay  afl,  go  to 
bed  when  she  hsl,  nse  when  she  list,  all  is  as  she 
wUl ;  and  truly  she  deserves  it:  for  if  there  be  a 
kind  woman  m  Windsor,  she  i»  one.  You  mu&t 
send  her  your  page ;  no  remedy. 

Fal.  Why,  I  will. 

Quicfc.  Nay,  but  do  so  then :  and,  look  you,  be 
may  come  and  go  between  you  both ;  and,  in  anv 
oniiA  hnv*.  »  nnv.w^.»i  ll  that  you  mav  know  one 


16)  Ale-house. 

7  A  mistake  of  Mrs.  Quickly's  for  quandm 
tfiv'i'*®'':.  (9)  Fretful,  peevih.  ^  ^ 
10)  By  aU  means.    (11)  A  watch^woid. 
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■tand  any  thin^;  for  tb  not  good  that  chndrenl    FaL  Very  well,  sir;  proceed. 

■hoold  know  any  wickedneu ;  old  folks,  you  know, '    Ford,  There  is  a  ffenUewoman  in  this  town,  hei 

hare  dtacretion.  as  they  say,  and  know  the  world.    { husband's  name  is  rord. 

Pal.   Pare  thee  well :    commend  me  to  themi    Fal.  Well,  sir. 
both :  t)iere*8  my  purse :  I  am  yet  thy  debtor. —     Ford,  I  have  long  loved  ben  and,  I  protest  to 
Boy,  iro  along  with  this  woman.-— This  news  dis-'you^  bestowed  much  on  her ;  followed  her  with  a 
tracts  me!  [£xeimi  Quickly  end  Robin.  !dotmg   observance;   engrossed   opportunities  te 

PisU  This  punk  is  one  of  Cupid's  carriers  :-*       meet  her ;  fee*d  every  slight  occasion,  that  could 

Clap  on  more  sails ;  pursue,  up  with  your  fi{rht8 ;  |but  niggardly  give  me  si^t  or  her:   not  onlj 

Give  fire ;  she  is  my  priie,  or  ocean  whelm  them  bought  many  presents  to  pve  her,  but  have  given 

all!  [£^  Pistol,  largely  to  many,  to  know  what  she  would  nave 

Fal,  Say'st  thoa  so,  old  Jack?  go  thy  ways;  given:  briefly,  I  have  pursued  her«  as  love  hath 
ni  make  more  of  thy  old  body  than  I  have  done.  I  pursued  me :  which  hath  been,  on  the  wing  ot  all 
Will  they  yet  look  after  theer  Wilt  thou,  after  {occasions.  But  whatsover  I  have  merited,  either 
the  expense  of  so  much  money,  be  now  a  gainer  7  j  in  my  mind,  or  in  my  means,  meed,*  I  am  sure,  I 
Good  body,  I  thank  thee :  Let  them  say,  'tis  grossly  have  received  none ;  unless  experience  be  a  jewel : 
*'l  be  fairly  done,  no  matter.  that  I  have  purchased  mt  an  hifmite  rate ;  and  that 


done;  so'itt 


Enter  Bardolph. 


BanL  Sir  John,  there's  one  master  Brook  below 
would  fain  speak  with  you,  and  be  acquainted  with 
you  ;  and  nath  sent  your  worship  a  morning's 
draitpht  of  sack. 

F«/.  Brook,  is  his  name? 

m"^Caff  him  m ;   (Bxtt  B.nlolph.1    Such    -'^"t  ""«  ?"»  importuned  her  to  «.ch  .  pu^ 


hath  taught  me  to  say  this : 

Love  like  a  shadow  flies^  when  eitbelanee  love  pwr» 

Mues; 
Pursuing  Ihal  Ihal  flies,  md flying  whal  purtues. 

Fat,  Have  you  received  no  promise  of  salisfac 
tion  at  her  hands  7 
Ford.  Never. 


Brooks  arc  welcome  to  me,  that  o'erflow  such 
iFfuor.  Ah !  ha !  mistress  Ford  and  mistress 
Pige,  have  I  encompassed  you  7  go  to ;  via!* 

Reenter  Bardolph,  Viith  Ford  disptised. 

Ford,  Bless  youy  sir. 

Fal,  And  you,  sir ;  Would  you  speak  with  me  7 

Ford,  I  make  b<^,  to  press  with  so  little  pre- 
Ktration  upon  you. 

Fal.  You're  welcome ;  What's  your  will  7  Give 
as  leave,  dratver.  [Exil  Bardolph. 

Ford.  Sir,  I  am  a  gentleman  that  have  spent 
much  ;  my  name  is  Brook. 

Fal.  Good  master  Brook,  I  desire  more  acquaint- 
ance of  you. 

Ford.  Good  sir  John.  I  sue  for  yours :  not  to 
charge  you ;  for  I  must  let  you  understand,  I  think 
myself  m  better  plight  for  a  lender  than  you  are : 
the  which  halh  something  enboldened  me  to  this 
unseasoned  intrusion ;  for  they  say,  if  money  go 
before,  alt  ways  do  lie  open. 

Fal.  Money  is  a  good  soldier,  sir,  and  will  on. 

Ford,  Troth,  and  I  have  a  bag  of  money  here 
troubles  me ;  if  you  will  help  me  to  bear  it,  sir 
Tohn,  take  aH,  or  half,  for  easing  me  of  the  car- 
ria*»»». 

Fal,  Sir,  I  know  not  how  I  may  deserve  to  be 
vour  porter. 

Ford,  1  will  tell  you,  sir,  if  yoti  will  give  me 
the  hearing. 

Fal,  Speak,  good  master  Brook :  I  shall  be  glad 
to  be  your  servanL 

Ford,  Sir,  I  hear  you  are  a  scho1ar,»I  will  be 

I 'fief  with  you ; and  you  have  been  a  man 

Ion?  known  to  me,  though  I  had  never  so  good 
means,  as  desire,  to  make  myself  acquainted  with 
rou.  I  shall  discover  a  thing  to  you,  wherein  I 
most  very  much  lay  open  mine  own  imperfectk>n : 
but.  goo(i  sir  John,  as  you  have  one  eye  upon  my 
follies  as  jroo  hear  them  unfolded^  turn  another 
into  the  register  of  your  own ;  that  i  may  pass  with 
a  reproof  tHe  easier,  sith*  you  yourself  know,  how 
easy  it  b  to  be  such  an  offender. 

(1)  A  cant  phrase  of  exultation. 
h)  Since  (3)  Rcwartl. 


pose  7 

Ford,  Never. 

Fal.  Of  tvhat  quality  was  your  love  then  7 

Ford,  Like  a  fair  house,  built  upon  anothei 
man's  ^rround ;  so  that  I  have  lost  my  edifice,  by 
mistakmir  the  place  where  I  erected  it. 

Fal,  To  what  purpose  have  you  unfolded  this 
to  me  7 

Ford,  ^Vhen  I  have  told  you  that,  I  have  told 
you  all.  Sums  say,  that,  though  she  apnear  honest 
to  me,  yet,  in  other  places,  she  enlargeth  her 
mirth  so  far,  that  there  is  shrewd  construction 
made  of  her.  Now,  sir  John,  here  is  the  heart  of 
my  purpose :  You  are  a  gentleman  of  excellent 
breeding,  admirable  discourse,  of  great  admits 
tance,^  authentic  in  your  place  and  person,  gene- 
rally allowed*  for  your  many  warlike,  court-like, 
and  learned  preparations. 

Fal.  O.sir! 

Ford.  Believe  It,  for  you  know  it :— There  is 
money;  spend  it,  spend  it;  spend  more;  spend 
all  I  nave ;  only  give  me  so  much  of  your  time  in 
exchange  of  it.  as  to  lay  an  amiable  siege  to  the 
honesty  of  this  Ford's  wife :  use  your  art  oiivooimr, 
win  her  to  consent  to  you ;  if  any  man  may,  you 
mav  as  soon  as  any. 

Fal,  Would  it  apply  well  to  the  vchemency  of 
your  affection,  that  I  should  win  what  you  would 
enjoy  7  Methinks,  you  prescribe  to  yourself  very 
preposterously. 

Ford.  O,  understand  my  drift !  she  dwells  so 
securely  on  the  excellency  of  her  honour,  thai 
the  folly  of  my  soul  dares  not  present  itself;  she  i.< 
too  bright  to  be  looked  against.  Now,  could  1  come 
to  her  with  any  detection  in  my  hand,  my  desires 
had  instance  and  argument  to  commend  themselves , 
I  could  drive  her  then  fVom  the  ward*  of  her  purity, 
her  reputation,  her  marriage-vow,  and  a  thousano 
other  her  defences,  which'  now  are  too  strongly 
embattled  against  me;  What  say  you  to't,  sir 
John  7 

Fal.  Master  Brook,  I  will  first  make  bold  with 
your  money ;  next,  give  me  your  hand ;  and  last, 
as  I  am  a  gentleman,  you  shall,  if  you  will,  enjo) 
Ford's  wile. 

M|  In  the  greatest  companies.     (5)  .approved. 
(<))  Guard. 
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ford.  0  good  air ! 

Fal,  Muter  Brook,  1  u/  you  shall. 

Ford,  Want  no  money,  sir  Jlohn,  you  shall  want 
•tone. 

Fal,  Want  no  mistress  Ford,  master  Brook,  tou 
iviil  waul  none.  I  shall  be  with  her  (I  may 'tell 
yon,)  by  her  own  appointment ;  even  as  you  came 
111  Lo  me,  her  assistant,  or  go-between,  parted  from 
me .'  I  ny,  I  shall  be  with  her  between  ten  and 
-Lviii ;  fur  at  that  lime  the  jealous  rascally  knave, 
it< .-  husband,  will  be  forth.  Come  you  to  me  at 
iui:hl ;  you  shall  know-how  I  speed. 

Ford,  I  am  blest  in  your  acquaintance.  Do  you 
know  Ford,  sir  ? 

Fat.  Hun*:;  him,  poor  cackoldly  knave !  I  know 
him  not :— yot  I  wrong  him,  to  caul  him  poor;  they 
say,  the  jealous  wittoUjr  knave  hath  masses  of 
money ;  for  the  which  his  wife  seems  to  me  well- 
I  ivo!ired.  I  will  use  her  as  the  key  of  the  cuckoldJy 
rr»'2ae*s  coflcr;  and  there's  my  harvest-home. 

Ford,  I  would  you  knew  Ford,  sir;  that  you 
micht  avoid  him,  if  you  saw  him. 

Fat,  Han^  him,  mechanical  salt-butter  rogue !  I 
•.vill  stare  him  out  of  his  wits :  I  will  awe  him  with 
my  cudiyel :  it  shall  hanjr  like  a  meteor  o'er  the 
c.ickold's  horns ;  master  Brook,  thou  shall  know, 
I  will  predominate  o'er  the  peasant,  and  thou  shall 
lie  with  his  wife. — Come  to  me  soon  at  night  :— 
Ford's  a  knnvc,  and  1  will  aggravate  his  stile;' 
Miou  master  Brook,  shall  know  him  for  a  knave 
dnd  cuckold : — come  to  me  soon  at  night.     [Exit. 

Ford.  Wh.it  a  damned  Epicurean  rascal  is  this ! 
—My  hcarJ  is  ready  to  crack  with  impatience-^ 
Who  says,  this  is  improvident  jealousy  /  My  wife 
hath  sent  to  him,  the  hour  is  fixed,  the  match  is 
made.  Would  any  man  have  thought  this  ?— See 
lh3  hell  of  having  a  false  woman!  my  bed  shall 
l»«  abused,  my  coffers  ransacked,  my  reputation 
Z'uiwn  at ;  and  I  shall  not  only  receive  this  villa- 
tiouH  wrong,  but  stand  under  the  adoption  ofabomi- 
Nible  tenns,  and  by  him  that  does  me  this  wrong. 
T«!rm? !  names ! Amaimon  sounds  well ;  Lu- 
cifer, well ;  Barbason,  well ;  yet  they  are  devil's 
aiKlilions,  the  names  of  fiends:  but  cuckold !  wit- 
lol"  cuckold!  the  devil  himself  hath  not  such  a 
tnmp.  Paee  is  an  ass,  a  secure  ass ;  he  will  trust 
hn  wifp,  he  will  not  be  jealous :  I  will  rather 
^risi  a  Flcmin??  with  my  butter,  parson  Hunh  the 
W.rhhman  with  my  cheese,  an  Irishman  with  my 
t»ju;ivitac '  bottle,  or  a  thief  to  walk  my  ambling 
'jjldin?,  than  my  wife  with  herself:  then  she  plots, 
!h-.ii  she  ruminates,  then  she  devises;  and  what 
Jh'v  think   in  their  hearts  they  may  eflec'..  ihev 


I  Cosau.  By  gar,  he  has  save  his  soul,  dat  he  is  nc 
.come ;  he  nas  pray  his  Pible  veil,  dat  he  is  nc 
come ;  by  gar.  Jack  Rugby,  be  is  dead  already,  ii 
he  be  come. 

Rug,  He  IS  wise,  sir:  he  knew  your  worship* 
would  kill  him,  if  he  came. 

Caius.  By  gar,  de  herring  is  no  dead,  so  as  1  vill 
kill  him.  Take  your  rapier,  Jaek ;  I  Till  tell  you 
how  I  vill  kill  him. 

Rug,  Alas,  sir,  I  cannot  fence. 

Caiut,    Villain-a,  take  your  rapier. 

Rug,  Forbear;  here's  company. 

Enter  Host,  Shallow,  Slender,  and  Page. 

J^os^  'Bless  thee,  bully  doctor. 

Shot.  'Save  you,  master  doctor  Caius. 

Page,  Now,  good  master  doctor  I 

Sten,  Give  TOU  good-morrow,  sir. 

CaUu,  Vat  oe  all  you,  one,  two,  tree,  four,  coma 
for? 

Host,  To  see  thee  fight,  to  see  thee  foin,«  to  see 
thee  traverse,  lo  see  thee  here,  to  see  thee  there ; 

tA  tit^t*  iHAA   nacc  tkv  mint  A      4kv  mtfxttir      4\%n  «^m>_^ 


renirod  on  Falstaff,  and  laugh  at  Page. '  I  will 
about  it ;  better  three  hours  too  soon,  than  a 
•nifiMte  loo  lale.  Fie,  fie,  fie  I  cuckold  I  cuckold  I 
luckold  !  [Exit. 

SCEXE    IIL^Windior  Park.      Enter  Caius 
and  Rugby. 

Caiuj.  Jack  Rugby  I 
Rti^.  Sir. 

Caifu,  Vat  is  de  clock.  Jack  7 
fttr.  'Tis  past  the  hoar,  sir,  that  sir  Hugh  pro- 
t.iicd  to  m^el. 

( I )  Add  to  his  title.         [i)  Contented  cuckold. 
{:n  Usqucbauirh.        (4)  Fence. 
'  'i «  Terms  in  fencing. 


vTMAuii  I     ta    lie   uc«u,    uiY    X  rain;i9i;u  i     iia,    ouuy  s 

What  says  my  Asculapius  ?  my  Galen  7  my  heart 
of  elder  7  ha  7  is  he  dead,  bully  Stale  7  is  he  dead? 

Caius.  By  ^r,  he  is  de  coward  Jack  priest  of 
de  world :  he  is  not  show  his  face. 

Host.  Thou  art  a  Castilian*  king.  Urinal !  Hec- 
tor of  Greece,  my  boy  I 

Caius,  I  pray  you,  bear  witness  that  me  have 
stay  six  or  seven,  two,  tree  hours  for  him,  and  be 
is  no  come.  ^ 

Shot.  He  is  the  wiser  man,  master  doctor:  he  is 
a  curer  of  souls,  and  you  a  curer  of  bodies ;  if  you 
should  fight,  you  go  agamst  the  hair  of  your  pro- 
fessions :  is  it  not  true,  master  Page  7 

Page.  Master  Shallow,  you  have  vourself  been 
a  great  fishier,  though  now  a  man  of  peace. 

Shot.  Bodykins,  master  Page,  though  I  now  be 
old,  and  of  the  peace,  if  I  see  a  sword  out,  my 
finger  itches  lo  make  one :  though  we  are  justices, 
and  doctors,  and  churchmen,  master  Page,  we 
have  some  salt  of  our  youth  in  us ;  we  are  the  sons 
of  tvomen,  master  Page. 

Page.  'Tis  true,  master  Shallow. 

Shot.  It  will  be  found  so,  master  Page.  Master 
doctor  Caius,  I  am  come  to  fetch  tou  home.  I  am 
sworn  of  the  peace :  you  have  showed  yourself  a 
wise  physician,  and  sir  Hugh  hath  shown  himsell 
a  wise  and  patient  churchman :  you  must  go  with 
™e,  master  doctor. 
^tioat.  Pardon,  guest  justice :— A  word,  monsieur 
Muck-water  7* 

Caitu.  Muck-Tater  I  Tat  is  dat  7 

f/os(.  Muck-water,  in  our  English  tongue,  it 
vdour,  bully.  ^ 

CotMj.  By  gar,  then  I  haTe  as  much  muck-vater 
as  ae  Englishman :— Scurvy  jack-dog  priest  I  by 
gar,  me  vfll  cut  his  ears.  ^ 

Bost.  He  will  clapper-claw  thee  tightly,  bully 

Cttuns,  Clapper-deH:law  I  vat  is  dat  7 

Host,  That  IS,  he  will  make  thee  amends. 

Coitt*.  By  gar,  me  do  look,  he  shall  clapper-do 
claw  me ;  for,  by  ^r,  me  vill  have  iU 

Host.  And  I  will  provoke  him  to't,  or  lei  Yjsl 
wag. 

Cat  us.  Me  tank  you  for  dat. 

Host,  And  moreover,  bully,— But  h.z- 

(6)  Cant  term  for  Srianmrd. 

(7)  Drain  of  a  dunghill. 
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(oett,  and  marker  P«fe,  and  ek» caralero  Slender, I,  Eta.  Fnj  joo,  giTe  me  mj  goirn ;  or  dae  keep 


go  you  UiruugK  the  town  to  Frogmore. 

l^itU  to  tfum. 

Page.  Sir  Hueh  m  there,  U  he? 

Hoti,  He  U  tnere:  aee  what  humour  he  is  in  ; 
and  I  will  bring  the  doctor  about  by  the  fields :  will 
KdoweU? 

8baL  We  will  do  it. 

Page^  Shal.  and  SUn.  Adieu,  good  master  doctor. 
[Exeuni  Page,  Shallow,  and  Slender. 

Cotuj.  Bjf  sar,  me  Till  kill  de  priest ;  for  he 
gpeak  for  a  jacK-an*ape  to  Anno  Page. 

Host.  Let  him  die :  but,  first,  sheath  thy  impa- 
tienee :  throw  cold  water  on  thy  choler :  so  about 
the  fields  with  me  through  Frogmore:  I  will  bring 
thee  where  Mrs.  Anne  Page  is,  at  a  farm-house  a 
feasting;  and  thou  shalt  woo  her:  Cry'd  game,  said 
I  well? 

Cottts.  By  gar,  me  tank  you  for  dat;  by  gar,  I 
loTU  you ;  itia  I  shall  procure-a  tou  de  good  guest, 
de  earl,  de  knight,  oe  lords,  ae  gentlemen,  my 


it  in  your 


•Jiost,  For  the  which,  I  will  be  thy  adrersary  to- 
wards Anne  Page ;  said  1  well  7 
CuMis.  By  gar,  'tis  good ;  Tell  said. 
Hotl.  Let  us  wag  then. 
Cotus.  Come  at  my  heeb.  Jack  Rugby. 

lExemU, 


ACT  m. 

BCEXE  /.— ^  field  near  Frogmore,    Enter  Sir 
Hugh  Erans  and  Simple. 

Eva,  I  pray  you  now,  good  master  Slender's 
serringMnan,  and  friend  Simple  by  your  name, 
which  way  have  you  looked  for  ma^r  Caius,  that 
calls  himbelf  Doctor  qf  Physic  ? 
Sim,  Marry,  sir.  the  city-ward,  the  peric-ward. 
Tery  way ;  old  Windsor  way,  and  erery  way  but 
the  town  way. 


CTery  way ;  old  Windsor  way,  and  erery  way  bui 
'he  town  way. 

£90.  I  most  fehemently  desire  you,  you  will  also 
look  that  war. 
Sim,  I  win,  sir. 

Eva.  Tlcss  my  soul !  how  full  of  cholers  I  am, 
and  trempling  of  mind !— I  shall  be  glad,  if  he  hare 
decclTcd  me:— how  melancholies  1  am  I —I  will 
knog  his  urinals  about  his  knave's  costard,  >  when  I 
have  good  opportunities  for  the  'ork :— 'plcss  my 
•oul !  [Singe. 

To  shallow  rivers,  to  whose  fidU 
Melodious  Hrds  nng  madrikalsi 
There  wUl  tee  make  mar  peas  of  roses^ 
And  a  thousand  fragrant  posies. 
To   ' 


M erey  on  me !  I  hare  a  great  dispositions  to  cry. 

Melodious  birds  sing  madrigals  ;— 
When  as  f  sat  in  Pahylon,* 
And  a  thousand  freigrant  posies. 
To  shallow 


Enter  Page,  Shallow,  and  Slender. 

Shal.  How  now,  master  parson?  Goodmorrotv 
$roed  sir  Hush.    Keep  a  irame.>ter  from  the  dice, 
and  a  good  student  from  nis  book,  and  it  is  won 
derful. 

Slen,  Ah,  sweet  Anne  Page ! 

Page.  Save  you,  good  sir  Hugh! 

Eva.  'Pless  you  from^his  mercy  sake,  all  of  yCNil 

Shal.  What!  the  sword  and  the  world!  do  yos 
study  them  both,  master  parson  ? 

Page.  And  youthful  still,  in  your  doublet  and 
hose,  this  raw  rheumatic  day  ? 

Eva.  There  is  reasons  and  causes  for  it. 

Page.  We  are  come  to  you,  to  do  a  good  office, 
master  parson. 

Eva.  Ferywell:  what  is  it? 

Page,  Yonder  is  a  most  reverend  gentleman,  who 
belike,  having  received  wrong  b^r  some  person,  is 
at  most  odds  with  his  own  gravity  and  patience, 
that  ever  you  saw. 

Shot.  I  have  lived  fourscore  years  and  upward : 
I  never  heard  a  man  of  his  place,  gravity,  and 
learning,  so  wide  of  his  own  respect. 

£iHL^Vhatishe? 

Page,  I  think  you  know  him;  master  doctor 
Caius,  the  renowned  French  physician. 

£90.  Oot*8  will,  and  his  passion  of  my  heart !  I 
had  as  lief  you  would  tell  me  of  a  mess  of  por- 

Rge,  Why? 

£90.  He  has  no  more  knowledge  in  Hibocrates 
and  Galen,— and  he  is  a  knave  besides :  a  cowardly 
knave,  as  tou  would  desires  to  be  acquainted  withal. 

Page,  I  warrant  you,  he*s  the  man  should  fight 
with  nim. 

Slen,  O,  sweet  Anne  Page ! 

Shal,  It  appears  so,  by  his  weapons  :•— Keep 
them  asunder ;— here  eomes  doctor  Caius. 

Enter  Host,  Caius,  and  Rugby. 

P^e,  Nay,  good  master  parson,  kocp  m  your 
weapon. 

shal.  So  do  you,  good  master  doctor. 

Host,  Disarm  them,  and  let  them  question:  let 
them  keep  their  limbs  whole,  and  hack  our  English. 

Caius.  I  pray  you,  let-a  me  speak  a  word  vit 
your  ear :  Vereibre  will  you  not  meet^a  me  ? 

Eva.  Pray  you,  use  your  patience:  In  good  time. 

Caius,  By  gar,  you  are  de  coward,  de  Jack  dog, 
John  ape. 

£90.  Pray  TOU,  let  us  not  be  laughing-stogs  to 
other  men*s  mimours ;  I  desire  you  in  friendsnip, 
and  I  will  one  way  or  other  make  you  amends :« 
I  will  knoe  your  urinals  about  your  knave's 
cogscomb,  nr  missing  your  meetings  and  appoint* 
ments. 

Colics.  DioftZe /— Jack  Rugby,— mine  Host  de 
[Jarterre,  have  I  not  stay  for  him,  to  kill  him  ?  have 


Sim,  Yonder  he  is  coming,  this  way,  sir  Hugh.^  "J^  *^^«  P*o««  ^jjj^  aPPoInt  ? 

Eva,  He»s  welcome : •  L  .^'l^  ,^s  I  am  a  ChrisUans  soul, 

this  IS  the  place  appomted ;  V\\ 


To  shallow  rivers^  to  whose  faUs- 

Heaven  prosper  the  right »— What  tveapons  is  he  ? 

Si:n.  No  iVf:\pon%  sir:  There  comes  my  master, 
master  Sh:tllu*v,Rnd  another  gentleman  from  Frog- 
more, ovct  liie  f  tUc,  this  way. 

(n  Head 


.now,  look  you, 
.         oe  judgment  by 
mine  host  of  the  Garter. 

HoH.  Peace,  I  say,  Guallia  and  Gaul,  French 
and  Welsh ;  soul-curer  and  body^urer. 
Cftius.  Ay,  dat  is  very  good  !  excellent ! 
Host.  Peace,  I  say ;  hear  mine  host  of  the  Gar 
ter.     Am  I  politic?  am  I  subtle 7  am  I  a  Machia* 

(S)  Babylon,  the  first  line  of  tho  ISTlh  Psalm. 
H 
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fel7  Shkll  I  lose  m]r  doctor?  no:  he  gives  me  the 
potions,  and  the  motions.  Shall  I  lose  m  j  parson  ? 
my  priest?  my  sir  Hugh?  no :  he  giTes  me  the 
pro>Tcrbs  and  the  no-Terbs.-^iTe  me  thy  hand, 
terrestrial ;  so : — GiTe  me  Uiy  hand,  celestial :  so. 

Boys  of  art,  I  have  deceived  you  both ;  I  nave 

directed  you  to  wrong  places:  tout  hearts  arc 
•nighty,  your  skins  are  whole,  ana  let  burnt  sack 
be  the  issue.— Come,  lay  their  swords  to  pewn  :— 
Follow  me,  lad  oT  peace ;  ToUow,  follow,  loUow. 

Shd.  Trust  me,  a  mad.faost:— FoUow^  gentle- 
men, foliow. 

Bun,  O,  sweet  Anne  Page ! 

[Exetmi  Shal.  Slen.  Page,  anil  Host. 

Caku,  Ha!  do  I  perceive  dat?  have  you  make- 
a  de  sot'  of  us?  ha,  ha! 

E94U  This  is  well;  he  has  made  us  his  vlouting- 
•tog.*-  I  desire  you,  that  we  may  be  friends ;  and 
let  us  knog  our  prains  together,  to  be  revenge  on 
this  same  scall,  scurvy,  cogging  companion,  the 
host  of  the  Garter. 

Cmm,  By  gar,  vit  all  my  heart;  he  promise 
to  bringr  me  vere  is  Anne  Page :  by  gar,  he  de- 
ceive me  too. 

Eva,  Well,  1  will  smite  his  noddles  :-~Pray 
you,  follow.  [ExnmL 


SCEJ^E 


Enter 


IL^Tht  Street  in  Windsor. 
Mrs,  Page  and  Robin. 

Jtfrs.  Pa^t,  Nay,  keep  your  way,  little  gallant ; 
vou  were  wont  to  be  a  follower,  but  now  you  are  a 
leader :  Whetlier  tiad  you  rather,  lead  mine  eyes, 
or  eye  your  master's  heels  ? 

Rob.  I  had  rather,  forsooth,  go  before  you  fike 
a  man,  lh:in  Tollow  him  like  a  dwarf. 

Jlfrs.  Pa^e.,  O  you  are  a  flattering  boy ;  now,  I 
^ee,  you'll  be  a  courtier. 

Enter  Ford. 

Ford,  Well  met,  mistress  Page:  Whither  go 
vou? 

Mrs,  Page,  Truly,  sir,  to  see  your  wife :  Is  she 
at  home? 

Ford,  Ay ;  and  as  idle  as  she  may  hang  together, 
for  want  of  company :  I  think,  iryour  husbands 
were  dead,  you  two  would  marry. 

Mrs,  Page,  Be  sure  of  that,— two  other  hus- 
bands. 

Ford,  Where  had  yon  thb  pretty  weather-cock  ? 

Mrs.  Page,  I  cannot  tell  what  the  dickens  his 
name  is  my  husband  had  him  of:  What  do  you 
call  your  knight's  name,  sirrah? 

Rob,  Sir  John  Falstaif. 

Ford,  Sir  John  Falstaff! 

Mra,  Page.  He.  he :  I  can  never  hit  on's  name. 
There  is  such  a  league  between  my  good  man 
and  he !— Is  your  wife  at  home,  indeed  ? 

Ford.  Indeed,  she  is. 

Mr».  Page,  By  vour  leave,  sir :— I  am  sick,  till 
I  see  her.  [Exeunt  Mrs,  rage  and  Rooin. 

Ford,  Has  Page  any  brains?  hath  he  any  eyes 7 
Iiath  he  any  thmking  ?  Sure,  they  sleep ;  he  nath 
DO  use  of  them.  Why,  this  boy  will  carry  a  letter 
twenty  miles,  as  easy  as  a  cannon  will  shoot  point- 
blank  twelve  score.  He  pieces-out  his  wife's  in- 
clination:  he  gives  her  folly  motion,  and  advan- 
tage :  and  now  she's  gt«mg  to  my  wife,  and  FalstafPs 
Doy  with  her.  A  man  may  hear  this  shower  sing 
ID  the  wind !— and  FalsulPs  boy  with  her !— Good 

n)Fool.    (t)  FloutlngHrtock.    (S)  Specious. 
/4)  Shall  eneourage. 


plots  !~4faey  ere  laid ;  and  our  revolted 
share  damnation  toother.  Well :  I  will  take  him, 
then  torture  mv  wife,  pluck  the  borrowed  veil  ot 
modesty  from  the  so  seeming*  mistress  Paee,  di- 
vulge  rage  himself  for  a  secure  and  wilf  il  Actseon ; 
and  to  these  violent  proceedings  ail  my  neiffhbonn 
shall  cry  aim.*  [Clock  strikea,]  The  dock  gtrea 
me  my  cue,  and  my  assurance  bids  me  search: 
there  1  shall  find  Falstaif:  I  shall  be  rather  praised 
for  thLi,  than  mocked ;  for  it  is  as  positive  as  thi 
earth  is  firm,  that  Falstaffis  there :  i  will  go. 

Enter  Page,  Shallow,  Slender.  Host,  Sir  Hogi 
£vans,  Cains,  and  llugby. 

Shal,  Page,  Sec.  Well  met,  master  Ford. 

Ford,  Trust  me,  a  good  knot :  1  hnve  good 
cheer  at  home ;  and,  I  pray  you,  all  go  with  me. 

Shal,  I  must  excuse  myseli,  master  rord. 

Sim,  And  so  must  I,  sir;  we  have  appointrd 
*o  dine  with  mistress  Anne,  and  I  would  not  break 
with  her  for  more  money  tlviii  I'll  speak  of. 

Shot,  We  have  linger'd  ahuut  a  match  betwij^n 
Anne  Paze  and  my  cousin  Slender,  and  this  day 
wc  shall  nave  our  answer. 

Slen,  I  hope,  I  have  your  good-will,  fathei 
Page. 

Page,  Tou  have,  master  Slender ;  I  stand  whol- 
ly for  you :— but  my  wife,  master  doctor,  is  for 
you  altogether. 

Cmus.  Ay.  by  ear ;  and  de  maid  Is  love-a  me ; 
my  nursh-a  Qmckly  tell  me  so  mush. 

Host.  What  say  you  to  young  master  Fenton  ? 
he  capers,  he  dances,  he  has  eves  of  youth,  he 
writes  verses,  he  speaks  holiday.*  he  smells  April 
and  May .  he  will  carry't,  he  will  carry't ;  *tis  in 
his  buttons ;  he  will  carryt. 

Page.  Not  Vf  my  consent,  I  nromtse  yon.  The 
I  gentlemen  is  oi  no  having :'  he  Kept  coninony  with 
the  wild  Prince  and  Poins ;  he  is  of  too  high  a  re- 
l^ion,  he  knows  too  much.  No,  he  shall  not  knit  a 
knot  in  his  fortunes  with  tiie  fmeer  of  mv  sub- 
stance :  if  he  take  her,  let  him  talce  her  sdnply  ; 
the  wealth  I  have  waits  on  my  consent,  ami  my 


consent  goes  not  that  way 

Ford,  1  beseech  you,  hcarlilv,  some  of  you  go 
home  with  me  to  dmner :  besides  your  cheer,  you 
shall  have  sport ;  I  will  show  you  a  monster.—— 
IVf  aster  doctor,  you  shall  zo ;— so  shall  you,  master 
Page ;— and  you,  sir  Hugh. 

ShaL  Well,  fare  you  well :— we  shall  have  the 
freer  wooing  at  master  Page's. 

[Exew'Jt  Shallow  and  Slender. 
Caius.  Go  home,  John  Rugby ;  I  come  anon. 

[Exit  Rugby. 
Host,  Farewell,  my  hearts :  I  will  to  my  honcsi 
knight  Falstaff,  and  arink  canary  with  him. 

[i2atl  Hort. 
Ford.  [Aside,\  I  think,  I   shall  drink  in  m^ 
wine  first  with  him ;  I'll  make  him  dance.    W  ill 
you  ffo,  eentles  ? 
Au,  Have  with  you,  to  see  thb  monster. 

[Exeimt. 

SCEJfE  HL-^  room  in  Ford's  house.    Entet 
Mrs,  Ford  and  Mrs,  Page. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Wlut,  John!  what,  Robert! 
Mrs,  Page.   Quickly,  quickly  :   is   the  buck 
basket— 
Mrs.  Ford.  I  warrant :— what,  Robin,  1  my 

(5)  Out  of  the  common  style.      (6)  N  3t  rich. 
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Etdw  Sertmit  wiik  a  hmikH, 
tmrs.  Pag€,  Come,  conie.  come. 
Mrs.  fbra.  Here,  set  it  dowii. 


jtfrt.  Ford,  Believe  mei  there'e  no  tueh  thing 


ini 


fW.  What  made  me  lof e  thee  1  let  that  per- 
suade thee,  there's  something  extraordinary  m  thee. 
"         ■  '  Miou  art  this  and 

:  hawthorn  buds, 
pparel,  and  smell 
)  Bucklcrsbury*  in  simpb  time ;  I  cannot:  bw 

"^TT  ♦  -."L""'" .' — T  ir«rrTJ'-ir:i.i;:«V\7^u-  «kY-  *  ><>▼«  thee :  none  but  thee ;  and  thou  deaervest  it. 
wd  (without  anj  pause  or  »tMBcnng,)  take  thw  j^  ^^  p  ^  ^^  me,  air ;  I  fear,  you 
basket  on  your  shoulders :  thatdone,  trudge  with  lai^mJtrZlfm  »»,  «r,  *  tear,  yuu 

it  in  all  haalc,  and  carry  it  among  the  whiUters*  in  *    in^  ti^  m&ht**!  u  weU  aav  I  love  to  walk 


be  gone,  and  come  when 
[Extunl  SertanU, 
little  Bobin. 


they  lack  no  direction 
*ou  are  called. 
Mrs,  Page  Here 

Enter  Robin. 

Mn.  Ford,  How  now,  my  eyas-musket  7*  what 
news  with  you  7 

Rob,  My  master,  sir  John,  is  come  in  at  your 
Hack-door,  mistress  Ford  ;  and  requests  your  com- 
pany. 

Mrs.  Page.  You  little  Jack-a-lcnt,*  hare  you 
been  true  to  us  7 

Rob,  Ay,  ru  be  sworn :  my  master  knows  not 
of  your  being  here :  and  hath  threatened  to  put 
me  into  everlasting  liberty,  if  I  tell  you  or  it ;  tor, 
ite  5wear3,  he*Il  turn  me  awar. 

Mrs.  Page.  Thou'rt  a  good  boy ;  this  secrccr  of 
mine  shallbe  a  tailor  to  thee,  and  shall  make  tnee 


k  new  doublet  and  hose. — 1*11  ao  hide  me. 

Mr9.  Ford.  Do  so :— Go  tell  thy  master,  I  am 
alooe.    Mrs.  Page,  remember  you  your  cue. 

{Exit  Robin. 

Mrt.  Page.  I  warrant  thee ;  if  I  do  not  act  it, 
hw  mc  [ExU  Mrs,  Pa$re. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Go  to  then ;  we'll  use  this  unwhole- 
some humidity,  this  (rross  watry  pumpion ;— we'll 
ti'jch  him  to  know  turtles  from  jays. 


you  ;  and  you  shall  one  day  find  it. 

Fal.  Keep  in  that  mind ;  I'll  deserve  it. 

JIfrs.  Ford,  Nay,  1  must  tell  you,  so  you  do ;  or 
else  I  could  not  be  m  that  mind. 

Rob,  [lotiAtn.J  Mistress  Ford,  mistiets  Ford  t 
here*s  mistress  Pajjie  at  the  door,  sweating  and 
blowin^r.  and  lookmg  wildly,  and  would  needi 
speak  with  you  presently. 

Fal.  She  shall  not  see  me ;  I  will  ensconee*  m« 
behind  the  arras.' 

Mrs.  Ford,  Pray  you,  do  so ;  she's  a  very  tat- 
tling woman.—  [FalstalTAu/es  himseyi 

Enter  Mistress  Page  and  Robin. 

What's  the  matter?  how  now? 

Mrs.  Page,  O  mistress  Ford,  what  hare  you 
done?  Yoirre  shamed,  you  are  overthrown,  you 
are  undone  for  ever. 

Mrs.  Ford,  What's  the  matter,  ^rooil  mistresi 
Page? 


Enttr  Falstaff. 

Fal.  Hoot  I  eaughl  thee,  mv  heavenly  jewel  ? 
W  hVy  now  let  me  die.  for  1  have  Bred  lone  enough  : 
this  IS  the  period  or  my  ambition :  O  this  blessed 
."Ijur! 

Mrs.  Ford.  O  sweet  sir  John  ! 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford,  1  cannot  co?,  t  cannot  prate. 
Mistress  Ford.  Now  shall  1  sin  in  my  wish:  i 
would  thv  husband  were  dead :  I'll  sneak  it  before 
the  best  lord.  1  would  make  thee  my  lady. 

Mrt,  Ford.  I  your  lady,  sir  John !  alas,  I  should 
be  a  pitiful  lady. 

Pat,  Let  the  court  of  France  show  me  such  ano- 
ther ;  1  see  how  thine  eyes  would  emulate  the 
HsuBond :  thou  hast  the  nis^ht  arched  bent  of  the 
STOW,  that  becomes  the  ship-tire,  the  tire-valiant, 
i  r  any  tire  of  Venetian  admittance.* 

Mrs.  Ford,  A  plain  kerchief,  sir  John:  my 
I  rows  become  nothinj;  else ;  nor  that  well  neither. 

FaL  Thou  art  a  traitor  to  say  so :  thou  would'st 
•sake  an  absolute  courtier :  and  the  firm  fixture  of 
'Jiy  foot  would  give  an  excellent  motion  to  thy  gait, 
In  a  semi-circled  farthingale.  I  see  what  thou 
vert,  if  fortune  thy  foe  were  not  •  nature  b  thy 
Irieod :  come,  thou  canst  not  hide  it. 


jn  Bleachers  of  Knen. 

^f)  A  young  small  hawk. 

VI,  A  puppet  thrown  at  m  Lent,  like  shrovc-cocks. 


leei 

Mrs,  Page,  O  well-a-day,  mistress  Ford !  hav- 
ing an  honest  man  to  your  husband,  to  give  him 
such  cause  of  suspicion ! 

JIfrs.  Ford,  Wnat  cause  of  suspicion? 

Mrs.  Page,  What  cause  of  suspicion  ?-^Out  up- 
on you  !  how  am  I  mistook  in  vou  ! 

Mrs,  Ford,  Why,  alas !  what's  the  matter? 

Mrs.  Page.  Your  husband's  coming  hither,  wo* 
man,  with  all  the  officers  in  Windsor,  to  search  for 
a  gentleman,  that,  he  says,  is  here  now  in  the 
house,  by  your  consent,  to  take  an  ill  advantage  ol 
his  absence.    You  are  undone. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Speak  louder.— [^sWe.  J— 'Tis  not 
so,  I  hope. 

Mrs.  Page,  Prav  heaven  it  be  not  so,  that  you 
hare  such  a  man  here ;  but  'tis  most  certain  your 
husband's  coming,  with  half  Windsor  at  his  heels, 
to  search  for  such  a  one.  I  come  before  to  tell 
if  you  know  yourself  clear,  why  I  am  glad 
but  if  you  hare  a  friend  here,  conrey,  con- 
vey him  out.  Be  not  amazed ;  call  all  your  senses 
to  you  ;  defend  your  reputation,  or  bia  farewell  to 
your  good  life  forerer. 

Mrs,  Ford,  What  shall  I  do?— There  is  a  gci^ 
tleman,  my  dear  friend ;  and  I  fear  not  mine  own 
shame,  so  much  as  his  peril :  I  had  rather  than  a' 
thousand  pound,  he  were  out  of  the  house. 

Mrs.  Page,  For  shame,  never  stand  you  had 

-      rather,  and  vou  had  rather;  your  husband's  here 

and  the  firm  fixture  of] at  hand,  betnink  you  of  some  conveyance:  in  the 
house  you  cannot  hide  him. — ^O,  how  have  ynu  de- 
ceived me !— Look,  here  is  a  basket  ;^  if  he  he  of 
any  reasonable  stature,  be  may  creep  in  here ;  and 
throw  foul  linen  upon  him,  as  if  it  were  going  tc 


(4)  Yenetian  fashions. 

(5)  Formerly  chiefly  inhabited  br  druggists. 

(6)  Prison.       (7)iflkie.       (STTapoetrr. 
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Jtdilh 


men  lo  Uaichet  Mead, 

Mrs,  Ford.  He's  too  big  to  go  in  there 
fthall  1  do  7 

Re-enter  FalsUflf. 


huckiiiff :  ur.  it  is  whiting-titnci'  send  him  by  your!    Mrs.  Ftn-d.  Shall  ive  send  that  Tooltsh 

'  "     '  mistress  Quickly,  tu  him,  and  excuse  his  throwing 

what  into  tlie  water  ;  and  (five  him  another  hope,  to  b^ 
trar  him  to  another  punishment? 

Mrs,  Past,  WcMl  do  it ;  let  him  be  sent  for  to- 
morrow eight  o'clock,  to  have  amends. 


Jtfrf,  Page.  Help  to  cover  your  master,  bov :  call 
your  men,  mistress  Ford:— You  dissemblnig  knij 

Mft,  Ford.  What,  John,  Robert,  John     ' ' 
Uobin ;   rt'enter  Servants,]     ^     -  • 


Fal,  Let  me  see't.  let  me  see't !  O  let  me  see't ! 
I'll  in,  I'll  in;~roUQ«r  your  friend's  counsel; — 
I'll  in. 

Mrs.  Page.  What!  sir  John  Faistaff!  Are  these 
your  Inters,  knight  7 

Fal.  I  love  thee,  and  none  but  thee ;  help  me 
Away :  let  me  creep  in  here ;  I'll  never— 

[He  goes  into  the  basket;  they  cover  him  with 
foullmen.} 
"  *   '       ver  your  master,  boy 

niffht! 
[Exit 
Go  take  up  these 
clothes  here,  quickly :  where's  the  cowl-staff? « 
look,  how  you  drumbie  :*  carry  them  to  the  laun- 
dress in  Datchet  Mead ;  quickly,  come. 

Enter  Ford,  Page,  Caius,  and  Sir  Hugh  Evans. 

Ford.  Pmy  you,  come  near :  if  I  suspect  with- 
out cause,  why  then  make  sport  at  me,  then  let  me 
be  your  jetit ;  I  deserve  it.— How  now  7  whither 
bear  you  this  ? 

Serv.  To  the  laundress,  forsooth. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  what  have  you  to  do  whither 
they  bear  it  7  you  were  best  meddle  with  buck' 
washing. 

Ford.  Buck  ?  I  would  I  could  wash  myself  of 
the  buck  !  Bucic,  buck,  buck?  ay,  buck  ;  I  war- 
rant you,  buck ;  and  of  the  season  too,  it  shall  ap- 
pear. [Exeimt  Servants  with  tiu basket.}  Gentle- 
men, I  have  dreamed  to-night ;  Til  tell  you  my 
dream.  Here,  here,  here  be  my  keys :  ascend  m 
chambers,  search,  seek,  find  out :  I'H  warrant,  we'l 
unkennel  the  fox :— Let  me  stop  this  way  fu-st  :- 


So,  now,  uncape.* 
Page.  Gooa  master  Ford,  be  contented: 


you 


wrong  yourself  too  much. 

Ford.  True,  master  Pa^e.— Up,  gentlemen ;  you 
nhall  sec  sport  anon :  follow  me,  gentlemen. 

[ExU. 

Eva.  This  is  fery  fantastical  humours,  and  jea- 
lousies. 

Caitis.  Bj  ^r, 'tis  no  de  fashion  of  France :  it 
is  not  jealous  m  France. 

Page.  Nay,  follow  him,  eentlemen  ;  see  the  issue 
of  his  search.      [Exeunt  l^vans.  Page,  and  Caius. 

Mrs.  Page.  Is  there  not  a  double  excellency  in 
this?  ' 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  know  not  which  pleases  me  better, 
that  my  husband  is  deceived,  or  sir  John. 

Mrs.  Pare.  What  a  taking  was  he  in,  when  your 
husband  asked  who^  was  in  the  basket  I 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  am  half  afraid  he  will  have  need  of 
washing ;  so  thro^ving  him  into  the  water  will  do 
.him  a  benefit 

Mrs.  Page.  Hang  him,  dishonest  rascal!  I 
would,  all  of  the  same  strain  were  in  the  same 
distress. 

Mrs.  Foi'd.  I  think,  my  husband  hath  some  spe- 
cial suspicion  of  FalstafPs  being  here;  for  I  never 
saw  him  so  gross  in  his  jealousy  till  now. 

Mrs.  Page.  1  will  la^  a  plot  to  try  that :  And 
we  will  yet  nave  more  tricks  with  Falslaff:  hisdis- 
•olute  disease  will  scarce  obey  this  medicine. 

M>  Bleaching-time. 

(At  A  staff  for  carrying  a  large  tub  or  basket. 


Jie^enter  Yordf  Page,  Caius,  and  Sir  Hugh  Evi 

Ford,  I  cannot  find  him:  may  be  the  knsva 

brap^ed  of  that  he  could  not  compass. 

Mrs.  Page.  Heard  you  that  7 

Mrs.  Ford.  Ay,  ay,  peace :— You  use  me  weU^ 
master  Ford,  do  you  / 

Ford.  Ay,  I  do  so. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Heaven  make  you  better  than  your 
thoughts ! 

Ford.  Amen. 

Mrs.  Page.  You  do  yourself  mighty  wronc 
master  Ford. 

Ford.  Ay.  ay ;  I  must  bear  it, 

Eva.  If  there  be  any  pody  in  the  house,  and  in 
the  chambers,  and  in  the  coflers,  and  in  the  presses* 
heaven  forpive  my  sins  at  the  day  of  jud^ent! 

Caitts,  By  gar,  nor  I  too ;  dere  is  no  bodies. 

Pafff.  Fie,  Tie,  master  Ford  !  are  you  not  asham 
t'd  ?  What  s]»irit,  what  devil  suggests  tliis  imazina* 
tion  ?  I  would  not  have  your  di&ti'mper  in  this  kiiid. 
for  the  wealth  of  Windsor  Castle. 

Ford.  'Tis  my  fault,  master  Page :  I  suffer  for  it. 

Eva.  You  suflcr  for  a  pad  conscience :  your  wife 
is  as  honest  a  'omans,  as  I  will  desires  among  fire 
thousand,  and  five  hundred  too. 

Cuitis.  By  car,  I  see  'tis  an  honest  woman- 

Ford.  Well ;— I  promised  you  a  dinner : — Come» 
come,  walk  in  the  park :  I  pray  you,  pardon  me  ; 
I  will  hereafter  make  known  to  you,  why  I  have 
done  this.  Come,  wife ; — come,  mistress  rage ;  I 
pray  you  pardon  me ;  pray  heartily,  pardon  me. 

Page.  Let's  go  in,  gentlemen ;  but,  trust  me, 
we'll  mock  him.  I  do  mvite  you  to-morrow  morn- 
ing to  my  house  to  breakfast :  after,  we'll  a  bird- 
ing  together :  I  have  a  fine  hawk  for  the  bush : 
shall  it  be  so  7 

Ford.  Any  thing. 

Eva.  If  there  is  one,  I  shall  make  two  in  the 
company. 

CaUu.  If  there  be  one  or  two,  [  shall  make-a  de 
tird. 

Eva.  In  your  teeth:  for  shame. 

Ford.  Pray  you  go,  master  Page. 

Eva.  I  pray  you  now,  remembrance  to-morrow 
on  the  lousy  knave,  mine  host. 

Caius.  Dat  is  good ;  by  gar,  vit  all  my  heart. 

Eva.  A  lousy  knave ;  to  have  his  jibes  and  his 
mockeries.  [Exeunt 


SCEJ^E  IV.^Ji  room  in  Page's  house.    Entet 
Fenton  and  Mistress  Anne  Page. 

pent.  I  see,  I  cannot  get  thy  father's  love : 
Therefore,  no  more  turn  me  to  him,  sweet  Nan. 

^nne.  Alas !  how  then  7 

Pent,  Why,  thou  must  be  thyaelf 

He  doth  object,  I  am  too  great  of  birth  ; 
And  that,  my  state  being  eall'd  with  my  expense, 
I  seek  to  heal  it  only  by  lus  wealth : 
Besides  these,  other  bars  he  lays  before  me,— 
My  riots  past,  my  wild  societies  ; 
And  tells  me,  'tis  a  thing  impossible 
I  should  love  thee,  but  as  a  propc  rty. 

»A%\ne.  May  be,  he  tells  you  true. 

(3)  Drone.    (4)  Unbag  the  fox.    (5)  What 
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F€*i,  No,  heafen  so  speisd  dm  in  my  time  to 
cornel 
Albeit.  I  will  conress,  thy  father's  wealth 
Was  the  first  motire  that  I  wooM  thee,  Anne : 
Vet,  wooing  thee,  I  found  thee  of  more  value 
Than  stamps  in  gold,  or  sums  in  sealed  bags ; 
And  'tis  the  rery  riches  of  thyself 
That  now  I  aim  aL 

•iwne.  Gentle  master  Fenton, 
ITet  seek  rax  father's  lore:  stfllseekit,  sir: 
If  opportunity  and  humble  suit 
Cannot  attain  it,  why  then^Hark  you  hither. 

[They  convene  apart. 

Enter  Shallow,  Slender,  and  Jtfr«.Quickly. 

ShaL  Break  their  talk,  mistress  Quickly ;  my 
kinsman  shall  speak  for  himself. 

&'m.  rii  make  a  shaft  or  a  bolt  on't  :>  slid,  tis 
but  venturing. 

Shal.  Be  not  dismay'd. 

SUn.  No,  she  shall  not  dismay  me:  I  care  not 
for  that. — but  that  I  am  afeard. 

iluUk.  Hark  ye ;  master  Slender  would  speak  a 
word  with  you. 

Jhxne,  I  come  to  him.— This  is  my  father's  choice. 
O,  what  a  world  of  vHe  tll-favour'd  faults 
Looks  handsome  in  three  hundred  pounds  a  year  ! 

iAside. 

Qutcit.  And  how  does  good  master  Fenton? 
Pray  you.  a  word  with  you, 

Shal,  She's  coming ;  to  her,  coz.  0  boy,  thou 
hadst a  father!  ^'  '  J' 

Slen.  I  had  a  father,  mistress  Anne  ; — ^my  uncle 
can  tell  you  good  jests  of  him :— Pray  you,  uncle, 
tell  mistress  Anno  the  Jest,  how  my  father  stole  two 
;eesc  out  of  a  pen.  good  uncle. 

ShaL  Mbtress  Anne,  my  cousin  loves  you. 

Sltn,  Ay,  that  I  do ;  as  well  .s  I  love  any  woman 
in  Glocestershire. 

Shal.  He  will  maintain  you  like  a  gentlewoman. 

men.  Ay,  that  I  will,  come  cut  and  long-tail,^ 
under  the  degree  of  a  squire. 

SAa/.  He  will  moke  you  a  hundred  and  fifty 
p3unds  jointure. 

minnt.  Good  master  Shallow,  let  him  woo  for 
liim^i'If. 

SAW.  Marry,  I  thank  you  for  it;  I  thank  tou  for 
that  good  comlort.  She  calls  you,  coz :  Tfi  leave 
you. 

•Inne.  Now,  master  Slender. 

Sleti.  Now,  good  mistress  Anne. 

•f«n«.  What  is  your  will  7 

S/*«.  My  will  7  od's  hcartltnga,  that's  a  pretty 
test  indeed !  I  ne'er  made  my  will  yet,  I  thank 
heaven ;  I  am  not  such  a  sickly  creature,  I  give 
heaven  praise. 

minne.  I  oicnn,  master  Slender,  what  would  you 
ci'Kh  rac  ? 

Sltn,  Truly,  for  mine  o\rn  part,  1  would  little  or 
aothin;  with  you :  jour  father,  and  my  uncle,  have 
made  motions :  if  it  be  my  luek,  so :  if  not,  nappy 
Btan  be  hi*  dole !»  They  can  tell  you  how  things 
fo,  belter  than  I  can :  you  may  ask  your  father ; 
here  be  comes. 

Enter  Page,  m\J  MUiress  Page. 

/'oge.  Now,  master  Slender:— Love  him,  daugh- 
ter Anne. — 
Why,  how  now !  wiiat  does  master  Fenton  here  7 
f  OQ  wrong  me,  sir,  thus  still  to  haunt  my  house : 

Jl)  A  proverb— a  shaft  was  a  long  arro^,  and  a 
La  thick  short  one. 


1  told  you.  sir,  my  daughter  is  dispoa'd  oL 

FenL  Nay,  master  rage,  be  not  impatient. 

Mrs,  Pa^t,  Good  master  Fenton,  come  not  ta 
my  child. 

Page.  She  b  no  match  for  you. 

Fenl.  Sir,  will  you  hear  me  ? 

Page,  No,  good  master  Fenton* 

Cumc^  master  Shallow:  come,  son  Slender:  in:— 

Knowmg  my  mind,  you  wrone  me,  master  Fenton. 

{ExeutU  Page,  Shallow,  and  Slender. 

?uiek.  Speak  to  mistress  Page. 
ent.  Good  mistress  Page,  for  that  I  love  you.* 
daughter 
In  such  a  righteous  fashion  as  I  do. 
Perforce,  against  all  checks,  rebukes,  and  mannen^ 
I  must  advance  the  colours  of  my  love. 
And  not  retire:  let  me  have  your  good  will. 
minne.  Good  mother,  do  not  marry  me  to  yomP 

fool. 
Mrs,  Page,  I  mean  it  not ;  1  seek  you  a  better 

husband. 
Quick,  That's  my  master,  master  doctor. 
Anne,  Alas,  I  had  rather  be  set  quick  i*  the  earth, 
and  bowl'd  to  death  with  turnips. 
Mrs.  Page,  Come,  trouble  not  yourself:  good 
master  Fenton. 
I  will  not  be  your  frieno,  nor  enemy : 
My  daughter  will  I  question  how  she  loves  you, 
And  as  I  find  her.  so  am  I  affected ; 
*Till  then,  farewell,  sir :— She  must  needs  go  in . 
Her  father  will  be  angry. 

[JExeunf  Mre,  Page  and  Anne. 

Pent,  Farewell,  gentle  mistress ;  farewell,  Nan. 

^uUk,  This  is  my  donig  now ;— Nay,  said  I,  will 

you  cast  away  your  child  on  a  fool,  and  a  physician  ? 

I^ook  on  master  Fenton ;— this  is  my  doing. 

Fenl.  I  thank  thee ;  and  I  pray  thee,  once  to 

night 

Give  my  sweet  Nan  this  ring :  there's  for  thy  pains. 

[Exit, 
Q^iiek,  Now  heaven  send  thee  good  fortune !  A 
kind  heart  he  hath :  a  woman  would  run  through 
fire  and  water  for  such  a  kind  heart  But  yet,  I 
would  mr  master  had  mistress  Anne ;  or  I  would 
master  Slender  had  her;  or,  in  sooth,  I  would 
master  Fenton  had  her :  I  will  do  what  I  can  for 
them  all  three  ;  for  so  I  have  promised,  and  I'll  be 
ns  good  as  my  word  ;  but  speciously^  for  master 
Fenton.  Well,  I  must  of  another  errand  to  sir  John 
FttlslafT from  my  two  mistresses ;  what  a  bea^l  am 
1  to  slack*  it !  {Exii, 

SCEJ^E  V,^JI  room  in  the  Garter  fnn.    Enter 
FalsUfT  and  Bardolph. 


Fal,  Bardolph.  I  say, — 

Bard,  Here,  sir, 

Fal,  Go  fetch  me  a  quart  of  sack ;  put  a  toast  in'L 
r  Exit  Bard.]  Have  I  lived  to  be  carried  in  a  basket, 
like  a  barrow  of  butcher's  offal :  and  to  be  throwa 
into  the  Thames?  Well ;  if  I  be  served  such  an* 
other  trick,  I'll  have  my  brains  ta'cn  out,  and  buU 
tcr'd,  and  give  them  to  a  dog  for  a  new  year's  gift. 
The  rogues  slighted  me  into  the  river  with  as  little 
j  remorse*  as  thcv  would  have  drown'd  a  bttrh's 
[blind  puppies,  fifteen  i'  the  litter:  and  you  may 
•  know  by  my  size,  that  I  have  a  kind  of  alacrity  in 
'  sinking ;  If  the  bottom  were  as  deep  as  hell,  I  shonM 
.down,  I  had  been  drowned,  but  that  the  shore  whi 
jshclvy  and  shallow  ;  a  death  that  I  abhor ;  for  the 
I  water  stvells  a  man ;  and  what  a  thing  should  I 

(2)  Come  poor  or  nch.    (3)  Lot.    (4)  Specially 
(5)  Neglect.    (6)  Pitv.  ' 
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hare  lieen,  when  T  Ind  been  twelled!  I  should 
hire  been  a  mountain  ofmuninij. 

fi<-enl€r  Bardolph,  with  the  taint. 

Bard.  Hcre*s  mistfeif  Quiddy,  eir,  to  speak 
with  you. 

FfiL  Come,  let  ma  pour  in  some  sack  to  the 
Thames  water ;  for  mj  belly's  as  cold,  as  if  I  had 
swallowed  snow-balls  for  pills  to  cool  the  reins. 
Call  her  in. 

Bard.  Come  in,  woman. 

EtUn  Mn.  Quickly. 

Qutrfc.  By  your  leave ;  1  cry  you  mercy :  give 
vour  tvorship  good-morrow. 

Fnl.  Take  awav  these  chalkes:*  go  brew  me  a 
pottle  of  sack  finely. 
Bard.  With  e^^s,  sir  7 

Fat.  Simple  or  itself;  IMl  no  pulIeUsperm  in  my 
br»5wa?c.— I  fi.«tt  Bardolph.]^How  now? 

(luick.  Niarry,  sir,  I  come  to  your  worship  from 
mifiunn  Ford. 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford !  I  have  had  ford  enous^i :  I 
wiin  thrown  into  the  ford :  I  have  my  belly  ftiU  of 
ford. 

(i*Uck.  Alas  the  day  I  good  heart  that  was  not 
her  fuult :  she  does  so  tasB  on  with  ner  men ;  they 
mistook  ineir  erection. 

Fd.  So  did  I  mine,  to  build  upon  a  foolish 
woman's  promise. 

(I'dck.  Well,  she  laments,  sir,  for  it,  that  it 
would  yearn  yow  heart  to  see  iL  Her  husband 
j^cvH  tliLH  morning  a  birding;  she  desires  you  once 
nioro  to  come  to  her  between  eight  and  nine:  I  must 
rarry  bur  word  quickly:  she'll  make  you  amends, 
I  w.irrint  you. 

Fd,  Wull,  I  will  visit  her:  tell  her  so ;  and  bid 
her  think,  what  a  man  is:  let  her  consider  his 
frailtv,  and  then  jud^e  of  my  merit. 

Qnick.  I  will  tell  her. 

Fd.  Do  so.  Between  nine  and  ten,  say'st  thou  ? 

Otiick.  Rt«;ht  and  nine,  sir. 

Fd.  Well,  be  gone ;  I  will  not  miss  her. 

?Mck.  Peace  be  with  you,  sir !  r£ar»<. 

d.  I  marvel,  I  hear  not  of  master  Brook ;  he 
sent  me  word  to  stay  within :  I  like  his  money  well, 
0,  here  he  comes. 


fbrcL  What,  while  you  were  there? 

Fd.  Wliilel  was  there. 

FanL  And  did  ha  search  for  you,  and  couU  nol 
find  you  7 

FaL  You  shall  hear.  As  good  luck  would  have 
it.  comes  in  one  mistress  Page:  gives  intelligence 
or  Ford's  approach ;  and,  by  ner  invention^  and 
Ford^  wife's  distraction^  they  conveyed  me  ji«to  a 
buck-baskeL 

Ford.  A  back*baskBtt 

Fd.  By  the  Lord,  a  buck-basket :  rammed  me 
in  with  foul  shirts  and  smoeks^  socks,  foul  stockings^ 
and  greasy  napkins ;  that,  master  Brook,  there  wa< 
the  rankest  compound  ofvillanous  smell,  that  ever 
offended  nostriL 

jPord.  And  how  long  lay  you  there  7 

FaL  Nay,  vou  shall  hear,  master  Brook,  what  ] 
have  suiferea  to  bring  this  woman  to  evil  for  your 
good.  Being  thus  crammed  m  the  basket,  a  couple 
of  Ford's  knaves,  his  hinds,  were  called  forth  liy 
their  mistress,  to  carry  me  in  the  name  of  foul 
clothes  to  Datchet-lane :  they  took  me  on  their 
shoulders;  met  the  Jealous  knave,  their  master,  m 
the  door :  who  asked  them  once  ortwk:e  what  they 
had  in  their  basket  I  quaked  for  fear,  lest  the 
lunatic  knave  would  have  searched  it ;  hut  Fati: 
utlaining  he  should  be  a  cuckold,  held  his  hand. 
Well :  on  went  he  for  a  search,  and  away  went  1 
for  foul  clothes.  But  mark  the  sequel,  master  Brook : 
I  suffered  the  pangs  of  three  several  deaths :  first, 
an  intolerable  iright,  to  be  detected  with  a  jealous 
rotten-bell-wether :  next,  to  be  compassed  like  a 
70od  bilbo,*  in  the  circumference  of  a  peck,  hilt  to 
point,  heel  to  head:  and  then,  to  be  stopped  in,  like 
a  strong  distillation,  with  stinicing  clothes  that  fret- 
ted in  their  own  m-ease :  think  of  that, — a  man  of 
my  kidney ,~think  of  that ;  that  am  as  subject  to 
heat  as  butler ;  a  man  of  continual  dissolution  and 
thaw ;  it  was  a  miracle  to  'scape  suffocation.  And 
in  the  height  of  this  bath,  when  I  was  more  than 
half  stewed  in  mase,  like  a  Dutch  dish,  to  be 
thrown  into  the  Thames,  and  cooled,  slowing  hot, 
in  that  surge,  like  a  horse-shoe ;  thuik  of  that  ;— 
hissing  hot,~think  of  that,  master  Brook. 
Ford.  In  good  sadness,^  sir,  I  an 


Enter  Ford. 

Ford.  Bless  you,  sir! 

Fd.  Now,  master  Brook ;  you  come  to  know 
what  hath  passed  between  me  and  Ford's  wife  7 

Ford,  That,  indeed,  sir  John,  is  my  business. 

Fd,  Master  Brook,  I  will  not  lie  to  you ;  I  was 
tt  her  house  the  hour  she  appointed  me. 

Fhrd.  And  how  speed  you,  sir  7 

Fd,  Veri  ill-favourediT,  master  Brook. 

fWc/.  How  so,  «r7  Did  she  change  her  deter- 
■ination  7 

Fd.  No,  master  Brook j  but  the  peakinj^  comu- 
to,  her  husband,  master  Brook,  dwellin?  m  a  con- 
tinual 'lanim  or  jealousy,  comes  me  in  the  instant 
•f  our  encounter,  alYer  we  had  embraced,  kissed, 


.am  Boiry  that  for 
my  sake  you  have  suffered  all  this.  My  suit  then 
is  desperate ;  you'll  undertake  her  no  more. 

Fd.  Master  Brook^  I  will  be  thrown  into  iBtna, 
as  I  have  been  into  the  Thames,  ere  I  will  leave 
her  thus.  Her  husband  is  tliis  morning  gone  a  bird- 
ing :  1  have  received  from  her  another  embassy  of 
meeting ;  'twixt  eight  and  nine  b  the  hour,  master 
Brook. 

Ftfrd.  'Tis  past  eight  already,  sfa*. 

Fd.  Is  it  7  1  will  then  address  me*  to  my  appoint- 
ment Come  to  me  at  your  convenient  leisure,  and 
you  shall  know  how  1  speed ;  and  the  conclusion 
shall  be  crowned  with  your  ei>joying  her :  adieit. 
You  shall  have  her.  master  Brook ;  master  BroolL 
you  shall  cuckold  Ford.  [Exai 

Ford.  Hum !  ha !  is  this  a  vision  7  is  this  a  dreamt 
do  I  sleep  7  Master  Ford,  awake :  awake,  master 
Ford ;  there's  a  hole  made  in  your  nest  coat,  master 
Ford.  This  'tis  to  be  married !  this  His  to  have  linen. 
and  buck-baskets  f^Well,  I  will  proclaim  myself 
what  I  am :  I  will  now  take  the  lecher  *,  he  is  at  my 


temper,  and,  forsooth,  to  search  his  house  for  his 
wife's  love. 


U]b\ 


imsa 

ilnoa,  where  the  best  blades  are  made. 


protested,  and,  as  it  w«^,  spoke  the  proloffue  of|  house  :  he  cannot 'scape  ipt;  'tis  impossible  he 
Dureomed,T:  and  at  his  heels  a  rabble  of  his  com-    •      ••    •  -   •- 

panioiis,  tHitner  provoked  and  instiinited  by  his  di.<u 


should ;  he  cannot  creep  into  a  half-penny  purse, 


nor  into  a  pepper-box:  but,  lest  the  devil  that 

fniides  him  should  aid  him,  I  will  search  impossiblt 

yetto 


idaccs.    Though  what  I  am  1  cannot  a' 


(S)  Seriousness.        M)  Make  myscK  ready. 
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as 


be  what  I  would  not,  thaQ  not  make  me  tame :  if 
I  have  horns  to  make  one  mad,  let  the  proverb  go 
iritli  me,  I'll  be  horn  mad.  [ExU. 


ACT  IV. 

MCEJfE  L'-The  SiruU   Enier  Mrs.  tngt,  Mr$, 
Qukklj,  end  William. 

Mn,  Pugt,  Is  be  at  master  Ford*s  already, 
think*st  thou  7 

<luuk,  Sureheisbjthb;  or  will  be  presently : 
but  truly,  he  is  rery  couraffeous*  mad,  about  his 
throwing  into  the  water.  Mistress  Ford  desires  you 
to  come  suddenly. 

Mrs,  Page,  V\\  be  with  her  br  and  by :  I'll  but 
bring  my  young  man  here  to  school :  look,  where 
his  master  comes ;  His  a  playing-day,  I  see. 

Enter  Sir  Hugh  Evans. 

How  now^  sir  Hugh?  no  school  to-day? 

£iHi.  No ;  master  Slender  is  let  the  boys  leave 
loplay. 

tlmck.  Blessinsof  hishearti 

Mrs,  Page.  Su-  Hugh,  my  husband  says,  my 
fon  profits  nothing  in  llw  world  at  his  book ;  1  pray 
you.  ask  him  some  questions  in  his  accidence. 

Eoa.  Come  hither,  William;  hold  up  your 
head;  come. 

Mrs,  Page,  Come  on,  sirrah;  hold  up  your 
bead ;  answer  your  master,  be  not  afraid. 

»a.  William,  how  many  numbers  is  in  nouns  ? 

frm.  Two. 

Q,uick,  Truly.  I  thought  there  had  been  one 
number  more ;'  uecause  they  ear.  od*8  nouns. 

Eva.  Peace  your  tattlings.  What  is  /atr,  Wil- 
liam ? 

Wm.  Pulcker. 

(luiek.  Poulcats!  there  are  fairer  things  than 
poukats,  sure. 

Eva,  You  are  a  very  simplicity  'oman  ;  I  pray 
y  m,  peace.    What  is  fapis,  William  7 

WuL  A  stone. 

Eva.  And  what  is  a  stone,  William  7 

WUL  A  pebble. 

Eva.  No,  it  is  lapis ;  I  pray  you  remember  in 
yoor  prain. 

Witt.  Ujfis. 

Eva.  That  b  good  William.  What  is  he,  Wil 
liara,  that  does  lend  articles  7 

WilL  Articles  are  borrowed  of  the  pronoun ; 
and  be  thus  declined,  SinguUnrUer.  nominativo, 
kiZkae,lu>e. 

Eva.  JiTominatiw,  higt  hag,  hog :  pray  you, 
mark:  genilivo,  hujus:  WeU,  what  is  your  acett- 
saiive  ease  7 

WiXL  AccnsativOj  Mne. 

Eva,  I  prar  you,  have  your  remembrance, 
child :  .^rctaof  too,  Mnf  ,  haasg^  hog. 

Quel:.  Hang  hog  is  Latin  for  baeon,  I  warrant 
fou. 

Eva.  Leave  your  prabblea,  Oman.  What  is 
fhcfoeative  ease,  William? 

Wm.  O—Vocativo.O. 

Eva.  Remember.  William ;  foeoHve  is,  earii, 

iltdck.  And  thars  a  good  rooL 

(1)  Outraccous.     It)  Breeched,  i.  e.  ilogsed. 
(3)  Apt  to  learn.     (4)  Sorrotrful.    (5)  ^fad  fiU. 


Eva.  *Oman,  forbear. 

Mrs.  Page.  Peace. 

Eva.  What  is  your  geMtive  ease^  piwraL  W0 
liam? 

WiU.  GasUivteaset 

Eva.  Ay. 

WiU.  Gsnilive,— -Aomm,  ib4VTi»s  Aenim. 

Q,uiek.  'Vengeance  of  Jenny's  case!  fie  oa 
her ! — ^never  name  her,  child,  if  she  be  a  whore. 

Eva,  For  shame,  'oman. 

(Ivick.  You  do  ul  to  teach  the  chiM  such  words: 
he  teaches  him  to  hick  and  to  hack,  which  they'll 
do  fast  enough  of  themselves ;  and  to  call  horum :— 
fie  upon  you  I 

Eva.  'Oman,  art  thou  lunatics?  hast  thou  no 
understandings  for  thy  cases,  and  the  numbers  of 
the  genders?  Thou  art  as  foolish  Christian  crea- 
tures as  I  would  desires. 

Mrs.  Page.  Pr'y thee,  hold  thy  peace. 

Eva.  Show  me  now,  William,  some  declsnsioiis 
of  vour  pronouns. 

WiU.  Forsooth,  I  have  forgot. 

Eva.  It  is  Ari,  k<B,  cod;  if  you  forget  your  kies. 
your  k<sf,  and  your  cods,  you  must  oe  preeches.* 
Uo  your  ways,  and  play,  go. 

Jurs.  Page.  He  is  a  better  scholar  than  I 
thought  he  was. 

Eva.  He  is  a  good  sprag*  memory.  Farewell, 
mistress  Pag*. 

.Afrs.  Page.  Adieu,  good  sir  Hugh.  [£jttl  Sir 
Hugh.]  Get  you  name,  boy.— Come,  we  vtay 
too  long.  [ExemU. 

SCEJ^E  //.— wff  room  in  Ford's  hemu.     EnUf 
FalsUfl*  and  Mrs.  Ford. 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford,  your  sorrow  hath  eaten  up 
my  suflerazice :  I  see,  you  are  obsequious*  in  your 
love,  and  I  profess  requital  to  a  hair's  breadth ;  not 
only,  mistress  Ford,  in  the  simple  olhce  of  luve,  but 
in  all  the  accoutrement,  complement,  and  ceremo- 
ny of  it.    But  are  you  sure  of  your  husband  now  7 

Mrs.  Ford.  He's  a  birding,  sweet  sir  John. 

Mrs.  Page.  [  9rt/Atn.j  What  hoa,  gossip  Ford ! 
what  hoa! 

Mrs.  Ford.  Step  into  the  chamber,  sir  John. 

lExU  FalsUff. 


EnUr  Mrs.  Page. 

Mrs.  Page.  How  now,  sweetheart  7  who's  at 
home  beside  yourself  7 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  none  but  mine  own  people. 

Jtfrs.  Pore.  Indeed? 

J^frs.  Ford.  No,  certainly;— speak  louder.  [j9sU«. 

Mrs.  Page.  Truly,  I  am  so  glad  you  have  no 
body  liere. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why? 

Mrs.  Page,  Why,  woman,  your  husband  is  in 
his  old  lunes*  again :  he  so  takes  on  yonder  with 
my  husband ;  so  rails  against  all  married  mankind ; 
so  curses  all  Eve's  daughters,  of  wnat  complexion 
soever;  and  so  buflcts  himself  on  the  forchead| 
crying,  peer  out^  peer  out!*  that  any  madness  i 
ever  yet  beheld,  seemed  but  tamcness,  civility, 
and  patience,  to  this  his  distemper  he  is  in  now :  1 
am  glad  the  fat  knight  is  not  here. 

Mrs.  F&rd,  Why,  does  he  Ulk  of  him  7 

Mrs.  Page.  Of  none  but  him ;  and  swears,  he 
was  carried  out,  the  last  time  lie  searched  for  him, 
in  a  basket:  protests  to  my  husband,  he  is  now 

(6)  As  children  call  on  a  snail  to  push  forth  hw 
horns. 
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here ;  and  hath  drawn  him  aiid  the  rest  of  their'    Mn.  Ford,  VU  first  direct  my  men,  what  they 
company  from  their  sport  to  make  another  ezi>eri-  shall  do  with  the  basket    Go  up,  PU  bring^  linet 


ment  or  his  suspicion :  but  I  am  glad  the  knight 
is  not  here ;  now  he  shall  see  his  own  foolery. 

Mrs,  Ford,  How  near  is  he,  mistress  Pace  7 

Mrs,  Page,  Hard  by ;  at  street  end ;  he  will 
be  here  anon. 

Mrs.  Ford,  I  am  undone !— the  knight  is  here. 

Mrs.  Page,  Why,  then  you  are  utterly  shamed, 
and  he*s  but  a  dead  man.  What  a  woman  are 
you  f^Aw&y  with  him,  away  with  him ;  better 
sliame  than  murder. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Which  war  should  he  go?  how 
should  1  bestow  him  7  Shall  I  put  him  into  the  bas- 
ket again  7 


Re-enter  FaktaflU 

FaL  No,  rU  come  no  more  i*  the  basket :  may 
I  not  go  out,  ere  he  come  7 

Mrs,  Page,  Alas,  three  of  master  Ford's  bro- 
thers watch  the  door  with  pistols,  that  none  should 
issue  out ;  otherwise  you  might  slip  away  ere  he 
came.    But  what  make  you  ntre  7 

Fal.  What  shall  I  do7— FU  creep  up  Into  the 
chimney. 

Mrs,  Ford,  There  they  always  use  to  discharge 
their  birding-pieces :  creep  into  the  kiln-hole. 

/Vrf.  WhSreisit? 

Mrs.  Ford,  He  will  seek  there  on  my  word. 
Neither  press,  coffer,  chest,  trunk,  well,  rault,  but 
he  hath  an  abstract*  for  the  remembrance  of  such 
places,  and  goes  to  them  by  his  note :  there  is  no 
hiding  you  in  the  house. 

Fal,  PU  go  out  then. 

Mrs.  Page,  If  you  go  out  m  your  own  sem- 
blance, you  die,  sir  John.  Unless  you  go  out  dis- 
guised,^- 

Mrs,  Ford,  How  might  we  duguise  him  7 

Mrs,  Page,  Alas  the  day,  I  know  not  There 
U  no  woman's  gown  big  enough  for  him ;  other 
wise,  he  might  put  on  a  hat,  a  muffler,  and  a  ker- 
chief, and  so  escape. 

FaL  Good  hearts,  derise  something :  any  extre- 
mity, rather  than  a  mischief. 

Mrs.  Ford,  My  maid's  aunt,  the  fat  woman  of 
Brentford,  has  a  gown  above. 

Mrs,  Page,  On  my  word,  it  will  serre  him ; 
she's  as  big  as  he  is :  and  there's  her  thrum'd  hat, 
and  her  muffler  too :  run  up,  sn*  John. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Go.  go,  sweet  sir  John :  mistress 
Paee  and  I  will  look  some  linen  for  rour  head. 

Mrs,  Page,  Quick,  quick;  weMl  come  dress 
you  straight :  put  on  the  gown  the  while. 

[ExU  Fal. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  would  my  husband  would  meet 
him  in  this  shape :  he  cannot  abide  the  old  woman 
of  Brentford ;  he  swears,  she's  a  witch ;  forbade 
iicr  my  house,  and  hath  threatened  to  beat  her. 

Mrs.  Page.  Heaven  guide  him  to  thy  husband's 
cudgel;  and  the  devil  guide  his  cudgel  afler- 
wirdsl 

Mrs.  Ford.  But  is  my  husband  coming  7 

Mrs.  Page,  Ay,  in  good  sadness,*  is  he ;  and 
folks  of  the  oasket  too,  howsoever  ho  hath  had  in- 
telligence. 

Mrs,  Ford,  We'll  tiT  that ;  for  PU  appoint  my 
men  to  carry  the  basket  again,  to  meet  nun  at  the 
door  with  it,  as  they  did  last  tune. 

Afrs.  Page.  Nay.  but  he'll  be  here  presently: 
h  I's  go  dress  him  fixe  the  witch  of  Brentford. 

(1)  Shon  note  of.        (t)  Seriousness. 


for  him  straigiit  ^  [ExU, 

Mrs,  Page,   Hang  him,  dishonest  varlet !  we 

cannot  misuse  him  enough. 
We'll  leave  a  proof,  by  that  whkh  we  will  doi, 
Wives  may  be  merry,  and  yet  honest  too : 
We  do  not  act,  that  often  jest  and  laugh ; 
'Tis  old  but  true,  StiU  stome  eat  all  the  Mf. 

Re-enter  Mrs,  Ford,  tnth  two  servants. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Go,  sirs,  take  the  basket  again  on 
Your  shoulders :  your  master  is  hard  at  door :  if  he 
bid  you  set  it  down,  obey  him :  quickly,  despatch. 

[ExU, 

1  Serv,  Come,  come,  take  it  up. 

2  Serv,  Pray  heaven,  it  be  not  full  of  the  knight 
again. 

1  Serv,  I  hoi)e  not ;  I  had  as  lief  bear  so  much 
lead. 

Enter  Ford,  Page,  Shallow,  Caius,  and  Sir  Hugh 
Evans. 

Ford,  Ay,  but  if  it  prove  true,  master  Para, 
have  you  any  way  then  to  unfool  me  again  7— Sei 
down  the  basket,  villain  : — Somebody  call  ro) 

wife : ^You.  youth  in  a  basket,  come  out  here  ! 

— O,  Tou  panueriy  rascals !  there's  a  knot,  a  srin^,' 
a  pack,  a  conspiracy  against  me :  now  shall  Qit 
devil  be  shamed.  What!  wife,  1  say!  come^ 
come  forth ;  behold  what  honest  clothes  you  send 
forth  to  bleaching. 

Page,  ^Vhy,  this  passes;*  Master  Ford,  you 
are  not  to  go  loose  any  longer  ;  you  must  be 
pinioned. 

Eva.  Why,  thte  b  lunatics !  this  is  mad  as  a  mad 

hat.  Indeed,  master  Ford,  this  is  not  well ; 
indeed. 

Enter  Mrs.  Ford. 

Ford.  So  say  I  too.  Sir.— Come  hither,  mistress 
Ford;  mistress  Fonl,  the  honest  woman,  the 
modest  wife,  the  virtuous  creature,  that  hath  the 
jealous  fool  to  her  husband! — I  suspect  without 
cause,  mistress,  do  I  7 

Mrs,  Ford,  Heaven  be  my  witness,  you  do,  if 
you  suspect  me  in  any  dishonesty. 

Ford,  Well  said,  brazen-face ;  hold  it  out 

Come  forth,  sirrah. 

[Pidls  the  clothes  out  of  the  basket. 

Page,  This  passes ! 

Mrs,  Ford,  Are  you  not  ashamed?  let  the 
clothes  alone. 

Ford,  I  shall  fmd  you  anon. 

Eva,  'Tis  unreasonable !  Will  you  take  up  your 
wife's  clothes  7  Come  away. 

Ford,  Empty  the  basket,  1  say. 

Mrs.  Fora,  Why,  man,  why,— 

Ford.  Master  Pa^re,  as  I  am  a  man,  there  was 
one  convoyed  out  of  my  house  yesterday  in  this 
basket:  Why  may  not  be  be  there  again  7  In  my 
house  I  am  sure  he  is :  my  intelligence  is  true  *, 
my  jealousy  is  reasonable:  Pluck  me  out  all  the 
linen. 

Mrs.  Ford.  If  you  And  a  man  there,  he  shall 
die  a  flea's  dcatli. 

Page.  Here's  no  man. 

(3)  Cjiin^'.    (4)  Sun^isscs,  to  go  beyond  bounds 
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SKdL  By  mj  fidelity,  UiU  it  doI  well,  master, lid v  shamed:  and,  methinks.  there  would  be  no 
Ford;  this  wrong*  you.  period  tu  the  jest,  should  he  not  be   p\j^cly 

£va.    Master  Ford,  you  must  pray,  and  not  aluinicd. 
Tollow  the  imac^inatioos  of  your  own  heart :  Uiis  is 
jealousies. 

Ford,  Well,  he*s  not  here  I  leek  for. 

Page.  No.  nor  no  where  else,  but  in  your  brain. 

Ford.  Help  to  search  my  house  this  one  time : 
if  I  find  not  what  1  seek,  show  no  colour  for  my 
extremity,  let  me  for  ever  be  your  table-sport :  let 
Lhem  say  of  me,  As  iealoua  as  Ford,  that  seareh'd 
a  boUo w  tralnut  for  his  wife's  lemon.  *  Satisfy  me 
mice  more ;  once  more  search  with  me. 

•>/r«.  Ford.  What  hoa,  mistress  Page!  come 
you,  and  the  old  woman  down ;  my  husband  will 
c  jme  into  the  chamber. 

Ford   Old  woman!  What  old  woman's  that  7 

Mrs.  Ford,  Why,  it's  my  maid's  aunt  of  Brentp 
Ibrd. 

Ford.  A  witch,  a  ouean,  an  old  cozening  quean ! 
tiave  1  not  forbid  her  my  house?  She  comes  of 
rrrands,  does  she  7  We  are  simple  men ;  we  do 
lul  know  what's  brought  to  pass  under  the  profe»- 
»:  jn  of  fortune-telling.  She  works  by  charms,  by 
»{)clls,  by  the  figure,  and  such  daubery  as  tliis  is  ; 

t»cyoiui  our  element :  we  know  nothing. Come 

lown,  you  witch,  you  hag  you ;  come  down,  1  say. 

JHra.  Ford.  Nay,  good  sweet  husband  ;^good 
urcntlemeii,  let  him  not  strike  the  old  woman. 


Mrs.  Page,  Come,  to  the  forge  with  it  then, 
shape  it:  I  would  not  hare  things  cooL    [Exewnt. 

SCEJ^E  llL-JIroom  in  the  Garter  /nn.    £iii«f 
Host  and  Bardolph. 

Bard,  Sir,  the  Germans  desire  to  have  three  oJ 
your  horses :  the  duke  himself  will  be  to-morrotv  tt% 
court,  and  they  are  going  to  meet  him* 

Host.  What  duke  should  that  be,  comes  so  st 
cretly  ?  I  hear  not  of  him  in  the  court :  Let  me 
speak  with  the  gentlemen ;  they  speak  £nglish  ? 

Bard,  Ay,  sir;  I'll  call  them  to  you. 

Host,  They  shall  have  my  horses ;  but  I'll  make 
them  pay,  I'll  sauce  them :  they  have  had  my  house 
a  week  at  command ;  I  have  turned  away  my  other 
guests :  they  must  come  off;  I'll  sauce  them :  Come. 

[ExnaU. 


Enter  FalstaH'in  women's  clothes,  led  by  Jdrs.  Page. 

Mrs.  Page,  Come,  mother  Pratt,  eome,  give  me 
f  uur  hand. 

Ford.  I'll  prat  her : Out  of  my  door,  you 

witch!  [beats  kim,]  you  rag,  you  baggage,  you 
ntilecat,  you  ronyon  '*  outl  out!  I'll  coi^ure  you, 
rU  fortune-tell  you.  ^EnX  FalsUfl. 


Mrs.  Page.  Are  you  not  ashamed/  I  think,  you 
have  kiird  the  poor  woman. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  he  will  do  it:— Tis  a  goodly 
ttredit  for  you. 

Ford,  Hang  her,  witch ! 

EvtK  By  yea  and  no,  I  think,  the  'oman  is  a 
nritch  indeed :  I  like  not  when  a  'oman  has  a  great 
peard ;  t  spy  a  great  peard  under  her  mufiler. 

Ford.  Will  you  follow,  gentlemen?  I  beseech 
V  o  J,  follow ;  see  but  the  issue  of  my  jealousy :  if  I 
cry  out  thus  upon  no  trail,'  never  trust  me  when  I 
upen*  ag^ain. 

Page.  Let's  obev  his  humour  a  little  further; 
C  jnie,  gentlemen.  [Ex,  Page,  Ford,  Shal. and  Eva. 

Mrs.  Page.  Trust  me,  he  beat  him  most  pitifully. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  by  the  mass,  that  he  did  not ; 
he  beat  him  most  unpitifuUy,  methoughL 

Mrs.  Page.  I'll  have  the  cudgel  hallowed,  and 
hdua  o'er  the  altar;  it  hath  done  meritorious  service. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Whit  think  you  7  May  we,  with  the 
warrant  of  womanhood,  and  the  witness  of  a  good 
conscience,  pursue  him  with  any  further  revenge  7 

Mrs.  Page.  The  spirit  of  wantonness  is,  sure, 
•cared  out  of  him  ;  if  the  devil  have  him  not  in  fee- 
simple,  xvith  fine  and  recovery,  he  will  never,  I 
liiink,  in  tlie  way  of  waste,  attempt  us  aeain. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Shall  we  tell  our  husbands  how  we 
have  served  him  7 

Mrs.  Pa^e.  Vcs,  by  all  means ;  if  it  be  but  to 


SCEMX  lV,—Ji  room  in  Ford's  Houti,  EnUr 
Page.  Ford,  JIfrs.  Page,  Jtfrf.  Ford,  mid  Sw 
Hugh  Evans. 

£ra.  Tis  one  of  the  pest  discretions  of  a  'ouaii 
as  ever  I  did  look  upon. 

Page.  And  did  he  send  you  both  these  letters  at 
an  instant  7 

Mrs,  Page.  Within  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Ford,  Pardon  me,  wirer  Henceforth  do  what 
thou  wilt ; 
I  rather  will  suspect  the  sun  with  cold, 
Than  thee  with  wantonness :  now  doth  thy  honoui 

stand. 
In  him  that  was  of  late  a  heretic. 
As  firm  as  faith. 

Page,  Tb  well,  'tis  well ;  no  mart 

Be  not  as  Extreme  in  submission, 
As  in  oflcnce ; 

But  let  our  plot  go  forward :  let  our  wives 
Yet  once  again^  to  make  us  public  sport. 
Appoint  a  meeting  with  this  old  fat  fellow, 
Where  we  may  take  him,  and  disgrace  him  for  it. 

Ford,  There  is  no  better  way  tlian  that  the} 
spoke  of. 

Page.  How !  to  send  him  word  they'll  meet  him 
in  the  park  at  midnijiht !  fie,  fie ;  hcMi  never  come. 

Eva,  You  say  he  has  been  thrown  in  the  rivers ; 
and  has  been  grievously  peaten,  as  an  old  'oman ; 
mcthinks,  there  should  oe  terrors  in  him,  that  he 
should  not  come ;  mcthuiks  his  flesh  is  punished, 
he  shall  have  no  desires. 

Page,  So  think  I  too. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Devise  but  how  you'll  use  him  when 
he  comes, 
And  let  us  two  devise  to  bring  him  thither. 

Mrs,  Page.  There  is  an  old  tale  goes,  that  Hemt 
the  hunter, 
Sometime  a  keeper  here  in  Windsor  forest. 
Doth  all  the  winter  time,  at  still  midnight. 
Walk  round  about  an  oak,  witli  great  ragg'd  home ; 
And  there  he  blasts  the  tree,  and  takes*  Uw  catUo , 
And  makes  mileh-klne  yield  blood,  and  shakes  a 

chain 
In  a  most  hideous  and  dreadful  manner. 


scrape  the  fiirarcs  out  of  your  husband's  brains.   If  You  have  heard  of  such  a  spirit;  and  well  you 


they  can  tMul  in  their  hearts,  the  poor  unvirtuous 
fat  knight  kIkiII  be  any  further  afflicted,  we  tw««  tUI 
still  be  the  iniii'slern. 
Jlfrs.  Ford.  IMI  «« arrant,  tliey'll  have  him  pub- 


0)  Lovei 


rS)  Scab. 
1 


(S)  SceiiU 


know. 

The  superstitious  idle-headed  eld* 
ReceivM,  and  did  deliver  to  our  age. 
This  talc  of  Heme  the  hunter  for  a  truth. 

(4)  Cry  out.        («)  Strikes.        (6)  Old  age. 
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Pugt.  Wlij.  yet  there  wint  not  many,  that  do  Tear 
In^eep  of  night  to  walk  by  this  Uerne'i  oak : 
BufwhatorUiis? 

Mn.  Ford,  Marry,  this  is  our  doTico : 

That  FalsUif  atthat  oak  shall  meet  with  us. 
I)taeuiii*d  like  l-lerite,  with  huge  horns  on  his  head. 

Faf^e,  Well,  let  it  not  be  doubted  but  he'll  come, 
And  m  this  shape:  When  you  hare  brought  him 

thither, 
What  shall  be  done  witli  hun?  what  is  your  plot? 

Jdn,  Page,  That  liJtowise  have  we  thought  up- 
on, and  thus : 
Nan  Page  my  daughter,  and  my  little  son. 
And  three  or  Tour  more  of  their  growth,  weMI  dress 
Like  urchins,  ouphes,*  and  fairies,  green  and  white, 
With  rounds  of  waxen  tapers  on  their  heads, 
And  rattles  in  their  hands ;  upon  a  sudden, 
As  Falstaff,  she.  and  I,  are  newly  met, 
Let  Uicm  from  forth  a  saw-pit  rush  at  once 
WiU)  some  difitiscd*  song ;  upon  their  sight, 
We  two  in  great  amazecmess  will  fly: 
Then  let  them  all  encircle  him  about. 
And,  fainr-Ulce,  to  pinch  the  unclean  knight ; 
And  ask  him,  wh7,  that  hour  of  fiury  rerel, 
In  their  so  sacred  paths  he  dares  to  tread. 
In  shape  profane, 

Mrt.Ford,  And  till  he  tell  the  truth, 

Let  the  supposed  fauies  phich  Um  sound,* 
And  bum  hmi  with  their  tapers. 

Mra.  Page.  The  truth  being  known, 

We'll  all  present  ourselves ;  dis*hom  the  spirit, 
And  mock  him  home  to  Windsor. 

Ford,  The  children  must 

Be  practised  w^U  %u  this,  or  they'll  ne'er  do'L 

Eva,  I  wUi  teach  the  children  their  behaviours ; 
and  I  will  be  like  a  jack-an-napes  also,  to  bum  the 
knight  with  my  taber. 

Ford.  That  will  be  excellent.  I'll  go  buy  them 
Tizards. 

Jtfrf.  Page.  My  Nan  shall  be  the  queen  of  all 
the  fairies. 
Finely  attired  in  a  robe  of  white. 

Page,  That  silk  will  I  ftp  buy :— and  in  that  time 
Shall  master  Slender  steal  my  Nan  away,  Mnde, 
And  marry  her  at  Eton.-^^o,  send  to  Falstafi* 
straight 

Ford,  Nay,  I'll  to  him  again  in  name  of  Brook : 
He'll  tell  me  all  his  purpose :  sure  he'll  come. 

Jdrt.  Page,  fear  not  you  that :  Go,  get  us  pro- 
perties,* 
And  tricking  for  our  fairies. 

Eva.  Let  us  about  it :  It  is  admhable  pleasures, 
and  fery  honest  knaveries. 

[£jreimf  Page,  Ford,  ioid  Evans. 

JIfrf.  Pare.  Go,  mistress  Ford, 
Send  quickly  to  sir  John,  to  know  his  muid. 

[ExU  Mrt.  Ford. 
:  *I1  to  the  doctor  •,  he  hath  mj  cobd  will. 
And  none  but  he,  to  marry  with  Nan  Page. 
That  Slender,  though  well  landed,  is  an  idiot ; 
And  he  my  husband  best  of  all  affects : 
The  doctor  is  wsU  monefL  and  his  friends 
Potent  at  court ;  he,  none  out  he,  shall  have  her. 
Though  twenty  thousand  worthier  come  to  crave 
her.  [Exit. 

'SCEXE  V.^-Jlroom.  fo  the  Oarter  Inn.    EfUer 
Host  anil  Shnple. 

Host.  What  would'st  thoo  have,  boor  7  what, 


thicfc-sfcm  f  speal^  breathe,  diacoas ;  brief,  short, 
quick,  snap. 

Sim.  Many,  sir,  I  come  to  speak  with  sir  John 
Falstaff  from  master  Slender. 

Host.  There's  his  chamber,  his  house,  his  castk. 
his  standing-bed,  and  Iruckl^bed :   'tis  painted 
about  with  the  storr  of  the  prodigal.  Iresh  and  new 
Go,  knock  and  call ;  he'll  speak  like  an  Jintknpo 
phaginian*  unto  thee:  Knock,  I  say. 

Shn,  There's  an  old  woman,  a  fat  woman,  gone 
up  into  his  chamber;  I'll  be  so  bold  as  to  stay,  sic 
till  she  come  down:  I  come  to  speak  with  her,  in 
deed. 

Hoai.  Ha  1  a  fat  woman  I  the  knight  may  be  rob- 
bed: I'll  calL— Bully  kniglit!  Bully  su-  Jolui. 
speak  from  thy  lungs  militvy :  Art  thou  there  /  it 
is  thine  host,  Uune  Ephesiun,  eaUs. 

FaL  [Jibooe.]  How  now.  mine  host? 

Host.  Here's  a  Bohemian  Tartar  tarries  the 
cominff  down  of  thy  Ikt  woman :  Let  her  descend, 
bully  Met  her  descend :  my  chambers  are  honoura- 
ble: Fie  I  privity?  fie! 

Eniar  Falstaff. 

FaL  There  was,  mine  host,  an  old  fat  woman" 
even  now  with  me ;  but  she's  gone. 

Sim.  Pray  vou,  sir,  was't  not  the  wise*  woman 
of  Brentford  7 

Fal.  Ay,  marry,  was  it,  muscle-shell;  What 
would  you  with  her  7 

Sim.  My  master,  sir,  my  master  Slender,  sent  to 
her,  seeing  her  go  throujgh  the  streets,  to  know,  sir, 
whether  one  Nym,  su-,  that  beguiled  him  of  a  chain, 
had  the  chain,  or  no. 

FaL  I  spake  with  the  old  woman  about  it. 

Sim,  And  what  says  she,  I  pray,  sir? 

Fal.  Marry,  she  savs,  that  tlie  very  same  man. 
that  beguiled  master  Slender  of  his  chain,  cozened 
him  of  It 

Sim.  I  would,  I  could  have  spoken  with  the 
woman  herself;  I  had  other  things  to  have  spoken 
wiih  her  too,  from  him. 

Fal.  What  are  they?  let  us  know. 

UoMt,  Ay, come;  qufek. 

Sim.  I  may  not  conceal  them,  sir. 

Fal.  Conceal  them,  or  thou  diest 

Sttn.  Why,  sir,  they  were  nothing  but  ahout 
mistress  Anne  Page ;  to  know,  if  it  were  mv  mas 
ter's  fortune  to  have  her,  or  no. 

Fal.  'Tis,  *tis  his  fortune. 

Stm.  Whatjsu-? 

Fal.  To  have  htf ,— or  no :  Go ;  say,  the  woman 
told  me  so. 

Sim.  May  I  be  so  bold  to  say  so,  sir  ? 

FaL  Ay,  sir  Tike ;  who  more  bold  7     ' 

Sim.  I  thank  your  worship :  1  shall  make  my 
master  glad  with  these  tidings.         [  ExU  Simple. 

Ho$t.  Thou  art  clerkly,^  thou  art  cleriily,  rir 
John :  Was  there  a  wise  woman  with  thee  7 

Fal,  Ay,  that  there  was,  mine  host ;  one  tliat 
hath  tauffht  me  more  wit  than  ever  I  learned  before 
in  my  lite :  and  I  paid  nothuig  for  it  neither,  but 
was  paid  for  my  learning. 


(I)  Elfs,  hobgoblins. 
(S)  Soundly,     "' ** 


(2)  Wild,  discordant 
(4)  Necessori^**     (b)  Cannibal. 


Enter  Bardolph. 

Bard.  Out,  alas,  sir !  cozenage !  meer  cozenage 
Host.  Where  be  my  horses  7  speak  well  of  tho^ 
vaHetto. 
Bard.  Run  away  with  the  cozeners ;  for  soaoM 

(6)  Cunning  woman,  a  fortune'teller 
il)  Scholar-like. 
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Mleune  bmod  EUm,  thegr  tnrew  me  ofl;  rroai|8C£A'£  FL'-JInoUur  Hoomin  fJU  Gorier  Jim. 

behind  one  of  them,  in  a  il  dtfi  of  mire ;  and  set  Enitr  Fenion  mnd  HotU 


•Dim,  uid  away,  like  three  German  deiilt,  tlirM 
Doctor  Fauatiues. 

HesL  They  are  vone  but  to  meet  the  duke,  riU 
lain:  do  not  say,  tiiey  be  fled ;  Germans  are  iionett 


EfUar  Sir  Hugh  ETans. 

£Al  Where  is  mine  host? 

HctL  What  is  the  matter,  sir  7 

Eva,  Have  a  care  of  your  entertainments :  there 
IS  a  friend  of  mine  come  to  town,  tells  me,  there 
is  three  cousin  German  •«.  that  has  coiened  all  the 
hoaU  of  Readings,  of  Maidenhead,  of  Colebrook, 
of  horses  and  money.  I  tell  you  for  a  good-will. 
look  you:  you  are  wise,  and  full  of  gibes  ana 
▼loutmg-atogs :  and  'tis  not  convenient  you  should 
be  eozencd :  Fare  you  well.  [ExU. 

Enter  Doctor  Caius. 

CfOM,  Vere  is  mine  Host  de  Jmierre  ? 

HosL  Here,  master  doctor,  in  perplexity,  and 
doubtful  dilemma. 

Caius,  I  cannot  tell  vatisdat:  but  it  is  tell-a 
me,  dat  you  make  grand  preparation  for  a  duke  de 
Jarmanv:  by  my  trot,  dere  is  no  duke,  dat  dc 
court  isloiow  to  come ;  1  tell  you  for  good  vill : 
adieu.  [ExU, 

HotU  Hue  and  cry,  Tillain,  got — assist  me, 
knight;  I  am  undone :---Ay,  run,  hue  and  crv,  vil- 
lain !  1  am  undone  f    [Exeunt  Host  and  Baraolph. 

Fat.  I  would,  all  ihe  world  might  be  cozened : 
fur  I  have  been  eosen'd  and  beaten  too.  If  it  should 
come  to  the  ear  of  the  courL  how  I  have  been 
transformed,  and  bow  my  transformation  hath  been 


enough  to  say  my  prayers,  1  would  repent.— 

Enter  Mrs.  Quickly. 

Now!  whence  come  yoii ? 

?.iftcl:.  From  the  two  parties,  forsooth. 
aL  The  devil  take  one  partv,  and  his  dam  the 
other,  and  so  they  shall  be  DOth  bestowed  I  I  have 
sufiered  more  for  their  sakcs.  more,  than  the  vil- 
lanous  inconstancy  of  man's  disposition  is  able  to 
bear. 

(Imek.  And  have  not  they  suffered?  Yes,  I 
warrant ;  s|>cciously  one  of  them ;  mistress  Ford, 
good  lieart,  is  beaten  black  and  blue,  that  you  can- 
not see  a  white  snot  about  her. 

Fat.  What  tclrst  thou  me  of  black  and  blue?  I 
was  beaten  myself  into  all  the  colours  of  the  rein- 
boW|  and  I  was  like  to  be  apprehended  for  the 
witch  of  Brentford ;  but  that  my  admirable  dex- 
terity of  wit,  my  counterfeiting  the  action  of  an  old 
woman,  dehver'd  me,  the  knave  constable  had  set 
me  t'  the  stocks,  i'  the  common  stocks,  for  a  witch. 

Qiiiek.  Sir,  let  me  speak  with  you  in  your 


;  you  shall  hear  how  things  go ;  and,  I 
warrant,  to  your  content*  Here  is  a  letter  will 
say  somewhat  Good  hearts,  what  ado  hero  is  to 
bring  you  together!  Sure,  one  of  yon  does  not 
serve  heaven  well,  that  you  are  so  crossed. 
FaL  Come  up  tntu  my  chamDer.  [Exeunt. 

(1)  A  gams  at  cards. 


Host.  Master  Fenton,  talk  not  to  me ;  my  mind 
is  heavy,  1  will  give  over  all. 
Ftnt,  Yet  hear  me  speak:   Aasist  me  in  my 

And,  as  lam  a  gentleman.  I'll  give  thee 

A  hundred  pounds  in  gold,  more  than  your  loss. 

Most.  I  wiU  hear  you,  master  Fenton ;  and  1 
wilJL  at  the  least,  keep  your  counsel. 

Fent,  From  time  to  ume  1  have  aequainted  yo* 
With  the  dear  love  I  bear  to  fair  Anne  Page ; 
Who,  mutually,  hath  answered  my  aflectran 

iSo  far  forth  as  herself  might  be  her  chooser,) 
Wen  to  my  wish :  I  have  a  letter  from  her 
Of  such  contents  as  you  will  wonder  at ; 
The  mirth  whereof  so  larded  with  my  matter, 
That  neither,  singly,  can  be  manifested, 
Without  the  show  oi  both  j  wherein  fat  FalsUff* 
Hath  a  great  scene ;  the  image  of  the  jest 

[liiAetstnr  the  letter. 
I'll  show  you  here  at  large.  Hark,  good  mine  host: 
To-night  at  Heme's  oak,  just  'twixt  twelve  and 

one, 
Must  my  sweet  Nan  present  the  fairy  queen  , 
The  purpose  why,  is  here  ;*  in  which  disguise. 
While  other  jesu  are  something  raidt  on  foot. 
Her  father  hath  commanded  her  to  slip 
Away  with  Slender,  and  with  him  at  Eton 
Immediately  to  marry :  she  hath  consented : 
Now,  sir. 

Her  mother,  even  strong  against  that  match. 
And  firm  for  doctor  Caius,li8th  appointed 
That  lie  shall  likewise  shuffle  her  away. 
While  other  sports  are  tasking  of  their  minds, 
And  at  the  deanery,  where  a  priest  attends. 
Straight  marry  her:  to  this  her  mother's  plot 
tningly  <  *     " 


She  shall  go  with  him :— her  mother  hatk  Intended, 
The  better  to  denote  her  to  the  doctor, 
(For  they  must  all  be  mask'd  and  vixarded,) 
That,  quaint*  in  green,  she  shall  be  loose  enrob'd. 
With  nbbands  Dcndan^  flaring  'bout  her  head; 
And  when  tlie  doctor  spies  his  vantage  ripe. 
To  pinch  her  by  the  hand,  and,  on  that  token, 
The  maid  hath  given  consent  to  go  with  him. 

Most.  WMdi  means  she  to  deceive  7  father  or 
mother? 

Fent.  Both,  ray  good  host,  to  go  along  with  rae  s 
And  here  It  rests,— that  you'll  procure  the  vinar 
To  stay  for  me  at  church,  'twixt  twelve  and  one. 
And,  in  the  lawftil  name  of  marr>'ing. 
To  rive  our  hearts  united  ceremony. 

Host.  Wen,  husband  your  device;  VH  to  tlw 
vicar; 

ring  vou  the  maid,  you  shall  not  lack  a  priest. 

FenU  So  shall  I  evermore  be  bound  to  thee ; 
Besides,  I'U  make  a  present  recompense*  [ExmnU. 


ACT  V. 

8CEXE  L^-Ji  Room  in  the  Garter  Inn.    Enter 
FaktaiTaiuf  JIfrs.  Quickly. 

Fat.  Frythee,  no  more  prattling  ;^go. ^1 

(t)  In  the  letter.        rs)  Fantastkallr 
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hoM  This  is  the  third  time ;  I  hope  good  luck 
lies  in  odd  numbers.  Away,  go :  toRj  saj,  there 
^  is  dirinity  in  odd  numbers,  either  m  nativity, 
chance,  or  death.— Away. 

Q,Hick,  ril  provide  you  a  chain;  and  111  do 
what  1  can  to  set  you  a  pair  of  horns. 

Fal.  Away,  1  say;  time  wears;  hold  up  your 
nead,  and  mince.  [ExU  Mrs,  Quickly. 

Enttr  Ford. 

How  now,  master  Brook  7  Master  Broo^  the  mat- 
ter wili  be  IcDOwn  to-night,  or  never.  Be  you  in 
Uie  Park  about  midnight,  at  Heme's  oak,  and  you 
shall  see  wonders. 

fbri.  Went  you  not  to  her  yesterday,  sir,  as 
you  told  me  you  had  appointed  7 

Fid,  I  went  to  her,  master  Brook,  as  you  see, 
1  ke  a  poor  old  man :  but  I  came  Ihim  her,  master 
Brook,  like  a  poor  old  woman.  That  same  knave, 
Ford  her  husband,  hath  the  finest  mad  devil  of 
I  jolousy  in  him.  master  Brook,  that  ever  ffoverned 
phrensy.  I  will  tell  you. — ^He  heat  me  grievously, 
m  the  shape  of  a  woman ;  for  in  the  shape  of  man, 
master  Brook,  1  fear  not  Goliath  with  a  weaver's 
beam ;  because  I  know  also,  life  is  a  shuttle.  I  am 
ji  haste .  go  along  with  me ;  I'll  tell  you  all,  mas- 
er  Brook.  Since  I  plucked  geese,  played  truant, 
and  whipped  top,  I  knew  not  what  it  was  to  be 
beaten,  till  lately.  Follow  me :  I'll  tell  you  strange 
things  of  this  knave  Ford  :  on  whom  to-night  I  vnll 
be  reveiiged,  and  I  will  deliver  his  wife  mto  your 
hand.— Follow :  Strange  things  in  hand,  master 
Brook!  follow.  l£xeun^ 

SCEJ^E  IL^Windsor  Park.    En/er  Page, Shal- 
low,  and  Slender. 

Page,  Come,  come ;  we'll  couch  i'  the  castle- 
dilch,  till  we  see  the  light  of  our  fairies.— -Remem- 
ler.  son  Slender,  my  daughter. 

Slen.  Ay,  forsooth ;  I  have  spoke  with  her,  and 
we  have  a  nay-word,*  how  to  know  one  another. 
I  come  to  her  in  white,  and  cry,  mum ;  she  cries, 
budget ;  and  by  that  we  know  one  another. 

Shal.  Thai's  good  too:  But  what  needs  either 
your  mum,  or  her  budget  ?  the  white  will  decipher 
ncr  well  enough. — It  hath  struck  ten  o'clock. 

Page,  The  night  is  dark ;  light  and  spirits  will 
become  it  well.  Heaven  prosper  our  sport !  No 
man  means  evil  but  the  devil,  and  we  shall  know 
him  by  his  horns.    Let's  away ;  follow  me. 

[ExeunL 

SCEJfE  IIL'-The  Street  in  Windsor.     Enter 
Jlfrt.  Page,  Mrs.  Ford,  and  Dr.  Caius. 

Mrs.  Page.  Master  doctor,  my  daughter  is  in 
green :  wlien  you  see  your  time,  take  her  by  the 
nand^  away  with  her  to  the  deanery,  and  despatch 
t  quickly:  Go  before  uito  the  park ;  we  two  must 
gi)  toother. 

Caius,  I  know  vat  I  have  to  do ;  Adieu. 

Mrs,  Page.  Fare  you  well,  sir.  [Exit  Cams.] 
My  husband  will  not  rejoice  so  much  at  the  abuse 
of  Falstaff,  as  he  will  chafe  at  the  doctor's  many- 
ing  my  daujrhter :  but  'tis  no  matter ;  better  a  litf> 
tie  chidins:,  than  a  (;rcat  deal  of  heart-break. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Where  is  Nan  now,  and  her  troop 
of  fairies  7  and  the  Welsh  devil,  Hugh  7 

Mrs.  Page.  They  are  all  couched  in  a  pit  hard 
oy  Heme's  osk,  with  obscured  lights ;  which,  at 

(1)  Keep  to  the  time.       (S)  Watch-word. 


the  very  instant  of  FaktalPs  and  our  meetings  the} 
will  at  once  duplay  to  the  nizht. 

Mrs.  Ford.  That  cannot  cooose  but  amaze  him« 

Mrs.  Page*  If  he  be  not  amazed,  he  will  be 
mocked ;  it  he  be  amazed,  he  will  eveij  way  be 
mocked. 

^frs.  Pard.  Well  betray  him  finely. 

Mrs.  Pasce,  Against  such  lewdsters,  and  theit 
lechery. 
Those  that  betray  them  do  no  treachcrr. 

Mrs.  f\frd,  Tne  hour  draws  on:  To  the  oak, 
to  the  oak.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E  ir.^Windsor  Park.    Enter  Sir  Hu^ 
Evans,  and  Fairies. 

Eva.  Trib,  trib,  fairies;  come;  and  remember 
your  parts:  be  pold,  I  pray  you:  follow  me  into 
the  pit ;  and  when  I  give  tne  watch«^ords,  do  as  I 
pidyou:  Crme,  come;  trib,  trib.  [Esetmt. 

SCE^TE  y  --Jlnaiher  jHtrt  of  the  Park.    Enter 
Falstafi*i<ugi(tfctf,  with  a  luek^s  head  on. 

Fal.  The  Windsor  bell  hath  struck  tivelve ;  the 
mmute  draws  on :  Now,  the  hot-blooded  gods  assist 
me  l^Remember,  Jove,  thou  wast  a  bull  for  thy 
Europa ;  love  set  on  thy  horns.— O  powerful  love ! 
that,  in  some  respeets,  makes  a  beast  a  man ;  in 
some  other,  a  man  a  beast.— You  were  also,  Jofnter, 
a  swan,  for  the  love  of  Leda;  O,  omnipotent 
love !  how  near  the  god  drew  to  the  complexion  o< 
a  goose  1— A  &ult  done  first  in  the  form  of  a  beast ; 
— O  Jove,  a  beastly  fault  1  and  then  another  fault 
in  the  semblance  of  a  fowl ;  think  on't,  Jove ;  a 
foul  fault— When  gods  have  hot  backs,  what  shall 
poor  men  do7  Forme,  I  am  here  a  Windsor  stag ; 
and  the  fattest  I  think,  i*  the  forest:  send  rae  a 
cool  rut-time,  Jove,  or  who  can  blame  me  lo  pisa 
my  tallow!  Who  comes  here?  my  doe  ? 

Enier  Mrs,  Ford  ami  Mrs.  Page. 

Jtfrs.  Ford.  Sir  John  7  art  thou  there,  ny  deer  7 
my  male  deer  7 

Fal.  My  doe,  with  the  black  8cut7— Letthe  ^ 
rain  potatoes,  let  it  thunder  to  Uie  tune  of  Green 
Sleeves,  hail  Kissing  comfits,  and  snow  eringoes : 
let  there  come  a  tempest  of  provocation.  I  will 
shelter  me  here.  [Emhraetnr  her. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Mistress  Page  is  come  witn  me, 
sweetheart 

Fal.  Divide  me  like  a  bribe-buck,  each  a  haunch : 
I  will  keep  my  sides  to  myself,  my  shoulders  for  the 
fellow*  or  this  walk,  and  my  norn»  I  bequeath  your 
husbands.  Am  I  a  woodman  ?  ha !  Speak  I  like 
Heme  the  hunter  ?—Wliy,  now  is  Cupid  a  child  of 
conscience ;  he  makes  restitution.  As  I  am  a  true 
spirit,  welcome !  [JVbts«  wiihm. 

Mrs,  Pare.  Alas !  what  noise  7 

Mrs.  Ford.  Heaven  foivive  our  sins ' 

Fal.  Wniatshouklthisbe7 

Fal,  I  think,  the  devil  will  not  nave  me  damned 
lest  the  oil  that  is  in  me  should  tet  hell  on  fire :  he 
would  never  else  cross  me  thus. 

Enter  Sir  Hugh  Evans,  like  a  satyr;  Mrs.  Qoiddv 
and  Pistol ;  Anne  Page,  cs  the  Fairy  Queen,  ai 
tended  by  her  brother  and  others^  dressed  Ukf 
fairies,  With  waxen  tapers  on  their  heads. 

Q,uiek.  Fairies,  black,  grey,  green,  and  white, 

(3)  Keeper  of  the  forest 
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Ton  moon-slune  rerellers,  and  shades  of  night, 
You  orphan-heirs  of  fixed  destinT; 
Attend  four  office,  and  your  quality.*— 
Crier  Hoh^obluii  make  the  fauy  o>yes« 
PIff.  Elresy  hst  jour  names;  sueoce,  you  airy 

toys* 
Cridul,  to  D^daor  chimneys  shall  thou  leap 
Where  fires  thou  find*st  unnk'd,  and  hearths  un- 

swepty 
There  pinch  the  maids  as  hlue  as  hilberry  :* 
Our  radiant  queen  liates  sluts,  and  sluttoy. 
fU.  They  are  fairies:  heu  thatspeaks  to  them, 

shaUdie. 

Pn  wink  and  eouch :  No  man  their  works  most  eye. 

lUe»  dlMSn  iiaoii  hu  fact, 

£m,  Where's  Pede  7--Go  you,  and  wlierB  you 

find  a  maid. 
That,  ere  she  sleep,  has  thrice  her  prayers  said. 
Raise  up  the  organs  of  her  fantasr. 
Sleep  she  as  sound  as  careless  innncy ; 
But  tliose  as  sleep,  and  think  noi  on  their  sins, 
Pinch  them,  arms,  legs,  backs,  shoulders,  sides, 

and  shins. 
<l«idb.  About,  about; 
Saareh  Windsor  castle,  elves,  within  and  ont : 
Stiew  good  luck,  ouphes,  on  tsfoj  sacred  room ; 
That  it  may  stana  till  the  perpeiaal  doom. 
In  state  as  wholesome,  as  m  state  '1^  fit ; 
Worthy  the  owner,  and  the  owner  it 
The  several  chairs  of  order  look  you  scour 
With  joiee  of  balm,  and  every  preeions  flower : 
Bach  fair  instalment,  coat,  and  several  erest, 
With  loral  blazon,  evermore  be  blerti 
And  nightly,  meadow-iairies,  look,  you  sfaig, 
Like  to  the  Garter's  compass,  fai  a  ring : 
The  eipressure  that  it  T 
More  fertile-fresh  than 

In  emerald  tufts,  flowers  purple,  bkue^  and  white ; 
Like  sapphire,  pearl,  and  rich  embroidery, 
Buckled  below  (air  kniffhthood's  be  " 
Pairies  uite  flowers  for  uieir  characi    , . 
Away;  <Hsperae:  But,  till  His  one  o'clock. 
Our  dance  of  custom,  round  about  the  oak 
Of  Heme  the  hunter,  let  us  not  forget 

Eva,  Pray  you,  lock  hand  in  hand ;  yourselves 
in  order  set: 
And  twenty  glow-worms  shall  oar  lanterns  be, 
To  guide  our  measure  round  about  the  tree. 
But  star ;  I  smell  a  man  of  middle  earth. 

Fd.  Heavens  defend  me  from  that  Welch  fairy, 
lest  he  transform  me  to  a  pfece  of  cheese ! 

Pisi.  Vile  worm,  thou  wast  o^er-look'd  even  in 
thy  birth. 

Quicilr.  With  trial-fire  touch  roe  his  finger  end : 
If  he  be  chaste,  the  flame  will  back  descend, 
And  turn  him  to  no  pain ;  but  if  he  start. 
It  is  the  flesh  of  a  corrupted  heart 

put,  A  trial,  come. 

EvM.  Come,  win  this  wood  take  fire  7 

[Thiw  bum  Mm  wUk  thtir  tapen. 

fVt  Oh,  oh,  oh! 

Qxdck,  Corrupt,  corrupt,  and  tainted  in  desire ! 
Altout  him,  fairies ;  sing  a  scomAtI  rhyme : 
And,  as  Tou  trip,  still  (rfnch  him  to  your  time. 

CiMi.  It  is  right ;  indeed  he  is  full  of  lecheries  and 
ioiqaity. 

SONG. 


"s  compass,  m  a  ruig : 
It  it  bears,  green  let  it  beu 
than  an  the  field  to  Me; 
iflMl9psnM,wnte, 

blue^andu 
nbroidery,  ) 

I  bending  Knee:  > 
■actery.*  ) 


Fit  on  ainfid  findvty  ! 
FU  on  tntt  tmd  luxury  ! 


f\)  Fellowship. 
^iThelcttef* 


{«>  Whortleberry. 


lAut  It  ftirf  •  tfMMftfJIre, 
Khidted  with  unetuute  desire, 
Fed  in  heart ;  whoeeJUtmea  aevire, 
Jh  Ihtmghta  do  bhw  thenu  higher  and  higher^ 
Phuh&m,  fairies,  mutwdly: 
PinehUmfirhisviUany; 
Pinch  him,  and  hum  him.  and  twm  him  about 
TiU  candles,  and  stwr4ight,  and  moonshine,  be  out 


/•try  tn  wmu  ;  and  Ftmon  comes,  and  steats 
awau  Mrs.  Anne  Page.  Ji  noise  of  hunting  i$ 
maiwiihiH.  Jittthefidriosfwamay.  Falstafl 
jmOf  ^ his  bud^s head,  andrises. 

Enter  Tzgt,  Ford,  Mrs,  Page,  and  M*f,  ForO. 
TheylaigheUonhim, 

Page.  Nay,  do  not  fly:  I  thhik,  we  have  watch'd 
you  now ; 
Will  none  but  Heme  the  hunter  serve  your  turn  7 

Jtfrv.  Page,  I  pray  you,  come ;  hoki  up  the  jc«t 
no  higher;— 
Now,  good  su- John,  how  like  you  W^indsor  wivca  7 
See  you  these,  husband  7  do  not  these  fair  yokes* 
Become  the  forest  better  than  Uie  town  7 

Ford,  Now,  sir,  who's  a  cuckold  now?— .Master 
Brook,  Falstafl^s  a  knave,  a  cuckoldly  knave ;  here 
are  his  horns,  master  Brook :  And,  master  Brook, 
he  hath  enivfed  nothing  of  Ford's  but  his  buck- 
basket,  his  cudgel,  and  twenty  pounds  of  money , 
which  must  be  paid  to  master  Brook ;  his  horses 
are  arrested  for  it,  master  Brook. 

Jkfrt.  Fbrd,  Sir  John,  we  have  had  iH  luck;  we 
could  never  meet  I  will  never  take  you  for  my 
love  again,  but  I  will  always  count  you  my  deer. 

Fat,  I  do  begin  to  perceive  that  I  am  made  ar. 

a. 

Ford.  Ay,  and  an  ox  too ;  both  the  prooik  are 
extant 

fU,  And  these  are  not  fairies  7  I  was  three  or 
four  times  In  the  thought,  they  were  not  fairies : 
and  yet  the  guiltiness  of  my  mind,  the  sudden  sur^ 
prise  of  my  powers,  drove  the  grossness  of  the  fop- 
pery il^to  a  received  belief,  hi  despite  of  the  teeth 
of  aU  rhyme  and  reason,  that  they  were  fairfes. 
See  now,  how  wit  may  be  made  a  Jack-a^knt, 
when  'tis  upon  fll  emnloyment  I 

Eva,  Sir  John  Fautafi*,  serve  Got,  and  leave 
your  desires,  and  fairies  will  not  pinse  you. 

Jbrd.  Well  said,  fahy  Hugh. 

Eva.  And  leave  you  your  jealousies  too,  I  pray 
you. 

Ford.  I  win  never  mistrust  mj-wife  again,  liU 
thou  art  able  to  woo  her  in  eood  English. 

Fat,  Have  I  laid  mv  bram  in  the  sun,  and  dried 
it,  that  it  wants  matter  to  prevent  so  ^ross  o'er* 
reachinjr  as  this  7  Am  I  riddien  with  a  Welch  goat 


"%'. 


too  7    Shall  I  have  a  coxcomb  of  frize  7*   'tis  Ume 
I  were  choaked  with  a  piece  of  toasted  cheese. 

Eva,  Seese  Is  not  good  to  give  putter ;  you? 

"y  is  all  putter. 
W.  See^e  and  putter!  Have  I  lived  to  stand  at 
the  taunt  of  one  tnat  makes  fritters  of  EtisHsh  7 
This  is  enough  to  be  the  decay  of  lust  and  lato> 
walkinfF,  through  the  realm. 

Mrs,  Page,  Why,  sir  John,  do  you  think,  though 
we  would  have  thrust  rirtue  out  of  our  hearts  by 

(4)  Horns  which  FalstaflT  had. 

(5)  A  fooPs  cao  of  Welch  raaterialai 
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the  head  and  ahouldera,  and  hare  gireii  oundf  es 
without  scruple  to  hell,  that  erer  the  devil  eould 
have  mode  you  our  delight? 

Fbrd.  What,  a  hodge-pudding  ?  a  bag  of  flai  7 

Jtfr«.  P(^t.  A  puRed  man  7 

Pare,  Old,  coid,  withered,  and  of  intolerable 
entrails. 

Ford,  And  one  that  is  as  slanderoot  as  Satan  7 

Page,  And  as  poor  as  Job  7 

Ford,  And  as  wicked  as  his  wife? 

Eva,  And  dven  to  fornications,  and  to  taverns, 
and  sack,  ana  wine,  and  methe^^lins,  and  to  drink- 
ings,  and  swearings,  and  stanngs,  pribbles  and 
lirabbles  7 

Jo/.  Well,  I  am  your  theme:  you  have  the  start 
of  me ;  I  am  directed ;  1  am  not  able  to  answer 
tne  Welch  flannel ;  ignorance  itself  is  a  plummet 
o'er  me :  use  me  as  you  will. 

F(frd,  Marry,  sir,  we'll  bring  tou  to  Windsor^ 

to  one  master  Brook,  that  you  nave  cozened  of 

money,  to  whom  you  should  hare  been  a  pander : 

over  and  above  that  you  have  suflSMred,  I  think,  to 

"  repaj  that  money  will  be  a  biting  afilictlon. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Nay,  husband,  let  that  go  to  make 
amends : 
Forgive  that  sum,  and  so  weMI  all  be  IHends. 

fbrd.  Well,  here's  my  hand;  all's  forgiven  at 
last. 

Page.  Yet  be  cheerful,  knight :  thou  shalt  eat  a 
posset  to-night  at  m]r  house;  where  I  will  desire 
thee  to  laugh  at  my  wife,  that  now  laughs  at  thee : 
Tell  her^master  Slender  hath  married  her  dau^rhter. 

Mrs,  Page.  Doctors  doubt  that:  If  Anne  Pase 
be  my  daughter,  she  is,  by  this,  doctor  Caius'  wife. 

[Jiside, 

Enter  Slender. 

Slen,  Whoo,  ho  I  ho !  father  Page  f 

Page.  Son !  how  now  7  how  now,  son  7  have  you 
despatched  7 

Sten.  Despatched— I'll  make  the  best  in  Gloces- 
tershire  know  on't ;  would  I  were  hanged,  la,  else. 

Pogre.  Of  what,  son  7 

SUn,  I  eame  yonder  at  Eton  to  marnr  mistress 
Anne  Page,  and  she's  a  great  lubberly  boy :  If  it 
had  not  been  i'  the  church,  I  would  Kave  swinged 
him.  or  he  should  have  swinged  me.  If  I  did  not 
think  it  had  been  Anne  Paze,  would  I  might  never 
stir,  and  'tis  a  post-masters  boy. 

Page.  Upon  my  life  then,  you  took  the  wrong. 

SUn.  What  need  you  tell  me  that  7  I  think  so, 
when  1  took  a  boy  (or  a  girl :  If  I  had  been  mar- 
ried to  him,  for  all  he  was  in  woman's  apparel,  1 
would  not  have  had  him. 

Page,  Why,  this  is  vour  own  folly.  Did  not  I 
tell  you,  how  you  should  know  my  daughter  by  her 
garments  7 

Slen,  I  went  to  her  m  white,  and  cry'd  mum^ 
and  she  cry'd  budget,  as  Anne  and  I  had  appointed ; 
and  yet  it  was  not  Anne,  but  a  post-master's  boy. 

£m.  Jeshul  Master  Slender,  cannot  jou  see 
but  marry  poya  7 

Page,  O,  I  am  vexed  at  heart:  What  shall  I  do  7 

Jdn,  Page,  Good  George,  be  not  angry :  1 
knew  of  your  purpose ;  turaed  mv  daughter  into 
green ;  and,  indeed,  she  is  now  with  tlie  doctor  at 
UwdeanerTt  and  there  married. 

Enier  Cahis. 

Cahu.  Vera  Is  mistress  Page?    By  gar,  I  am 

(I)  Confound  her  bv  roar  questions,  (t)  Avoid. 


eoiened ;  I  ha'  married  wt  gar^ont  a  boy:  im  pt.- 
son,  by  gar,  a  boy ;  it  is  not  Anne  Page :  by  gar« » 
am  cosenecU 

Jdrg,  Page,  Why,  did  you  take  her  in  green  ? 

Coius.  At,  be  gar,  and  'tis  a  boy :  be  gar,  IT 
raise  all  Windsor.  ( Eant  Caiuib 

Ford.  This  Is  strange:  Who  hath  got  the  right 
Anne? 

Page.  Mj  heart  misgives  me:  Here  eomcs  mas* 
terFenton. 

Emier  Fenton  and  Anne  Page. 


How  now  master  Fenton  7 

.Ams.  Pardon,  good  lather  1  good  my  mother 
pardon! 

Pare,  Now,  mistress  7  how  chance  you  went 
not  with  master  Slender  7 

Mrs,  Page.  Why  went  you  not  with  master  doc- 
tor, maid  7 

Fent,  Von  do  amaze*  her :  Hear  the  truth  of  it 
You  would  have  married  her  most  shamefully, 
Where  there  was  no  pronorlion  held  in  love. 
The  truth  is,  she  and  I,  long  since  contracted. 
Are  now  so  sure  that  nothing  can  dissolve  us.         . 
The  oflTenee  is  holy,  that  the  hath  committed : 
And  this  deceit  loses  the  name  of  crad. 
Of  disobedience,  or  unduteous  title ; 
Smce  therein  she  doth  evitate*  and  shun 
A  thousand  irreligious  cursed  hours, 
Which  forced  marriage  would  have  brought  upon 
lier. 

Ford,  Stand  not  amaz'd :  here  is  no  remedy  :«• 
In  love,  the  heavens  themselves  do  guide  the  state ; 
Money  buys  lands,  and  wives  are  sold  by  fate. 

FaL  I  am  glad,  though  you  have  ta'en  a  special 
stand  to  strike  at  me,  that  vour  arrow  hath  gbnced. 

Page,  Well,  what  remedy  7  Fenton,  heaven  ffi»t 
Ihceroy! 
What  cannot  be  eschrw'd,  must  be  embrac'd. 

Fai,  When  night-dogs  run,  all  sorts  of  doer  are 
chas'd. 

Eva,  I  will  dance  and  eat  plumbs  at  your  wed- 
ding. 

Mrs.  Page,  Well,  I  will  muiie  no  further:— 
Master  Fenton, 
Heaven  give  you  many,  many  mernr  days  * 
Good  husband,  let  us  every  one  go  home. 
And  laugh  this  sport  o'er  by  a  country  fire ; 
Sir  John  and  all. 

Ford.  Let  it  be  so :— Sir  John. 

To  master  Brook  you  yet  shall  hold  your  wonci ; 
For  he,  to-night,  shall  lie  with  Mrs.  Ford. 

[Examt. 


Of  this  play  tneie  is  a  tradition  preserved  by  Mr. 
Rowe,  that  it  was  written  at  the  command  of 
Queen  Elizabeth,  who  was  so  delighted  with  the 
character  of  Falstafi*,  that  she  wished  it  tii  be  dif- 
fused through  more  plavs ;  but  suspecting  that  K 
might  pall  by  continuedi  uniformity,  directed  the 

fioet  to  diversify  his  manner,  by  showing  him  in 
ove.  No  task  is  harder  than  that  of  writing  to  the 
kleas  of  another.  Shakspeare  knew  what  the  queen , 
if  the  storv  be  true,  seems  not  to  have  known,  that 
by  any  real  passion  of  tenderness,  the  selfish  crafl. 
the  eareless  jollity,  and  the  laiv  luxury  of  Falstafl, 
must  have  suffered  so  much  abatement,  that  little 
of  his  former  cast  would  have  remained.  Falstafl 
could  not  love,  but  by  ceasing  to  be  Falitafil    He 
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coitM  only  eounterflHt  love,  and  hii  pi 
«MiU  b6  prompted,  oot  by  Um  hope  of 

but  or  monev.    Thus  the  poet  aiiDroeehe        

u  hd  eould  to  the  work  e^Jouiea  nim  i  yet  havliig 
perhaps  in  the  fbrmer  ploye  eomnletea  hk  own 
idea,  seems  not  to  haTe  been  able  to  give  Falitaff 
ill  ms  fcrmer  power  ofenteitiinBenL 

This  eooMdy  is  ramarfcaUe  Air  the  variety  and 
mnnber  of  the  persooagea.  who  eihibit  more  chip 
.^Bcters  appropriated  and  discrhnimfed,  than  pei^ 
haps  can  be  found  in  any  other  play. 

Whether  Sbakspeart  was  the  ilrit  that  produced 
open  the  English  stage  the  ellect  of  language  dis* 
lotted  and  depraved  oy  provineial  or  iorain 
teartainlTdeddai   ThifB 


of  forming  ridlculous^ehancters  can  confer  praise 
only  oo  him  who  originally  diseurered  it,  for  it  re- 
liuires  not  much  or  either  wit  or  Judgment ;  its 
success  most  be  derived  almost  wnollr  from  the 

gayer,  but  its  power  in  a  sidlAU  mouUi,  even  he 
at  despises  it,  is  unable  to  resist. 
The  conduct  of  this  drama  is  deficient;  the  ac- 
tion bogins  and  ends  often,  belbre  tlw  conclusion* 
and  the  diilerent  parts  mifj^t  change  places  witb^ 
oot  ineonvenieneo :  but  its  general  power,  that 
var  by  which  all  worfca  of  genius  shall  nnaUy 
tried.  Is  such»  that  perhaps  It  never  yet  had 
reader  or  spartator  who  did  oot  think  it  too  soon 
at  the  end. 

JOHNSON 
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PfiOSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Orsino.  duke  ^  itfyiio. 

Sebastian,  a  ymmg  ^enlUmm^  krUker  to  Vkla, 
AntoiiiOy  a  se^eapUuL  friend  to  SebastiMi, 
.\  sea-capUin^/iviuf  to  VioUu 

C  udSf^  I  ^«*»<<<*»^  attending  on  the  duke. 

Sir  Toby  Belch,  uncle  o/'OUvto. 

Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheek. 

Malvolio,  steword  to  (HMa, 

Fabian,  [. 

Clown,  J* 


>  eervants  to  OtivUu 


OliTia, «  rich  cowilctf . 
Viola,  tit  |0M  wHk  Mm  duko. 
Maria,Ofioi«*fi 


Lordi,  nriests.  fedlan,  t^f^ers,  mudctmu^  mUL  tA^fi 
aUendanU, 


Scene,  a  cily  in  fttyria ,  rti<  lAe  «ea-coa«i  n^m  U. 


ACT  I. 

SCRS'E  L-^n  upartment  in  tht  Duke's  pidace, 
.  Enter  Duke,  Curio,  Lords ;  munctotis  atteivding, 

Duke, 

If  music  be  Ihe  food  of  lore,  play  on. 
Give  me  excess  of  it :  that,  surfeiting, 
The  appetite  may  sicken,  and  so  die- 
That  strain  again ;— it  had  a  dying  fall : 
0.  it  came  o*er  my  ear  like  the  sweet  south, 
That  breathes  upon  a  bank  of  fiolets, 
Stealing,  and  giving  odour.— >E»ouKh ;  nc  more ; 
*Tis  not  BO  sweet  now,  as  it  was  before. 
O  dplrit  of  love,  how  quick  and  fresh  art  thou  1 
That  notwithstanding  thy  capacity 
llcceiveth  as  the  sea,  noucht  enters  there. 
Of  what  validitT'  and  pitch  soever. 
But  falls  into  aoalenient  and  low  price. 
Even  in  a  minute !  so  full  of  shapes  is  (aney, 
That  it  alone  is  high-fantastical.* 

Cur.  Will  you  go  hunt,  my  lord  ? 

Duke.  What,  Curio? 

Cur.  The  hart 

Duke.  Why,  so  I  do,  the  noblest  that  I  have 
0.  when  mine  eyes  did  see  Olivia  first, 
Methought,  she  purg*d  the.air  of  pestilence ; 
That  instant  was  I  tum'd  into  a  nart; 
And  my  desires,  like  fell  and  cruel  hounds, 
E*er  since  pursue  me.-*How  now?  what  news 
from  her  7 

Enter  Valentine. 

Vol.  So  please  my  lord,  t  might  not  be  admitted, 
But  from  her  handmaid  do  return  this  answer 
The  element  itself,  till  seven  years  heat,* 
Shall  not  behold  her  face  at  ample  riew : 
Butj  like  a  cloistress,  she  will  veiled  walk, 
And  water  once  a  day  her  chamber  round, 
With  eve-oflending  brine :  all  this,  to  season 
A  brother's  dead  love,  which  she  would  keep  IVesh, 
And  lasting,  in  her  sad  remembrance. 

Duke.  U,  she  that  hath  a  bear!  of  that  fine  frame. 
To  pay  this  debt  oTIove  but  to  a  brother, 
How  will  she  love,  when  the  rich  golden  shad 

t\)  Value,        't)  Fantastical  to  the  YA^y^Ui. 


Hath  kill'd  the  flock  of  aL  \'^ertions  else 
That  live  in  her  1  when  live.',  train,  and  h«!art. 
These  sovereign  throneiL  arc  .-K  supplied,  and  ut    ^ 
{Her  sweet  perfections,)  with  one  seWlung!— 
Away  before  me  to  sweet  beds  of  towers  ,* 
Love-thoughts  he  rich,  when  canopied  yn:h  howcr 

[Lxeun. 


SCEJrE  JJ.^Tke  SM-eoosl.    Entet  V<uW,  (^c> 
tain,  «nd  Sailors. 

I'io.  What  country,  friends,  is  this  7 

Cap.  lUvria.  1h«:« 

Vio.  And  what  should  1  do  in  lUyria  / 
My  brother  he  is  in  Elysium. 
Perchance,  he  u  not  orown'd :— What  think  yow 
sailors  7 

Cop.   It  is  perchance,  that  you  yourself  wen 
saved. 

Vio.   0  my  poor  brother  1  and  so,  perchan^ 
may  he  be. 

Cap.  True,  madam :  and,  to  comfort  you  with 
chance 
Assure  yoursell,  after  our  ship  dkS  split, 
Wlien  you,  and  that  poor  number  saved  nith  yoti 
Hung  on  our  driving  boat,  I  saw  your  brother, 
Most  provident  in  peril,  bind  himself 
(Courage  and  hope  both  leaching  him  the  prar 

tice) 
To  a  strong  mast,  that  lived  upon  the  sea ; 
Where,  tike  Arion  on  the  dolphin's  back. 
I  saw  him  hokl  acquaintance  with  the  wave^t. 
So  long  as  I  couU  see. 

Vio.  For  saying  so,  there's  gold : 

Mine  own  escape  unfoldeth  to  my  hope. 
Whereto  thy  speech  serves  fbr  authority. 
The  like  of  nim.    Know'st  thou  this  country  7 

Ca;i.  Ay,  madam,  well ;   for  I  was  bred  and 
bom. 
Not  three  hours'  travel  ftt>m  this  Tery  place. 

Vio.  Who  governs  here  7 

Cap.  A  noble  duke.  In  nature^ 

As  in  his  name. 

yi^  What  is  his  name  7 

Cap.  Orainoi. 

Vio.  Or^no !  I  have  heard  my  father  name  him ! 
He  was  a  bachelor  then. 

(S)  Healed. 
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C«qi.  And  so  is  now 

Drwms  so  very  late ;  for  but  a  month 
igi  I  went  Trom  hence ;  and  then  'twas  firesh 
'11  mirmur  (as,  Toa  know,  what  irreat  ones  do, 
nie  1«8  wUI  pratUe  of,)  that  he  <fid  seek 
rhe  lore  of  fair  QUvia. 

Vio:  What's  she  7 

Cop.  X  TbtiHMiS  inaid,  the  dauKhter  ofa  connt 
Thai  diedsome  twelvemonth  since :  then  leaTing 

hr 
In  the  protection  of  his  son,  her  brother. 
Who  shortlfelso  died :  for  whose  dear  lofe, 
Ther  sar,  shehathatouc'dthecampanj 
Aikf  sight  of  nen. 

Kto.  O.  that  I  senred  that  lady; 

4nd  might  not  bidehvered  to  the  world. 
Till  I  had  made  mine  own  occasion  mellow. 
What  my  estate  is. 

Cap.  That  were  hard  to  compass ; 

Because  she  will  adait  no  kind  of  suit, 
N^iiot  the  duke's. 

rip.  There  is  a  fkirVhaTiour  in  thee,  captain ; 
And  thouigh  that  nature  with  a  beauteous  wall 
Doth  oft  close  in  poUutHn,  yet  of  thee 
I  will  believe,  thou  hast  a  mind  that  suits 
With  this  thy  fair  and  outirard  character. 
I  pray  thee,  and  III  pay  thee  bounteously, 
Conceal  me  what  I  am ;  am  be  my  aid 
For  such  disguise  as,  haply,  shall  become 
The  form  of  my  intent.    rU  aenre  this  duke ; 
Thou  shalt  present  me  as  a  eunuch  to  him. 
It  may  be  worth  thy  pains ;  for  I  can  sing. 
And  speak  to  him  in  many  sorts  of  music, 
That  will  allow*  me  very  worth  hU  service. 
What  else  may  hap,  to  time  I  will  commit ; 
Only  shape  thou  tby  silence  to  my  wit 

Cap,  Be  you  his  eunuch,  and  your  mute  I'll  be 
When  iBT  tongue  blabs,  then  let  mine  eyes  not  see ! 

Fio.  rthankthee:  lead  me  on. 


[Exeunt, 


hCEJfE  liL^^  room  in  Olivia's  hmut. 
Sir  Toby  Belch  and  Maria. 


Enter 


Sir  To.  What  a  plague  means  my  niece,  to  take 
of  her  brother  thos  7   I  am  sure,  care's 


tlM  death  of  1 
an  enemy  to  life. 

Jlf«r.  Bj  troth,  sir  Toby,  you  must  come  in 
earlier  o*  nifffats ;  your  cousm,  my  lady,  takes  great 
exceptions  to  your  ill  hours. 

Sir  Tf.  Why,  let  her  except  before  exceptedc 

Jtfor.  Ar.  but  you  most  confine  yourself  within 
the  modest  limits  of  order. 

Sir  To.  Confine  7  PU  eonfine  myself  no  finer  than 
I  am :  these  clothes  are  good  enough  to  drink  in, 
and  so  be  these  boots  too ;  an  they  be  not,  let  them 
hanff  themselves  in  their  own  straps. 

Mar»  That  <|iiafilnflp  and  drinking  will  nndo  yon 
I  heard  my  ladv  talk  of  it  yesterday ;  and  of  a 
foolish  knight,  toat  yon  brought  in  one  night  here, 
to  be  her  wooer. 

Sir  To.  Who  7  Su*  Andrew  Ague-cheek  7 

Mv.  Ay.  he. 

Sir  To,  He's  as  tall<  a  man  as  anv's  in  lUyria. 

Mar,  What's  that  to  the  purpose  7 

Sir  To,  ^Vhy,  he  has  three  thousand  ducats  a 
fear. 

JUsr.  Ay.  bul  heW  have  but  a  year  In  all  these 
ducats ;  h^s  a  very  fooL  and  a  prodigal. 

Sir  To*  Fie,  thai  you'll  say  so !  he  plays  o*  the 
rioi<l»gambo,  and  speaks  three  or  four  languages 
woff«|  for  word  wilhoat  book,  and  hath  all  the  good 
gifts  of  nature. 

(n  Approve.  (9)  StouU 


Mar.  He  hath,  bideed,— aim  st  natural :  for,  be- 
sides that  he's  a  fool,  he's  a  great  quarreller ;  and, 
but  that  he  hath  the  gift  of  a  coward  to  allay  the 
gust  he  hath  in  quarreHincr.  'tis  thought  amonp 
uie  prudent,  he  would  quickl}  have  the  gift  of  a 
grave. 

Sir  To:  By  this  hand,  they  are  scoundrels,  and 
substractors,  that  say  so  of  hun.    Who  are  they  7 

Mar.  They  that  add  moreover,  he's  drunk  nights 
ly  in  your  company. 

Sir  To.  With  dnnkmg  healths  to  my  niece ;  I'll 
drink  to  her,  as  lonx  as  there  is  a  passage  in  my 
throat,  and  drink  in  fllyria :  he's  a  coward  and  a 
coystril,*  that  vrill  not  drink  to  my  niece,  till  his 
brains  turn  o'  the  toe,  like  a  parish-top.  What, 
wench?  Castiliano  vulgo ;  for  iiere comes  sir  An- 
drew Ague-face. 

Enter  Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheek. 

SirJInd,  Sir  Toby  Belch  t  how  now,  sir  Toby 
Belch  7 

Sir  To.  Sweet  sir  Andrew? 

SirJInd.  Bless  you,  fair  shrew. 

Jtfor.  And  you  too,  sir. 

Sir  To.  Accost,  sir  Andrew,  accosL 

SirJInd.  What*sthat7 

Sir  To.  My  niece's  chamber-maid. 

Sir  Jlnd.  Good  mistress  Aceost,  I  desire  betUr 
acquaintance. 

Mar,  My  name  is  Mary,  sir. 

Sir  Jlnd.  Good  mistress  Manr  Accost, 

Sir  To.  You  mistake,  knight:  accost,  if,  front 
her,  board  her,  woo  her.  assail  her. 

Sir  •Snd.  By  my  troth,  I  would  not  undertake 
her  in  this  company.  Is  thuBt  the  meaning  of  accost? 

Mar.  Fare  you  well,  gentlemen. 

Sir  To.  An  thou  let  part  so,  sir  Andrew,  'would 
thou  might'st  never  draw  sword  again. 

Sir  And.  An  you  part  so,  mistress.  I  would  I 
might  never  draw  sword  again.  Fair  lady,  do  you 
think  you  have  fools  in  hand  7 

Jlfur.  Sir,  I  have  not  you  by  the  hand. 

Sir  And,  Marry,  but  you  shall  have ;  and  here's 
my  hand. 


Jlfor.  Now,  sir,  thought  is  free ;  I  pray  you,  bring 
your  hand  to  the  buttery-bar,  and  let  it  drink. 

Sir  And.  Wherefore,  sweetheart?  what's  your 
metaphor  7 

Jtfor.  It's  dry,  sir. 

Sir  Jlnd.  Why,  I  think  so ;  I  am  not  such  an  a^?. 
but  I  can  keep  my  hand  dry.  But  what's  your  jesi  > 

Jtfor.  A  dry  jest,  sir. 

Sir  Jlnd,  Are  you  full  of  them  7 

Jtfor.  Ay,  sir ;  I  have  them  at  my  fingers'  ends 
marry,  now  I  let  go  your  hand,  I  am  barren. 

[Exit  Marii. 

Sir  To,  O  knight,  thou  lack'st  a  cup  of  canary 
when  did  I  see  thee  so  put  down  7 

Sir  And.  Never  in  your  life,  I  think ;  unless  you 
see  canary  put  me  down :  methinks,  sometimes  1 
have  no  more  wit  than  a  Christian,  or  an  ordinary 
man  has :  but  I  am  a  great  eater  of  beef,  and,  I 
believe,  that  does  harm  u>  my  wiL 

Sir  To.  No  question. 

Str  And.  An  I  thought  that,  I'd  forswear  it.  V\\ 
ride  home  to-morrow,  sir  Toby. 

Sir  To,  Pmtrquouj  my  dear  Knight  7 

Sir  And,  What  U  pourquoy  7  do  or  not  do  ?  I 
would  I  had  bestowed  that  Ume  in  the  ton^uet, 
that  I  have  in  fencing,  dancing,  and  bear-baiting : 
O.  had  I  but  followed  the  arts! 

'3)  Kcystril,  a  basUrd  hawk. 
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Sir  To,  Then  hadrt  thou  had  on  excellent  heed 
or  hair. 

Sir  And*  Why,  would  that  haTe  mended  my  hair  7 

Sir  To,  Past  question ;  for  thou  seest,  it  will  not 
curl  by  nature. 

Sir  And,  But  it  becomes  me  well  enough,  doesH 
not? 

Sir  To,  Excellent ;  it  hangs  VSkt  flax  on  a  dis- 
taff;  and  I  hope  to  see  a  housewife  take  thee  be- 
tireen  her  len,  and  spin  it  ofC 

Sir  And.  Taith,  I'll  home  to-morrow,  sh*  Toby 
your  niece  will  not  be  seen :  or,  if  she  be,  it's  four 
to  one  she'll  none  of  me :  the  count  himself^  here 
hard  by.  woos  her.  / 

Sir  To.  Shell  none  o'  the  count :  she'll  not  match 
above  her  degree,  neither  in  estate,  years,  nor  wit ; 
I  have  heara  her  swear  it.  Tut,  there's  lilb  in't, 
man. 

Sir  And,  I'll  stay  a  month  longer.  I  am  a  fel- 
low o'  the  strangest  mind  i'  the  world ;  1  delight  in 
masques  and  ^eteU  sometimes  altogether. 

Sir  To,  Art  thou  good  at  th^  Idck-shaws, 
knight? 

Sir  And,  As  any  man  in  Illyria,  whatsoever  he 
be,  under  the  degree  of  my  betters ;  and  yet  I  will 
not  compare  with  an  old  man. 

Sir  To,  What  is  thy  excellenee  in  a  galliard, 
knight? 

^ur  And,  'Faith,  I  can  cut  a  caper. 

Sir  To,  And  I  can  cut  the  muUon  to't. 

Sir  And,  And,  I  think,  1  have  the  back*trick, 
sirnply  as  strong  as  any  man  in  Uljrria. 

Sir  To,  Wherefore  are  these  tbifin  hid?  where- 
fore have  these  giils  a  curtain  before  them?  are 
they  like  to  take  dust,  like  mistress  Mall's  picture  ? 
Why  dost  thou  not  go  to  chureh  in  a  galliard, 
and  come  home  in  a  coranto?  My  very  walk 
should  be  a  Jig ;  I  would  not  so  much  as  make 
water,  but  in  a  sink-a-pace.'  What  doet  thou 
mean  ?  is  it  a  world  to  hide  virtues  in  7  1  did  think, 
by  the  excellent  constitution  of  thy  leg,  it  was 
formed  under  the  star  of  a  galliard. 

Sir  And,  Ay,  'Us  strong,  and  it  does  indifierent 
well  in  a  flame-coloured  stock.*  Shall  we  set  about 
some  revels  ? 

Sir  To.  What  shall  we  do  else  ?  were  we  not 
bom  under  Taurus  7 

Sir  And.  Taurus  7  that's  sides  and  heart 

Sir  To.  No,  sir;  His  lege  and  thighs.  Let  me 
see  thee  caper :  ha  I  higher :  ha,  ha  I— excellent  I 

lExeuni, 

SCE^rEir,~^roomintheT>ukesmdaee,    En- 
ter  Valentine,  and  Viola  in  numft  aiiire. 

Vol,  If  the  duke  continue  these  favours  towards 
jovL  Cesario,  you  are  like  to  be  much  advanced ; 
he  hath  known  you  but  three  days,  and  already 
yot  are  no  stranger. 

f  fo.  You  either  fear  his  humour,  or  my  negli- 
gence, that  Tou  can  hi  question  the  continuance  of 
Els  love  .*  is  lie  inconstant,  sir,  in  Ids  favours  ? 

Vol,  No,  believe  me. 

Enter  Duke,  Curio,  and  ailendani$. 
Via.  I  thank  you.    Here  eomes  the  count. 


Duk;  Who  saw  Cesario,  ho? 
Via.  On  your  attendance,  my  lord ;  here. 
DuIm.  Stand  you  awhile  aloof.— Cesario, 
Thou  know'st  no  lees  but  all ;  I  have  undasp'd 


(1)  Ctnoiie^eee,  the  name  of  a 

(2)  Stocking.           (9)  Go  thy 
NJFuHef" — "• 


its. 


danee. 
way. 


To  thee  the  book  even  of  my  Mcrat  soul : 
Therefore,  good  youth,  address  tl^  nit*  imto  l«r 
Be  not  deny^d  access,  stand  «t  her  doors, 
And  tell  them,  there  thy  fixed  foot  shall  grow« 
Till  thou  have  audience.    ' 

Vio,  Sure,  my  no>le  lord. 

If  she  be  so  abandon'd  to  her  sorrow 
As  it  is  spoke,  she  never  will  admit  me. 

Duke,  Be  clamorous,  and  leap  all  chd  bounds. 
Rather  than  make  nnpnifited  return. 

Vio,  Say,  I  do  speak  with  her,  mj  lord;  vhml 
then? 

DtAe.  O,  then  unfold  the  pesslopof  mj  love. 
Surprise  her  with  discourse  of  my  liear  failh: 
It  shall  become  thee  well  to  act  n\r  ^oes ; 
She  wUl  attend  it  bef^  in  thy  ycutlw 
Than  in  a  nuncio  of  more  grave  aspect 

Vio.  I  think  not  sob  my  lord. 

Jhtke.  l>earIad,beUeveit« 

For  they  shall  yet  belie  thj  laim  jears 
That  say,  thou  art  a  man  :  Diana's  lip 
Is  not  more  smooth  and  ruMous ;  thy  small  pipe 
Is  as  the  maiden's  organ,  dirill  and  sound, 
And  all  is  semblative  a  woman's  part 
I  know,  thy  constdlatioi  Is  right  apt 
For  this  anau-:— 4Some  four,  or  five,  attend  him  , 
All,  if  you  will ;  for  I  myself  am  best, 
When  least  in  company :— Prosper  well  in  this, 
And  thou  shalt  live  a*  freely  as  thy  lord, 
To  call  his  fortunes  thine. 

Vio,  rn  do  my  best. 

To  woo  your  lady :  yet  [AtidM,\  a  barflil*  strife ! 
Whoe'er  I  woo,  myself  would  be  his  wife. 

[£ar<iml. 


JBnier 


SCEJfE  V,-Ji  room  in  Olivia's  Aouse. 
Maria  and  Clown. 

Mar,  Nay,  eilher  tell  me  where  thou  hast  been, 
or  I  will  not  open  my  lips  so  wide  as  a  bristle  may 
enter,  in  way  of  thy  excuse :  my  lady  will  hang 
thee  for  thy  absence. 

Clo,  Let  her  hang  me :  he,  that  is  well  hanged 
in  this  world,  needs  to  fear  no  colours. 

Mar,  Make  that  good. 

do.  He  shall  see  none  to  fear. 

Mar,  A  good  lenten*  answer:  I  eao  tell  thee 
where  that  saying  was  bom,  d,  J  fear  no  coloiert, 

Clo,  Where,  good  mistress  Mary? 

Jtfor.  In  the  wars ;  and  that  may  yon  be  bold  to 
say  in  your  foolery. 

Cfo.  Well,  God  give  them  wisdom,  that  have  it; 
and  those  that  are  fools,  let  them  use  their  talents. 

Jtfor.  Yet  you  will  be  hanged,  for  being  so  long 
absent :  or,  to  be  turned  away,  is  not  that  as  gooo 
as  a  hannng  to  you  ? 

do.  Many  a  good  hanging  prevents  a  bad  mar 
riage ;  and,  for  tummg  away,  let  summer  bear  it 
out. 

Jlfor.  You  are  resolute  then  7 

Clo,  Not  so  neither;  but  1  am  resolved  on  two 
points.* 

Jtfor.  That,  if  one  break,  the  other  wUl  hold ;  or, 
if  both  break,  your  gaskins  falL 

Clo,  Apt,  in  good  faith ;  very  apt  1  Well,  gi  thy 
way :  if  sir  Toby  would  leave  drinking,  thou  wert 
as  witty  a  piece  of  Eve's  flesh  as  any  in  Illyria. 

Jtfor.  Peaee,  you  rogue,  no  more  o'  that ;  here 
comes  my  lady:  make  your  excuae  wiselyaTou 
were  best  {VtU. 

(5)  Short  and  spare. 

i6)  Points  were  hooks  whieh  fastened  t!te  b'^ 
or  oreeches. 
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Aftr  Olivk  «ui  Hah oUo. 


Mar,  Madam,  there  is  at  the  ^te  a  ypiing  gen- 
tleman, much  desires  to  speak  wilh  you. 

Olu  From  the  count  Orsino,  is  it? 

Mot,  I  know  not,  madam ;  'tis  &  fiur  young  maa, 
and  well  attended. 

0/t.  Who  of  my  people  hold  hhn  in  delay  7 

Mat,  Sir  Toby,  madam,  your  kinsman. 

OU,  Fetch  him  oft  I  pray  you:  he  spoks  no- 
thing but  madman :  ne  on  bim !  [Exit  Maria.1  Go 
you,  MaWolio :  if  it  be  a  suit  from  the  count,  i  %m 
sick,  or  not  at  home ;  what  you  will,  to  dismiss  iL 
[ExU  Malvolio.]  Now  you  see,  sir,  now  your  fool> 

ows  old.  and  people  dislike  it 

.««, «  «-w  ..^.  «w.  -.J     ..«.  •.«*  «....^.. .,     ^-*  Thou  nast  spoke  for  us,  niadonniu  as  if  Ihy 

himself:  if  he  mend,  he  ia  no  longer  dishonest;  if  eldest  son  should  be  a  fool :  whose  skull  Jove  cram 


do.  Wit,  anH  be  thy  will,  put  me  into  good  foot- 
tog  !  Those  wits,  that  think  they  have  thee,  do  very 
oa  prove  fools ;  and  I,  that  am  sure  1  lack  thee, 
nay  pass  for  a  wise  man :  for  what  says  Quinapa- 
Ius7  Better  a  wiUy  fool,  than  a  foolish  wit— God 
bless  Uiee,  lady  1 

Oii,  Ti^t  the  fool  away. 

CZ0.  Do  you  not  hear,  fellows?  take  away  the 
lady. 

(XL  Go  to,  you  are  a  dry  fool ;  Til  no  more  of 
you :  besides,  you  grow  dishonest 

Oo.  Two  taulu,  madonna,*  that  drink  and  good 
( ounsel  will  amend :  for  eive  the  drr  fool  dnnk. 
I  dry ;  bid  the  disnonest  mend 


iben  is  the  fool  not 


S 


be  cannot,  kt  the  botcher  mend  mm :  any  thing, 
that's  mended,  is  but  patched :  virtue,  that  trans- 
gresses, is  but  patched  with  sin ;  and  ain,  that 
amends,  is  but  patched  with  virtue :  if  that  this 
simple  sjUogism  will  serve,  so ;  if  it  will  not,  what 
rumcdy  7  As  there  is  no  true  cuckold  but  calamity, 
flf>  beauty*s  a  flower :— the  lady  bade  take  away  the 
fool :  therefore,  I  say  again,  take  her  away. 

On.  Sir^  I  bade  tHem  take  away  you. 

Clo.  Misprision  in  the  highest  aesree !— Lady, 
CucoIIks  nan  Jaeii  moiiacAMm ;  that's  as  much  as 
tj  say,  I  wear  not  motley  in  my  brain.  Good  ma^ 
donna,  give  me  leave  to  prove  you  a  fooL 

Oft.  Can  YOU  do  it  7 

Co.  Dexterously,  good  madonna. 

Oil.  Make  your  proof. 

Cto.  I  must  catechise  you  for  it,  madonna ;  good 
my  mouse  of  virtue,  answer  me. 

(Hi,  Well,  sir,  for  want  of  other  idleness,  1*11 
*bide  your  prooH 

CIp.  Good  madonna,  why  moum'stthou? 

on.  Good  fool,  for  my  brother's  death. 

OEo.  I  think,  his  soul  is  in  hell,  madonna. 

(ML  I  know  his  soul  is  in  heaven,  fooL 

C(o.  The  more  fool  j[ou,  madonna,  to  mourn  fori 
our  brother's  soul  bemg  in  heaven.— Take  away 
jie  fooU  gentlemen. 

(Hi,  What  think  yon  of  this  fool,  Malvolio  ?  doth 
he  not  mend? 

.V«L  Yea;  and  shall  do,  tiH  the  pangs  of  death 
shake  him:  inArmity,  that  decays  the  wise,  doth 
ever  make  the  better  fooL 

Gfo.  God  send  you,  sir,  a  speedy  infirmity,  for 
the  better  increasing  your  folly  I  Sir  Tobv  will  be 
Bworn.  that  1  am  no  fox ;  but  he  will  not  pass  his 
word  lor  two^pence  that  you  are  no  fooL 

(Hi.  How  say  you  to  that,  Malvolio  ? 

MaL  I  marvel  your  ladyship  takes  delight  fai 
Bucli  a  barren  rascal :  I  saw  him  put  down  the 
other  day  with  an  ordinary  fool,  that  has  no  more 
brain  than  a  stone.  Look  you  now,  he's  out  of  his 
cuard  already :  unless  you  laugh  and  minister  oc- 
casion to  him,  he  b  gagged.  Iprolestyltakethese 
wise  men,  that  crow  so  at  these  set  kind  of  fools, 
DO  better  than  the  fools*  zanies.* 

(ML  O,  you  are  skk  of  self-love,  Malvolio,  and 
tasic  with  a  distempered  appetite.  To  be  generous, 
fcnilUess,  and  of  free  disposition,  ia  to  take  those 
Inings  for  bird-bolts,*  that  you  deem  cannon-bul- 
lets :  tliere  is  no  slander  in  an  allowed  fool,  though 
he  do  nothing  but  rail ;  nor  no  railing  in  a  known 
discreet  man,  though  he  do  nothing  but  reprove. 

CU,  Now  Mercury  endue  thee  with  leasing,' 
for  thoa  speakest  well  of  foob ! 

(I  I  Jlfllum,  roietren,  dame.    (S)  Fools'  baubles. 
(S)  Short  arrows.       (A)  Lvmg. 


with  brains,  for  here  he  comes,  one  of  thy  kin  hu 
a  most  weak  jiia  nurfcr.* 


if  6-siiler  Maria. 


EiiUr  Sir  Toby  Bekh. 

(XL  By  mine  honour,  half  drunk.— What  is  he 
at  the  gate,  cousin  ? 

Sir  To,  A  gentleman. 

(XL  A  gentleman  7  What  gentleman  7 

Sir  To,  'Tb  a  gentleman  here— A  plague  o 
these  pickle-herrings !— How  now,  sot  7 

Cto,  Good  sir  Toby, 

OIL  Cousin,  cousin,  how  have  you  come  so  early 
by  thblethar^? 

Sir  To.  Lechery  I  I  defy  lechery :  there's  one  at 
the  ffate. 

(hL  Ay,  marry ;  what  b  he  7 

Sir  To,  Let  him  be  the  devil,  an  he  will,  I  care 
not :  give  me  faith,  say  L    Weil,  it's  all  one. 

(Xi,  What's  a  dninl^en  man  like,  fool  7 

Cio.  Like  a  drown'd  man,  a  fool,  and  a  mad- 
man :  one  draught  above  heat  makes  him  a  fool ; 
the  second  mads  him ;  and  a  third  drowns  him. 

(XL  Go  thou  and  seek  the  coroner,  and  let  bin 
sit  o'  my  cox ;  for  he's  in  the  third  degree  of  drink, 
he's  drown'd :  go,  look  aAer  htm. 

CUo.  He  b  but  mad  yet,  madonna ;  and  the  fool 
shall  look  to  the  madman.  [ExU  Clown. 

Re-enter  Malvolio. 

Md.  Madam,  yond  young  fellow  swears  he  wik 
speak  with  you.  I  told  nim  you  were  sick ;  he  takes 
on  him  to  understand  so  much,  and  therefore  comes 
to  speak  with  you :  I  told  him  vou  were  asleep ;  he 
seems  to  have  a  fore^knowledge  of  that  too,  and 
therefore  comes  to  speak  with  you.  What  b  to  be 
sakl  to  him.  lady  7  he's  fortified  against  any  denial. 

(Xi.  Tell  him,  he  shall  not  speak  with  me. 

MaL  He  has  been  told  so:  and  he  says.  he1« 
stand  at  your  door  like  a  sherifPs  post,  and  be  the 
supporter  of  a  bench,  but  he'll  speak  with  you. 

(XL  What  kind  of  man  b  ha  f 

Mai,  Why,  of  man  kind. 

(XL  What  manner  of  man  7 

MaL  Of  very  ill  manner :  hell  speak  with  you, 
wfllTOu.  orno. 

Ou,  Of  what  personage,  and  years,  b  he  7 

Mai.  Not  yet  old  enougn  for  a  man,  nor  youn^ 
enough  for  a  noy ;  as  a  squash  b  before 'tis  a  peas- 
cod,  or  a  codluig  when  'tis  almost  an  apnle :  hi* 
Wiln  him  e'en  standine  water,  between  boy  aiid 
man.  He  is  very  w^favoured,  and  he  s'peab 
very  shrewbhly;  one  would  think,  his  mc'her* 
milk  were  scarce  out  of  hinu 

(5)  The  eover  of  the  braia. 
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Ott.  1^  him  apprawh :  eall  in  bit  gontlewomaD. 
Jial.  Gentlewoman,  my  lady  caUik  [ExU. 

Re-enUr  Maria. 

fJli.  Give  me  my  teil:  eome,  throw  it  o'er  my 
face; 
\Vc*il  once  more  hear  Onino'a  embaBsy 

Enter  Viola. 

Vh,  The  honourable  lady  of  the  house,  which 
.a  ihe  ? 

(Hi,  Speak  to  me,  1  shall  answer  for  her.  Tour 
wiU7 

f^h.  Most  radiant,  exquisite,  and  unmatchablei 
(icauty,— I  prav  you,  tell  me,  ir  this  be  the  ladv  of 
the  house,  ror  f  never  saw  her :  I  would  be  loath  to 
f  ani  awav  my  speech ;  for,  besides  that  it  is  excel- 
luiilly  well  penned,  I  have  taken  great  pains  to  con 
i*.  Good  beauties,  let  me  sustain  no  scorn ;  1  am 
\*^r\-  cotnptiblc,'  even  to  the  least  sinister  usage. 

Oli,  Whence  came  you,  sir? 

Vio,  I  can  say  little  more  than  I  have  studied, 
and  that  question's  out  of  my  part.  Good  gentle 
jnfiy  give  me  modest  assurance,  if  you  be  the  lady 
or  the  house,  that  I  may  proceed  in  my  speech. 

OIL  Arc  you  a  comedian  ? 

Kto.  No,  my  profound  heart:  and  yet,  by  the 
very  fani^s  of  malice,  I  swear,  I  am  not  that  I  play, 
Arc  you  the  lady  of  the  house  ? 

OR,  If  I  do  not  usurp  myself,  I  am. 

Vio.  Most  certain,  ir  you  are  the,  you  do  usurp 
vodrself ;  for  what  is  yours  to  bestow^  is  not  yours 
to  reserve.  But  this  is  from  my  ciMnmission :  1  will 
on  with  my  speech  in  your  piaiue,  and  then  show 
von  <h(^  heart  of  mv  message. 

Of'\  Come  to  woat  isimportiMit'nH:  I  forgive 
ro  I  liie  praise. 

Vio.  Alas,  I  took  great  pains  to  study  it,  and 
His  poetical. 

Oli.  It  is  the  more  like  to  be  feigned ,  I  pray  you 
k«H»p  it  in.  I  heard,  you  were  saucy  rt  my  gates : 
tiiid  allowed  your  approach,  rather  totvondei  at 
you  than  to  hear  you.  If  you  be  not  n.%d,  be 
gone ;  If  you  have  reason,  Se  brief:  'tis  not  that 
time  of  moon  with  me,  to  make  one  in  so  skipping 
a  dialogue. 

Mar,  Will  you  hoist  sail,  sir?  here  lies  youi  wiy, 

Vb.  No,  good  swabber:  I  am  to  hull  here' a 
liMlc  lonTcr.— Some  mollification  for  your  giant,* 
sweet  lady, 

Oli.  Tell  me  your  mind. 

yio,  I  am  a  messenger. 

OIL  Sure,  you  have  some  hideous  matter  to  do- 
livtT,  tvhen  the  courtesy  of  it  is  so  fearful.  Speak 
your  office. 

Vio.  It  alone  concerns  jour  ear.  I  bring  no 
overture  of  war,  no  taxation  of  homage ;  I  hold 
I  he  olive  in  my  hand :  my  words  are  as  full  of  peace 
IS  matter. 

OtL  Yet  you  began  rudely.  What  are  you  7 
what  would  you  ? 

Vio,  The  rudeness  that  hath  appear'd  in 
nave  I  Icarn'd  from  my  entertainment.  What  I  am, 
ind  ivhal  I  would,  are  as  secret  as  maidenhead :  to 
votir  ears^  dtvinitv ;  to  any  other's,  profanation. 

Oil.  Give  us  tne  place  alone:  we  tvill  hear  this 
f  i  vinity.  [Exit  Maria.!  Now ;  sir,  what  Is  your  text  7 

Vio.  Most  sweet  lady,— — 

(I)  Aeeounlable. 

fC)  It  appears  from  several  parts  of  this  play, 
iliut  the  orlfiiial  aetren  of  Maria  was  very  short. 


OU.  A  eomforuble  doetriue,  and  nioeh  ai»f  W 

said  of  iL    W here  lies  your  text  7 

Vio.  In  Qrsiiio's  bosom. 

OIL  In  hb  bosom  7  In  what  chapter  ol  hia  boMoi  7 

Vio.  To  answer  by  the  method,  in  tlie  fintol 
his  heart. 

CXi.  O,  I  have  read  it;  it  is  heresy.  Haveytn 
no  more  to  say  7 

Vio,  Good  madam,  let  me  see  your  face. 

OU,  Have  you  any  eommission  from  your  lord  to 
negociate  with  mv  (ace  ?  you  are  now  out  of  your 
text :  but  we  will  draw  the  curtahiy  and  show  you 
the  picture.  Look  you,  sir,  such  a  one  as  1  was 
this  present  :*  is't  not  well  done  7         [UnpeUiH 

Vio.  ExcellenUy  done,  if  God  did  alT. 

Oli.  Tis  in  grain,  sir;  'twill  endure  wind  and 
weather.  / 

Vio.  'TIS  beauty  truly  blent,*  whose  rod  and 
white 
Nature's  own  sweet  and  ennning  hand  laid  on : 
Lady,  you  are  the  cruell'st  she  alive, 
If  you  will  lead  these  graces  to  the  grave, 
And  leave  the  world  no  copy. 

OK.  O,  sir,  I  will  not  be  so  hard-hearted ;  I  will 
^ive  out  divers  schedules  of  my  beautr :  it  shall  be 
inventoried;  and  every  particle,  ana  utensil,  la- 
belled to  my  iviU :  as,  item,  two  lips  indifferent  red ; 
item,  two  grey  eyes,  with  lids  to  them ;  itom,  one 
neck,  one  chin,  and  so  forth.  Were  you  sent 
hither  to  'praise  me  7 

Vio.  I  see  you  what  you  are :  you  are  too  proud : 
But,  if  you  were  the  devil,  you  are  fair. 
My  lord  and  master  loves  you ;  O,  such  love 
CouM    but  be  recompens'd,   thou^  you  wert 

crown'd 
The  nonpareil  of  beauty ! 

OU.  How  does  he  love  me  7 

Vio.  With  adorations,  with  fertile  tears. 
With  groans  that  thunder  love,  with  sighs  of  fire. 

OU.  Your  lord  does  know  my  mind,  I  cannot 
love  him : 
Yet  I  suppose  him  virtuous,  know  him  noble. 
Of  great  estatcL  of  fresh  and  stainless  youth  \ 
In  voiees  well  divulg'd,*  free,  leam'd.  and  vabant, 
And,  in  dimension,  and  the  shape  or  nature, 
A  gracious  person :  but  yet  I  cannot  love  him ; 
If  e  might  have  took  hb  answer  long  affo. 

Vio.  If  I  did  love  you  in  my.  master's  flame, 
With  such  a  suflferinff.  such  a  deadly  life. 
In  your  denial  1  wouia  find  no  sense, 
1  would  not  understand  it 

Ca.  Wh)r,  what  would  you 

Vio.  Make  me  a  willow  cabm  at  your  gate, 
And  cnll  upon  my  soul  within  the  house ; 
Write  loyal  cantons*  of  contemned  love. 
And  sing  them  loud  even  in  the  dead  of  night , 
Holla  your  name  to  the  reverberate*  hills, 
And  make  the  bcbbling  gossip  of  the  aL" 
Cry  out,  Olivia !    O.  you  should  not  rest 
Between  the  elements  of  air  and  eaiUi, 
But  vou  should  pity  me. 

(Hi.  You  might  do  much:  Wliat  is  your  7«re«^ 
age? 

Vio,  Above  my  fortunes,  yet  my  state  in  we?  t 
I  am  a  gentleman. 

OU.  Get  you  to  vour  lord ; 

I  cannot  love  hfan  s  let  hun  send  no  more ; 
Unless,  perehance,  you  eome  to  me  again. 
To  tell  me  how  he  takes  It.    Fare  you  well  • 


;S)  PresenU.  (4)  Blended,  mixed  togethei 

6)  Well  sp<^n  of  by  the  world. 

;6}  Cantos  verseii.  '?)  Echoing. 
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TWfiCrra-NIGlIT;  OR,  WHAT  TOU  WILL. 


1  tAa&k  you  for  your  ptiiifi  Bpend  thb  for  ne. 

Kio.  I  am  no  Tee'd  post*  lady ;  keep  your  puno ; 
My  master,  not  myself,  laeks  reeompense. 
Love  make  nis  heart  of  flint,  that  you  shall  lore ; 
And  let  your  fervour,  like  my  master's,  he 
I'Uc'd  in  contempt  I  Farewell,  fair  cruel^.  [BxU. 

OIL  What  is  your  parentage  7 
,1!>oc€  mif  fcrtuneM,  yei  mff  ttcU  U  wttt  : 
I  am  a  g'mUemen.— Ill  be  sworn  thou  art ; 
Thv  tongue,  thy  Ak«.  thr  limbs,  actions,  and  spirit, 
\ij  rive  thee  nve-fold  (lazon:^— Not  too  fast:— 

'      soaisoat 
Unless  the  master  were  the  man.— How  now  7 
Kv«fi  so  quickly  may  one  catch  the  plaj^ue  7 
Mcthink^  I  feel  this  TOttlh*s  perfections, 
Wiih  an  uTisible  and  subtle  stealth, 
Tu  creep  in  at  mine  eyes.    Well,  let  it  be.— 
iVbat,  ho,  MaJToliot— 


Jts-enler  MalTolio. 


JiuL 


Here,  madam,  at  your  serriee. 

OiL  Run  after  that  same  peeTisn  messenfler. 
riie  county  V  man :  he  left  this  ring  behina  him, 
VVoukiI,ornQt:  tell  him,  I'll  none  of  iU 
Desire  hun  not  to  flatter  with  his  lord, 
Nor  hold  him  up  with  hopes :  I  am  not  for  him : 
If  that  the  youth  will  come  this  way  tt^morrow, 
1*11  give  him  reasons  for't.    Hie  thee,  Malvolio. 

mU,  Madam,  1  wilL  [ExU. 

(ML  I  do  I  know  not  what:  and  fear  to  fina 
Mine  ere  too  great  a  flatterer  for  my  mind. 
Fate,  snow  thy  force :  ourselves  we  do  not  owe  ;* 
What  is  decreed,  must  be ;  and  be  this  so !  [ExU. 


ACT  n. 

8C£AT  L-^Thi  fc*-eoMf.    Enter  Antonio  mud 
Sebastian. 

•Sni,  WDl  yott  stay  no  longer  7  nor  will  yon  not, 
;hat  I  go  with  you  f 

Stb,  By  your  patience,  no :  my  stars  shine  dark* 
iy  over  me ;,  the  malignancy  of  my  fate  might, 
perhaps^  distemper  vours ;  therefore  I  shall  crave 
of  you  your  leave,  that  I  nlay  bear  my  evils  alone : 
it  were  a  bad  recompense  for  your  love,  to  lay  any 
of  them  on  you. 

Antn  Let  me  yet  know  of  you,  whither  you  are 
bound. 

Sc^.  No,  'sooth,  sir ;  mv  determinate  voyage  is 
mere  extravagancy.  But  1  perceive  in  you  so  ex- 
cellent a  touch  of  modesty,  that  you  will  not  extort 
from  me  what  I  am  wilimg  to  keep  in ;  therefore 
it  charges  me  in  manners  the  rather  to  express* 
myself.  You  must  know  of  me  then,  Antomo,  my 
name  is  Sebastian,  which  I  called  Rodrigo ;  m; 
father  was  that  Sebastian  of  Messaline.  whom  _ 
know,  you  have  heard  of:  he  left  behind  him, 
myself,  and  a  sister,  both  born  in  an  hour.  If  the 
beaveoa  had  been  pleased,  'would  we  had  so 
ended!  but  you,  sir,  altered  that;  for,  some  hour 


before  you  took  me  Irott  the  breach  of  the  sea,  was 
my  ^ter  drowned. 

%U.  A]aa,theda}l 

Stb,  A  lady,  sir,  though  it  was  said  she  much 
resembled  me,  was  yet  otmany  accounted  beauts 
ful :  but,  though  I  could  not.  with  tuch  estimable 
wonder,  oveHar  believe  that,  yet  thus  far  I  will 
boldly  publish  her,  she  bore  a  nund  that  envy  could 


(1)  Messenger. 

|3)  Counts      (4)  Own,  possess. 


(t)  Proclamation  of  gentility. 
Own,  possess.      (5)  Reveal. 


notbutealllUr:  she k drowaed already,  sir,  with 
salt  water,  though  I  seem  to  drown  her  remem 
bnnce  again  with  more. 

»^nt.  Pardon  me,  dr.  your  bad  entertainment. 

8eb.  0.  good  Antomo,  forgive  me  your  trouble. 

Jtnt.  If  you  will  not  maiwr  me  for  my  love,  let 
me  be  your  servant 

Se4.  If  you  wiU  not  undo  what  you  have  done, 
that  Is,  kin  him  whom  you  have  recovered,  deairt 
it  not.  Fare  ve  well  at  once :  my  bosom  is  full  ot 
kindness :  ana  I  am  yet  so  near  the  mannen  of  my 
mother,  that  upon  tne  least  occasion  more,  mine 
eyes  wdl  tell  tales  of  me.  I  am  bound  to  the 
count  Orsino's  court :  fkrewelL  [Exit. 

.4ni.  The  gentleness  of  all  the  gods  go  with  thee ' 
I  have  many  enemies  hi  Oreino's  court. 
Else  would  I  very  shortlv  see  thee  there  * 
But,  come  what  may.  I  do  adore  thee  so. 
That  danger  shall  seem  sport,  and  I  will  go.  [Exit, 

SCE^TE  IL-Ji  itrut.    Enter  Viola;  Malvolio 
fittowing, 

MaL  Were  not  you  even  now  with  the  countest 
0UvU7 

Fto.  Even  now.  sir ;  on  a  moderate  pace  I  have 
since  arrived  butnither. 

Jtfo/.  She  returns  this  ring  to  you,  sir ;  you  might 
have  saved  me  mr  pains,  to  nave  taken  it  away 
youraelC  She  adoi  moreover,  that  you  should  put 
your  lord  into  a  desperate  assurance  she  will  none 
of  him :  and  one  thing  more ;  that  you  be  never 
so  hardy  to  come  again  bi  Ids  aliairs,  unless  it  be  to 
report  your  lord's  taking  of  this.    Receive  it  so. 

Vio,  She  took  the  ring  of  me :  111  none  of  it. 

Jlfol.  Come,  sir,  you  peevishly  threw  it  to  her ; 
and  her  will  is,  it  should  be  ao  returned :  if  it  be 
worth  stooping  for,  then  It  lies  in  your  eye ;  if  not 
beithisthat7ndsit  [ExU. 

Vio,  I  left  no  ring  with  her :  what  means  this  lady  7 
Fortune  forbid,  my  outside  have  not  charm'd  her  f 
She  made  good  view  of  me ;  mdeed,  so  much, 
That,  sure,   methought,  her  eyes  had  lost  her 

tongue. 
For  she  did  speak  in  starts  distractedly. 
She  loves  me,  sure:  the  cunning  of  faier  passion 
Invites  me  in  this  churlish  messenger. 
None  of  my  lord's  ring  1  why,  he  sent  her  none. 
I  am  the  man ;— if  it  be  so  (as  tis,) 
Poor  lady,  she  were  better  love  a  dream. 
Disguise,  I  see,  thou  art  a  wickedness. 
Wherein  the  pregnant'  enemy  does  much. 
How  easy  is  it,  for  the  proper>false* 
In  women's  waxen  hearts  to  set  their  forms  * 
Alas  I  our  frailty  is  the  cause,  not  we ; 
For,  such  as  we  are  made  of^  such  we  be. 
How  will  this  fadge  7'  My  master  loves  her  deailj  , 
And  I.  poor  monster,  fond  as  much  on  him ; 
And  sne.  mistaken,  seems  to  dote  on  me : 
What  will  become  of  this  1  As  I  am  man, 
My  state  is  desperete  for  mv  master's  love ; 
As  I  am  woman,  now  aUs  the  day ! 
What  thriftless  sighs  shall  poor  Olivia  breathe  7 
O  time,  thou  must  untangle  this,  not  I  -, 
It  is  too  hard  a  knot  for  me  to  untie.  ( Exit. 

SCE^TE  IIL-Ji  room  in  Olivia's  hmist.    E%\tn 
Sir  Toby  Belch,  end  Sir  Andrew  Ague-check. 

Sir  To.  Approach,  sir  Andrew :  not  to  be  a-bcd 
after  midnight,  is  to  be  up  betimes ;  and  dilueult 
evrgere^  thou  know'st, 

(6)  Dexterous,  ready  Aend. 

(7)  Fair  deceiver.  (8>SuiU 
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.f  d  iL 


SirAni.  Nay,  by  my  troth,  I  know  not:  but  I 
know,  to  be  up  late,  b  to  be  up  late. 

Sir  To.  A  false  conclusion :  I  hate  it  as  an  un- 
filled ean :  to  be  up  after  mianight.  and  to  go  to 
bed  then,  is  early ;  so  that,  to  go  to  bed  alter  mid- 
night, is  to  go  to  bed  betimes.  Do  not  our  lives 
consist  of  the  four  elements  7 

SirJhid.  *Faith,  so  they  saf:  bat,  I  think,  it 
rather  consltts  of  eating  and  drinking. 

Sir  To.  Thou  art  a  scholar ;  let  us  therefore  eat 
and  drink.— Maria,  I  say !— e  stoop  of  wine  t 

Enter  Ctown. 

Sir  And.  Here  comes  the  fool.  iTaSth. 
%  Ch.  How  now,  my  hearts  7  I>id  you  never  see 

f  he  picture  of  we  three  7* 

Sir  To.  Welcome,  ass.  Now  let's  have  a  catch. 

S^JM.  By  mr  troth,  the  fool  has  an  excellent 
breoL*  I  had  rather  than  forty  shillings  I  had  such 
a  leg ;  and  so  sweet  a  br^th  to  smg,  as  the  fool 
has.  In  sooth,  thou  wart  in  very  ^cious  fooling 
last  night,  when  thou  spokest  of  Piffroffromitus,  oi 
the  Vapians  passing  the  eauinoctlal  of  Queubus ; 
Hwas  very  good,  i^ith.  i  sent  thee  sixpence  for 
thy  leman  :*  hadst  it  7 

Clo.  I  did  impeticosthygratniity;*  forMalvo- 
lio's  nose  is  no  whipstock:  myladvhas  a  white 
hand,  and  the  myrmidons  are  no  bottle«ale  houses. 

Sir  And.  Excellent!  Why,  thU  is  the  best  fool- 
ing, when  all's  done.    Now,  a  song. 

S<r7o.  Come  on;  there  is  sixpence  for  yon: 
let's  have  a  song. 

Sir  And.  There's  a  testril  of  me  too :  If  one 
knight  give  a 

Clo.  Would  you  have  a  love-song,  or  a  song 
good  life  7 

Sir  To.  A  love-sone,  a  love-song. 

Sir  And.  Ay,  ay ;  I  care  not  for  good  life. 

SONG. 
Clo.  Omitireisminef  where  ore  you  rowning? 
Of  stmi  and  hear  ;  vow  true  (ove's  coming, 

TTuU  can  sing  ooth  high  and  law : 
Trip  noJurtkcTf  pretty  tweeting  i 
Jowmeye  end  in  toverr  meeting. 
Every  wise  man'^s  son  doth  know. 
Sir  And,  Excellent  good,  i'faith. 
Sir  To.  Good,  good. 
CkK  WhaHshw?  *Hs not  hereafter: 
Present  mirth  hath  present  Uaigkieri 

Whales  to  come,  is  still  imsure : 
III  delay  there  Ues  no  plenty; 
Then  come  kiss  me  sweet-'and4wtniy, 
YouihU  a  stuff  wUl  not  endwrt. 

Sir  And.  A  mellifluous  voiee,  as  I  am  a  true 
teirht. 

mr  To.  A  contagions  breath. 

Sir  And.  Very  sweet  and  contagious.  Tfiuth. 

Sir  To.  To  hear  by  the  nose,  it  is  dulcet  in  con- 
tagion. But  shall  we  make  the  welkin  dance*  in- 
deed 7  Shall  we  rouse  the  nipht^owl  in  a  catch. 
that  will  draw  three  aoub  out  of  one  weaver  7  shall 
we  do  that  7 

Sir  And.  An  yon  love  me,  let's  do't:  I  am  dog 
at  a  catch. 

do.  By'r  lady,  sir,  and  some  dogs  will  catch 
well. 

(l)LoffRerheadsbe.    (t)  Voice.    (3)  Misties^ 

(4)  1  dklimpetticoat thy  gratuity. 

lb)  Drink  till  the  sky  turns  round. 

•(•)  Romancer.    (7)  Name  of  an  old  song. 


Sir  And.  Most  certain:  let  our  catch  be,  Tkom 
Jcnaoe, 

Clo.  Hold  likv  peace,  liboifibieee,knkht  7  1  shah 
be  constrain'd  m't  to  call  thee  knave,  knight. 

Sir  And,  'TIS  not  the  first  time  1  have  constrain'd 
one  to  call  me  knave.  Begin,  fool;  it  begins. 
Hold  tky  peace. 

Clo.  I  Bliall  never  begin,  if  I  bold  my  peace. 

Sir  And.  Good,i'iaijil  Come,  begin. 

[They  sing  a  cckk 

JBNier  Maria. 


Sir  To.  My  lady's  a  Catalan,*  we  are  politicians ; 
MalvoUo's  a  Pes-a-Ramsey^*  and  Three  merry  men 
we  be.  Am  not  i  conaangudieoos  7  am  I  not  of  her 
blood  7  Tilly-valley*la^!  There  dwdtanumin 


rooi  blood?  Tilly-va 
ling  Babjdenyladyf  U 
B,  of     Clo.  Beshrevi 


of  to 


i 


tw  me,  the  knight's  in  admirabk 
fooling. 

Sir  And.  Ay,  he  does  well  enough,  if  he  be  dis- 
posed, and  so  do  I  too ;  he  does  it  with  a  better 
grace,  but  I  do  it  more  natural. 
Sir  To.  0,thetw^day^Deeember,^ 

[Singftig. 
Jlfor.  For  the  love  of  God,  peace. 

£nlerMalvolio. 

Jiial.  My  mastera,  are  you  mad  7  w  what  are 
you  7  Have  you  no  wit,  manners,  nor  honesty,  bat 
to  gabble  like  tinkers  at  this  time  of  night?  Do 
ye  make  an  ale-house  of  my  lady*s  house,  that/e 
squeak  out  your  coaiers'*  catches  without  any  miti- 
gation or  remorse  of  voice  7  b  there  no  respert  of 
place,  persons,  nor  time,  in  you  7 

Sir  To,  We  did  keep  time,  sir,  in  our  catches. 
Sneckup!** 

MaL  air  Toby.  I  must  be  round  with  you.  My 
lady  bade  me  tell  you,  that,  though  she  harbours 

Sou  as  her  kinsman,  she's  nothing  allied  to  your 
isorders.    If  you  can  separate  yourself  and  your 
misdemcanoursl  vou  are  welcome  to  the  house ;  II 
not,  an  it  would  please  yon  to  take  leave  of  her, 
she  u  very  willing  to  bid  you  (arewell. 
Sir  To.  Farewellf  dear  heart,  since  I  mxat  necA 

Aar.  Nay,  good  sir  Toby. 

Clo.  His  eyes  do  shesD  his  days  are  almost  donu 

Mai.  IsHevenso? 

Sir  To.  ButlwUlneoerdie. 

Clo.  Sir  Toby,  there  you  lie. 

Md.  This  is  much  credit  to  you. 

Sir  To.  ShaU  Ibid  him  go?  [Singing. 

Clo.  Whataniryottdof 

Sir  To.  Shall  ibid  him  go,  and  spare  not  7 

Clo.  O  fio,  no.  no^  fio^  won  dare  not. 

Sir  To.  Out  o'  time  7  sir,  ye  lie.— Art  anv  moff 
than  a  steward  7  Dost  thou  think,  because  thou  ar 
virtuous,  there  shall  be  no  more  cakes  and  ale  7 

Clo.  Yes,  by  Saint  Anne ;  and  ginger  shall  b- 
hot  i'  the  mouth  too. 

Sir  To.  Thou'rt  i'  the  right.— Go,  sir,  rub  vo*«ir 
chain"  with  crams:— a  stoop  of  wine,  Maria! 

Mai,  Mistress  Mary,  if  you  prized  my  lady's  fa 
vour  at  any  thing  more  than  contempt,  you  woul4 


6)  Equivalent  to  fiUy  faUy,  shiUy  shdly. 
9 )  Cobblers.        ( 10)  Hang  yourself. 
11)  Stewards  anciently  wore  a  chain. 
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she 


[ExU. 


'  thy  Indlgiiation  to  him  by 


tat  gite  meaiw  far  tiiii  uncivil  rule ;' 
know  of  it|  by  this  hand. 

Mar.  Go  shake  your  een. 

Sir  And,  *Twere  as  good  a  deed  as  to  drink 
when  a  man's  a  hungry,  to  challenge  him  to  the 
field ;  and  then  to  break  promise  with  him,  and 
make  a  fool  of  him. 

Sir  To,    Do*L  kni{^:  I'll  write  thte  a  ehal- 
lenge ;    or  I'll  ^lirer  th; 
word  of  moutii. 

Jtfor.  Sweet  sir  Toby,  be  patient  for  to-night ; 
since  the  youth  of  the  count's  was  to-day  t?ith  mv 
lady,  she  is  much  out  of  auiet  For  monsieur  Ma^ 
Toho,  let  me  alone  with  nim :  if  I  do  not  gull  him 
into  a  nay- word.*  and  make  him  a  common  recrea- 
Uoo,  do  not  tliink  I  have  wit  enough  to  lie  straight 
in  my  bed  :  I  know  I  can  do  it, 

8ur  To,  Possess  us,*  possess  us;  tell  us  some- 
thing of  him. 

Mar,  Marry,  sir,  sometimes  he  is  a  kind  of  Pu- 
ritan. 

iar  And.  O,  if  I  thought  thai,  I'd  beat  him  like 
ados. 

Str  To,  What,  for  being  a  Puritan  7  thy  ezqui- 
«te  reason,  dear  knight? 

Sir  And,  I  have  no  exquisite  reason  for%  but  1 
have  reason  good  enouglu 

Mar  The  devil  a  Funtan  that  he  is,  or  any  thing 
constantly  but  a  time-pleaser ;  an  affectioned*  ass, 
that  cons  state  without  book,  and  utters  it  by  great 
iwarths:*  the  best  persuaded  or  himself,  so  cram- 
mx!,  as  he  thinki,  with  excellencies,  that  it  is  his 
)f r  jund  of  failh,  that  all  that  look  on  him,  love  him ; 
and  OQ  that  vice  in  him  will  my  revenge  find  notap 
ble  cause  to  work. 

Sir  To.  What  wilt  thou  do  ? 

Mar.  I  will  drop  in  his  way  some  obscure  epis- 
tles of  love ;  whereby  by  the  colour  of  his  beard,  the 
shape  of  his  leg,  the  manner  of  his  {mit,  the  expres- 
sure  of  his  eye,  foreiiead.  and  complexion,  he  shall 
find  himself  most  feelingly  personated :  I  can  write 
very  like  my  ladr,  your  niece ;  on  a  forgotten  matp 
ter  we  can  nardly  make  distinction  of  our  hands. 

Str  7*0.  Excellent!  I  smell  a  device. 

Sir  And,  I  havt  in  my  nose  too. 

Sir  To.  He  shall  think,  by  the  letters  that  thou 
wilt  drop,  that  they  come  from  my  niece,  and  that 
she  is  in  love  with  nim. 

Mar.  My  purpose  is,  indeed,  a  horse  of  that 
colour. 

Sir  And,  And  your  horse  now  would  make  him 
an  ass. 

Mar,  Ass,  I  doubt  not. 

Sir  And,  O, 'twill  be  admirable. 

Jtfsr.  Sport  royal,  I  warrant  you :  I  know,  my 
phvsic  will  work  with  him.  1  will  plant  you  two. 
anil  let  the  fool  make  a  third,  where  he  ^hatl  find 
the  letter :  observe  his  eonstruction  it  X,  For  this 
niffhL  to  bed,  and  dream  on  the  event.  Farewell. 
^^  [ExU. 

Sir  To.  Good  night,  Penthesilea.* 

Sir  And,  Before  me,  she's  a  good  wench. 

Sir  To,  She's  a  beagle,  true-bred,  and  one  that 
adores  me;  What o^ that? 

&r  And,  I  was  adored  onee  too. 

Sir  To.  Let's  to  bed,  knight— Thou  hadst  need 
•end  fur  more  money. 

Sir  .'^ttil.  If  I  cannot  reeover  your  niece,  I  am  a 
4mi1  way  out. 

(1)  Method  of  life.  (2)  By-word.  (S)  Inform  us. 

(4)  Affected. 

f  5)  The  row  of  grass  left  by  a  mower. 


Sir  To,  Send  for  money,  knigfat;  if  tboQ  hast 
her  not  i'  the  end.  call  me  Cut.* 

Sir  And,  If  I  do  not,  never  trust  me,  take  it  how 
you  will. 

Sir  To,  Come,  come ;  I'll  go  bum  some  saek, 
'tis  too  late  to  go  to  bed  now :  come,  knight :  come, 
knight.  [ExemU, 

SCEJ^EIV.'-AroominthiJ}tan*9wdaee.  Ef^ 
ter  Duke,  Viola,  Curio,  and  other*, 

Duke,  Give  me  some  music :  Now,  good  mor«> 
row.  friends : — 
Now,  good  Cesario,  but  that  piece  of  song. 
That  old  and  antkiue  song  we  hcArd  last  night; 
Methought,  it  dkl  relieve  my  passion  much ; 
More  ttein  light  airs  and  recollected  terms. 
Of  these  most  brisk  and  giddy-paced  times  :— 
Come,  lAit  one  verse. 

Cur.  He  is  not  here,  so  please  your  lordship, 
that  should  sing  it. 

Duke.  Who  was  it  7 

Cur.  Feste,  the  jester,  my  lord :  a  fool,  that  the 
lady  Olivia's  father  took  much  delight  m :  he  it 
about  the  house. 

Duke,  Seek  him  out,  and  play  the  tune  the  while. 
[Exit  Curio.— Jtfttfic. 
Come  hither,  boy ;  If  ever  thou  shalt  k>ve. 
In  Uie  sweet  pangs  of  it  remember  me : 
For,  such  as  I  am,  all  true  lovers  are ; 
Unstaid  and  skittish  in  all  motions  else. 
Save,  in  the  constant  image  of  the  creature 
That  is  belov'd.— How  dost  thou  like  this  tune  T 

Vio,  It  gives  a  very  echo  to  the  seat 
Where  love  is  thron'd. 

Duke.  Thou  dost  speak  masterly : 
My  life  upon't,  roung  though  thou  art,  thine  eye 
Hath  sUy'd  upon  some  favour*  that  it  loves ; 
Hath  it  not,  boy  7 

Vio,  A  little,  by  your  favour. 

Dvke,  What  kind  of  woman  is't  ? 

Vio,  Of  your  complexion. 

Duke,  She  is  not  worth  thee  then.  What  years, 
i'faith? 

Fto.  About  your  years,  my  lord. 

Duke,  Too  old,  by  heaven ;  Let  still  the  woma<* 
Uke 
An  elder  than  herself:  so  wears  she  to  him. 
So  sways  she  level  in  her  husband's  heart ; 
For,  boy,  however  we  do  praise  ourselves, 
Our  fancies  are  more^idoy  and  unfirm. 
More  longing,  wavenng,  sooner  lost  and  worn. 
Than  woracirs  are. 

Vio.  I  think  it  well,  my  lord. 

Duke,  Then  let  thy  love  be  vounger  than  tliyseU; 
Or  thy  aliection  cannot  hold  the  bent : 
For  women  are  as  roses ;  whose  fair  flower. 
Being  once  display'd,  doth  fall  that  very  hour. 

Vio,  And  so  they  are:  alas,  that  tliey  ar»  so  | 
To  die,  even  when  they  to  perfection  grow  * 

Re-enter  Curio,  mid  Clown. 
Duke,  O  fellow,  come,  the  song  we  r.\d  .as«. 
night:- 
Mark  it,  Cesario :  it  is  old  and  plain : 
The  spinsters  and  the  knitters  In  the  sor 
And  tiie  free  maids,  that  weave  their  Uiread  witb 

bones,* 
Do  use  to  chaunt  it ;  it  is  silly  sooth,*' 
And  dallies  with  the  famocence  of  love. 
Like  the  old  age.» 


!li 


Amazon.    (7)  Horse.    (8)  Countenance. 
Lace  makers.        (10)  Simple  truta. 
)  Times  of  simplicity. 
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C««.  Are  you  ready,  sir  7 
Du^e.  Ay;  pr'yUiee,  sing. 

SONG. 

Clo.  Come  away,  come  awatf,  deaths 
JInd  in  sad  cypress  let  me  be  laid  ; 

Fly  waif,  ftypway,  WA; 
I  am  slam  oy  a  fnr  cruel  maid. 


[Music. 


My  shroud  ofvmUy  stuck  all  mlh  ynff, 

0,  nrepareii; 
My  part  ofdeatk  no  mm  so  irue 
Did  share  it, 
J^ot  aflowtr,  not  afawer  sweet. 
On  my  black  coffin  let  there  be  strown; 

M\it  a  Jrienal  $uU  a  friend  greet  mi...*        .     %.     *».   /"    «     

My  poof  corpse,   wh^e  my%mes  sAofi  5«iTo  her  in  haste;  giTC  her  this  jewel :  say, 
ion;  My  love  can  gire  no  place,  bide  no  denay.* 


poor 
thrown, 
A  thousand  thousand  si^hs  to  save. 

Lay  me,  O,  where 
Sad  true  lover  ne^er  fifid  my  grave, 
To  weep  there. 


Duke.  And  what's  her  histoijl 

Vio.  A  blanlc,  my  lord :  She  never  told  her  love 
But  let  concealment,  like  a  worm  i'  the  bud. 
Feed  on  her  damask  cheek :  she  pinM  in  tliougbt 
And,  with  a  green  and  yellow  melancholy, 
She  sat  like  patience  on  a  monument. 
Smiling  at  grief.    Was  not  this  love,  indeed  1 
We  men  may  say  more,  swear  more:  but,  indeed 
Our  shows  are  more  than  will ;  for  still  we  prove 
Much  in  our  vows,  but  little  in  our  love. 

Duke.  But  died  thy  sister  of  her  lov^  my  boy  ? 

Via.  I  am  all  the  daughters  of  myfatWs  house, 
And  all  the  brothers  too ;— and  yet  I  know  not :— > 
Sir,  shaU  I  to  this  lady  7 

Duke.  A/,  that's  the  theme. 

Isiefi 


/>!&«.  There's  for  thy  pain«. 

Clo,  No  oains,  sir ;  I  take  pleasure  in  singing,  sir, 

Duke,  ril  pa^  thy  pl^sure  then. 

Clo.  Truly,  sir,  and  pleasure  will  be  paid,  one 
time  or  another. 

Duke,  Give  me  now  leave  to  leave  thee. 

Clo.  Now,  the  melancholv  god  protect  thee  i 
und  Ihe  tailor  make  thy  doublet  of  changeable  taf- 
feta, for  thy  mind  is  a  very  opal<~I  would  have 
men  of  such  constancy  put  to  sea,  that  their  busi- 
ness might  be  every  thmg,  and  their  intent  every 
where ;  Tor  that's  it,  that  always  makes  a  good 
voyape  of  nothing. — Farewell.  [Exit  Clown. 

'Diike.  Let  all  the  rest  give  place. 

[Exeunt  Curio  and  altendanis. 
Once  more,  Cesarlo, 
G'jI  ihec  to  yon'  same  sovereign  cruelty  : 
Toll  her,  my  love,  more  noble  tlian  the  world. 
Prizes  not  quantity  of  dirty  lands ; 
The  parts  that  fortune  hatn  bestow'd  upon  her, 
Te'il  her,  I  hold  as  giddily  as  fortune ; 
But  'tis  that  miracle,  and  queen  of  gems. 
That  nature  pranks'  her  in,  attracts  my  souL 

Vio.  But,  if  she  cannot  love  you,  sir/ 

Duke.  I  cannot  be  so  answer'd. 

Vio.  'Sooth,  but  you  must. 

Say.  that  some  lady,  as,  perhaps,  there  is. 
Hath  for  your  love  as  great  a  pang  of  heart 
As  you  have  fur  Olivia :  you  cannot  love  her : 
Vou  tell  her  su ;  Must  she  not  then  be  answer'd  ? 

Duke.  There's  is  no  woman's  sides, 
Can  'bide  the  beating  of  so  strong  a  possiori 
As  love  doth  five  my  heart :  no  woman's  heart 
So  big,  to  hold  so  much ;  they  lack  retention. 
Alas,  their  love  may  be  call'd  appetite,— 


No  motion  of  tlie  liver,  but  the  palate,— 
That  suffer  surfeit,  cloyment,  and  revolt ; 
But  mine  is  all  as  nungry  as  the  sea. 


And  can  digest  as  much :  lyake  no  compare 
Between  that  love  a  woman  can  bear  me, 
.\nd  that  I  owe  Olivia. 

Flo.  Ay,  but  I  know,— 

Duke.  What  dost  thou  know  7 

Vio.  Too  well  what  love  women  to  men  may 
owe: 
In  faith,  they  are  as  trueV  heart  as  we. 
My  father  had  a  daughter  lov'd  a  man, 
\s  it  might  be,  perhaps,  were  I  woman, 
\  should  your  lordship. 


(I)  A  prcr.ious  stone  of  all  colours 
(3)  Denial. 


'•^  Decks. 


[ExewiU. 

SCEJ<rE  F.— Olivia's  Garden.    Enter  Sir  Toby 
Belch,  Sir  Andrew  Ague-^heek,  and  Fabian. 

Sir  To.  Come  thy  ways,  sienior  Fabian. 

Fab.  Nay,  Til  come ;  if  I  lose  a  scruple  of  this 
sport,  let  me  be  boiled  to  death  with  melancholy. 

Sir  To.  Would'st  thou  not  be  glad  to  have  the 
niggardly  rascally  sheep-Uter  come  by  some  nota* 
ble  shame  7 

Fab.  I  would  exult,  man:  you  know,  he  brought 
me  out  of  favour  with  my  laay,  about  a  bear-bait* 
inghere. 

Sir  To.  To  anger  him,  well  have  the  bear  again ; 
and  we  will  fool  hhn  black  and  blue:— Shall  wc 
not,  sir  Andrew  7 

Sir  Jind,  An  we  do  not,  it  is  pity  of  our  lives. 

£nlcr  Maria. 

Sir  To.  Here  comes  the  little  Tillain:— How 
now.  my  nettle  of  India. 

Mar.  Get  ye  all  three  into  the  box-tree:  MaJ 
volio's  coming  down  this  walk ;  he  has  been  yon- 
der i'  the  sun,  practising  behaviour  to  his  own 
shadow,  this  half  hour :  observe  him,  for  the  love 
of  mocker]r ;  for,  I  know,  this  letter  will  make  a 
contemplative  idiot  of  him.  Close,  in  the  Tiame  ot 
jesting  !  [The  mei\^  hide  themselves.]  Lie  thou 
there ;  [throws  down  a  letter]  for  here  comes  the 
trout  that  must  be  caught  with  tickling. 

[ExU  Maria. 
Enter  Malvolio. 

Mai.  'Tis  but  fortune ;  all  is  fortune.  Maria 
once  told  me,  she  did  affect  me :  and  I  have  heard 
herself  come  thus  near,  that,  should  she  fancy,*  it 
should  be  one  of  my  complexion.  Besides,  she  uses 
me  with  a  more  exalted  respect,  than  any  one  else 
that  follows  her.    What  should  I  think  ou*t  ? 

Str  To,  Here's  an  over- weening  rog^ue  ! 

Fab.  O,  peace !  Contemplation  makes  a  rarr 
turkey-cock  of  him ;  how  he  jete*  under  his  ad- 
vanced plumes ! 

Sir  And.  'Slight.1  could  so  beat  the  rogue  :-> 

Str  To.  Peace,  I  say. 

Mtd,  To  be  count  Malvolio  !— 

Sir  To,  Ah,  rozue  \ 

Sir  And.  Pistol  him,  pistol  him. 

Sir  To.  Peace,  peace ! 

Mai.  There  is  example  for't ;  the  hvAy  oC  iht 
strachy  married  the  yeoman  of  the  waixlrolir. 

Sir  And.  Fie  on  him,  Jezebel ! 

Fab.  O,  peace !  now  he's  deeply  in  ;  look  hot* 
imagination  blows*  him! 

(4)  Love.        (5)  Struts.       (6)  Pufls  him  up 
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JIM.  Haring  been  Uiree  months  married  to  her, 
sitting  in  my  state,*— 

Sir  To.  O,  for  a  stone>bow,  to  hit  him  hi  the  eye ! 

MaL  Calling  my  ofiieeri  about  me,  in  my  branch- 
ed velvet  ffown  ^  hartnif  come  from  a  day-bed,* 
where  1  Icrt  Olivia  sleepmg. 

Sbr  To,  Fire  and  brimstone ! 

Fab,  O.  peace,  peace ! 

Md.  And  then  to  have  the  humour  of  state : 
wnd  after  a  demure  travel  of  regard.— telling  them, 
I  know  mv  place,  as  1  would  they  should  do  their's 
—to  ask  (or  my  kinsman  Toby : 

Sir  To.  Bolls  and  shackles! 

f\th,  O,  peace,  peace,  peace !  now,  now. 

Mai,  Seven  of  my  people,  with  an  obedient  start, 
make  out  for  him:  1  Irown the  while:  and,  per- 
ehance,  wind  up  my  watch,  or  plajr  with  some  rich 
jewel    Toby  approaches :  court'sies  there  to  me 

Sir  To,  Shall  this  fellow  live? 

Fab,  Though  our  silence  be  drawn  from  us  with 
cars,  vet  peace. 

MaC  I  extend  mv  hand  to  him  thu^  Quenching 
my  familiar  smile  with  an  austere  regard  ofcontrol : 

Sir  To,  And  does  not  Toby  take  you  a  blow  o' 
ihe  lips  then  ? 

Md.  Saying,  Coufin  Toby,  my  firtunet  having 
cMi  me  on  your  niece,  give  me  tku  jtrerogative  of 
$9teek  ;•— 

Sir  To.  What,  what? 

Mil.  KoM  mu^l  amend  ymtr  dnmkennesa. 

Sir  To,  Out,  scab! 

Fub.  Nay,  patience,  or  we  break  the  sinews 
otir  plot. 

Mai.  Besidee.  wm  wm$U  the  treature  qf  your 
lime  wUk  a  foolish  knight  ; 

Sir  And,  That's  me,  1  wairani  you. 

MaL  One  sir  Andrew: 

Sir  And,  I  knew,  'twas  I ;  for  many  do  call  me 
fool. 

MoL  What  employment  have  we  here  7 

[TaJdnruptheleUer. 

fW.  Now  is  the  woodcock  near  the  gin. 

Sir  To»  O.  peace !  and  the  spirit  of  humours 
ntimate  reaaing  aloud  to  him ! 

JVeC  By  my  Bfe,  that  is  mv  lady's  hand :  these 
be  her  very  C's,  her  (Ts,  and  her  T^s ;  and  thus 
makes  she  her  great  F*u    It  is,  m  contempt  of 

iraestion,  her  hand. 

^^AntL  Her  Cs,  her  CTs,  and  her  r*8 :  Why 
that? 

MaL  lreads\  To  Ihe  wuhwmn  helovedj  Utt,  and 
■If  goedioisAfs:  her  very  phrases!  By  your  leave, 
wax.— Soft !— and  the  unpressure  her  Locrece, 
with  whkh  she  uses  to  seal:  'tis  my  lady:  To 
whom  should  this  be? 

Feft.  This  wms  him,  liver  and  all. 

MaL  [reads]  Jote  knows,  I  iotc  .* 

Bui  who? 

lAps  do  nsf  move, 

JVo  ffUR  TKost  know* 

Mkmm  mtut  ibioio.— What  follows  I— the  numbers 

aHoed  •— ^o  man  must  know :— if  this  should  be 

Ibee,  Malvolio? 

KrTo,  Marrv,  hang  thee,  broek!* 

Mai.  I  mow  eommandj  where! adore: 
Bui  siunce,  like  a  Lucreee  knife^ 
With  bloodless  stroke  my  heart  doth  gore  ; 
M.  O,  A,  I,  doth  sway  my  life, 

iHfr.  A  fttstbn  riddle! 

Mr  7«.  Excellettt  wench,  say  I. 


of  the 


(I)  8Ute-chair.       («)  Couch.       _. 

'•)  Badfier.       (4)  Hawk.       (6)  Hmss  at  IL 


ATol.  M,  O,  A,  I,  doCA  tioay  my  l{/L— Nay,  but 
first,  let  me  see,— let  me  see,— let  me  see. 

Fab,  What  a  dish  of  poison  has  she  dressed  him  I 

Sir  To,  And  with  what  wing  the  sUnnyel* 
checks*  at  it! 

MaL  /  may  eonimonrf  where  I  adore.  Why.  shf 
may  command  me ;  I  serve  her.  she  is  my  lady. 
Why,  this  is  evident  to  any  formal  capacit  v.  There 
is  no  obstruction  in  tliis;— And  the  end,— What 
should  that  alphabetical  position  portend  ?  if  1 
could  make  that  resemble  something  in  me«— 
Softly!  Jtf,  O,.^,/.— 

Sir  To,  O,  ay !  make  up  that :— he  is  now  at  i 
cold  scent. 

Fab.  Sowter^  will  cry  upon*t,  for  all  this,  thoug* 
it  be  as  rank  as  a  fox. 

MaL  Jtf,— Malvolio ;— Jtf,— why,  that  begins  my 
name. 

Fab,  Did  not  I  say,  he  would  work  it  out  ?  the 
cur  is  excellent  at  faults. 

MaL  J(f,— But  then  there  is  no  eonsonancy  in 
the  sequel ;  that  suffers  under  probation :  A  should 
follow,  but  0  does. 

Fab,  And  0  shall  end,  I  hope. 

Sir  To,  Ay,  or  V\\  cudgel  nim,  and  make  him 
cry,  0, 

Mai,  And  then  /  comes  behind ; 

Fab,  Ay,  an  you  had  an  eye  behind  you,  you 
might  see  more  detraction  at  your  heels,  than  Tbr- 
tuncs  before  YOU. 

Mai.  Jtf,  0,  •!,  f :— This  simulation  Is  not  as 
„jC  former :— and  yet,  to  crush  this  a  little.  It  would 
bow  to  me.  for  every  one  of  these  letters  are  in  my 
name.  Soft !  here  follows  prose.— (/"  this  fall  into 
thy  hand,  revolve.  In  my  stars  1  am  above  thee 
6ul  be  n(d  afraid  ef  greatness  :  Some  are  6om 
greal,  some  achieve  greatness,  and  some  havegreat* 
ness  thrust  upon  them.  Thy  fates  open  their 
hands ;  let  thy  blood  and  sptrii  embrace  thenu 
And,  to  inttre  thyself  to  what  thou  art  Uke  to  be 
cast  thy  hiunble  slough,^  and  appear  fresh.  Be  op- 
pottle  with  a  kinsman,  surly  wUh  servants :  let  thy 


tongue  tang  arguments  of  state :  put  thyself  into 
the  trUk  ^  sinrvdarUu :  She  thas  adv%ses  thee, 
that  sighs  for  Ihee,  Remember  who  comwunded 
thy  yellow  stockings;  and  wished  to  see  thee  evet 


cross^gartered :  I  say  remember.  Go  to:  thou  art 
made  tf  thou  desirest  to  be  to;  if  not,  let  me  see 
thee  a  steward  still,  the  fellow  of  servants,  and  not 
worthy  to  touch  fortwne*s  fingers,  FarewelL  She 
that  would  alter  services  with  thee, 

Thefortanate'Unhappy  ; 
Day  light  and  champain*  discovers  not  more :  this 
is  open.  I  will  be  proud,  I  will  read  politic  authors, 
I  will  baffle  sir  Toby,  I  will  wash  off  gross  ac- 

Juaintanee,  I  will  be  point^e-vice,*  the  very  man. 
do  not  now  fool  myself,  to  let  imaginatkm  iade 
me ;  for  every  reason  excites  to  this,  that  my  lady, 
loves  me.  She  dkl  eonimend  my  yellow  stockings  of 
late,  she  did  praise  my  kg  being  cross-gartered ;  and 
in  this  she  manifesU  herself  to  my  love  and,  wit^. 
a  kind  of  iniuncUon,  drives  me  to  these  habits  ot 
her  liking.  1  thank  my  stars,  I  am  happy.  I  will 
be  strange,  stout,  in  yellow  stockings,  and  cross- 
gartereiL  even  with  the  swiftness  of  putting  on. 
Jove,  and  my  sUra  be  praised  I— Here  is  yet  a  post  • 
script  Thou  canst  not  choose  but  know  who  I  am. 
If  thou  entertainest  my  love,  let  U  appear  in  thy 
smUing ;  thy  smiles  beeonu  tkee  weU  s  therefore  in 
my  presence  slitt  smUe^  dear  my  ststel,  /  pfythee 

(6)  Name  of  a  hound.       (?)  Skin  of  a  snake. 
(8)  Open  country.       (9)  Utmost  exactness. 
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Jore,  1  Uumk  thee.-- 1  wiU  naOe;  I  wil  do  etery 
thing  tbmt  thou  wilt  bafe  ne.  [Kxil. 

f^A,  I  will  not  nve  nqr  pvt  oC  thss  aport  fbr  a 
pension  of  thotasandt  to  be  paid  from  the  Sophy. 

Sir  To.  I  could  marry  this  wench  for  laia  de- 
vice. 

Sir  ^nd.  Socooldltoe. 

Sir  To.  And  ask  no  other  dowry  with  her,  but 
•uch  another  jesL 

ErUtr  Maria. 

.Sir  .ind.  Nor  I  neither. 

Fao,  Here  conies  my  noble  gull-catcher. 

Sir  To.  WUt  thou  set  thy  foot  o*  my  neck? 

Sir  Jind,  Or  o'  mine  either  7 

air  To.  Shall  I  play  my  freedom  at  tray-trip,* 
and  become  Ihv  bond-slave  7 

Sir  And,  Plaith,  or  I  either. 

Sir  To.  Why,  thou  hast  put  him  in  such  a  dream, 
that,  when  the  image  of  it  leaves  him,  he  must  run 
mad. 

Mar.  Na  V,  but  say  true ;  does  it  work  upon  him  ? 

Sir  To.  Like  aaua-vitse  with  a  midwife. 

Mar.  If  you  will  then  see  the  fruits  of  the  sport, 
mark  his  nrst  approach  before  my  lady :  he  will 
come  to  her  in  vellow  stockinss,  and  'tis  a  colour 
she  abhors :  ana  cross-gartered,  a  fashion  she  de- 
test* ;  and  he  will  smile  upon  her,  which  will  now 
be  so  unsuitable  to  her  dbposition,  being  addicted 
to  a  melancholy  as  she  is,  that  it  cannot  but  turn 
him  into  a  notable  contempt:  if  you  will  see  it, 
follow  me. 

Sir  To.  To  the  gates  of  Tartar,  thou  most  excel- 
lent devil  of  wit! 

Sir  Jlnd.  Til  make  one  too.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  III. 

SCEXE  /.—Olivia's  Gardtn.    £nfer  Viola,  and 
Clown  wUk  a  tabor. 

Dost 


Vio.   Save  thee,  friend,  and  thy  music 
thou  live  by  thy  taDor7 

Cto.  No,  sir,  I  live  by  the  church. 

Vio.  Art  thou  a  churehman  7 

Clo.  No  such  matter,  sir ;  1  do  live  br  the 
church :  for  I  do  live  at  my  house,  and  my  house 
doth  stand  by  the  church. 

Vio,  So  thou  may'st  say,  the  king  lies*  by  a  beg- 
gar,  if  a  bezsar  dwell  near  him :  or,  the  churrh 
tftaiuls  by  thy  tabor,  if  thy  tabor  stand  by  the 
ciiiirch. 

Clo.  Vou  have  saM,  sir.— To  see  this  age !— A 
!K;ntence  is  but  a  cheveril*  glove  to  a  good  wit ; 
How  qukkly  the  wrong  side  may  be  turned  out- 
ward! 

Pto.  Nay,  that*8  certain;  they, that  dally  nieelyi  ^^ 

ivilh  words,  may  quickly  make  them  wanton.         |     Kio.  My  legs  do  better  undentand  me,  sir,  than 

Cto.  I  would  therefore,  my  sister  had  had  no  1  understand  wfaal  you  mean  by  bidding  mm  S«ite 


Via,  1  wifraat,  thou  ait  a  oMnry  fUlow,  tad 

carest  for  nothing. 

Cto.  Not  so,  sir,  I  do  care  for  somethlqg:  hot 
in  my  conscieiice,  sir,  I  do  not  care  for  you ;  if  that 
be  to  care  for  Botkia(h  '<''» '  would  it  would  aake 
you  invisible. 

Vio.  Art  not  thoa  the  lady  Olhria's  fool  I 

Clo.  No,  indeed,  sir;  the  ladv  ^>livia  taa  tm 
folly:  she  wili  keep  no  iool,  sir,  till  she  be  married; 
and  fools  are  as  like  husbands,  as  pilchvda  are  to 
herrings,  the  husband's  the  bigger ;  I  am,  JStm^ 
not  her  tool,  but  her  corrupter  of  words. 

Vio.  I  saw  thee  late  at  tjte  count  Orsino's. 

Clo.  Foolery,  sir,  does  walk  about  the  orb,  like 
the  sun;  it  shuies  every  where.  I  would  be  sorry, 
air,  but  the  fool  should  be  as  oft  with  your  mastor, 
as  with  my  mistress :  I  think,  I  saw  your  wiadoB 
there. 

Vio.  Nay,  an  thou  pass  upon  me,  I'll  no  mort 
with  thee.    Hold,  there's  expenses  for  thee. 

Ch.  Now  Jove,  in  his  next  conunodity  of  hair, 
send  thee  a  beard ! 

Vio.  By  my  troth,  I'll  teU  thee;  I  am  almost 
sick  for  one ;  though  I  would  not  have  it  grow  on 
my  chin.    Is  thy  lady  within  7 

Clo.  WouM  not  a  pair  of  these  have  bred,  sir  ? 

Vio.  Yes,  being  kept  together,  and  put  to  use. 

Clo.  I  would  play  lord  Fandarus'  of  Phrygia,  sir, 
to  brine  a  Cressida  to  this  Troilus. 

Vio.  I  understand  vou,  sir ;  'tis  well  begjr'd. 

Clo.  The  matter,  I  hope,  is  not  great,  su*,  bw- 
ffing  but  a  beggar ;  Cressida  was  a  beggar.  My 
lady  is  within,  sir.  I  wiU  construe  to  them  whence 
you  come :  who  you  are,  and  what  you  would,  are 
out  of  my  welkin :  I  might  say,  element ;  but  the 
word  is  over-worn.  [ExU. 

Vio.  This  fellow's  wise  enou^  to  play  the  fool , 
And,  to  do  that  well,  craves  a  kmd  or  wit : 
He  must  observe  their  mood  on  whom  he  jests. 
The  Quality  of  peraons.  and  the  time ; 
And,  like  the  haggard,'  check  at  every  feather 
That  comes  before  his  tje.    This  is  a  practice, 
As  full  of  labour  as  a  wise  man's  art : 
For  folly,  that  he  wiselv  shows,  is  fit ; 
But  wise  men,  folly-falien,  quite  taint  their  wit. 


Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch  and  Sir  Andrew  Ague 
check. 

Sir  To.  Save  you,  gentleman. 

Vio.  And  you,  sir. 

Sir  And.  2)iett«ouf  garde,  msnsisur. 

Vio.  Et  vatu  rntfH:  vatre  urvUtur. 

Sir  Jnd.  I  hope,  air,  you  are ;  and  I  am  yoma. 

Sir  To.  Will  you  encounter  the  house  t  ny 
niece  is  desirous  you  should  enter,  if  your  trade  be 
to  her. 

Vio.  1  am  bound  to  your  nieee,  sir:  I  mean,  she 
is  the  list*  of  my  voysige. 

Sir  To.  Taste  your  legi,  sir,  put  them  to  motion. 


lamc,  sir. 

Vio.  Why,  man  7 

Clo.  Why,  sir,  her  name'i  a  word;  and  to  dally 
wilh  that  word,  might  make  my  sister  wanton: 
But,  indeed,  words  are  very  rascals,  since  bonds 
disgraced  tnem. 

Vio,  Thy  reason,  nan  7 

Cto.  Troth,  sir,  I  ean  yidd  you  none  without 
1  rrds ;  and  words  are  grown  so  lalse,  I  am  foath 
-  T'frve  reason  with  them. 

(1)  A  boy's  diversion  three  and  tip. 
it^  nwf^lls.  IS\  Kkl. 


ny  lego. 

Sir  To,  I  mean,  to  go,  su*.  to  enter. 

Vio.  1  will  answer  you  with  gait  and  entrance 
But  we  are  prevented. 

Entar  Olivia  and  Maria. 

Most  excellent  accomplished  lady,  the  heavens  rain 
odours  on  you ! 
Sir  And,  That  youth's  a  rare  courtier  1    Rdin 
!  well. 


(4)  See  Ihe  plav  of  Trecius  and  Crtatida. 

h\  A  luwk  noi  well  trained.    (6)  Bound.  limiL 
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r<iL  MfBMttBrhUliaoTdMyMyyVuttoyour 
•wn  most  prM^nant*  tod  ▼ouchufed  ear. 

Sir  And.  Odoun,  mngmmkL  and  mmkMM:-- 
rUmi'emalltiirMm^r. 
.  On.  Let  the  gaideii  door  be  shut,  end  leave  me 
to  my  hearioff. 

(£ttMl  M^T^y,  Mr  Andrair,  md  Maria. 
Ohe  me  yoor  hand,  sir. 

Ho.  Mrdiity,  madam,  and  most  hunble  service. 

OiL  Wnat  is  TOur  name  ? 

Flo.  CeeearioiiycMtseiTanl?bBame,lkiryrfaeesi. 

Oil.  Mvsei^Faiiiyairi  Tms  never  merry  world. 
Since  lowly  fiogniMr  was  call*d  compliment : 
If  ou  aee  servant  te  me  eomrt  Ortino,  yoatlu 

Kte.  And  he  is  youn,  and  his  must  needs  be 


Vour  servant's  servant  b  your  servant,  madam. 

OiL  For  him,  I  Onhk  not  on  him :  for  his  thoughts, 
Would  they  were  blanks,  rather  than  fiUM  with  me  I 

Via,  Mailam,  I  eome  to  whet  your  gentle  thoughts 
On  Us  behalf  :'-> 

.  ^  ®.» ^rr^rj^rt,  I  pray  you ; 

Ibadeyouoeverepcakagmnofhlm:  , 
But,  would  yon  undertake  another  suit, 
I  bad  rather  hear  you  to  solicit  that, 
Than  music  from  the  spheres. 

We.  '^  Dearkdv, 

(Xi.  Give  me  leave,  I  beseech  you:  Idiasend, 
After  the  iaat  enchantment  you  did  here, 
A  rioff  in  chase  of  you ;  so  did  I  abuse 
Myself,  my  servant,  and,  I  fear  me,  you: 
Under  your  hard  construction  must  i  sit, 
To  force  that  on  you,  in  a  shameful  cunning. 
Which  you  knew  none  of  yours :  What  might  you 


air  ysna,  many,  i  saw  your  niei 
vours  to  the  count's  serving-man,  i 
liestowed  upon  me :  I  saw't  i'  the  on 

Sir  To.  Did  she  see  thee  the  wli 


Have  you  not  set  mine  honour  at  the  stake. 
And  baited  it  with  all  the  unmuzzled  thoughts 
ThattyiBflnous  heat  can  think?  To  one  of  your 

receiving* 
Enough  ie  shown ;  a  cypnis,  not  a  bosom, 
Hkles  my  poor  heart:  oo  let  me  hear  you  speak. 

Vim.  r pKyou. 

OU,  Thars  a  degree  to  love. 

Fto.  No,  not  a  grise  ;*  for  'tis  a  Tulgar  proof, 
That  very  oft  we  pitj  enemies. 

OU.  Why.  then,  methhiks,  His  thne  to  smile 


0  world,  how  apt  the  poor  are  to  be  proud ! 
If  one  should  be  a  prey,  how  much  the  better 
To  fcH  before  the  Ibn,  than  the  wolf  7 

ICIoekitrUtu. 
The  eloek  unbralds  me  with  the  waste  of  time- 
Be  not  afraid,  good  youth,  I  will  not  have  you : 
And  yet,  when  wH  andyimth  is  come  to  harvest. 
Tour  wife  n  like  to  reap  a  proper  man : 
There  lies  your  w^,  due  west 

Via,  Then  westward-hoe : 

Grace,  and  j^ood  disposition  'tend  your  ladyship  I 
Vou'U  nothmg,  madam,  to  my  lord  by  me  f 

OH,  Buy: 

1  ye^lha^  leO  ma,  what  thmi  thfaik'st  of  me. 

FtsL  That  you  do  thmk,  you  are  not  what  you 


OK.  If  I 


so,  I  think  the  same  of  you. 


Fie.  Then  thmk  you  right:  I  am  not  what  I  am. 
OK.  I  would,  fou  were  as  I  would  have  you  be ! 
Via,  WouUit IM better. madam,  thaa  I  am, 
wishitmlght;  for  now  I  am  your  fool 
OK.  O,  What adeal of  seom  looks  beautiftd 
B  the  contempt  and  anger  of  his  lip ! 


Jl}gr$ii'> 


Ready  apprehension.    (3)  Step. 


A  munProus  guilt  shows  not  itself  more  soon 
Than  love  that  would  seem  hkl :  love's  night  is  d 
Oesario.  by  the  roses  of  the  spring. 
By  malahood,  honour,  truth,  anaevery  thinei 
I  love  thee  so,  that,  maugre*  all  thy  pride. 
Nor  wit,  nor  reason,  can  my  passion  hide. 
Do  not  extort  thy  reasons  from  this  clause, 
For,  that  I  woo,  thou  therefore  hast  no  cause : 
But,  rather,  reason  thus  with  reason  fetter; 
Love  sought  is  good,  but  given  unsoui^t,is  betlar. 

Via,  By  innocence  I  swear,  and  by  my  youtn. 
I  have  one  heart,  one  bosom,  and  one  trutn. 
And  that  no  woman  has ;  nor  never  none 
Shall  mistress  be  of  it,  save  I  alone. 
And  so  adieu,  good  madam ;  never  mure 
Will  1  mv  master's  tears  to  you  deplore. 

OU,  Yet  come  again :  for  thou,  pertiapa,  mtw*m 
move 
That  heart,  which  now  abhors,  to  like  hia  love. 

SCEJTE  IL^A  Room  in  Oliria's  Aoute.    tmm 
Sir  Toby  Belch,  Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheek.  m4 
.  Fabian. 

Sb-  ,and.  No,  faith,  I'll  not  sUy  a  Jot  Icnoer. 

Sir  To.  Thy  reason,  dear  venom,  give  ttiT  rea- 
son. 

iVi6.  You  must  need  yield  your  reason,  sd-  An- 
drew. 

Siir  And,  Marry,  I  saw  your  niece  do  more  la- 
man,  than  ever  soe 
the  orchard. 

while,  oU  oc*  ' 
tell  me  that. 

Sir  And,  As  plain  as  I  see  you  now. 

Fab,  This  was  a  great  argument  of  love  in  ner 
toward  you. 

Sir  And,  'Slight  I  wiU  you  make  an  a«  o^  me  / 

Fab,  I  win  prove  it  legitimate,  sir,  upon  u^ 
oaths  of  judgment  and  reason. 

Sir  To.  And  they  have  been  grand  jury-men. 
since  before  Noah  was  a  sailor. 

Fab,  She  did  show  favour  to  the  youth  in  your 
sight,  only  to  exasperate  you,  to  awake  your  dor- 
mouse valour,  to  put  fire  m  your  heart,  and  brun- 
stone  in  your  liver :  You  should  then  have  accosted 
her ;  and  with  some  excellent  jest,  fire-new  from 
the  mint,  you  should  have  banged  the  youth  into 
dumbness.  This  was  looked  for  at  your  hand,  and 
this  was  baulked :  the  double  gilt  of  this  oppor- 
tunity you  let  time  wash  off,  and  you  are  now  sailed 
into  the  north  of  my  lady's  opinion ;  where  vou  hiH 
hang  like  an  icicle  on  a  Dutchman's  beanf,  unless 
you  do  redeem  it  by  some  laudable  attempt,  eitltt.'- 
of  valour,  or  policy. 

Sir  And,  And't  be  any  way,  R  must  be  vtm* 
valour :  for  policy  I  hate :  I  had  as  lief  be  a 
Brovmist,*  as  a  politician. 

Sir  To,  Why  then,  buQd  me  thy  fortunes  upon 
the  basis  of  valour.  Challenj^  me  the  count'i 
youth  to  fiffht  with  him ;  hurt  him  in  eleven  places : 
my  nieoe  shall  take  note  of  it:  and  assure  thvac>lL 
there  is  no  love-broker  in  the  world  can  more  pr^ 
vail  in  man's  commendation  with  woman,  thsn  '^  - 
port  of  valour. 

Fab,  There  is  no  way  but  this,  sir  Andrew. 

^r  And,  Will  cither  of  you  bear  me  s  '?^>i. 
lentre  to  him? 

Sir  To,  Go,  write  ft  hi  a  martial  han  i  ^ 
curst*  and  brief;  it  is  no  matter  how  wiUv.  v.  ii  ne 

(i)  Scoanuifcln  «i  T  m'H'\  7,\\x  tS«t»i's  fflga 
'K  Crablv  c 
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eloouent,  and  ioU  of  iDfenUon:  taunt  him  with 
the  liceiue  ofii  k :  if  thou  tkcu^st  him  some  thrice, 
it  shall  not  be  amiss ;  and  as  mnnj  lies  as  will  lie 
in  thjr  dieet  of  paper  although  fhe  sheet  were  big 
enough  for  the  bed  of  Ware*  in  England,  set  'em 
down ;  go,  about  it  Let  there  be  gall  enough  in 
thy  ink ;  though  thou  write  with  a  goose-pen,  no 
matter:  About  it. 

Sir  And.  Where  shall  I  find  jou  7 

Sir  To,  We*il  caU  thee  at  the  cubieuUt  :<  Go. 

[ExU  Sir  Andrew. 

Fab,  This  is  a  dear  manikin  to  vou,  sir  Toby. 

Sir  To.  I  have  been  dear  to  nim,  lad ;  some 
two  thousand  strong  or  so. 

Fab,  We  shall  have  a  rare  letter  from  him  :  but 
youMl  not  deliver  it. 

Sir  To,  Never  trust  me  then ;  and  br  all  means 
stir  on  the  youth  to  an  answer.  1  thina,  oxen  and 
wainropes*  cannot  hale  them  together.  For  An- 
drew, if  be  were  opened,  and  you  find  so  much 
blooQ  in  his  liver  as  will  clog  the  foot  of  a  flea,  I'll 
eat  the  rest  of  the  anatomy. 

Fab,  And  his  opposite,  the  routh,  bears  in  his 
visage  no  great  presage  of  cruelty. 

Enter  Maria. 

Sir  To.  Look,  where  the  youngest  wren  of  nine 
comes. 

Jdar,  If  jou  desire  the  spleen,  and  will  laugii 
yourselves  into  stitches,  follow  me :  yon'  gull  Mal- 
volio  is  turned  heathen,  a  very  renegade ;  for  there 
is  no  Christian,  that  means  to  be  saved  by  believing 
rij^htly,  can  ever  believe  such  impossible  passages 
oferossness.    He's  in  yellow  stockings. 

Sir  To,  And  cross-gartered  7 

Mar,  Most  villanously :  like  a  pedant  thatlcee|>s 
a  school  i'  the  church.— I  nave  dog|fed  him,  like  his 
murderer :  he  does  obey  every  pomt  of  the  letter 
that  I  dropped  to  betray  him.  He  does  smile  his 
face  into  more  lines,  than  are  in  the  new  map,  with 
the  augmentation  oi  the  Indies ;  you  have  not  seen 
such  a  thin^  as  'tis ;  I  can  hardly  forbear  hurling 
thinffs  at  him.  I  know,  my  lady  will  strike  him ;  if 
she  do,  he'll  smile,  and  taloe't  (or  a  great  favour. 

Sir  To,  Come,  bring  us,  bring  us  where  he  is. 

[ExnuU, 

SCEJ^E  UI.^yA  tlroet.    Enter  Antonio  and  S^ 
bastian. 

Seb.  I  would  not,  by  my  will,  have  troubled  tou  ; 
But,  since  you  make  your  pleasure  of  your  pains, 
I  will  no  further  chkle  you. 

.Anl.  I  could  not  stay  behind  you  ;  my  desire, 
More  sharp  than  filed  steel,  did  spur  me  forth ; 
And  not  all  love  to  see  you  (though  so  much. 
As  might  have  drawn  one  to  a  longer  ▼oyage,) 
But  jealousy  what  might  befall  your  travel, 
Bemg  skilless  in  these  parts :  which  to  a  stranger, 
Ungtuded,  and  unfriended,  often  prove 
Rough  and  unhuspitable :  my  wining  lore 
The  rather  by  these  arguments  of  fear, 
Set  forth  in  your  pursuit 

Seb.  My  kind  Antonio, 

I  can  no  other  answer  make,  but,  thanks, 
And  thanks,  and  ever  thanlcs :  Oflen  good  turns 
Are  shufllea  oiT  with  such  uncurrent  pay : 
But,  were  my  worth,*  as  is  my  conscience,  firm, 
You  should  find  better  dealing.    What's  to  do  7 
Shall  wego  see  the  reliques  of  this  town  7 

inL  To-morrow,  sir;  best,  first,  go  see  your 
lodging. 

(I)  In  Hertfordshire,  which  held  forty 
(9)  Chamber.  (S)  Wagon  ropes. 


Seb.  I  am  not  weary,  and  tis  long  to  lughft: 
I  pray  vou,  let  us  satlsiy  our  eves 
With  toe  memorials,  and  the  things  of  fame. 
That  do  renown  this  city. 

JitU.  ^Would.  you'd  pardon  me 

I  do  not  without  danger  walk  these  streets : 
Once,  in  a  sea-fight,  'ffainstthe  count  his  galleys^ 
I  did  some  service ;  of  such  note,  indeed, 
That,  were  I  ta'en  here,  it  would  scarce  be  ai^ 
swer'd- 

Seb.  Belike,  you  slew  great  number  of  his  people. 

Ant,  The  ofience  is  not  of  such  a  bloody  nature ; 
Albeit  the  quality  of  tlie  time,  and  quarrel. 
Might  well  have  given  us  bloody  ai^ument 
It  might  have  since  been  answerd  in  repaying 
What  we  took  from  tliem ;  whieh.  for  traffic  sak^ 
Most  of  our  city  did :  only  myself  stood  out: 
-'    -        l»iilhispl 


For  whieh,  if  I  be  lapsed^ 
I  shall  pay  dear. 

Seb.  Do  not  then  walk  too  open. 

Anl,  It  doth  not  fit  me.    Hold,  sir,  here's  my 


In  the  south  suburbs,  at  the  Elephant. 

Is  best  to  lodge:  I  will  bespeak  our  diet. 

Whiles  you  beguile  the  timie,  and  feed  your  know* 

ledge. 
With  viewing  of  the  town ;  there  shall  you  have  me. 

Seb.  Why  I  your  purse  7 

Ani.  Haply,  your  eye  shall  light  upon  some  toy 
You  have  desire  to  purchase ;  and  your  store* 
I  think,  is  not  for  uile  markets,  sir. 

Seb,  I'll  be  your  purse-bearer,  and  leave  you  for 
An  hour. 

JhU.       To  the  Elqihant— 

Seb.  I  do  remember. 

[£mmt 

SCEJfE  /F.— Olivia's  Garden.    EiUer  Olivia 
and  Maria. 

(HL  I  have  sent  after  him:  He  says,  bell  eome ; 
How  shall  I  feast  him?  what  bestow  on  him? 
For  youth  is  bought  more  oft,  than  begg'd,  or  bor- 

row'd. 
I  speak  too  loud. 

Where  is  Malvolio  7^he  is  sad.  and  civil,* 
And  suits  well  for  a  servant  with  my  fortunes ; 
WhereisMalvoUo? 

JIf  or.  He's  coming,  madam ; 

But  in  strange  manner.    He  is  sure  possess'd. 

Oft  Why,  what's  the  matter  7  does  he  rave? 

Mar,  No,  madam 

He  does  nothing  but  smUe:  your  ladyship 
Were  best  have  guard  about  you.  if  be  come ; 
For,  sure,  the  man  is  tainted  in  bis  wits. 

OU.  Go  caU  him  hither.— Pm  as  mad  as  he. 
If  sad  and  merry  madness  equal  be.— 


£nfer  Malvolio. 

How  now,  Malvolio? 

MaL  Sweet  lady,  ho,  bo  I  [SaOetfimtatHadbf 

OU.  Smil'st  thou? 
I  sent  for  thee  upon  a  sad*  oecasion. 

Mai.  Sad,  lady?  I  could  be  sad:  this  does  make 
some  obstruetion  in  the  blood,  Uuscrose-garterhig: 
but  what  of  that,  if  it  pleases  the  eye  of  one,  itis 
with  me  as  the  very  true  sonnet  is:  Pleaseone  and 
tdtaee  off. 

Ott.  Why,  how  dost  thou,  man  7  what  is  the  mat- 
terwiththee? 

MoL  Not  black  in  my  mind,  though  yeHow  \b 

{A\  Wealth.       (6)  Caigfat 

(6)  Grave  and  donure.       (7)  Gravt. 
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to  his  hands,  and  eommajids 
I  think,  we  do  know  the  sweet 


mjlecs:  It  did  . 
Bull  be  executed. 
Roman  hand. 

OiL  WUt  thou  go  to  bed,  MalToKo? 

MtA.  To  bed?  ay,  sweetpheart;  and  Til  come 
to  thee. 

(HL  God  comfort  thee  I  Why  dost  thoa  smile  so, 
and  kiss  thy  hvid  so  oft  7 

JVor.  How  do  you,  Malvolio  7 

Jlfo/.  At  your  request?  Yes;  nightingales  an- 
swer daws. 

Jtf  or.  Why  appear  you  with  this  ridiculous  bold- 


beforemylady? 

Mai.  Be  noC  tjraid  </greatneis:— *Twas  well 
writ. 

(Hi,  What  meanest  thou  by  that,  Malvolio  ? 

MaJ.  Somtwrthwn  rrtat^'— 

(XL  Ha? 

MaL  Scnu  achieve  greolnets,— 

00.  Whatsay'stthSu? 

MaL  wind  wome  kavtgreatrutathruit  upon  them, 

(ML  Heaven  restore  thee! 

Mai.  RemenUwr  who  commended  Ihy  yeiiow 
tiockingi  /— " 

O^iThy  vcllow  stockings  7 

MoL  ^ni  wished  lo  see  thee  erou^gwrtered, 

OtL  Cross-gartered? 

MaL  Go  to:  thou  orl  made^  if  thou  denreet  to 
he  90  ; — 

(Hi.  Am  I  made  7 

Mai.  IfnM,  lei  tne  see  thee  a  servant  stiU. 

(HL  Why,  this  is  ?ery  midsummer  madness. 

Enter  Servant, 

Ser.  Madam,  the  young  gentleman  of  the  count 
Orsino's  is  returned;  I  could  hardly  entreat  him 
back ;  he  attends  your  ladyship's  pleasure. 

(ML  V\\  come  to  hinu  [Exit  Servant.]  Good 
Mario,  let  this  Tellow  be  looked  to.  Where's  my 
cousin  Toby  ?  Let  some  of  my  people  have  a  spe- 
cial care  or  him ;  I  would  not  have  him  miscarry 
fir  the  hair  of  my  dowry.     [Exit  Olirta  and  Mar. 

•V«i.  Oh,  ho !  do  you  come  near  me  now  ?  no 
worse  man  than  sir  Toby  to  look  to  me  7  This  con- 
curs directly  with  the  letter :  she  sends  him  on  pur- 
pose, that  I  may  appear  stubborn  to  him ;  for  she 
meites  nse  to  that  m  the  letter.  Cosl  the  humbU 
sioHrik,  says  she :  be  opposite  with  a  kinsman,  surly 
with  servantSf^t  thu  tongue  tang  with  arrwnents 
ofstate,—^  thyself  mio  the  trUkofsingukurUy,-'^ 
and,  consequently,  sets  down  the  manner  how ;  as, 
a  ssd  face,  a  reverend  carriage,  a  slow  tongue,  in 
the  habit  of  some  sir  of  note,  and  so  forth.  1  have 
limed  her  ;*  but  it  is  Jove's  doinir.  and  Jove  make 
ne  thankful  I  And,  when  she  went  away  now,  Let 
tku  fellow  be  looked  to:  Fellow!'  not  Malvolio, 
nor  after  my  degree,  but  feUow.  Why,  every  thing 
adheres  together :  that  no  dram  of  a  scruple,  no 
scruple  of  a  scruple,  no  obstacle,  no  incredulous  or 
visafe  circumstance,— What  can  be  said  7  Nothin^r. 
that  can  be,  can  come  between  me  and  the  M\ 
nposppct  of  my  ho|>es.  Well,  Jove,  not  I,  is  the 
ioer  of  this,  axid  he  is  to  be  thanked. 

Re-enter  Maria,  toil  A  Sir  Toby  Belch,  and  Fabian. 

Sir  To.  Which  way  is  he,  in  the  name  of  sanctity  7 
If  all  the  devils  in  hell  be  drawn  in  little,  and  Le- 
gion himself  possessed  him^  yet  I'll  speak  to  him. 

Fob.  Here  he  is,  here  he  is :— How  is'l  with  you, 
ilr  ?  how  isH  with  you,  man  7 


il }  Hot  weather  madness. 
f )  Cauirht  her  o*  a  Viri  with  birdlime. 
S)  Companion. 


Mtd.  Go  off:  I  discard  you ;  let  me  enjoy  my 
private ;  go  off. 

.Afar.  Lo,  how  hollow  the  fiend  speaks  withia 
him !  did  I  not  tell  you  7— Sir  Toby,  my  bdy 
prays  vou  to  have  a  care  of  him. 

Mat,  Ah,  ha !  does  she  so  7 

Sir  To,  Go  to,  ffo  to ;  peace,  peace,  we  must  deal 
gently  with  him ;  let  me  alone.  How  do  you,  Mal- 
volio 7  how  is't  with  you?  What,  man!  defy  the 
devil :  consider,  he's  an  enemy  to  mankind. 

MaL  Do  you  know  what  you  say  ? 

Mar,  La  you,  an  you  speak  ill  of  the  devil,  how 
he  takes  it  at  heart!  Pray  God,  he  be  not  be- 
witched! 

Fab,  Carry  Ms  water  to  the  wise  woman. 

JIfcr.  Marry,  and  it  shall  be  done  to-mormr 
morning,  if  I  live.  My  lady  would  not  lose  bin 
for  more  than  I'll  say. 

MaL  How  now,  mistress  ? 

Mar,  O  lord ! 

Sir  To.  Pr'ythee,  hold  thy  peace ;  this  is  not  the 
way :  ^o  you  not  see,  you  move  him  7  let  me  alone 
with  him. 

Fab,  No  way  but  gentleness ;  gently,  gently : 
the  fiend  is  rough,  and  will  not  be  rougfiiy  used. 

Sir  To,  Why,  how  now,  my  bawcock?*  how 
dost  thou,  chuck? 

Mai,  Sir? 

Sir  To,  Ay,  Biddy,  come  Vrith  me.  What,  man ! 
'tis  not  for  gravity  to  play  at  cherry-pit*  with  Sap 
tan :  Hang  him,  foul  collier  !* 

Mar.  Get  him  to  say  his  prayers ;  good  sir  Toby, 
get  him  to  pray. 

Mai,  My  prayers,  minx? 

Mar,  No,  I  warrant  you,  he  will  not  hear  of 
goAiness. 

Mai,  Go,  hang  yourselves  all!  you  ane  idle, 
shallow  things :  f  am  not  of  your  element ;  you 
shall  know  more  hereufler.  [-E^- 

Sir  To,  Is't  possible! 

Fab.  If  this  were  played  upon  a  stage  now,  I 
could  condemn  it  as  an  improbable  fktion. 

Sir  To,  His  very  genius  hath  taken  the  infection 
of  the  device,  man. 

Mar.  Nay,  pursue  him  now ;  lest  the  device 
take  air,  and  taint. 

Fab,  Why,  we  shall  make  him  mad,  indeed. 

Mar,  The  house  will  be  the  quieter. 

Sir  To,  Come,  we'll  have  him  in  a  dark  room, 
and  bound.  My  niece  is  already  in  the  belief  that 
lie  is  mad ;  we  may  carry  it  thus  for  our  pleasure, 
and  his  penance,  till  our  very  pastime,  tired  out  of 
breath,  prompt  us  to  have  mercy  on  him  :  at  wliich 
time,  we  will  bring  the  device  to  the  bar,  and 
crown  thee  for  a  finder  of  madmen.  But  soe,  but  see. 

£n(fr  Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheek. 

Fab,  More  matter  for  a  May  morning. 

Sir  And,  Here's  the  challenge,  read  it ;  I  war* 
rant,  there's  vinegar  and  pepper  in'L 

Fab,  Is't  so  saucy  7 

SirJInd.  Ay,  is  it,  I  warrant  him :  do  but  read* 

Sir  To,  Give  me.  [reads,]  Youth,  whalioeveit 
thoH  art,  thou  art  biU  a  sntrvy  fellow. 

Fab.  Good,  and  valiant 

Sir  To.  Wonder  not,  nor  admire  not  in  lay  mind, 
why  I  do  call  thee  so,  for  J  will  show  thee  no  reason 

Fab,  A  good  note:  that  keeps  you  from  tlio  blow 
of  the  law. 

'4)  Jolly  cock,  beau  and  eoq, 

5)  A  play  among  boys. 

;6)  Colliers  were  account^  great  cheats 
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.^jt  loiU  Uuiu  OlkfU,  andin 

m^  ikft  lindly :  but  thou  lUH  In  tky 

4«it  I4t  matter  I  ehMenge  Iket/cr. 

fMtit  vid  exceeding  goodseni^iest. 

ifHt  9qK^F  '***  ^"^  **"•*'  •'**^ 

„„  M/ejJ  mi  like  a  rogue  and  a  vSUdn, 
y9\x  ke«p  o'  the  windy  side  of  the  law : 

Tir  Tn.  Fure  tHtf  wtUj  And  Ood  kme  mercy 
H^0»k  me  Iff  our  aoiUs  !  He  may  have  mercy  tfon 
mine ;  hui  my  hone  ie  better,  md  eo  look  to  ihu' 
9t{f»  Thy  friendy  as  thou  usest  him,  and  toy 
s»om  enema.  Andrew  Ague-theek, 

Sir  To,  If  this  letter  moTes  him  not,  hit  legs 
runnot :  I'll  giv't  him. 

Mar,  You  may  have  very  fit  occasion  for't ;  he 
19  now  in  some  commerce  with  my  lady,  and  will 
by  and  by  depart. 

Sir  To,  Go^  sir  Andrew ;  scout  me  for  him  at 
the  corner  or  the  orchard^  like  a  bum-bailiff:  so 
soon  as  ever  Ihou  seest  him,  draw ;  and  as  thou 
d  rawest,  swear  horrible  j  for  it  comes  to  pass  od, 
fhat  a  terrible  oath,  with  a  swagfrering  accent 
sharply  twanged  ofC,  gives  manhood  more  appro- 
bation than  ever  proof  itself  would  have  earned 
him.    Away. 

Sir  And,  Nay,  let  me  alone  for  swearing.   [Ex, 

Sir  To,  Now  will  not  I  deUver  his  letter :  for  the 
behaviour  of  the  yoang  genUeman  gives  him  out 
to  be  of  good  capacity  and  breeding ;  his  employ* 
niont  betiveen  his  lord  and  my  niece  confirms  no 
less ;  therefore  this  letter,  being  so  excellently  ig- 
II  >rant,  will  breed  no  terror  in  the  youth,  he  wul 
find  it  coBies  from  a  clodpole.  But,  sir,  I  will  de- 
liver his  challenge  by  word  of  mouth ;  set  upon 
A /uoi^rheek  a  rotable  report  of  valour ;  and  drive 
t!ie  gentleman  (as,  I  know,  his  youth  will  aptly  re- 
(-rivc  it,)  into  a  most  hideous  opinion  of  his  rage, 
:>kiU,  fury,  and  impetuosity.  This  will  so  fright 
them  both,  that  they  will  kill  one  another  by  the 
look,  like  cockatrices. 

Enter  Olivia  and  Viola. 
Fab,  Here  he  comes  with  your  niece:    ^ive 
ihem  way,  till  he  take  leave,  and  presently  after  lum. 
Sir  To,  I  will  meditate  the  while  upon  some 
Horrid  messasrc  for  a  challenge. 

.   [Extunt  Sir  Toby,  Fabian,  and  Maria. 
(Hi,  I  have  said  too  much  unto  a  heart  of  stone. 
And  laid  mine  hjnour  too  unchary*  out : 
There's  something  in  me,  that  reproves  my  fault ; 
But  such  a  headstrong  potent  fault  it  is, 
That  it  but  mocks  reproof. 
Vio,  With  the  same  'haviour  that  your  passion 
bears, 
tiro  on  mv  master's  griefs. 
(Hi,  Here,  wear  this  jewel  for  me,  tis  my  pic- 
ture; 
llefuse  it  not,  it  hath  no  tongue  to  vex  you : 
And,  I  beseech  you,  come  affain  to-morrow. 
^Vhat  shall  you  ask  of  me,  that  111  deny ; 
That  honour,  sav'd,  maj  upon  asking  rive  7 
Vio,  Nothing  but  this,  your  true  love  for  my 

master. 
(Hi,  How  with  mine  honour  may  I  give  him  that 
IVhich  1  have  given  to  you  ? 
yio,  I  will  acquit  yott. 

(Hi,  Well,  come  again  to-morrow:  Fare  thee 
well; 

(«)  Rapier.     (8)  Ready. 
(it)  Dccwon.        (6)  Aoversary. 


(1)  Uncautiouslv. 
U^Sori.  ■" 


A  fiend,  Vke  thee,  migfat  bear  my  soul  to  hiiL  [Ex, 
Reenter  Sir  Toby  Belch,  and  Fabtaa. 

Sir  To.  Gentleman,  God  save  thee. 

Vio,  And  yon,  sir. 

Sir  To,  That  defence  thou  hast,  betake  thee 
to't:  of  what  nature  the  wrongs  are  thou  nasi 
dor?  him,  I  know  not ;  but  thy  intereepter,  full  of 
(Hispight,  bloody  as  the  hunter,  attends  thee  at  the 
orcmud  end :  dismount  thy  tuck,*  be  yare'  in  thy 
preparation,  for  thy  assailant  is  quick,  f  kilfiil,  and 

Vio,  Yott  mistake,'  sir ;  I  am  sure,  no  man  hath 
any  ouarrel  to  me ;  my  remembrance  is  very  free 
andclearfromanv  image  of  offence  done  to  any  man. 

Sir  To,  You'll  find  it  otherwise,  I  assure  you : 
therefore,  if  you  bold  voor  life  at  any  prices  betake 
you  to  your  guard :  (or  your  opposite  hath  in  law. 
what  youth,  strengtti,  skill,  and  wrath,  can  (hnii?li 
man  withal. 

Vio,  I  pray  you,  sir,  what  b  he  ? 

Sir  To,  He  is  kmgfat,  dubbed  with  unbacked 
rapier,  and  on  carpet  consideration ;  but  he  is  a 
devil  in  private  brawl :  soub  and  bodies  hath  he 
divorced  three ;  and  his  inoensement  at  this  mo- 
ment is  so  implacable,  that  satiilkction  can  be  none 
but  by  pangs  of  death  and  sepulchre :  hob,  nob,  is 
his  word ;  give't,  or  take't 

Vio,  I  wul  return  again  into  the  house,  and  de- 
sire some  conduct  of  m  lady.  I  am  no  fighter.  1 
have  heard  of  some  kind  of  men,  that  put  qnarreb 
pur])osely  on  others,  to  taste  thor  valonr :  belke, 
this  is  a  man  of  that  quirk.* 

Sir  To.  Sir,  no ;  his  indignation  derives  itself 
out  of  a  very  competent  ii^iuT ;  therefore,  ret  you 
on,  and  give  him  nis  desire.  Back  you  shall  not  to 
the  house,  unless  you  undertake  that  with  me, 
which  with  as  much  safety  you  might  answer  him : 
therefore,  on,  or  strip  your  sword  stark  naked ; 
for  meddle  vou  must,  that's  certain,  or  forswear  to 
wear  iron  about  you. 

Vio,  This  is  as  uncivfl,  as  strange.  I  beseech 
vou,  do  me  this  courteous  office,  as  to  kno%T  of  the 
knight  what  my  offence  to  him  is ;  it  b  somethmg 
of  my  negligence,  nothing  of  my  purpose. 

Sir  To,  f  will  do  so.  Signior  Fabian,  stav  vou 
by  tlib  eenUeman  till  my  return.    [Exit  ^lV  Tuby. 

Vio,  rray  you.  sir,  do  you  kno%v  of  thi»  matit  r  ? 

Fab,  1  know,  tne  knight  is  incen>c<) :»  aiiujl  yon, 
even  to  a  mortal  arbitrament  ;*  but  Doihi^  or  ib« 
circumstance  more. 

Vio,  I  beseech  yt>u,  what  manner  of  man  is  he  ? 

Fab,  Nothing  of  that  wonderful  protniff<',io  icad 
him  by  hb  form,  as  you  are  Iflce  to  Hud  hi»i  in  ihe 
proof  of  hb  vdour.  He  is,  indeed,  sir,  thv-  hu^^t 
skilful,  bloody,  and  fatal  opposite*  that  you  cmitd 
possibly  have  round  in  any  part  of  IHvria':  u  ill  « <>o 
walk  towards  him?  I  win  imtke  your  peare  wi«h 
him^iflcan. 

Vto,  I  shall  be  much  bound  to  you  for't .  I  .tm 
one,  that  would  rather  go  with  air  priest,  than  •  V 
knight:  I  care  not  who  knows  so  much  of  i:i\ 
mettle.  [Exenui 

Re^enUer  Sir  Toby,  trith  Sir  Andren. 

5tr7*o.  Why,  man,  he's  a  very  devil;  I  Km» 
not  seen  suchaviroffo.  I  had  a  pass  utth  hint 
rapier^  scabbard,  ana  all,  and  he  gives  ntc  i\  * 
stuck-m,*  with  such  a  mortal  motion,  that  it  t^  if? 
evitable ;  and  on  the  answer,  he  pays  you'  as  surclj 

(7)  Stoccata,  an  Italian  term  ui  fencing. 

(8)  Does  for  vou. 
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as  rour  feet  hit  the  groairf  thej  step  dii:  they  wtijf 
Iw  has  been  fencer  to  the  Sophy. 

Sir  Jind,  Pox  on%  m  not  meddle  with  hfan. 

Sir  Tq.  Ay,  but  he  will  not  now  be  pacified: 
Fabian  can  scarce  hold  him  yonder. 

Sir  And.  Plague  onH ;  an  I  thoucht  he  had  been 
valiaDt,  and  so  eunninff  m  fence,  Pa  hare  seen  him 
damned  ere  Pd  have  cnallenged  him.  Let  him  let 
the  matter  slip,  and  Pll  gi?e  him  my  horse,  grey 
Canilet. 

Sir  To,  Pll  make  the  motion :  stand  here,  make 
a  srood  show  on*t ;  this  shall  end  without  the  per^ 
ditioD  of  souls :  marry,  Pll  ride  your  horae  as  well 
as  I  ride  you.  [Mdt, 

Be-enter  Fabian  and  Viola. 

I  have  his  horse  Uo  Fsfr.]  to  take  no  the  quarrel ; 
1  hare  persuaded  him,  the  youth's  a  deTiU 

fM.  He  is  as  hernbly  eonceited*  of  him  s  and 
Mota,  and  looks  pale,  aa  if  a  bear  were  at  his 

Sir  To,  There's  no  remedy,  sir;  he  will  fight 
with  you  for  his  oaUi  sake :  marrr,  he  hath  better 
bethcragfat  him  of  his  onavrel,  and  be  finds  that  now 
scene  to  be  worth  talking  or :  therefore  draw,  for 
tfaeeopportanceoffaiaTow;  heproteslaihewiUiiot 
hofl  yott. 

Tie.  Fray  God  defend  met  A  UtUe  thing 
wMld  make  me  tell  thstt  how  much  I  lack  of  a 
man.  [Md£» 

Fab,  Oire  ground,  if  you  see  him  furious. 

Sir  To.  Coraei  sir  Andrew,  therePs  no  remedy ; 
the  gentleman  will,  for  his  honour's  sake,  hare  one 
bout  with  you :  he  cannot  br  the  duello*  aroid  it : 
but  he  has  promised  me,  as  ne  is  a  gentleman  anu 
a  soldier,  he  will  not  hurt  you.    Come  on:  tot 

SirJind.  Pray  God,  he  keep  his  oath!   [Dretos. 

Enter  Antonio* 

Vio,  I  do  assure  you,  Mis  against  my  will. 

[DrmoB, 
And.  Put  up  your  sword ;— If  this  young  gen- 
tleman 
Hare  done  oflenee.  I  take  the  fault  on  me j 
If  you  oflend  him,  I  for  him  defy  you.    [i)rei»<Hg. 
air  To.  You,  sir?  why,  what  are  you? 
Ani,   One,  sir,  that  for  his  lore  dares  yet  do 
more, 
Than  you  have  heard  him  brag  to  you  he  will. 

Sir  To.  Nay,  if  you  be  an  undertaker,  I  am  for 
Tou.  [Droiis. 

IMtrfieeOflSeem 

Fok.  O  good  sir  Toby,  hold;  here  eone  the 


Sir  To.  Ill  be  with  you  anon.       FTo  Antonio. 

Fto.  Pray,  sir,  put  up  your  sword,  urou  please. 
(7^  SSr  Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Umj.  will  I,  iirf-and,  for  that  I 
proottsed  you,  I'll  be  aa  good  as  my  word:  He 
wiU  bear  you  easily,  and  reins  well. 

1  Off,  This  is  tM  man ;  do  thy  office. 

S  qjf.  AnUmie,  I  arrest  thee  at  the  suit 
Of  count  Orsino. 

AnL  You  do  mistake  me.  sir. 

1  Off'  No,  sir,  no  jot;  I  know  your  ferour  well, 
f  bouffh  now  you  have  no  sea-cap  on  your  head,— 
Takenim  away ;  he  knows,  I  know  bun  well. 

■M.  I  must  obey.— 'This  comes  with  seeking  you; 
9iit  there's  no  remedy ;  I  shall  answer  it 


(1)  Horrid 
(S)  Omtmentei* 


(t)  Laws  oTdael. 


What  will  you  do  7  Now  my  neeessl^ 
Makes  me  to  ask  vou  for  my  purse :  It  grierei  DM 
Much  more,  for  wnat  I  cannot  do  for  you. 
Than  what  befalls  myselC    You  stana  amax'd ; 
But  be  of  comfort 

S  Off.  Come,  sir,  away. 

Ant.  I  must  entreat  or  you  some  of  that  monty. 

Vio.  What  money,  sir? 
For  the  fair  kindness  you  hare  show'd  me  here. 
And,  part,  being  prompted  by  your  present  trouoli^ 
Out  of  my  lean  and  low  ability 
1*11  lend  you  something :  my  baring  is  not  much ; 
Pll  make  dirision  of  my  present  wiUi  you : 
Hold,  there  is  half  my  cofier. 

AnL  Will  you  deny  me  now  F 

Is't  possible,  that  my  deserts  to  you 
Can  lack  persuasion  7  Do  not  tempt  my  miserTt 
Lest  that  it  make  me  so  unsound  a  man, 
As  to  upbraid  you  with  those  kindnesses 
That  I  hare  done  for  yoo. 

Fio,  I  know  of  none; 

Nor  know  I  jou  by  roice,  or  any  feature : 
I  hate  Ib^titude  more  in  a  man. 
Than  lym|;,  rainness,  babbling,  drunkenness, 
Or  any  taint  of  rice,  whose  strong  corruption 
Inhabits  our  frail  blood. 

Ant.  O  hearens  themselres  I 

S  Off.  Come,  sir,  I  pray  you,  go. 

Ant.  Let  me  speak  a  little.     This  youth  that 
you  see  here» 
I  snateh'd  one  half  out  of  the  jaws  of  death ; 
Relier'd  him  with  such  sanctity  of  lore,-*— 
And  to  his  image,  which,  methought,  did  promise 
Most  venerable  worth,  did  I  derotion* 

1  Off.  What's  that  to  us?  The  time  goes  by^ 
away. 

Ant,  But,  O,  how  rile  an  idol  prores  this  god  !— 
Thou  hast  Sebastian,  done  good  feature  shame.-" 
In  nature  there's  no  blemish,  but  the  mind ; 
None  can  be  call'd  deform'a,  but  the  unkind : 
Virtue  is  beauty ;  but  the  beauteous*«ril 
Are  empty  trunks,  o'erflourish'd*  by  the  deril. 

1  Off.  The  man  grows  mad ;  away  with  him. 
Come,  come.  sir. 

Ant.  Lead  me  on.  [£rf.  Officers,  «K<A  Antonio. 

Vio.  Methinks,  hia  words  do  firom  such  passion 

That  he  befieres  himself;  so  do  not  I. 
Prore  true,  imagination,  0  prore  true. 
That  tdear  brother,  be  now  ta'en  for  you ! 

Sir  To.  Come  hither,  knight :  come  hither,  Fa 
bian ;  well  whisper  o'er  a  couplet  or  two  of  most 
sage  saws. 

vio.  He  nam'd  Sebastian ;  I  mr  brother  know 
Yet  liring  in  my  glass  :*  eren  such  and  so, 
Inforour  wasroybrotner;  and  he  went 


Still  in  this  fashion,  colour,  ornament 
him  I  imitate :  O,  If  it  prore. 


Fori 


Tempests  are  kind,  and  salt  wares  fresh  in  lore ! 

\ExiL 

Sir  To*  K  rtry  dishonest  paltry  boy,  and  mor* 
a  coward  than  a  hare:  liia  oishonesty  appears,  in 
leering  his  firiend  here  in  necessity,  ana  denying 
him ;  and  for  his  cowaidship,  ask  Faoian. 

Fm.  a  coward,  a  most  derout  coward,  reli 
gious  in  it 

Sir  And,  'Slid,  Pll  afler  him  again,  and  beat  him. 

Sir  To,  Do,  cuff  him  roundly,  but  never  draH 
thy  sword. 

Sir  And,  An  I  do  not,»  [ExU 

Fab,  Come,  let's  see  the  erent 

(4)  In  the  refieetion  of  my  own  figure. 
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Aattt. 


8irTo»  I  dire  lay  any  money,  'twill  be  nothing  In  this  anehrfl  and  unhist  esclent* 
yet  [BxeunL  Against  thy  peace.    Go  with  me  to  my  houie ; 

0  And  hear  there  how  many  finiitleu  pranks 


ACT  IV. 

SCEJfE  L^Tke  itreet  before  OliTia's  Aoute. 
Enter  Sebastian  and  Clown. 

do.  Will  you  make  me  believe,  tliat  I  am  not 
lent  for  you  f 

Seb,  Go  to,  go  to,  thou  art  a  foolish  fellow ; 
Let  me  be  elear  of  thee. 

Clo,  Well  held  out,  i*faith !  No,  I  do  not  know 
you ;  nor  I  am  not  sent  to  you  by  my  lady,  to  bid 
▼ou  come  si>eak  with  her ;  nor  your  name  is  not 
master  Ccsario ;  nor  this  is  not  my  nose  neither. — 
Nothing,  that  is  so,  is  so. 

8eb.  Tpr'ythee,  vent*  thy  folly  somewhere  else ; 


Ihouknow'stnotme.  ,....,.,        ,    J    JV«r.  Nay,  I  prMhee,  put  on  this  gown,  and 
Cto.  Vent  my  folly !  he  has  heard  that  word  of  this  beard ;  make  Wm  bcUcre  Ihou  ai        "^ 


tome  great  man,  and  now  applies  it  to  a  fooL 
Vent  my  folly !  I  am  alVaid  tins  great  lubber,  the 
world,  will  prove  a  cockney. — I  pHythee  now,  un- 
gird  tny  strangeness,  and  tell  me  wnat  I  shall  vent 
to  my  lady ;  shall  I  vent  to  her,  tliat  thou  art 
eoming  7 

Seb,  I  pr*ythee,  foolish  Greek,  depart  from  me ; 
There's  money  for  thee ;  if  you  tarry  longer, 
1  ^all  eive  worse  payment 

Clo.  By  my  troth,  thou  hast  an  open  hand  :— 
These  wise  men,  tliat  give  fools  money,  getthem- 
•elves  a  good  report  after  fourteen  years'  purchase. 

Enter  Sir  Andrew,  Sir  Toby,  and  Fabian. 

Sir  And,  Now,  sir,  have  I  met  you  again  ?  there's 
for  you.  [Striking  Sebastian. 

Seb,  Why,  there's  for  thee,  and  there,  and  there  : 
are  all  thejpeople  mad  ?        {Beating  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  To,  Hold,  sir,  or  I'll  throw  your  dagger  o*er 
the  house. 

do.  This  will  I  tell  my  lady  straight:  I  would 
not  be  in  some  of  your  coats  (or  two-pence. 

[Exit  Clown. 

Sir  Te,  Come  on,  sir ;  hokl.  [Holding  Seb. 

Sir  And,  Nay,  let  him  alone,  I'll  go  another  way 
tO  work  with  nim ;  I'll  have  an  action  of  battery 
against  him,  if  there  be  any  law  in  IlWria :  though 
I  struck  him  first,  yet  it's  no  matter  (or  that 

Seb,  Let  cro  thy  hand. 

SW  To,  Come,  sir,  I  will  not  let  you  go.  Come. 
my  young  soldier,  put  up  your  iron :  you  are  well 
flahed :  come  on. 

Seb,  1  will  be  free  from  thee.    What  would'st 
thou  now  7 
If  thou  dar'st  tempt  me  further,  draw  thy  sword. 

[Draws, 

Sir  To.  VVliat,  what  7  Nay,  tlien  I  must  have 
an  ounce  or  two  of  this  malapert  blood  firom  you. 

[Draws, 
Enter  Olivia. 

(Hi,  Hold,  Toby :  on  thy  lUb,  I  charge  thee,  hold, 

Sir  To.  Madam? 

(Hi.  Will  it  be  ever  thus?  Ungracious  wretch. 
Fit  for  Uic  mountains,  and  the  barbarous  caves, 
Where  manners  ne'er  were  preach'd  1  out  of  my 
siu'ht ! 

Be  not  offended,  dear  Cesario: 

Kudcsbv,*  be  gone !— I  prS-thee,  gentle  frittnd, 

[kxennt  Sir  Toby,  5»r  Andrew,  and  Fabian. 
1^  thy  fair  wisdom,  not  thy  passion,  sway 

(I)  Let  out    (2)  Rude  fellow.    fS)  Violence 
(4)  Mode  up.  (5)  111  beUde. 


This  ruffian  hath  botch'd  up,*  that  thou  thereby 
May'st  smile  at  this :  thou  stalt  not  choose,  but  go; 
Do  not  deny :  beshrew*  his  soul  for  me, 
He  started  one  poor  heart  of  mine  in  thee. 

Seb,  What  reush  is  m  this  7  how  runs  the  stream? 
Or  I  am  mad,  or  else  this  is  a  dream  :— 
Let  fancy  still  my  sense  in  Lethe  steep ; 
If  it  be  thus  to  dream,  still  let  me  sleep ! 

(HL  Nay.  come,  I  pr'ythee :  'would,  ihou'dst  be 
rul'd  by  me! 

Seb.  Madam,  I  wilL 

(Hi.  O,  say  so,  and  so  be  1  [Exi, 

SCE^TE  II,-^  room  in  Olivia's  hoase.    EsUer 
Maria  and  Clown. 


art  sir  To 


the  curate ;  do  it  quickly :  Pll  call  sir  Toby  the 

\ExU  Ml 
iMit  it  on,  and  I  wtll  dissem    . 
nayself  in't ;  and  f  wouM  I  were  the  first  that  evcnr 


whilst 
Clo.  Well,  I'll 


dissembled  in  such  a  gown.  I  am  not  fat  enou|^ 
to  become  the  function  well ;  nor  lean  enougli  to 
be  tliought  a  good  student;  but  to  be  said,  an 
honest  man,  and  a  good  housekeeper,  goes  as 
fairiy,  as  to  say,  a  eareAil  man,  and  a  great  adio* 
lar.    The  competitors*  enter. 

Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch  and  Maria. 

Sir  To.  Jove  bless  thee,  master  parson. 

Clo.  Bonos  dies,  sir  Toby :  for  as  the  old  bennit 
of  Prafuc,  that  never  saw  pen  and  ink^  very  wit- 
tily said  to  a  niece  of  king  Gorboduc,  That^  tkai  U, 
is :  so  I,  being  master  parson,  am  master  parson ; 
for  what  is  that,  but  that  7  and  is,  but  is  7 

Sir  To.  To  him,  sir  Topas. 

Clo,  What,  hoa,  I  say,— Peace  in  this  prison  I 

5tr  To.  The  knave  counterfeiU  well ;  a  good 
knave. 

Mat.  Hn  an  inner  ehamher.]  Who  calls  there  7 

Clo.  Sir  Topas,  the  curate,  who  comes  to  visit 
Malvolio  the  lunatic. 

Mat,  Sir  Topas,  sir  Topas,  good  sir  Topas,  go 
to  my  lady. 

Cm.  Out,  hyperboUcal  (lend !  how  vexest  1 
this  man  7  talkest  thou  nothing  but  of  ladies  7 

Sir  To,  Well  said,  master  parson. 

Mai.  Sir  Topas,  never  was  man  thus  wronged  I^* 
good  sir  Topas,  do  not  think  I  am  mad ;  they  have 
hid  me  here  in  hideous  daricness. 

Clo.  Fie,  thou  dishonest  Sathan  I  I  call  thee  by 
the  most  modest  terms :  for  I  am  one  of  those  gen* 
tie  ones,  that  will  use  the  devil  himself  with  coor- 
tesT :  say'st  thou,  that  house  is  dark  7 

MaL  As  hell,  sir  Topas. 

Clo.  Why,  it  hath  bay-vrindows,*  transparent  •• 
banicadoes,  and  the  clear  stones  towards  the  sovlli. 
north  are  as  lustrous  as  ebony ;  and  yet  complainesi 
thou  of  obstruction  7 

Jtfol.  I  am  not  mad,  sir  Topas ;  I  say  to  you,  tUs 
house  is  dark. 

Clo,  Madman,  thou  arrest :  I  sav,  there  is  no 
darkness,  but  ignorance :  in  which  Ihou  art  more 
puzzled,  than  the  Egyptians  in  their  fo^. 

Mat.  I  say,  this  house  is  as  dark  as  iimorance, 
though  ignorance  were  as  dark  as  liell ;  and  I  say 
there  was  never  man  thus  abused :  I  am  no  nor* 

(B)  Disguime.  (7)  Confederates. 


I  Bow-windnivft. 
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and  than  you  are ;  make  the  trial  of  it  in  anj  con-l    MaU  Believe  me.  I  am  not ;  I  tell  thee  tnie. 
slant  <iuestioDJ  f     Clo.  Nay,  1*11  ne*er  believe  a  madman,  till  I  mc 

C^.  What  is  the  opinion  or  Pythagoras,  concern-,  his  brains.  I  will  fetch  rou  light,  and  paper,  and  ink. 
ing  wUd-fowl  7  I    MaL  Fool,  lUl  reqOite  it  in  the  highest  degree 

Jitd.  That  the  soul  of  our  grandam  might  haply  I  pr'rthee,  be  gone. 
W?*^»^*-l*»"^. ...        - Clo«       / «» gl"^  9ir, 

tmUL  OnOfl 


CUk  What  thinkest  tho*i  of  his  opinion  7 

XaL  I  think  nobly  of  the  soul,  and  no  way  ap- 
prove his  opinion. 

Cto.  Fare  thee  well :  retrain  thou  sUll  in  dark* 
■esd :  thou  shalt  bold  the  opmion  of  Pythazoras, 
ire  I  will  allow  of  thv  wits  j  and  fear  to  Kill  a 
woodcock,  lest  thou  dispossess  the  soul  of  thy 
^andam.    Fare  thee  well. 

MaL  Sir  Topas,  sir  Topas,-* 

Sir  To,  My  most  exquisite  sir  Topas  I 

Cla.  Nay,  I  am  for  all  waters.*  _ ,.  -         /        i^    ,  ..... 

Mar.  Thou  might'st  have  done  this  without  thy  ^^^^^  goodnum  drivel  [Kxit 

ftcard  and  gown  ;  he  sees  thee  not  *  i  ert «•»<.»  rr»     r^i.  .  .  i        »i  .     «  i     .. 

Sir  To.  To  hira  in  thine  own  voice,  and  bring,  ^^^-^^  ///.-Olivia's  gorcfcn.  finifr  Sebasliai.. 
me  word  how  thou  findest  him :  I  would  we  were      Seb.  This  is  the  air ;  that  Is  the  glorious  nun ; 
well  nd  of  this  knaferr.    If  he  may  be  conveni-  xhij*  pcari  she  gave  mi,  I  do  feePl,  and  weM : 
euUr  delivered,  I  would  he  were ;  for  I  am  now  so  And  t'houifh  tis  wonder  that  en  wnJps  me  thu^ 
fir  in  otfcnce  with  my  niece,  that  I  cannot  pursue  Yet  His  ndt  madness.    Where's  Antonio  then  7 
wiUi  any  safety  this  sport  to  the  upshot.    Conie  by  i  could  not  find  him  at  the  Elephant : 
and  by  to  my  chamber,   [fixe.  Sir  Toby  and  Mar.  yet  there  he  was ;  and  there  I  found  this  credit,' 


I  anon,  nr, 
rU  be  vfilh  you  agmn^ 

In  a  Iriee ; 

Uketotk€0ldvUt*    . 
Your  need  to  nislatn  ; 

ITAo  wUh  dagfttr  qf  lath. 
In  hit  rage  ana  his  wrath, 

Crietf  ahfha!  to  the  devU 
Like  a  mod  lad. 
Pare  Ihy  nails,  dad, 

Adieu,  goodanan  drivel 


Clo.  Hey,  Robin,  jcUy 


TeU 


me  Aoio  lAy  lady  oocj. 


M^  Fool,- 

Clo.  .Vtf  ladM  is  unldnd,  perdM, 

MaL  fSoI,- 

Clo.  Jllas,  why  is  she  so? 

Mat,  Fool,  Isay;— 

Clo.  She  Uves  onotAer— Who  calls,  ha  7 


.         .      I  That  he  did  range  the  town  to  seek  me  out. 
t^ingmg.  H|3  counsel  now  might  do  me  golden  service 


For  though  my  soul  disputes  well  with  mv  sense. 
That  this  may  be  some  error,  but  no  madncsr. 
Yet  doth  this  accident  and  flood  of  fortune, 
I  So  (Hr  exceed  all  instance,  all  discourse,* 
iThai  1  am  rcad^  to  distrust  mine  eyes, 
And  wrangle  with  my  reason,  that  persuades  me 


Mst.  Good  fool,  as  ever  thou  wilt  deserve  well ,  To  any  other  trust*  but  that  i  am  mad, 
Ri  my  h ind,  help  me  to  a  candle,  and  pen.  and  uik,  i  o^  c|,J  the  lady's  mad ;  yet,  if  'twere  so, 
^Ji^!  •.!*   r'^u^  genUeman,  I  wiU  bve  to  be  she  could  notiway  her  house,  command  her  fo^ 
thankful  to  thee  fort.  |  lowers  »• 

ao.  M:u.ter  Malvolio  t  Take,  and  give  ^ck,  affairs,  and  their  despatch, 


MaL  Ay,  good  fool 

Clo.  Alas,  sir,  how  fell  you  beside  your  five  wits?* 

Mat.  Fool,  there  was  never  man  so  notoriously 
abased :  I  am  as  well  in  my  wits,  fool,  as  thou  art. 

Clo.  But  as  well  ?  then  jou  are  mad,  indeed,  if 
you  be  no  better  in  your  wits  than  a  fool. 

Mat.  They  have  here  propertied  me  ;*  keep  me 
in  darkneiks,  send  ministers  to  me,  asses,  and  do  all 
thcr  ean  to  face  me  out  of  my  wits. 

uCo.  Advise  yoti  what  you  say ;  the  minister  is 
here.-^Ma]volio,  Malvolio,  thy  wits  the  heavens 

restore !  end'^avour  thyself  to  sleep,  and  leave  thy :  Plight  me  the  full  assurance  of  vour  faith  ; 
vain  bibble  babble.  '  {That  my  most  jealous  and  too  aoublful  soul 

Mat.  Sir  Topas,—*  Mnv  live  at  peace :  he  shall  conceal  it, 

CZs.  Maintam  no  words  with  him,  good  fellow. — {Whiles'*  you  are  willing  it  phall  come  to  note  i 
Who,  I,  sir  7  not  I,  sir.    God  b'wiVou,  good  sir  What  time  we  will  our  celebration  keep 
Topas. — Marrv,  amen.— I  will,  sir,  I  will.  According  to  my  birth.— What  do  you  say  7 

MaL  Pool,  rooL  fool,  I  say,—  Seb.  Vu  follow  this  good  man,  and  go  with  you ; 

do.  Alas,  sir,  be  patient.    What  say  you,  sir  7  And.  having  sworn  truth,  ever  will  be  true. 

Oil.  Then  lead  the  way,  good  father ; And 


AVith  such  a  smooth,  discreet,  and  stable  bearing. 
As,  I  perceive,  she  does :  there's  something  in't, 
That  IS  deceivable.    But  here  comes  the  lady. 

Enter  Olivia  and  a  Priest. 

OIL  Blame  not  this  hasto  of  mine :  if  you  mean 
well. 
Now  eo  with  me,  and  with  this  holy  man, 
Into  the  chantrv"  bv:  there,  before  him. 
And  underneath  that  consecrated  roof, 


I  am  shent*  for  speakisg  to  yon. 

MaL  Good  fool,  help  me  to  some  light,  and  some 
paper;  I  tell  thee,  I  am  as  well  in  my  wits,  as  any 
man  in  lllyna. 

CIs.  Well  a-day,— that  yon  were,  sir ! 

MaL  Br  this  hand.  I  am :  good  fool,  some  ink, 
paper,  and  light,  and  convey  what  I  wiU  set  down 
to  my  lady ;  it  »hail  advantage  thee  more  than  ever 
the  bearing  of  letter  did. 

eta,  I  will  help  you  tot.  But  tell  me  true,  are 
roa  not  mad,  iiKUsed  7  or  do  you  but  counterleii  7 

ill  Rcfnilar  conversation. 
S)  Anv  other  gem  as  a  topas.    (3)  Senses. 
4i  Taken  possession  of. 
h)  Scolded,  reprimanded. 
M 


heavens  so  shine. 
That  they  may  fairiy  note  this  act  of  nune !  [RtOt 


ACT  V. 

SCEJiTE  /.— 7Tk«  street   before  Olivia's   house. 
Enter  Clown  and  Fabian. 

Fab.  Now,  as  thou  lovest  me,  let  me  sec  his  le*icr. 

(fi)  A  buffoon  character  in  the  old  pla}ii   and 
fatW  of  the  modern  harlequin. 
(7)  Account        (8)  RiMi.Hon.        (9)  Belief. 
(10>  ServanU.    (11)  LitUe  chapel.     (12)  Until. 
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TWEI-FTH-NIGHT;  OR,  WHAT  TOU  WILi- 


jtfr 


Cfe  Good  master  Fabian,  grant  ne  another  re- 


Fab.  Anj  thing. 

do.  Do  not  desire  to  see  this  tetter. 
Fab,  That  is,  to  give  a  dog,  and,  in 
desire  my  dog  again. 

Enter  Duice,  Viola,  and  itUendmUi. 

Dake,  Belong  you  to  tlie  ladj  Olivia,  Triends  7 

Cl/a.  Ay.  sir ;  we  are  some  or  her  trappings. 

Duke,  I  know  thee  well ;  How  dost  thou,  my 
good  fellow  7 

Clo,  Truly,  sir,  the  better  for  my  foes,  and  the 
worse  tor  my  friends. 

Duke.  Just  the  contrary;  the  better  for  thy 
Siends. 

Cb»  No,  sir,  the  worse. 

Duke,  How  can  that  be  7 

do.  Many,  sir,  they  Praise  me,  and  make  an  ass 
of  me ;  now  my  foes  tell  me  plainly  I  am  an  ass :  ao 
that  bV  my  foes,  sir,  I  profit  in  tne  knowledge  of 
myself;  and  by  my  friends  I  am  abused :  so  that, 
conclusions  to  be  as  losses,  if  your  four  negatives 
make  your  two  affirmatiTes,  why,  then  the  worse 
for  my  friends,  and  the  better  for  my  foes. 

Diike,  Why,  this  is  excellenL 

do.  By  my  troth,  sir,  no ;  though  it  please  you 
to  be  one  of  my  friends. 

Duke,  Thou  shalt  not  be  the  worse  for  mo ; 
there's  gold. 

do.  But  that  it  would  be  double-dealing,  sir,  I 
would  you  could  make  it  another. 

Duke,  O,  you  giro  me  ill  counsel. 

do.  Put  your  grace  in  four  pocket,  shr,  for  this 
once,  and  let  your  flesh  and  blood  obey  it. 

Duke.  Well,  I. will  be  so  much  a  smner  to  be  a 
double-dealer ;  there's  another. 

Clo.  PrimOt  'eeundo,  tertio,  is  a  good  play :  and 
the  old  saying  is,  the  third  pays  for  all :  the  MpieXt 
fir,  is  a  good  trippinjr  measure ;  or  the  bdls  of  St. 
Sennet,  sir,  may  put  you  in  mind ;  One,  two,  three. 

Duke,  You  can  fool  no  more  money  out  of  me 
at  this  throw :  if  tou  will  let  your  lady  know,  I  am 
here  to  speak  with  her,  and  bringr  her  along  with 
yo!i.  it  may  awake  my  bounty  further. 

Clo,  Marry,  sir,  Idllaby  to  your  h 
come  again.    I  go,  sir ;  btit  I  woukl  not  have  you 


Marry,  sir,  lullaby  to  your  bounty,  till  I 
%,vuM  4gain.  I  go,  sir ;  btit  I  would  not  have  you 
to  thbik,  that  my  desire  of  having  is  the  sin  of  co- 
vetousness :  but;  as  you  say,  sir,  let  vour  bounty 
take  a  nap,  I  will  awake  it  anon.       ['Exit  Clown. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Oflieers. 

Vio,  Here  comes  the  man,  sir,  that  did  rescue  me. 

Duke,  That  face  of  his  I  do  remember  well ; 
f  et.  when  I  saw  it  last,  it  was  besmear'd 
As  black  as  Vulcan,  in  the  smoke  of  war : 
A  bawbling  vessel  was  he  captaui  oC, 
For  shallow  draught,  and  bulk,  unprizable ; 
With  which  such  scathful*  grapple  did  he  make 
With  the  most  noble  bottom  of  our  fleet. 
That  very  envy,  and  the  tongue  of  loss, 
Cnr*d  fame  and  honour  on  him.— What's  the  matter? 

I  Qlf.  Orsino,  this  is  that  Antonio, 


I  know  not  what  Hwas,  but  distraction. 

Duke.  Notable  pirate!  thou  salUwmter  thfef! 
What  foolish  boldness  brought  thee  tothefa*  meffeie% 
Whom  thou,  in  terms  so  b^ody,  and  so  dear. 
Hast  made  thine  enemies? 

wfni.  Orsino,  noble  sir. 

Be  pleas'd  that  I  shake  ofl*  these  names  yon  give  ne, 
Antonio  never  vet  was  thief,  or  pirate. 
Though,  1  eonKss,  on  base  and  ground  moogky 
Orsino's  enemy.    A  witchcraft  drew  me  hiti^ : 
That  most  ungrateful  boy  there,  by  your  sidCL 
From  the  rude  sea's  enraj^d  ana  foamy  moutn 
Did  I  rnleem ;  a  wreck  past  hope  he  was : 
His  life  I  gave  him,  and  did  thereto  add 
My  love,  without  retention,  or  restraint. 
All  his  in  dedication :  for  his  sake. 
Did  I  expose  myself,  pure  for  his  love. 
Into  the  danger  of  this  adverse  town ; 
Drew  to  defend  him,  v  he^n  he  was  beset ; 
Where  beins  apprehcndttd,  hts  false  cuiuiing 
'Not  meaning  to  partake  tviih  me  in  danger,) 
Taught  him  to  face  me  out  of  his  acf^uaintancei 
And  grew  a  twenlv-year.--rcmovfd  thm^. 
While  one  would  wink;   denied  me  mine  owt 

Which  I  had  recommended  to  his  use 

Not  half  an  hour  before. 
Vio,  How  can  this  be  7 

Duke,  VHien  came  he  to  this  town  7 
•fnl.  To-day,  my  lord ;  and  for  three  i 


iNo  interim,  not  a  minute's  vacancy,) 
^oth  day  and  night  did  we  keep  cMnpany. 

Enter  Olivia  ond  oHendanto, 

Duke,  Here  comes  the  countess ;  now  heaves 
walks  on  earth.— 
But  for  thee,  fellow,  fellow,  thy  words  are  madness : 
Three  months  this  youth  bath  tended  upon  me ; 
But  more  of  that  anon. Take  him  askle. 

OU.  What  woukl  my  lord,  but  that  he  nay  Mt 
have. 
Wherein  Olivia  may  seem  serviceable  ?— 
Cesario.  you  do  not  keep  promise  with  ne. 

Vio,  Madam? 

Duke,  Gracious  Olivia,— — 

OU.  What  do  you  say,  Cesario  7— Good  Bky 
lord, 

Fto.  My  lord  would  speak,  my  duty  hudws  nt 

Olu  If  It  be  aujrht  to  the  old  tune,  my  lord, 
It  is  as  fat*  and  fulsome  to  mine  ear, 
As  howlhig  aOer  music* 

Duke.  Staisocruel? 

OU.  Still  so  constant,  lord. 

Duke,  What!  to  perverseness 7  you  nncivfllady. 
To  whose  ingrate  and  unauspieious  altars 
My  soul  the  raithfull'st  oflerings  hath  breath'd  out, 
That  e'er  devotk>n  tender'd !  What  shall  I  do  ? 

OU,  Even  what  it  please  my  lord,  that  shall  be- 
come him. 

Duke.  Why  should  I  not,  had  I  the  heart  ta  do  t. 
Like  to  the  EgypUan  thief,  at  point  of  dea^ 


Kill  what  I  love ;  a  savage  jealousy^ 
That  took  the  Phienix,  and  her  Inuf^t,*  from  Th*^^*^*"^^*"® '°^<'^''^'^''%^'~'^"^^^r"M^^ 


Candy ; 
And  this  is  he,  that  did  the  Tiger  board, 
When  your  young  nephew  Titus  lost  his  leg : 
Here  in  the  streeu,  desperate  of  shame,  ana  state, 
In  private  brabble  did  we  apprehend  hhn. 

r  to.  He  did  me  kindness,  sir ;  drew  on  my  side ; 
But,  in  conclusion,  put  strange  speeeh  upon  me, 


(H  Misehlevons. 


(%)  Freight 


{Since  you  to  non-regardance  east  my  faith, 
And  that  I  partly  know  the  instrument 
That  screws  me  from  my  true  place  iByon*>favoj(| 
Live  you,  the  marble-breasted  tyrant,  still: 
But  this  your  minion,  whom,  I  know,  von  love. 
And  whom,  by  heaven,  I  swear,  I  tender  t^narly^ 
Him  will  I  tear  out  of  that  cruel  eye, 

(S)  Dull,  gross. 
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When  he  tits  cnmmd  in  hit  mttter*!  spite.— 


1 


HirJhtH.  Ud'sUrelings»h8raheis:-*Youfctoke 
Come  bov,  with  me ;  mj  thoucfaU  are  ripe  in  misHlniy  head  for  nothiiic;  and  thai  that  I  did,  I  i»ai 

chief:  ;**^L*?"  ^9.^.^'*  ."^^  •"■  *  ^'^^'^ 

ni  sacrifice  the  lamb  that  I  do  loTt, 
To  mite  a  raren^s  heart  within  a  dore.       [CUng. 

I'to.  And  I,  most  jocund,  apt,  and  willb^ly. 
To  do  you  rest,  m  thousand  deaths  would  die. 

[FoUowing. 

Oiu  \M)ere  goes  Ce»arto  7 

Vio,  After  him  I  Iotc, 

More  than  I  love  these  eyes,  more  than  my  lii^, 
More,  by  all  mores,  than  e*er  I  shall  love  wife : 


Duke, 


Vio.  WhydoyoutpeaKtome?  I  never  hurt  you 
You  drew  your  swora  upon  me,  without  cause ; 
But  1  bespake  you  fair,  and  hurt  you  not 

Sir  ^nd,  if  a  bloody  coxcomb  be  a  hurt,  you 
have  hurt  me ;  I  thinic,  you  set  nothing  by  a  bloody 
coxcomb. 

Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch,  dnmk^  Ud  hy  the  Clown 

Here  comes  sir  Toby  halting,  you  shall  hear  more : 

but  if  he  had  not  oeen  in  drink,  ae  would  hare 

tickled  you  othergates*  than  he  did. 

Duke.  How  now,  gentleman  7  how  u*t  with  you  7 

Sir  To.   That^s  aU  one ;  he  has  hurt  me,  and 

-„-  ,       there's  the  end  on'U— Sot,  did»st  see  Dick  surgeon. 

Hast  thou  forgot  thyself?  Is  it  so  lone?—   sot? 
rth  the  holy  faUu:r.        [ExU  en  Mtendant.  \     ch 


li'  I  do  feign,  you  witnesses  above. 
Punish  my  hfe,  for  tabting  of  my  love ! 

Oli,  Ah,  me,  detested !  how  am  I  beguilM! 

Vio.  Who  does  beguile  you  ?  wlm  does  do  you 
wrong  ? 

CsU  forth 


Ch.  O  he's  drunk,  sir  Toby,  an  hour  agone; 


Come  away.  his  eyes  were  set  at  eight  V  tlie  morning. 

[To  Viola.      Sir  To.  Then  he's  a  rogue.   After  a  patty -mea- 
Oh*.  Whither,  my  lord  7— Ceaario,  husband,  stay,  nirr,  or  a  pavin,*  I  hate  a  drunken  roffue. 
Dttke.  Husband  7  O/t.  Away  with  him :  who  hath  made  thit  havoi* 

OH.  Ay,  husband ;  Can  he  that  deny  ?  with  them  7 


fhtke.  Her  husband,  sirrah? 

Vio.  No,  my  lord,  not  I. 

(HL  Alas,  it  is  the  baseness  of  thy  rear. 
That  makes  thee  strangle  thy  propriety ;« 
Fear  not,  Cesario,  take  thy  fortunes  up ; 
B   that  thou  know'st  thou  art,  and  then  thou  art 
\s  trreat  as  that  thou  fear'st— O,  welcome,  father ! 

Re-enter  Attendant  mU  Priest. 
Fi'her,  I  change  thee,  by  thy  reverenee. 
Here  to  unfold  (though  latefy  we  intended 
To  keep  in  damiess,  what  oeeasion  now 
R*'Vf»aU  before  'tis  npe,)  what  thou  dost  know, 
Hftth  newly  past  between  this  youth  an-i  me. 

Prieai.  A  eontract  of  eternal  bond  of  love, 
Confirmed  by  rautualioinder  of  your  hands, 
A*tesled  by  the  holy  close  of  lips, 
Str«>nfrthen'd  by  interchanffement  of  your  rings ; 
And  all  the  ceremony  of  this  eomj>ict 
S<  aPd  in  roy  function,  by  my  testimony : 
Sinre  when,  my  walch  hatA  told  me,  toward  my 

ffrave, 
I  have  travell«d  but  two  hours. 

Xhtkt.  0«  thou  dissembling  cub!  what  wilt  thou  be, 
When  time  hath  sew^d  a  gilzsle  on  thy  case  7* 
Or  will  not  else  ihv  craft  so  qufckly  grow. 
That  thine  own  trip  shall  be  thine  overthrow  7 
Farewell,  and  teke  her ;  but  direct  thy  feet, 
Where  thou  and  I  henceforth  may  never  meet 
Vio.  My  lord,  I  do  protest,— 

Otu  O,  do  not  swear : 

f  loU  little  faith,  though  thou  hast  too  much  fear. 

Enln-  Sir  Andrew  Affue-obeek,  with  his  head 
broki, 

Sfr  .fwff.  For  the  lovp  of  Ciod,  a  surgeon ;  send 
an*  Ti'tmrntW  to  sir  Toby. 

m.  What's  the  matter  ? 

9rm9ntK  He  has  broke  my  head  across,  and  has 
^ivrtj  sir  Tobv  a  Moody  coxcomb  too :  for  the  love 
of  God,  r our  help :  I  had  rather  than  forty  pound, 
•  I  were  at  home. 

(Hi.  Who  lias  done  this,  sir  Andrew? 

Strand,  The  count's  gentleman,  one  Cesario: 
we  took  hhn  for  a  coward,  but  he's  the  very  devil 
■teardinate. 

DttJi;r.  My  gentleman,  Cesario  7 


_  And.  I'll  help  you,  sir  Toby,  because  we*!; 
be  dressed  tCMDrcther. 

Sir  7o.  Will  you  hehi.  mn  ass-head,  and  a  eox 
comb,  and  a  knave?  a  thm-faeed  knave,  a  gull? 

(Xu  Get  him  to  bed,  and  let  hit  hurt  be  look'd  to. 
[£xeiml  Clown,  Sfr  Toby,  md  Sir  Andrew. 

£Nlcr  Sebattlan. 
Seh.  I  am  sorry,  madam,  I  liave  hurt  your  kins 


ill 


I)  Dbown  thy  property.        (f)  Skirt. 
Otherwavs.         (4)  Serious  dancers. 


But,  had  it  been  the  brother  of  my  blood, 
I  must  have  done  no  less,  with  wtt,  and  safety.  ^ 
You  throw  a  strange  regard  upon  me,  and 
By  that  I  do  perceive  it  hath  offended  you ; 
Pardon  me,  sweet  one,  even  for  the  vows 
We  made  each  other  but  so  late  ago. 

Duke,  One  face,  one  voice,  one  habit,  and  two 
persons? 
A  natural  perspective,  that  is.  and  is  not 

Seb.  Antonio,  O  my  dear  Antonio  I 
How  have  the  hours  rack'd  and  toitur'd  me, 
Since  I  have  lost  thee. 

.<lni.  Sebastian  are  you?       ... 

Set.  Fear'st  thou  that  Antonio  T 

Ant.  How  haveyou  made  division  of  yourself? 
An  apple,  cleft  m  two,  is  not  more  twin 
Than  these  two  creatures.   Whkh  is  Sebastian? 

O/t.  Most  wonderful  i 

Seb.  Do  I  sUnd  there  7  I  never  had  a  brulher : 
Nor  can  there  be  that  deity  in  mv  nature. 
Of  here  and  every  where.    I  had  a  sister, 
Whom  the  blind  waves  and  suroes  have  dooor'd  :— 
Of  charity,*  what  kin  are  you  to  me  7     [To  VkAu 
What  countn-man?  what  name?  what  parentage. 

Vio.  Of  Mfessaline:  Sebastian  was  my  father; 
Such  a  Sebastian  was  my  brother  too, 
So  went  he  suited  to  his  watery  tomb : 
If  spirits  can  assume  both  form  and  suit, 
You  come  to  Aright  us.  ... 

Seb.  A  spirit  I  am  uidoed; 

But  am  in  that  dbnension  grossly  chid. 
Which  fVom  the  womb  I  did  partkipate. 
Were  you  a  woman,  as  the  rest  goes  even, 
I  should  mr  tears  let  fall  upon  your  cheek, 
And  say— Thriee  welcome,  drowned  Viola ! 
Fio.  My  father  had  a  mole  upon  his  brow. 
Seb.  And  so  had  mme. 

:&)  Out  of  charity  tell  me. 
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Vio.  And  died  that  day  when  Viola  from  her  birth 
Had  number'd  thirteen  years. 

Seb,  O,  thai  record  is  lirely  in  my  soul ! 
He  finished,  indeed,  liis  mortal  act, 
That  day  that  made  my  sister  thirteen  years. 

Vio,  u  nothing  lets*  to  make  us  happy  both, 
But  this  my  masculine  usurpM  attire, 
Do  not  embraee  me,  till  each  circumstance 
Of  place,  time,  fortune,  do  cohere,  and  jump, 
That  I  am  Viola :  which  to  confirm, 
ril  bring:  you  to  a  captain  in  this  town, 
Where  ne  my  maiden  weeds ;  by  whose  gentle  help, 
1  was  preservM,  to  senre  this  noble  count: 
All  the  occurrence  of  my  fortune  since 
Hath  been  between  this  lady,  and  this  lord. 

Seb,  So  comes  it,  lady,  you  have  been  mistook : 

[To  Olivia. 
But  nature  to  her  bias  drew  in  that 
Vou  would  have  been  contracted  to  a  maid ; 
Nor  are  vou  therein,  by  my  life,  deeeivM ; 
You  are  oetrothM  both  to  a  maid  and  man. 

Dttke,  Be  not  amax'd ;  right  noble  b  his  blood.— 
If  this  be  so,  as  yet  the  glass  seems  true, 
I  shall  have  share  in  this  most  happy  wreck  : 
Boy,  thou  hast  said  to  me  a  thousand  limes, 

[To  Viola. 
Thou  never  should^st  love  woman  like  to  me. 

Vio,  And  all  those  sayings  will  I  over-swear; 
And  all  those  swearings  keep  as  true  in  soul. 
As  doth  that  orbed  continent  the  fire 
That  severs  day  from  night 

Duke,  Give  me  thy  hand  ; 

And  let  me  see  thee  in  thy  woman's  weeas. 

Vio,  The  captain,  that  did  bring  me  first  on  shore, 
Hith  my  main's  garments :  he,  upon  some  action, 
Is  now  m  durance ;  at  Malvolio's  suit, 
A  gentleman,  and  follower  of  my  Iady*s. 

OIL   He  shall  enlarge  him:— Fetch  Malvolio 
hither  :— 
And  yet,  alas,  now  I  remember  me, 
They  say,  poor  gentleman,  he*s  much  distract 

Re-enter  Clown,  with  a  leUer, 

A  most  extracting  frenzy  of  mine  own 
From  my  remembrance  clearly  banish'd  his. 
How  does  he,  sirrah  7 

Clo,  Truly,  madam,  he  holds  Belzebub  at  the 
stave's  end,  as  well  as  a  man  in  his  case  may  do : 
he  has  here  writ  a  letter  to  you;  I  should  have 
given  it  to  you  to-day  mominz  |  but  as  a  madman's 
epistles  are  no  gospels,  so  it  wills  not  much,  when 
they  are  delivered. 

Oli,  Open  it,  and  read  it 

Clo.  Look  then  to  be  well  edified,  when  the  fool 
delivers  the  madman : — By  the  Lord^  madam^~~ 

Oli,  How  now!  art  thou  mad  7 

Vio,  No,  madanu  I  do  but  read  madness :  an 
your  ladyship  will  have  it  as  it  ought  to  be,  you 
must  allow  vox,* 

Oli,  Pr'ythce,  read  T  thy  right  wits. 

Clo,  So  I  do,  madonna ;  but  to  read  his  ri^ht 
wits,  is  to  read  thus :  therefore  perpend,*  my  pnn- 
sess.  and  give  ear. 

Oli,  Read  it  you,  sirrah.  [7o  Fabian. 

Fab.  [reads.]  By  the  IjOfrd,  madamj  you  wrong 
nt^,  and  the  world  nhall  know  it :  though  you  have 
9tU  me  uito  darkness^  and  given  your  drunken 
:ousin  nde  over  m«,  yet  have  I  the  benefit  qf  my 
%ente*  at  welt  as  your  ladyship,  Ihavewmrown 
etter  that  induced  me  to  the  temhlanee  I  put  on ; 


1)  Hinders.        (2)  Voice.        (3)  Attend. 
4)  Frame  and  constitution.     t\)  Infrrtor. 


wiih  the  which  I  doubt  notbulto  do  njysdf  s 
rixht^  or  you  much  shame.  Think  of  wu  as  yau 
piease,  I  leave  my  duty  a  lUUe  unthought  of,  and 
speak  outofvKy  iiyury. 

The  madty'itsed  MalvoKo. 

Oli,  Did  he  write  this  7 

Clo.  Ay,  madam. 

Ihike.  This  savours  not  much  of  distraction. 

Oli,  See  him  deliver'di,  Fabian ;  brina  him  hither. 

[Exit  Fabian. 

My  lord,  so  please  you,  these  things  further  though' 

on. 
To  think  me  as  well  a  sister  as  a  wife. 
One  day  shall  crown  the  alliance  on't,  so  please  yoo, 
Here  at  my  house,  and  at  my  proper  cost 

Duke,  Madam,  I  am  most  apt  to  embrace  your 
ofier.— 
Your  master  quits  you }  [To  Viola.]  and,  for  rour 

service  done  hun. 
So  much  against  the  metUe^  of  your  sex. 
So  far  beneath  your  soft  and  tender  breeding. 
And  since  you  call'd  me  master  for  so  long. 
Here  is  my  hand ;  you  shall  Crom  this  time  be 
Your  master's  mistress. 

Oli,  A  sister  7 — ^you  are  she. 

Re-enter  Fabian,  wUh  Malvolio. 

Duke,  Is  this  the  madman  7 

OIL  Ay,  my  lord,  this  same  .- 

How  now,  Malvolio  7 

Mai,  Madam,  you  have  done  me  wrongs, 

Notorious  wrong. 

OU,  Have  L  Malvolio  7  no. 

Mai.  Lady,  you  have.    Fray  you,  peruse  that 
letter : 
You  must  not  now  deny  it  is  your  hand. 
Write  from  it,  if  you  can,  in  hand,  or  pnrase ; 
Or  say,  'tis  not  your  seal,  nor  your  invention : 
You  can  say  none  of  this :  Well,  grant  it  then. 
And  tell  me,  in  the  modesty  of  honour, 
Why  you  have  given  me  such  clear  lighu  of  fiivovr ; 
Bade  me  come  smiling,  and  cross-garter'd  to  ]  ott, 
To  put  on  yellow  stocMn^  and  to  frown 
Upon  sir  Toby,  and  the  lirhter^  people : 
And,  acting  this  in  an  obedient  hope. 
Why  have  vou  sufi*er'd  me  to  be  imprison'd. 
Kept  in  a  dark  house,  visited  by  the  priest. 
And  made  the  most  notorious  geek,*  and  gull. 
That  e'er  invention  play'd  on  7  tell  me  why. 

Oli.  Alas,  Malvouo,  this  is  not  my  writmg. 
Though,  I  confess,  much  like  the  character.* 
But.  out  of  question,  'tb  Maria's  hand. 
Ana  now  I  do  beihink  me,  it  was  she 
First  told  me,  thou  wast  mad ;  then  cam'st  in  smiiing;, 
And  in  such  forms  which  here  were  presuppos'd 
Upon  thee  in  the  letter.    Pr'ythee  be  content : 
This  practice  hath  most  shrewdly  pass'd  upon  ('lee  * 
But,  when  we  know  the  grounds  and  authors  of  il 
Thou  shalt  be  both  the  piaintUrand  the  judge 
Of  thine  own  cause. 

Fab.  Good  madam,  hear  me  spesl 

And  let  no  quarrel,  nor  no  brawl  to  come, 
Taint  the  condition  of  this  present  hour, 
Which  I  have  wonder'd  at    In  hope  it  shalt  i  •       • 
Most  freely  I  confess,  myself,  and  Toby, 
Set  this  device  against  Malvolio  here. 
Upon  some  stubborn  and  uncourteous  parts 
We  had  conceiv'd  asainst  him :  Maria  writ 
The  leUer,  at  sir  Toby's  great  importance ;' 
In  recompence  whereof,  he  hath  marrio)  hei 
How  with  a  sportful  malice  it  was  follow'd. 
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M^  rather  pluck  on  Uughter  than  it 
irthat  the  ii\juries  be  jurtly  weigh'd. 
That  have  on  both  sidea  past. 
OK.  Alai,  poor  fool !  how  have  they  baflled*  thee 
Clo.  Why,  aonw  are  6cm  greatf  some  achieve 
rrealneis,  and  some  Aave  greaifuts  thmwn  upon 
UUM,    I  was  one,  str.  in  this  uiterlude :  one  sir  To- 
pes, air ;  bat  that^s  all  one :— By  the  LardLfoU^  I 
sffi  Nol  fiuuf;— But  do  you  remember?  Jtfiutom, 
tf  Ay  Imgh  you  at  9uth  a  barren  rtucci  1  an  you 
naile  nol,  Ac's  g^ogg^d :  And  thus  the  whirligig  of 
lime  brings  in  his  revenges. 
JHoL  Vn  be  revengedou  the  whole  pack  of  you. 

OiL  He  hath  been  most  notoriously  abusM. 

Duke.  Pursue  him,  and  entreat  him  to  peace  :— 
He  hath  not  told  us  of  the  captain  jet ; 
When  that  is  known,  and  golden  time  convents,* 
A  solemn  combination  shall  be  made 
or  our  dear  souls — Meantime,  sweet  sbter, 
We  will  not  part  from  hence.-^esario,  come  ;— 
For  so  you  shall  be,  while  you  are  a  man ; 
But,  when  in  other  habits  you  are  seen, 
Orsmo's  mistress,  and  his  fancy's  queen.  [Exeunt, 

SONG. 

Clo.  H'ken  thai  I  was  and  a  Uttle  tiny  ftoy, 
fVUh  A<«,  H  ^  »<«<<  ttnd  the  roui, 
Jl/bUiah  toMg  was  hut  a  loy. 
For  the  rain  U  rtineth  evory  day, 

(1)  Cheated.        (t)  ShaU  twrt. 


But  when  1  came  to  man's  estate, 
With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rtdn, 

^Gainst  knave  and  thief  men  shut  their  gale, 
For  the  rain  U  ratneth  every  day. 

But  when  I  eame,  alas !  to  wive, 
With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  andthe  rain. 

By  ewargering  could  I  never  thrive. 
For  MS  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 

But  when  I  came  unto  my  bed, 

}VUh  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain. 

With  toss-pots  stiil  had  drunken  head, 
For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day, 

•S  great  tuhile  ago  the  world  begun. 
With  hey.  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain. 

But  thaVs  CM  one,  our  play  is  done, 
And  we*U  strive  to  please  you  every  day. 

\ExU, 

This  play  is  in  the  graver  part  elegant  and  easy 
and  in  some  of  the  lighter  scenes  exquisitely  humo* 
rous.  Ague^heek  is  drawn  with  great  propriety, 
but  his  character  is^  in  a  ereat  measure,  that  ot 
natural  fatuity,  and  is  therefore  not  the  proper  prey 
of  a  satirist.  The  soliloquy  of  Malvolio  is  truly 
comic;  he  is  betrayed  to  ndicule  merely  by  hu 
pride.  The  marriage  of  Olivia,  and  the  succeed- 
ing perplexity,  though  well  enough  contrived  t^ 
divert  on  the  stage,  wants  credibiTity,  and  faib  tc 
produce  the  firoper  instruction  required  in  the  dra 
ma,  as  it  exhibits  no  just  picture  oflife. 

JOH.NSON. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Vincentio,  duke  of  Vienna, 

An^lo,  lord  deputy  in  tkeduke^i  abMenee. 

Escalus,  an  ancient  lord,  joined  with  ,Sngelo  in 

tke  deputation. 
Claudio,  a  yoiniff  gentieman, 
Lucio,  a/onlostte. 
Tvoo  other  like  renltemen, 
Varrius,  a  getUteman^  servant  to  the  duke. 
Provost, 

J  Justice, 

Elbow,  a  simple  eotutable. 

Froth,  afoohsh  gentteman. 


Clo%on,  servant  to  Mrs,  Over-done. 
Abhoreon,  on  exeeutioHer. 
Barnardine,  a  dissolute  prisoner, 

Isabella,  sister  to  Claudio. 
Mariana,  betrothed  to  Angdo, 
Juliet,  bttoved  hy  Claudio, 
FranciscsL.  a  nun, 
Mistress  Overdone,  a  bawd. 

Lords,  getUlemen^  guards,  officers^  and  other  i 
tendants. 

Scene,  Vienna, 


ACT  1. 

SC£A*£  L^An  apartment  in  the  Duke'ii  palace. 
Enter  Duke,  Eacalut,  Lords,  and  attendants. 


Es 


Duke. 


iSCALUS,— 

EseaL  M  v  lord. 

Duke,  Or  {rovernment  the  properties  to  unfold, 
U^ould  seem  m  me  to  affect  speech  and  discourse ; 
Since  I  am  put  to  know  that  your  own  science. 
Exceeds,  in  that,  the  lists*  oi  all  advice 
My  strength  can  give  ^ou :  then  no  more  remains 
But  that  to  your  sufficiency,  as  your  worth  is  able. 
And  let  them  work.    The  nature  of  our  people. 
Our  city*s  institutions,  and  the  terms 
For  common  justice,  you  are  as  pregnant*  in. 
As  art  and  practice  hath  enriched  any 
That  we  remember:  there  is  our  commission. 
From  which  we  would  not  hare  you  warp«--Call 

hither, 
I  say,  bid  come  before  us  Angelo.— > 

[Exit  an  attendant, 
What  figure  of  us  think  tou  he  will  bear  7 
For  you  must  know,  we  nave  with  special  soul 
Elected  hun  our  absence  to  supply ; 
Lent  him  our  terror,  drest  liim  with  our  love ; 
And  given  his  deputation  all  the  organs 
Of  our  own  power :  what  think  you  of  it? 

EscaL  If  any  in  Vienna  be  of  worth 
To  undergo  such  ample  grace  and  honour, 
It  is  lord  Angdo. 

Enter  Angelo. 

Duke,  Look,  where  he  comes. 

jf n^ .  Always  obedient  to  your  grace's  will, 
I  come  to  know  your  pleasure. 

Dut  e.  Angelo, 

Tliere  is  a  kind  of  character  in  thy  life. 
That,  to  the  observer,  doth  thy  history 
Fully  unfold :  thyself  and  thy  Delongings* 
Are  not  thine  own  so  proper/  as  to  waste 

(1)  Bounds,    (f )  Full  of.     (8)  Endowments. 
94S  80  much  thy  own  property. 


Thyself  upon  thy  virtaes,  them  on  thee. 

Heaven  doth  with  us^  as  we  with  torclies  do ; 

Not  light  them  for  themselves :  for  if  our  virtues 

Did  not  go  forth  of  us,  'twere  all  alike 

As  if  we  had  them  not.  Spirits  are  not  fmely  toucb'd, 

But  to  fine  issues  :*  nor  nature  never  lends 

The  smallest  scruple  of  her  excellence, 

But,  like  a  thrifty  goddess,  she  dclermuies 

Herself  the  glory  of  a  creditor, 

Both  thanks  ana  use."    But  I  do  bend  my  speech 

To  one  that  can  my  part  in  him  advertise ; 

Hold  therefore,  Angelo ; 

In  our  remove,  be  thou  at  full  oursdf ; 

Mortality  and  mercy  in  Vienna 

Live  in  t!hy  tongue  and  heart:  Old  Escalus, 

Though  first  in  question,  is  thy  secondary  * 

Take  thy  commission. 

Ang,  Now,  good  my  lord, 

Let  there  be  some  more  test  made  of  my  metal. 
Before  so  noble  and  so  great  a  figure 
Be  stamp'd  upon  it. 

Duke,  No  more  evasion : 

We  have  with  a  leaven'd  and  prepared  choice 
Proceeded  to  you ;  therefore  take  vour  honours. 
Our  haste  from  hence  is  of  so  quick  condition, 
That  it  prefers  itself,  and  leaves  unauestion'd 
Matters  of  needful  value.    We  shall  write  to  you. 
As  time  and  our  concemings  shall  imp6rtune. 
How  it  goes  with  us ;  and  ao  look  to  know 
What  doth  befall  you  here.    So,  fare  you  well : 
To  the  hopeful  execution  do  I  leave  you 
Of  your  commissions. 

Ang,  Tet,  give  leave,  my  lord, 

That  we  may  bring  you  somethinjir  on  the  way. 

DuJbe.  My  haste  may  not  admit  it ; 
Nor  need  you,  on  mine  honour,  have  to  do 
With  any  scruple :  your  scope^  is  as  mine  own ; 
So  to  enforce,  or  qualify  the  laws. 
As  to  ;rour  soul  seems  good.    G  ive  me  your  hand , 
I'll  privily  away :  I  love  the  people. 
But  do  not  like  to  stage  me  to  their  eyes : 
Though  it  do  well,  I  do  not  relish  well 
Their  loud  applause,  and  aves*  vehement ; 


(5)  For  high  purposes. 
(7)  Extent  of  power 


v6)  Interest 
U)  Ha 
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Nor  do  I  thifik  the  sum  oTiafe  diacretion. 

That  does  afibet  iL    Once  more,  (kre  you  vfelU 

Jing.  The  hearena  give  aafety  to  your  purpoaea  I 

Eted.  Lead  forth,  and  brinf  you  back  in  oappi- 


fare  you  welL 


lExU. 


Dufcc  I  thank 

Eteat.  I  shall  disaire  you,  sir,  to  aire  me  leave 
To  hare  ilnee  speech  with  rou ;  ana  it  concenis  me 
To  look  into  the  bottom  of  my  place : 
A  power  I  have :  but  of  what  strength  and  nature 
I  am  not  yet  instructed. 

A»g.  'Tis  so  with  me:— Let  lis  withdraw  to- 
gether, 
And  we  may  soon  our  satisAction  hare 
Touebmg  that  point. 

Eseof.  ril  wait  upon  your  honour. 

[Exemt, 

8CEJ/E  JL—Jl  street    Enlir  Lucio  and  two 
Gentlemen. 

Lttdo.  If  the  duke,  with  the  other  dukes,  come 
not  to  eomposttioo  with  the  king  of  Hungary,  why, 
then  all  the  dukes  fall  upon  the  icing. 

1  GenL  Heayen  grant  us  its  peace,  but  not  the 
kmg  of  Hungary's  I 

2  Gent,  Amen. 
Imoo.  Thou  conclttdest  like  the  sanctimonious 

pirate,  that  went  to  sea  with  the  ten  conunand- 
ments,  but  scraped  one  out  of  the  table. 

t  Gtnt.  Thou  Shalt  not  steal  7 

Lueio,  Ay,  that  he  razed. 

1  Gent,  Why,  'twas  a  commandment  to  com- 
mand the  captain  and  all  the  rest  from  their  ftine- 
lioDS;  they  put  forth  to  steal:  there's  not  a  soldier 
of  us  all,  that,  in  the  thanksginng  before  meat, 
doth  relish  the  petition  well  that  orays  for  peace. 

t  Gent,  I  never  heard  any  soldier  dislike  it. 

Ludo.  I  belioTe  thee ;  (or,  I  think,  thou  never 
wast  where  grace  was  said. 

t  Geni»  No  7  a  dozen  times  at  least 

1  Gent.  \Vhat7mnietre7 

Ixeia,  In  any  proportion,*  or  in  any  language. 

1  <renl.  I  think,  or  in  any  religion. 

Ladf.  Ay !  why  not  7  urace  is  grace,  despite 
of  all  eontrovers^r :  as  for  example;  thou  thyself 
art  a  wicked  villain,  despite  of  alt  grace. 

1  Gen/.  Well,  there  went  but  a  pair  of  sheers 
between  us.* 

Lueio.  I  grunt :  as  there  may  between  the  lists 
tad  the  velvet :  thou  art  the  list 

1  GenX,  And  thou  the  velvet:  thou  art  crood 
velvet ;  thou  art  a  three-pU'd  piece,  I  warrant  Oiee : 
I  had  as  liefbe  a  list  of  an  £nglish  kersey,  as  be 
tiTd,  as  thou  art  pil'd,  for  a  French  velvet'  Do 
I  speak  feelinffly  now  7 

Laeio.  I  think  thou  dost ;  and,  indeed,  with 
most  painful  feeling  of  thy  speech :  I  will,  out  of 
thine  own  ecmfession,  learn  to  besin  thy  health ; 
bat,  whilst  I  live,  forget  to  drink  after  thee. 

1  Gent  I  think  ihave  done  myself  wrong; 
have  I  not  7 

t  Gent  Yes,  that  thou  hast;  whether  thou  art 
tainted,  or  free. 

tueto.  Behold,  behold,  where  madam  Mitiga^ 
tion  eomes !  I  have  purchased  as  many  diseases 
^nderhcr  roof,  as  come  to» 

t  Gent.  To  what  I  P»*»7  ^ 

I  Cent  Judire. 

t  Gent,  To  three  ttwusand  dollan  a  year. 

t  Gent  A  J,  snd  roope. 

(1)  Measure.    (?)  A  cut  of  the  same  ctolh.  i 

ii)  A  jes«  on  the  loss  of  hair  by  the  Freaehdisease.1 


X^fcio.  A  French  erown*  more. 

I  Gent.  Thou  art  always  figuring  diseases  is 
me :  but  thou  art  full  of  error ;  I  am  sound. 

Lucio,  Nay,  not  as  one  worild  say,  healthy , 
hut  so  sound,  as  things  that  are  hollow :  tny  bones 
are  hollow ;  unpiety  nas  made  a  feast  of  tHee. 

Enttr  Bawd. 

I  Gent,  How  now  7  Whkh  of  your  hips  has  the 
most  profound  seiatica  7 

Btned,  Well,  well ;  there's  one  vender  arrested, 
and  carried  to  prison,  was  worth  nve  thousand  of 
you  aU. 

1  Gent  Who^s  that,  1  pray  thee  7 

Bmod,  Marry,8ir,that'8  Claudio,  signior  Claudio. 

I  Gent,  Claudio  to  prison !  'tis  not  so. 

Bawd,  Nay.  but  I  know,  'tis  so:  I  saw  him  aiw 
rested;  saw  him  carried  away^  and,  which  is 
more,  within  these  three  days  his  head's  to  be 
chopped  o£ 

Hucto.  But,  after  all  this  fooling,  I  would  not 
have  it  so :  art  thou  sure  of  this  7 

Bawd,  I  am  too  sure  of  it:  and  it  is  for  getting 
madam  Julietta  with  child. 

Lueio,  Believe  me,  this  may  be:  he  promised 
to  meet  me  two  hours  since ;  and  he  was  ever  pr^ 
cise  in  promise-keeping. 

S  Gent,  Besides  you  know,  it  draws  something 
near  to  the  speech  we  had  to  such  a  purpose. 

I  Gent,  But  most  of  all,  agreeing  with  the  pro- 
clamation. 

Lvcio.  Away ;  let's  go  learn  the  truth  of  it 

[Exeunt  Lucio  and  Gentlemen. 

Bawd,  Thus,  what  with  the  war,  what  with  the 
sweat;*  what  with  the  gallows,  and  what  with 
poverty,  I  am  custom-shnuik.  How  now  ?  what's 
the  news  with  you  7 

Enter  Clown. 

etc.  Yonder  man  is  carried  to  prison. 

Bawd,  Well ;  what  has  he  done? 

Cto,  A  woman. 

Bated.  But  what's  his  offence  7 

Cto.  Groping  for  trouts  in  a  peculiar  river. 

Bawd.  Wha^  is  there  a  maia  with  child  by  him  7 

Cto.  No ;  but  there's  a  woman  with  maid  by  him: 
you  have  not  heard  of  the  proclamation,  have  you  i 

Bated.  What  proelamation,  man  7 

Cto,  All  houses  in  the  suburbs  of  Vienna  must 
be  pluek'd  down. 

Bmod,  And  what  shall  become  of  those  in  the 
city7 

Cto,  They  ahall  stand  for  seed :  th^  had  cone 
down  too,  but  that  a  wise  burgher  put  in  for  them. 

Bawd,  But  shaH  all  our  houses  of  resort  fai  the 
suburbs  be  puU'd  down  7 

Cto,  To  the  ground,  mistress. 

Bawd,  Why,  here's  a  change,  indeed,  in  the 
commonwealth !  What  shall  become  of  me  7 

Cto,  Come ;  fear  not  vou :  good  counsellors  lack 
no  clients :  though  you  change  your  place,  you  need 
not  change  your  trade ;  I'll  be  your  tapster  stilt 
Courage ;  tniare  will  be  pity  taken  on  you :  you  that 
have  worn  your  eyes  almost  out  in  the  service,  yuu 
will  be  conflklcrcd. 

Bated.  What's  to  do  here,  Thomas  Tapster  ?  let's 
withdraw. 

do.  Here  eomes  siimior  Claudio,  led  by  the  pro* 
vost  to  prison:  and  there's  madam  Juliet     ICm 


(4)  Corona  Venerie, 

UK 


\  The  sweating  siekneoa. 
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SCEJfE  IIL^'aIu  foiM.— filler  ProTwt,!  Clau- 
dio,  Juliet,  and  Officers ;  Liido,  and  two  UeiH 


Chtad,  Fellow,  why  doii  thoa  show  me  thus  to 
the  world? 
Bear  me  to  prison,  where  I  am  commitled. 

iVoo.  1  do  it  not  in  evil  disposition, 
3ut  from  lord  Angelo  by  special  charge. 

Claud,  Thus  can  the  demi-god.  Authority, 
Make  us  pay  down  for  our  oflence  by  weight— 
The  words  of  heareo ; — oo  whom  it  will,  it  will ; 
On  whom  it  will  not,  so ;  yet  still  'tis  iust. 

Ludo,  Why,  how  now,  Claudio?  wiieDce  comes 
this  restraint  / 

CUiiul,  From  too  much  liberty,  my  Lucio,  liberty : 
As  surfeit  is  tlie  father  of  mucn  fast, 
So  every  scope  by  the  immoderate  use 
Turns  to  restraint :  our  natures  do  pursue 
(Like  rats  that  ravin*  down  their  proper  bane,) 
A  thirsty  evil ;  and  when  we  drinx,  we  die. 

Lucio.  If  1  could  speak  so  wisely  under  an  arrest, 
I  would  send  for  certain  of  my  creditors:  and  yet, 
to  say  the  truth,  I  had  as  lief  have  the  fopi>ery  of 
freed jni,  as  the  morality  of  imprisonment. — WHat's 
ihy  offence.  Claudio  7 

'Claud.  What,  but  to  speak  of  would  ofienJhgain. 

Imcw.  What  is  it  7  murder  7 

Claud.  No. 

Lucio.  Lechery? 

Claud.  Call  it  so. 

Prov.  Away,  sir :  you  must  go. 

Claud.  One  word,  good  friend  :-^Lucio,  a  word 
with  you.  [  Takeg  him  aside. 

Lucio.  A  hundred,  if  they'll  do  you  any  good. — 
Is  lechery  so  look*d  after  ? 

Claud.  Thus  stands  it  with  me :— Upon  a  true 
contr&ct, 
I  got  possession  of  Juliette's  bed ; 
You  know  the  lady }  she  is  fast  mv  wife, 
Save  that  we  do  the  denunciation  lack 
Of  outward  order :  this  we  came  not  to. 
Only  for  propagation  of  a  dower 
Remaining  in  Uic  coflcr  of  her  friends ; 
From  whom  we  tliought  it  meet  to  hide  our  love, 
Till  time  had  made  them  for  us.    But  it  chances. 
The  stealth  of  our  most  mutual  entertainment 
With  character  too  gross,  is  writ  on  Juliet. 

Liicto.  With  child,  perhaps? 

Claud.  Unhappily,  even  so. 
And  the  new  depuU  now  for  the  duke,— 
Whether  it  be  the  iault  and  Klimpae  or  newness ; 
Or  whether  that  the  body  puolic  oe 
A  horse  whereon  the  governor  doth  ride. 
Who,  newly  in  the  seat,  that  it  may  know 
He  can  command,  lets  tt  straight  feel  the  spur: 
Whether  the  tyranny  be  in  his  place, 
Or  in  his  eminence  Uiat  fills  it  up, 
I  stagger  in :— But  this  new  governor 
Awakes  me  all  the  enrolled  penalties. 
Which  have,  like  unscoui'd  armour,  hung  by  the 

wall 
So  long,  that  nineteen  zodiacs'  have  gone  round, 
And  none  of  them  been  worn ;  and,  (or  a  mme. 
Now  puts  the  drowsy  and  neglected  act 
Freshly  on  me:— 'tis  surely  (or  a  name. 

Lueto,  I  warrant  it  is :  and  thy  head  stands  so 
tickle*  on  thy  shoulders,  that  a  mttk*maid,  if  she 
be  hi  love,  may  sigh  it  oft  Send  after  the  duke, 
•ad  appeal  to  him. 

1 )  Gaoler.  (t)  Voraciously  derour. 

:s(  Yearly  cirelea.  (4)  Ticklish. 

[9}  Enter  on  her  probation.    (6)  Pronpl. 


Ct«uL  I  hare  done  so,  but  he's  not  to  be 
I  pr*ythee,  Lucio,  do  me  this  kind  service  r 
This  day  my  sister  should  the  cloister  enter^ 
And  there  receive  her  approbation  :* 
Acquaint  her  with  the  danger  of  my  state  ; 
Implore  her,  in  my  voice,  that  she  make  Irienda 
To  the  strict  deputy ;  bid  herself  assay  him  ; 
I  have  f^reat  hope  in  that :  for  in  her  youtli 
There  is  a  prone*  and  speechless  dialect. 
Such  as  moves  men ;  besides,  she  hath  pno«peroik 

art 
When  she  will  play  witli  reason  and  discoiir 


Ludo.  I  pray  she  ma^ :  as  well  (br  the  enc  ourezv 
ment  of  the  (ike,  which  else  would  stand  unoi^ 
grievous  imposition ;  as  for  the  eiijoyinfc  of  tfry  lift 
who  I  would  be  sorry  should  be  Uius  foolishly  lo^ 
at  a  frame  of  tick-tack.    I'll  to  her. 

Claud.  I  thank  you.  good  friend  Lucio. 

Lucio.  Within  ttvo  nours, 

Claud,  Come,  oiBcer,  away.  [BxeitnL 

SCEJ^E   IF,-^9  manasUry.     Enter  Duke    tmd 
Friar  Thomas. 

Duke.  No ;  holy  father ;  throw  away  that  thouf^ht; 
Believe  not  that  the  dribbling  dart  of  love 
Can  pierce  a  c6mplete  bosom  :*  why  I  desire  thee 
To  give  me  secret  harbour,  hath  a  purpose 
More  giave  and  wrinkled  than  the  aims  and  ends 
Of  burning  youth. 

Pru  May  your  grace  speak  oT  it  ? 

Duke.  My  holy  sir.  none  better  knows  than  you 
How  I  have  ever  lov*d  the  life  remov'd  ;• 
And  held  in  idle  price  to  haunt  assemblies. 
Where  vouth,  ana  cost^  and  witless  bravery  keeps.* 
I  have  delivered  to  lord  Angelo 
'A  man  of  stricture,'*  and  nrm  abstinence,) 
dy  absolute  power  and  place  here  in  Vienna, 
And  he  supposes  me  traveli'd  to  Poland ; 
For  so  I  have  strew'd  it  in  the  common  ear, 
A  ltd  so  it  is  receiv'd :  now.  pious  sir, 
You  will  demand  of  me,  why  I  do  this  7 

Fri.  Gladly,  my  lord. 

Duke.  We  have  strict  sUtutes,  and  most  bitmg 
laws 
(The  needful  bits  and  curbs  fbr  headstronff  steeds,) 
Which  for  these  fourteen  years  we  have  let  sleep ; 
Even  like  an  over-grown  lion  in  a  cave. 
That  goes  not  out  to  prey :  now,  as  fond  fathers 
liaving  bound  up  the  threat'ning  twigs  of  bunch. 
Only  to  stick  it  in  their  children's  sight. 
For  terror,  not  to  use ;  in  time  the  rod 
Becomes  more  mock'd,  than  fear'd :  so  our  decreet, 
Dead  to  infliction,  to  themselves  are  dead ; 
And  liberty  plucks  justice  by  the  nose : 
The  baby  beaU  the  nurse,  and  quite  athwart 
Goes  all  decorum. 

Fri'  It  rested  in  your  grace 

To  unloose  this  tied-up  justice,  when  you  pleas'd: 
And  it  in  you  more  dreadful  would  have  seem'd. 
Than  in  lord  Angelo. 

Duke.  I  do  fear,  too  dreadful : 

Sith»«  Hwas  my  fault  to  give  the  people  scope, 
'Twould  be  mV  tyranny  to  strike,  and  gall  them 
For  what  I  bid  them  do :  for  we  bid  this  be  done, 
When  evil  deeds  have  their  permissive  past. 
And  not  the  punishment    Therefore,  indeed,  nv 
fhthei,  ' 

I  have  on  Angelo  impos'd  the  office ; 
Who  may,  in  the  ambush  of  my  name,  strike  hone 
And  yet  my  nature  never  in  the  sight, 

,7)  Completely  armed.       (8)  ReUrad. 
9)  Showy  dress  resides.      MO)  Strictaeia. 
(11)  Suice. 
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To  do  H  slander :  and  to  behold  his  sway, 

I  wilt  as  *twere  a  brother  of  rour  order. 

Visit  DOth  prince  and  people :  therefore,  I  pr'ythee, 

Supply  me  with  the  habit,  and  instruct  me 

How  I  may  fonnaUv  in  person  bear  me 

Like  a  true  friar.    More  reasons  for  this  action, 

At  our  more  lebure  shall  I  render  you ; 

Only,  this  one : — Lord  Angelo  is  precise ; 

Blanas  at  a  guard'  with  envr:  scarce  confesses 

That  his  blood  flows,  or  thai  nis  appetite 

I'«  more  to  bread  than  stone :  hence  shall  we  see, 

If  power  change  purpose,  what  our  seeroers  be. 

[ExemU. 

SCEXE    V,-^  nunnery.     Enter  Isabella  and 
Francisca. 

Isab,  And  have  vou  nuns  no  ftnrther  privileges  7 

Fran.  Are  not  these  larze  enough  7 

hmb.  Yes,  truly :  I  speak  not  as  desiring  more ; 
But  rather  wishing  a  more  strict  restraint 
Upon  the  sisterhood,  the  rotarists  of  saint  Clare. 

Lueio.  Ho !  peace  be  in  this  place !       [Within. 

hab.  Who's  that  which  calls  7 

Fran,  It  is  a  man's  yoice :  (gentle  Isabella* 
Turn  you  the  key,  and  know  his  business  of  nim ; 
Vou  may,  I  may  not ;  tou  are  yet  unsworn : 
When  you  have  tow'o,  you  must  not  speak  with 

men. 
But  in  the  presence  of  the  prioress : 
Then,  if  you  speak,  you  must  not  show  rour  face ; 
Or,  it  you  show  your  face,  you  must  not  speak. 
He  cails  again ;  1  pray  you  answer  him. 

[£jril  Francisca. 

hob.  Peace  and  prosperity  t  Who  ist  that  calls  7 

Enter  Lucio. 
Lueio.  Hail,  rirgin,  if  you  be ;  as  those  cheek- 


Proclaim  you  are  no  less !  can  you  so  stead  me, 
As  bring  me  to  the  sight  of  Isabella, 
A  norice  of  this  place,  and  the  fkir  sister 
To  her  unhappy  brother  Claudio  7 

hab.  Why  ner  unhappy  brother  7  let  me  ask ; 
The  rather,  for  I  now  must  make  you  know 
I  am  that  Isabella,  and  his  sister. 

iMeia.  Gentle  and  fair,  your  brother  kindly 
greets  you : 
Not  to  be  weary  with  you,  he's  in  prison. 

/sa6.  Wome!   For  what  7 

Lueio.  For  that,  which,  if  myself  might  be  his 


He  should  receiye  his  punishment  in  thanks : 
He  hath  fr>t  his  friend  with  child. 

Ifob.  Sir,  make  me  not  your  story.* 

Lueio.  It  b  true. 

I  would  not— though  'tis  my  fkmiliar  sin 
With  maids  to  seem  the  lapwing,  and  to  jest. 
Tone ue  far  from  heart,-^iaT  with  all  Tirgins  so : 
C  hoKl  you  as  a  thing  ensky'd,  and  sainted; 
By  rour  renouncement,  an  immortal  spirit ; 
Ana  to  be  talk'd  with  in  sincerity, 
As  with  a  saint. 

Itab.  You  do  blaspheme  the  good,  in  mocking 
me. 

Ltfdd.  Do  not  beliere  it    Fewness  and  truth,* 
'tis  thus : 
Your  brotner  and  his  lorer  haTe  embrac'd : 
As  those  that  feed  grow  ftiU :  as  blossoming  time, 
That  from  the  seeoness  the  oare  Ikllow  bnngs 

r  n  On  his  defence,    (t)  Do  not  make  a  Jest  of  me. 
fS)  In  few  and  true  words.    (4)  Breeding  plenty. 
W  Tilling.    («)  Extent  "ni-      / 


To  teembig  foisoii  ;*  even  lo  her  plenteous  womb 
Exprcsseth  his  full  tilth*  and  husbandry, 

Isab.  Some  one  with  child  by  him  7— My  c9osia 
Juliet  7 

Lueio.  Is  she  your  cousin  7 

hab.  Adoptediy:  as  school-maids  change  tlirir 
names. 
By  Tain  though  apt  affection. 

Lueio.  She  it  is. 

hab.  O,  let  him  marry  her ! 

Lueio.  This  is  the  point* 

The  didce  is  rery  strangely  gone  from  hence ; 
Bore  many  RenUemen,  myself  being  one. 
In  hand,  and  hope  of  action :  but  we  do  learn 
By  those  that  know  the  yery  nenres  of  state, 
His  givings  out  were  of  an  mfinite  distance 
From  his  true-meant  design.    Upon  his  place, 
And  with  full  line*  of  his  anthonty, 
Goyems  lord  Angelo ;  a  man,  whose  blood 
Is  yery  snow-broth ;  one  who  neyer  feels 
The  wanton  stings  and  motions  of  the  sense ; 
But  doth  rebate  and  blunt  his  natural  edge 
With  profits  of  the  mind,  study  and  fast 
He  (to  giye  fear  to  use  and  liberty. 
Which  naye.  for  long,  run  by  the  hideous  law, 
As  mice  by  lions,)  hath  picked  out  an  act, 
Under  whose  heayy  sense  your  brother's  life 
Falls  into  forfeit :  ne  arrests  him  on  it ; 
And  follows  close  the  rigour  of  the  statute. 
To  make  him  an  example :  all  hope  is  gone. 
Unless  you  haye  the  grace*  by  your  fair  prayer 
To  sollen  Angelo :  and  that's  my  pith 
Of  business  'twixt  you  and  your  p>oor  brother. 

hab.  Doth  he  so  seek  hislife7 

Lueio.  Has  censur'd*  hht 

Already ;  and,  as  I  hear,  the  proyost  hath 
A  wurraTTl  for  his  execuuon. 

h»iu  Ai4s !  what  poor  ability's  in  me 
To  do  him  good? 

Lucio.  Assay  the  power  you  haye 

hnb.  My  power  1  Alas!  I  doubt,-* 

Liino.  Our  doubts  are  traitors 

And  make  us  lose  the  good  we  oft  might  win, 
By  fr 'urlnt;  to  attempt:  go  to  lord  Angelo, 
A'lkd  ]''t  Uhn  learn  to  know,  when  maidens  sue, 
M>  r>  k  i  vr  I  ike  gods ;  but  wbien  they  weep  and  knee.. 
All '  Oitkms  are  as  freely  theirs 

As  they  tnemselyes  would  owe'  them. 

/fa6.  I'll  see  what  I  can  do. 

Lueio.  But  speedily. 

hab.  I  wfll  about  it  straight : 
No  longer  stayini^  but  to  giye  the  mother*^ 
Notice  of  my  affair.    I  humbly  thank  you  ; 
Commend  me  to  my  brother :  soon  at  night 
I'll  send  him  certain  word  of  my  success. 

Lueio.  I  take  my  leaye  of  you. 

hab.  Good  sir,  adieii. 

[ExeuHt. 


ACT  II. 

SCEJfE  L'-A  haa  in  Anselo's  hmue.  Enhr 
Angelo,  Escalus,  a  Justice,  Proyoet,  Officers,  tin4 
attendtuUs. 

Ang.  We  must  not  make  a  scare-crow  of  the  In  ^t 
Setting  it  up  to  fear"  the  birds  of  prey, 
And  let  it  keep  one  shape,  till  custom  make  il 
iTheir  perch,  and  not  their  terror. 


(7)  Power  of  gaining  fkyour. 
(9)  Hate.       (10)  Ab 


N 


(8)  Sentenced. 
(11)  Scare. 
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Jkiih 


SutJL  Ay,  bat  jet 

L<et  UB  be  keen,  and  imtber  etit  a  Uttle| 
Than  fall,  and  bruue  to  death:  alaslthneentleman, 
Whom  I  would  save,  had  a  most  noble  lather. 
Let  but  your  honour  know* 
(Whom  1  believe  to  be  most  straH  ui  virtue,) 
That,  in  the  working  of  your  own  afiections, 
Had  time  coher'd*  with  plaee,  or  pkee  with  willing, 
Or  that  the  resolute  actW  of  your  blood 
Could  have  attained  the  enect  of  your  own 
Whether  vou  had  not  sometime  m  your  lii 
Err'd  in  this  point  which  now  you  censure  him. 
And  pulPd  the  law  upon  you. 

Ang,  Tis  one  thing  to  be  tempted,  Escalus^ 
AnotMr  thinj;  to  lall.    I  not  deny, 
The  jury,  passing  on  the  prisoner's  lil^ 
May,  in  the  sworn  twelve,  have  a  thief  or  two 
Giiutier  than  him  they  try :  what's  open  made  to 


justice, 
istice  8< 


That  justice  seizes.    What  know  the  laws. 
That  thieves  do  pass*  on  thieves  7  'TIS  very  preg- 
nant,* 
The  jewel  that  we  find,  we  stoop  and  take  it. 
Because  we  see  it ;  but  what  we  do  not  see. 
We  tread  upon,  and  never  think  of  it 
Tou  may  not  so  extenuate  his  offence, 
For*  I  have  had  such  faults ;  but  rather  tell  me, 
When  I,  that  censure*  him,  do  so  offend. 
Let  mine  own  judgment  pattern  out  my  deatl^ 
And  nothing  come  in  partial.    Sir,  he  must  die. 

Escal,  Be  it  as  your  wisdom  will. 

•4ng.  Where  is  the  provost  ? 

Prov,  Here,  if  it  like  your  honour. 

Ang,  See  that  Claudio 

Be  executed  by  nine  to-morrow  morning : 
Bring  him  his  confessor.  let  him  be  prepar'd ; 
For  that's  the  utmost  of  his  pilgrimage.   [Ex,  Prov. 

EkoL  Well,  heaven  forgive  him ;  and  forgive 

us  all! 

Some  rise  by  sin,  and  some  by  virtue  fall  : 

Some  .run  from  brakes*  of  vice,  and  answer  none ; 

And  some  condemned  for  a  fault  alone. 

Enter  Elbow,  Froth,  Clown,  Officers,  &c. 

Eih,  Come,  bring  them  away :  if  these  be  good 
people  in  a  common  weal."  that  do  notMng  but  use 
their  abuses  in  common  nouses,  I  know  no  law ; 
bring  them  away. 

Ang.  Ho'v  now,  sir!  what's  your  name?  and 
what^  the  natter  7 

£26.  If  it  please  your  honour,  I  am  the  poor 
duke's  coiistaole,  and  my  name  is  Elbow:  I  do 
lean  upon  itistice,  sir,  ana  do  bring  in  hen  before 
your  goo^l  honour  two  notorious  benefactors. 

Ang,  Benefactors?  Well ;  what  benefacton  are 
thev  f  are  they  not  maleHLctors  ? 

Elh,  If  it  please  your  honour.  I  know  not  well 
what  they  are :  but  precise  villains  thev  are,  that  I 
am  sure  of;  and  void  of  all  profanation  in  the 
world,  that  (rood  Christians  ouflrht  to  have. 

E»eaL  This  comes  off*  well ;'  here's  a  wiseoffieerc 

Aug,  Go  to :  what  quality  are  they  of  7  Elbow 
if  your  name  7  Why  dost  thou  not  speak.  Elbow  7 

€?b.  He  cannot,  sir ;  he's  out  at  elbow. 

Ang,  What  are  you,  sir  7 

EXh*  He,  sir?  a  tapster, sir:  parcel *^-bawd;  one 
that  serves  a  bad  woman :  whose  house,  sh-,  was, 
as  they  say,  pluck'd  down  in  the  suburbs :  and  now 
the  professes"  a  hot^house,  which,  I  think,  is  a 
very  ill  house  too, 

(1)  Fxamine.    (2)  Suited.    (S)  Pass  judgment 
(4)  Plain.        (5)  Because.        (6)  Sentence. 
(1)  Thickest,  thorny  paths  of  vice.    (8)  Wealth. 


EeetL  Howknowyou  tliatl 

EJtk,  My  wife,  sir,  whom  I  detest*'  before  Imi. 

ven  and  your  honour,— 

£scal.  How!  thy  wife? 

Eih,  Ay,  sir;  whom,  I  thank  heaven,  is  an 
honest  woman, — 

EieoL  Dost  thou  detest  Iter  therefore  7 

EXb,  I  say.  sir.  I  will  delei4  myself  also,  as  well 
as  shcy  that  this  house,  if  it  be  not  a  bawd's  house 
it  Is  pitv  of  her  life,  for  it  is  a  naughty  house. 

JSseec.  How  dost  thou  know  that,  constable  ? 

Elh.  Marry,  sir,  by  my  wife ;  who,  if  she  had 
been  a  woman  cardinally  ffiven,  might  have  bec« 
accused  in  fornication,  aaultery,  anifall  unclcanli- 
^iss  there. 

Etcal,  By  the  woman's  means  7 

Eih.  Ay,  ntf  b)[  mistress  Over-done's  means: 
but  as  she  spit  m  ms  face,  so  she  defied  him. 

Clo,  Sir,  if  it  please  your  honour,  thb  is  not  so. 

Elh,  Prove  it  before  these  variets  here,  thon 
honourable  man,  prove  it 

EseaL  Do  you  near  how  he  misplaces  7 

r  7«  Anffclo. 

Go.  Sir,  she  eame  in  great  with  chin ;  and  long- 
ing (saving  your  honour's  reverence)  for  stewM 
prunes :  sir,  we  had  but  two  in  the  house,  which  at 
that  venr  distant  time  stood,  as  it  were,  in  a  fruit- 
dish,  a  dish  of  some  thiee-penee :  jrour  honours  have 
seen  such  dishes ;  they  are  not  China  dishes,  but 
very  good  dishes. 

EtcdL  Go  to,  go  to:  bo  matter  for  the  dish,  air 

Clo,  No,indeM,sir,notofapin;  you  are  there- 
fore in  the  right :  but,  to  the  point :  as  I  say,  thie 
mistress  Elbow,  being,  as  I  say,  with  child,  and  be- 
ing great  belly'd,  and  lonffing,  as  1  said,  for  prunea 
and  having  but  two  in  the  dish,  as  I  said,  master 
Froth  here,  this  very  man,  having  eaten  the  rest,  aa 
I  said,  and,  as  I  say,  pajring  for  them  very  honestly; 
-^or,  as  you  know,  master  Froth,  I  could  not  gnre 
you  three-pence  again. 

Froth,  No,  indMd. 

Clo,  Very  well :  you  being  then,  if  you  be  re 
member'd,  cracking  the  stones  of  the  foresaicl 
prunes^ 

FrUh,  Ay,  so  I  did,  indeed. 

Clo,  Why,  very  well:  I  telling  you  then,  if  yoo 
be  remember'd,  that  such  a  one,  and  such  a  one, 
were  past  cure  of  the  thing  you  wot  oi^  unless  they 
kept  very  good  diet,  as  I  told  you. 

JF>Y>I&  All  this  is  true. 

Clo,  Why,  very  well  then. 

Eteal.  Come,  you  are  a  tedious  fool :  to  the  pur 

we.— What  was  done  to  Elbow's  wife,  that  he 

ith  cause  to  complain  of  7  Come  me  to  what  waa 
done  to  her. 


pose.- 
hathi 


Clo.  Sir,  your  honour  cannot  come  to  that  yet 
Eaeal.  No,  sir,  nor  I  mean  it  not 
Clo,  Sir,  but  you  shall  come  to  it.  b^  your  ' 
,  look  into 


nour'a  leave :  and  I  beseech  you,  1 

Froth  here,  sir :  a  man  of  fourscore  pound  a  yeart« 
whose  father  died  at  Hallowmas  :—Was't  not  m* 
Hallowmas,  master  Froth  7 

Froth,  All-h^1lond»  eve. 

Clo.  Why,  very  well  \  I  hope  here  be  tnitka 
he,  sir.  sitting,  as  I  say,  in  a  lower»*  chair,  sir ; 
'twas  m  the  Bunch  ^fGrapeo,  where,  indeed,  yo« 
have  a  delight  to  sit :  have  you  not  7 

Frolh,  I  nave  so ;  because  it  is  an  open  room, 
and  good  for  winter. 

;9)  WeU  told.  (10)  Partiy.  (IH  Keeps  a  bagite 
It)  For  protest      OS)  Eve  of  All  SainU  da^ 
ui  Easy. 
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V  very  irdl  then;— I  hope  here  be 


Oo. 


Jhg.  This  will  hst  out  a  night  in  Russia, 
IVben  nifrfats  are  lonrat  there:  PU  take  my  leave. 
And  leave  you  to  the  nearfng  of  the  cause ; 
U^nir.  you'll  find  good  cause  Co  whip  them  alL 

Btemm  I  think  no  less:  good  morrow  to  your 
lordship.  {ExU  Angelo. 

Now,  sir,  come  on :  wtkat  was  dOne  to  Elbow's 
wife,  once  more  7 

Cie.  Once,  sir?  there  was  noth&g  done  to  her 
once. 

EJth.  I  beseech  you^  sir,  ask  him  what  this  man 
did  to  mv  wife  7 

Clo.  f  beseech  your  honoar,  ask  me. 

£sc«l.  Well,sir:whatdkithisgentlemantoher7 

Oo.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  look  in  this  sentleman's 
face :— Good  master  Froth|  look  upon  bis  honour ; 
*t&s  for  a  good  purpose :  doth  your  honour  mark 
his  face  7 

EacaL  Ay,  sir,  very  welL 

Cfo.  Nay,  I  beseech  you,  maA  it  weD. 

£tcfl/.  WeU,Idoso. 

Clo.  Doth  your  honour  see  any  harm  in  his  face  7 

jEfcaf.  Why,  no. 

Clo,  ril  be  suppos'd*  upon  a  book,  his  face  is 
„e  worst  thin^r  about  him :         *  *  ' 

be  the  worst  Uiing  about  I 


the  worst  thin^  about  him :  irood  then  ;  if  his  face 
be  the  worst  Uiing  about  him,  how  could  master 
Froth  do  the  constable's  wife  any  harm  7  I  would 
know  that  of  your  honour. 

EoewL  He^i  in  the  right:  constable,  what  say 
▼on  to  it7 

£t6.  First,  an  it  like  yon,  the  house  is  a  re- 
spected house ;  next,  this  is  a  respected  fellow ; 
and  his  mistress  is  a  respected  woman. 

Clo.  By  this  hand,  sir,  his  wife  is  a  more 
respected  person  than  any  of  us  all. 

Bib.  Varlet,  thou  liest;  thou  liesC,  wicked  Tar- 
let  :  the  time  is  yet  to  come,  Uiat  she  was  ever  re- 
spected with  man,  woman,  or  child. 

CZo.  Sir,  she  was  respected  with  him  before  he 
married  with  her. 

Eteal.  Which  is  the  wiser  here  7  Justice,  or  ini- 
quitv7*  Is  this  true  7 

£{6.  O  thou  caitiff!  0  thou  varlet !  0  thou  wick 
•d  Hannibal  !*  I  respected  with  her,  before  I  was 
married  to  her  7  If  erer  I  was  respected  with  her, 
or  she  with  me,  let  not  your  worship  think  me  the 
poor  duke's  officer :— Prove  this,  thou  wicked  Han- 
nibal, or  I'll  have  mine  action  of  Imttenr  on  thee. 

JBscol.  If  he  took  you  a  box  o'  the  ear,  you 
miflht  have  your  action  of  slander  too. 

£<fr.  Marry,  I  thank  your  good  worship  for  it . 
what  Is't  your  worship's  pleasure  I  should  do  with 
this  wicked  caitiiT? 

JBscflf.  Truly,  officer,  because  he  hath  some  of- 
fences hi  him,  that  thou  wouldst  discover  if  thou 
couMsl.  let  hun  continue  in  his  courses,  tilt  thou 
know'st  what  they  are. 

EXb.  Marry,  I  thank  your  worship  for  it  :^htiu 
seest,  thou  wicked  varlet  now,  what's  come  upon 
thee;  thou  art  to  continue  now,  thou  vmrlet ;  tnou 
art  to  continue. 

B9tol.  Where  were  you  bom,  Aiend  7  [  To  Froth. 

Froth.  Here,  in  Vienna,  sir. 

EatiA.  Are  you  of  fourscore  pounds  a  year  7 

fVoM.  Yes,  and't  please  you,  sir. 

Eicdi.  So.— What  trade  are  you  ojl  sir? 

^  [To  1^  Clown. 

CU.  A  tapster:  a  poor  widow's  tapster. 

EkoI.  Your  mistress  s  name  7 


do.  Mistress  Over^done. 

£sefll.  Hath  she  had  any  more  than  one  husband  ? 

Clo.  Nine,  sir ;  Over-cone  by  the  last. 

EmcoI.  Nine  !--Cooie  hither  to  me,  master  Froth. 
Master  Froth,  I  would  not  have  you  acquainted 
with  tapsters ;  they  will  draw  you,  master  Froth, 
and  you  will  hang  them:  get  you  gone,  and  let 
me  hear  no  more  of  you. 

FfUk.   I  thank  your  worship:  for  mine  own 

Crt.  I  never  come  into  any  room  In  a  taphous^ 
1 1  am  drawn  in. 

JEseaf.  Well:  no  more  of  it,  master  Froth:  lkr» 
weU.  [Exit  Froth.]— Come  you  hither  to  mcL 
master  tapster ;  what's  your  name,  master  tapster  1 

Clo.  Pompey. 

EscoL  What  else? 

Clo.  Bum.  sir. 

Eaad.  'Troth,  and  your  bum  is  the  greatest 
thins  about  you ;  so  that,  in  the  beastliest  sense,  yon 
are  Pompey  the  greaL  Pompey,  you  are  PMliy  a 
bawd,  Pompey,  howsoever  you  colour  it  in  oeing  a 
tapster.  Are  vou  not?  come,  tell  me  true ;  it  shall 
be  the  better  for  you. 

Clo,  Truly,  sir,  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  that  would 
live. 

EseaL  How  would  you  live,  Pompey  7  by  being 
a  bawd  7  What  do  you  thmk  of  the  trade,  Pom* 
pey  7  is  it  a  lawful  trade  7 

Clo.  If  the  law  would  allow  it,  sv. 

Escol.  But  the  law  will  not  allow  it,  Pompey ; 
nor  it  shall  not  be  allowed  in  Vienna. 

Clo.  Does  your  worship  moan  to  geld  and  spej 
all  the  youth  m  the  city  7 

Efcoi.  No,  Pompey. 

Clo.  Truly,  sir,  in  my  poor  opinion,  they  will 
to't  then :  if  your  worship  will  take  order*  ror  the 
drabs  and  the  knaves,  you  need  not  to  fear  the 
tMiwds. 

Eseal.  There  are  pretty  orders  beginning,  I  can 
tellyou :  it  is  but  heading  and  hanging. 

Clo.  If  you  head  and  hang  all  that  offend  that 

way  but  for  ten  year  together,  you'll  be  dad  to 

yrt  out  a  commission  for  more  heads.    I r  this  law 

lold  in  Vienna  ten  year,  I'll  rent  the  IHirest  house 

in  it,  after  three-pence  a  bay :  if  you  live  to  see 

this  come  to  pass,  say  Pompey  told  you  so. 

Es'qI,  Thank  you,  good  Pompey:  end,  in  re- 
quital of  your  prophecy,  hark  you,— 1  advise  you, 
let  me  not  find  you  before  me  again  upon  nny  com- 
plaint whatsocTer,  no.  not  for  dwelling  where  you 
do :  if  I  do,  Pompev,  I  shall  beat  you  to  your  tent, 
and  prove  a  shrewd  Cssar  to  you  j  in  plain  deal- 
insr,  Pompey,  I  shall  have  you  whipt:  so  for  thit 
time  Pompey,  fare  you  well. 

Clo.  I  thank  your  worship  for  your  good  coun- 
sel :  but  I  shall  follow  it,  as  the  flesh  and  fortune 
shall  better  determine. 

Wliip  me !  No,  no ;  let  carman  whip  his  jade : 
The  valiant  heart's  not  whlpt  out  of  his  irndc.   [£«. 

EscoL  Come  hither  to  me,  master  Elbow ;  c  jme 
hither,  master  Constable.  How  long  have  yoa 
been  in  this  place  of  constable  7 

EVb,  Seven  years  and  a  half,  sir. 

Etcd.  I  thought,  by  your  readiness  In  the  office, 
you  had  continued  in  it  sometime:  You  say,  seven 
years  together  7 

Elb.  And  a  half,  sir. 

£jca<.  Alas !  it  hath  been  great  oains  to  you  1 
They  do  you  wrong  to  put  vou  so  oft  iipon't :  Art 
there  not  men  In  your  warrf  sufficient  to  serve  it  7 

EXh.  Faith,  sir,  few  of  any  wit  in  such  matlera: 


ft  /  Deposed,  sworn      (t)  Constable  or  Clown.        (9)  For  cannibaL 
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as  they  are  chosen,  they  are  glad  to  choose  me  for 
them ;  1  do  it  for  tome  piece  of  money,  and  go 
through  with  alL 

Eacal,   Look  you,  bring  me  in  the  names  of 
•ome  six  or  seven,  the  most  sufficient  of  your  pariah. 

Elb,  To  your  worshipts  housoi  sir? 

Useal,   To  my  house:  Fare  you  welL    [Exit 
Ctbow.]  What's  o'clock,  think  you  7 

Just,  Eleven,  sir. 

EteaL  I  pray  you  home  to  dinner  with  me. 

Juit,  I  humbly  thank  you. 

Escal.  It  grieves  me  for  the  death  of  Claudio ; 
But  there's  no  remedy. 

JusL  Lord  Angelo  is  severe. 

Eacal.  It  is  but  needful: 

Mercy  is  not  itself,  that  oft  looks  so : 
Pardon  is  still  the  nurse  of  second  wo : 
But  yet,— Poor  Claudio  !~There's  no  remedy. 
Come,  sir.  [Exeunt, 

SCEJSTE  IL^Another  room  in  ike  Mome,    Enter 
Provost  and  a  Servant 

Serv,  He's  hearing  of  a  cause ;  he  inU  come 
straight. 
1 11  tell  him  of  you. 

Prov,  Pray  you,  do.    [Exit  Servant]  111  know 
His  pleasure ;  may  be,  he  will  relent :  Alas, 
He  hath  but  as  oflrended  in  a  dream ! 
All  sects,  all  ages,  smack  of  this  vice ;  and  he 
Tadieforit! 


Anff, 


Enter  Angelo. 
Now,  what's  the  matter,  provost  ? 

iProo.  Is  it  your  will  Claudio  shall  die  to-morrow  7 

Ang,  Did  I  not  tell  thee,  yea?  hadst  thou  not 
order? 
Whv  dost  thou  ask  again  ? 

Prw,  Lest  I  might  be  too  rash : 

Tiidcr  your  good  correction,  I  have  seen, 
v\'!ien,  after  execution,  judgment  hath 
ftenented  o'er  his  doom. 

An?*  Goto;  let  that  be  mine ; 

Do  vou  your  office,  or  give  up  your  place, 
Ana  you  shall  well  be  spar'd. 

Prop.  I  crave  your  honour's  pardon. — 

U'hat  shall  be  done,  sir,  with  the  groaning  Juliet? 
She's  very  near  her  hour. 

Ang,  DisDOseofher 

To  some  more  filter  place ;  and  that  with  speed. 

Re-enter  Servant, 

Serv,  Here  is  the  sister  of  the  man  condemn'd, 
Desires  access  to  you. 

Ang,  Hath  he  a  sister  ? 

Prm,  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  a  very  virtuous  maid, 
And  to  be  shortly  of  a  sisterhood, 
If  not  already. 

JIng,       Well,  let  her  be  admitted.    [Ex,  Serv. 
See  vou  the  fornicatress  be  remov'd ; 
Lot  her  have  needftd,  but  not  lavish,  means ; 
There  shall  be  order  for  it. 

Enter  Lucio  and  Isabella. 

Prov,  Save  your  honour!      [Offering  to  retire, 

»9ng.  SUv  a  little  while.— [To  lsab.f  You  are 
wcleome :  What's  your  will  ? 

hab.  I  am  a  woful  suitor  to  your  honour, 
Please  but  your  honour  hear  me. 

Ang.  Well;  what's  your  suit  ? 

hao.  There  is  a  vice,  that  most  1  do  abhor, 
Aud  most  desire  should  meet  the  blow  of  justice ; 
r>>r  which  I  would  not  plead,  but  that  I  must; 


(UPity. 


(f)  Be  assured. 


For  which  I  must  nc   plead,  but  that  I  am 
At  war,  twiat  wilL  and  wiU  not 

Jine,  WeU:  tbematler 

ItaB,  I  have  a  brother  is  condemn'd  to  die : 
I  do  beseech  vou.  let  it  be  his  fault. 
And  not  my  brouier. 

Prov,  Heaven  eive  thee  moving  graces 

Ang,  Condemn  the  faiut,  and  not  the  actor  of  it 
Why,  every  (kult's  condemn'd,  ere  it  be  done : 
Mine  were  the  very  cypher  ofa  function, 
To  find  the  faults,  wdom  fine  standi  in  reconU 
And  let  go  by  the  actor. 

Jeab,  0  just,  but  severe  law ! 

I  had  a  brother  then.— Heaven  keep  your  honour ! 

[Metiring. 

Lucio.  [7*0  Isab.]  Givet  not  o'er  so :  to  hua 
again,  entreat  him ; 
Kneel  down  before  him,  hang  upon  his  gown; 
You  are  too  cold :  if  you  shouldf  need  a  pin. 
You  could  not  with  more  tame  a  tongue  desire  it : 
To  him,  I  say. 

Isab.  Must  he  needs  die  7 

Ang,  Maiden,  no  remedy. 

Isab.  Yes :  I  do  think  that  you  might  pardon  him, 
And  neither  heaven,  nor  man,  grieve  at  the  mercy. 

Ang,  I  will  not  do't. 

Isab,  But  can  you,  if  you  would ' 

Anr,  Look,  what  I  will  not,  Uiat  I  cannot  do. 

Isab,  But  might  you  do't,  and  do  the  world  n» 
wrong. 
If  so  your  heart  were  touch'd  with  that  remorse' 
As  mine  is  to  him  ? 

Ang,  He's  sentenc'd ;  'tis  too  late. 

Lucio,  You  are  too  cold.  [To  Isabella. 

Isab,  Too  late  7  why,  no :  I,  that  do  speak  a  word, 
May  call  it  back  again :  Well  believe*  this, 
No  ceremony  that  to  great  ones  'longs. 
Not  the  king's  crown,  nor  the  deputed  sword. 
The  marshal's  truncheon,  nor  the  judge's  robe. 
Become  them  with  one  half  so  good  a  grace. 
As  mercy  does.    If  he  had  been  as  you. 
And  you  as  he,  you  would  have  slipt  like  him  ; 
But  he,  like  you,  would  not  have  been  so  stem. 

Ang,  Pray  you,  begone. 

Isab,  I  would  to  heaven  I  had  your  potency. 
And  you  were  Isabel  I  should  it  then  be  thus  7 
No :  I  would  tell  what  'twere  to  be  a  judge. 
Ana  what  a  prisoner. 

Lucio,  Ay,  touch  him :  there's  the  vein.    [Aside 

Ang,  Your  brother  is  a  forfeit  of  tlie  law. 
And  you  but  waate  your  words. 

Isab,  Alas!  alas! 

WhV|  all  the  souls  that  were,  were  forfeit  once  t 
Ana  He  that  might  the  vantage  best  have  took. 
Found  out  the  remedy :  How  would  you  be, 
If  He,  which  is  the  top  of  judgment,  should 
But  judge  you  as  you  are  f  O,  think  on  Uiat ; 
And  mercy  then  will  breathe  within  your  lips. 
Like  man  new  made. 

Antf»  Be  you  content,  fair  maid . 

It  is  the  law,  not  I,  condemns  your  brother : 
Were  he  my  kinsman,  brother,  or  my  son. 
It  should  be  thus  with  him ;— He  must  die  to-mor- 
row. 

Isab,  To-morrow  ?  0,  that's  sudden '  Sparc  him, 
spare  him : 
He's  not  prepar'd  for  death !  Even  for  our  kilcheiv 
We  kill  the  fowl  of  season  ;*  shall  wc  serve  lieuvcn 
With  less  respect  than  we  do  minister 
To  our  gross  selves?  Good,  good  my  lord,  bothmk 

you: 
Who  is4t  that  hath  died  for  this  offeree  7 

(S)WlMiimaeaa«i. 
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11iere*s  rnanr  haire  eoBunitted  it. 


At,  well  said. 

Ang,  The  law  hath  not  been  dead,  though  it 
hath  slept: 
rhose  many  had  not  dar'd  to  do  that  eril, 
tr  the  first  man  that  did  the  edict  infringe, 
Had  ans«rer*d  Tor  his  deed :  now,  'tis  awake ; 
Takes  note  or  what  is  done ;  and,  like  a  prophet, 
Looks  in  a  glass,  that  shows  what  future  eyils 

i Either  now,  or  bj  remissness  new-conceiT*d, 
ind  so  in  progress  to  be  haiehM  and  bom,) 
Are  now  to  have  no  s^ccessire  degrees. 
But,  where  thejUve,  to  end. 

Isab,  Yet  show  some  jAij, 

Jbt^,  I  show  it  most  of  all,  when  I  show  justice ; 
For  then  I  pitj  those  I  do  not  know. 
>Vhieh  a  dismissed  offence  would  after  vail ; 
And  do  him  right,  that,  answering  one  foul  wrong, 
LiTes  not  to  act  another.    Be  satisfied ; 
Your  brother  dies  to-morrow :  be  content. 

/sa6.  So  you  must  be  the  first,  that  gives  this 
sentence : 
And  he,  that  suffers :  O,  it  is  excellent 
To  have  a  ipanVs  strength ;  but  it  is  tyrannous 
To  use  It  lOke  a  giant 

iMeio.  That's  well  sakl. 

/toft.  Could  great  men  thunder 
As  JoTe  himself  does,  Jotc  would  ne'er  be  quiet. 
For  every  peltine*  petty  officer. 
Would  use  his  nearen  for  thunder ;  nothing  but 

thunder.— —- 
Merciful  heaven ! 

Thou  rather,  with  thy  sharp  and  sulphurous  bolt, 
Split'st  the  unwedgeable  and  enarled*  oalL 
nian  the  soft  mrrue :— O,  but  man,  proud  man ! 
Drest  in  a  little  brief  authority  ; 
Most  ignorant  of  what  he's  most  assur'd. 
His  glassy  essence^— like  an  angry  ape. 
Plays  such  fantastic  tricks  before  nigh  heaven, 
As  make  the  angels  weep :  who,  wiUi  our  spleens, 
Would  all  themselves  laugh  mortal. 

Lueio.  O,  to  him,  to  him,  wench :  he  will  relent ; 
He's  coming,  I  perceive't. 

Prov.  Pray  heaven,  she  win  him ! 

/soft.  We  cannot  weieh  our  brother  with  ourself : 
tSteat  men  may  lest  wiOi  saints :  'tis  wit  in  tliem ; 
But,  in  less,  foul  profanation. 

Ziicio.  Tnou  art  in  the  right,  girt ;  more  o'  that 

Isab.  That  in  the  captain^s  but  a  choleric  word. 
Which  in  the  soldier  is  flat  blasphemy. 

Imoo.  Art  advis'd  o'  that  7  more  on't 

.tfnr.  Why  do  you  put  these  sayings  upon  me? 

/•oo.  Because  authority,  though  it  err  like  others. 
Hath  yet  a  kind  of  medicine  in  itself; 
That  skims  the  vice  o'  the  top :  Go  to  rour  bosom ; 
Knock  there ;  and  ask  your  heart  what  it  doth  know 
That's  Kke  mv  brother's  fault :  if  it  confess 
A  natm«l  guiltiness,  such  as  is  his, 
Let  it  not  sound  a  tnought  upon  your  tongue 
Against  my  brother's  life. 

dftif  •                                She  speaks,  and  tis 
Boch  sense,  that  my  sense  breeds  with  n. Fare 

^ou  welL 
entle  my  lord,  turn  back. 
Atg.  1  m  ill  bethink  me:— Come  again  to-morrow. 
Mb.  Hark,  how  I'U  bribe  you :  Good  my  lord, 

tarn  back. 
Jhir.  How!  bribe  me? 
JM.  A^,  with  sneh  gifts,  that  heaven  shall  share 
with  you. 

fl)  Paltry,    (f)  Knotted.    (9)  Attested,  sUraped. 
Hi  Preaored  from  the  eomipuon  of  the  world.     > 


iMtio.  You  had  marr'd  all  else. 

Itab.  Not  with  fond  shekels  of  the  tested*  gold. 
Or  stones,  whose  rates  are  either  rich  or  poor. 
As  fancy  values  them ;  but  with  true  prayers. 
That  shall  be  up  in  heaven,  and  enter  there. 
Ere  sun-rise ;  prarers  from  preserved*  souis. 
From  fasting  maids,  whose  minds  are  dedicate 
To  nothing  temporal. 

»Sng,  Well;  come  to  me 

To-morrow. 

Lucto.  Go  to ;  It  is  well ;  away.    [^$id€  to  Isai. 

Itab.  Heaven  keep  your  honour  safe  I 

•^g.  Amen:  fori 

Am  that  way  going  to  temptation,  [JMde, 

Where  prayers  cross. 

liab.  At  what  hour  to-morrow 

Shall  I  attend  your  lordship  ? 

w^ng.  At  any  time  'fore  noon. 

Jtao.  Save  your  honour !  (£xc.  Luc.  Isa.  andfro, 

^ng.  From  thee ;  even  from  thy  virtue  !— 

What's  this  7  what's  this  7  Is  this  her  fault,  or  mine? 
The  tempter,  or  the  tempted,  who  sins  most  7  Ha ! 
Not  she ;  nor  doth  she  tempt :  but  it  is  I, 
That  lying  by  the  violet,  in  the  sun, 
Do,  as  the  carrion  does,  not  as  the  flower, 
Corrupt  with  virtuous  season.    Can  it  be. 
That  modesty  may  more  betray  our  sense 
Than  woman's  lightness?  Having  waste  ground 

enough. 
Shall  we  desire  to  raze  the  sanctuary. 
And  pitch  our  evils  there  7*  O,  fie,  fie,  fie ! 
What  dost  thou  7  or  what  art  thou,  An^lo  ? 
Dost  thou  desire  her  foully,  for  those  thmgs 
That  make  her  good  7  O,  let  her  brother  live : 
Thieves  for  their  robbery  hafe  authority, 
When  judges  steal  themselves.  What?  do  I  love  hei, 
That  i  desire  to  hear  her  speak  a/pin. 
And  feast  upon  her  eyes  ?  what  is't  I  dream  on  7 

0  cunning  enemy,  that,  to  catch  a  saint. 
With  saints  dost  bait  thy  hook !  Most  dangerous 
Is  that  temptation,  tliat  doth  goad  us  on 
To  sin  in  lovmg  virtue :  never  could  the  strumpet. 
With  all  her  double  vigour,  art,  and  nature, 
Once  stir  my  temper  tj>ut  this  virtuous  maid 
Subdues  me  quite ;— £ver,  till  now. 
When  men  were-fond,  I  smil'd,  and  wonder'd  how. 

[Exit. 

S CEJ^E  IIL—A  room  in  a  priion.    Enter  Duke, 
habited  Ukt  a  Friar,  and  Provost. 

Duke,  Hail  to  you,  provost :  so,  I  think  you  arc. 
Prov,  I  am  the  provost :  What's  your  will,  good 

friar  7 
Duke.   Bound  by  my  charity,  and  my  ble»>.«M 

order, 

1  come  to  visit  the  afllicted  spirits 
Here  in  the  prison  :  do  me  the  common  rirht 
To  !et  me  see  them ;  and  to  make  roe  know 
The  nature  of  their  crimes,  that  I  may  minister 
To  them  accordindy. 

Frov.  I  would  do  more  than  that,  if  more  trnt 
needfuL 


£iUer  Juliet 

Look,  here  comes  one ;  a  gentlewoman  of  mine, 
Who  falling  in  the  flames  of  her  own  Touth, 
Hath  blister'd  her  report :  She  is  with  child  ; 
And  he  that  got  it,  sentenc'd :  a  young  man 
More  fit  to  do  another  such  oflencei 
Than  die  for  this. 
Duka^  When  muffl  ha  diet 

(5)SeetKings,z.n. 
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Ah  I  do  think,  to-oorroir. 
I  ha^e  proridod  for  you;  stajrafrhile. 
Aiid  jou  sh&ll  be  conducted. 


Duke.  Reoent  you.  fair  one,  of  the  tin  you  cutt  7 

JulieL  I  do;  and  betr  the  shame  most  patiently. 

Duke,  PU  teach  you  how  jou  shall  anmign  your 
conscience^ 
And  tr?  your  penitence,  if  it  be  sound, 
Or  hollowly  put  on. 

Juliet.  rn  gladly  learo. 

Duke,  Lore  ^u  the  man  that  wrons'd  you? 

Juliet.  Yes,  at  I  lor'd  the  woman  that  wrong'd 
him. 

Duke.  So  then,  it  seems,  your  most  oflenceful  act 
TV  as  mutually  committed/ 

Juliet.  Mutually. 

Duke.  Then  was  your  sin  of  heavier  lund  than  his. 

Juliet.  I  do  confess  it,  and  repent  it,  father. 

Jhtke.  Tis  meet  so,  daughter:  But  lest  you  do 
repent, 
As  that  the  sin  hath  brought  you  to  this  shame,— 
Which  sorrow  is  always  toward  ourselTcs,  not 

heaven ; 
Showing,  we'd  not  spare*  heaven,  as  we  love  it, 
But  as  we  stand  in  fear,— 

JuHet.  I  do  repent  me,  as  it  is  an  evil ; 
And  take  the  shame  with  joy. 

Duke.  There  rest. 

Tour  partner,  as  I  hear,  must  die  to-morrow, 
And  I  am  going  with  instruction  to  him.— 
Grace  go  with  you!  BenedieUel  [Exit, 

JuHet.  Must  die  to-morrow  J  O,  ii\jurious  love. 
That  respites  me  a  life,  whose  very  comfort 
Is  still  a  dying  horror  f 

Prov.  Tis  pity  of  him.      [Exeunt, 

SCEJfE  JV.~^roominAngtW»kmue.    Enter 
Angelo. 

Jhig.  When  I  would  pray  and  think,  I  think  and 
pray 
To  several  subjects :  heaven  hath  my  empty  words ; 
Whilst  my  invention,  hearing  not  my  tongue, 
Anchors  on  Isabel :  Heaven  m  my  mouth, 
As  if  I  did  butonlychew  his  name ; 
And  in  my  heart,  the  strong  and  swelling  evil 
Of  my  conception :  The  state,  whereon  I  studied. 
Is  like  a  good  thing,  being  oflen  read. 
Grown  iear'd  and  tedious ;  yea,  ray  gravity. 
Wherein  (let  no  man  hear  me)  I  take  pride. 
Could  I,  with  boot,*  change  for  an  klle  plume. 
Which  the  air  beats  for  vun.    0  place  f  0  form  I 
How  often  dost  thou  with  thy  case,*  thy  habitl 
Wrench  awe  from  fools,  and  tie  the  wiser  souls 
To  thy  false  seeming  7  Blood,  thou  still  art  blood: 
Let's  write  good  angel  on  the  devil's  horn. 
'TIS  not  the  devU's  crest.  ^ 


Tlie  general,*  mbject  to  a  wdl-wirii'd  lon^ 
[To  Juliet.  Quit  their  own  part,  and  in  obsequious  f<mdnt9S 
Crowd  to  his  presence,  where  their  untaujj^  tove 
Must  needs  appear  ofience. 

Enter  Isabella. 

How  now,  iair  maid  7 

Itab.  I  am  come  to  know  your  pleasure 

Jing.  That  you  might  know  it,  would  mod 
better  please  me. 
Than  to  demand  what  'tis.  Tour  brother  cannotlm 

Itab.  Even  so  7— Heaven  keep  your  honour ! 

[Retinng, 

Ang.  Yet  may  he  live  a  while ;  and,  »t  may  bq 
As  long  as  you,  or  I :  Yet  he  must  die. 

hob.  Under  your  sentence  7 

Ang.  Yea. 

hob.  When,  I  beseech  you  7  that  in  his  leprieic 
Longer,  or  shorter,  he  may  be  so  fitted. 
That  his  soul  sicken  not 

Ang.  Ha !  Fie,  these  filthy  vkes !  It  were  as  good 
To  pardon  him,  that  bath  from  nature  stolen 
A  man  already  made,  as  to  remit 
Their  saucy  sweetness,  that  do  coin  heaven's  image, 
In  stamps  that  are  foroid :  tis  all  as  easy 
Falsely  to  take  away  a  life  true  made, 
As  to  put  mettle  in  restrained  means, 
To  make  a  false  one. 

hab.  'Tis  set  down  so  in  heaven,  but  not  in  earth. 

Anr.  Say  you  so  7  then  I  shall  poze  you  quickly. 
Which  had  you  rather.  That  the  most  Just  law 
Now  took  your  brother's  life ;  or,  to  redeem  him, 
Give  up  your  body  to  such  sweet  unckanness. 
As  she  that  he  hath  stain'd  7 

Jiob.  Sir,  believe  this, 

J  soul. 

urcompelPdsiiu 
accompt. 

How  say  you  ' 


£ii<fr  Servant 


How  now,  who's  there  7 

&rv. 
Desires  acceu  to  you. 

Ang.  Teach  her  the  way. 

O  heavens!  ' 

Why  does  my  blood  thus  muster  to  my  heart : 
Making  both  it  unable  for  itself, 
And  dispossessing  all  the  other  i 
Of  necessary  fitness  7 
So  play  the  foolish  thronn  with  one  that  swoons ; 
Come  all  to  help  him,  and  so  stop  the  air 
By  which  he  should  revive :  and  even  so 


One  Isabel,  a  sister, 

[Ex.  Serr. 

J 
r  parts 


(1)  Spare  to  oflend  heaven. 
(S)0tttaid6  


(8)  Profit 
(4)  People. 


I  had  rather  rive  my  body  than  my  soul. 

Ang,  I  talk  not  of  your  soul :  Our  con 
Stand  more  for  numbier  than  accompt 

/ffl*-  Howsu.  .^« 

Ang.  Nay,  I'll  not  warrant  that ;  for  I  can  speak 
Against  the  thing  I  say.    Answer  to  this  :— 
I.  now  the  voke  of  the  recorded  law, 
Pronounce  a  sentence  on  your  brother's  life  r 
Might  there  not  be  a  charily  in  sin. 
To  save  this  brother's  life  7 

Uab.  ^  Please  you  to  dot 

rll  take  it  as  a  peril  to  my  soul, 
It  is  no  sin  at  aU,  but  charity. 

Ang.  Pleas'd  you  to  do't.  at  peril  of  your  aoul, 
Were  equal  poize  of  sin  and  charity. 

hob.  That  I  do  beg  his  life,  if  it  he  sin, 
Heaven,  let  me  bear  it !  you  granting  of  my  suit. 
If  that  be  siii,  I'll  make  it  my  mom  prayer 
To  have  it  added  to  the  faults  of  mine, 
And  nothing  of  your,  answer. 

'^S'  Nay,  but  hear  me : 

Yoursensepursuesnotmine:  eitheryou  arc  ignorant. 
Or  seem  so,  craftily;  and  that's  not  good. 

Uob.  Let  me  be  ignorant,  and  ui  notlxLng  good, 
But  graciously  to  know  I  am  no  better. 

Ang.  Thus  wisdom  wishes  to  appear  most  btlghti 
When  it  doth  tax  itself:  as  Uiesel>lack  masks 
Proclaim  an  enshield*  beauty  ten  times  fouder 
Than  beauty  could  displayea.— But  mark  me ; 
To  be  receiv'd  plaui,  I'll  speak  more  grots : 
Your  brother  is  to  die. 

hab.  So. 

Ang.  And  his  ofience  is  so.  as  it  appears 
Accountant  to  the  law  upon  (hat  paiiu* 

hub.  True. 

Ang.  Admit  no  other  way  to  save  his  Ulb 

{^\  Enshielded,  covered.       (S>  PenaHr. 
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( Afl  I  ralMerilie  not  that,  nor  ibt  other, 
But  in  the  lou  of  questioiL*)  that  you,  hii  n»ia, 
Finding  yourself  de«ir'd  o(  such  a  person, 
Whose  credit  with  the  judge,  or  own  great  place, 
Could  fetch  your  brother  from  the  manacles 
Of  the  all-bindmg  law ;  and  that  there  were 
No  earthly  mean  tosare  him,  but  that  either 
You  must  lay  down  the  treasures  ofyour  body 
To  this  suppoaed,  or  else  let  him  sufler ; 
What  would  you  do  7 

hob.  As  much  for  my  poor  brother,  as  myself: 
That  is,  Were  I  under  the  terms  of  death, 
The  impression  of  keen  whips  I'd  wear  as  rubies, 
And  strip  myself  to  death,  as  to  a  bed 
That  longing  I  hare  been  siek  for,  ere  I*d  jrield 
My  body  up  to  shame. 

Me,  Then  must  your  brother  die. 

/tco.  And  'twere  the  cheaper  way : 
Better  it  were^  a  brother  died  at  once. 
Than  that  a  sister,  by  redeeming  him, 
Should  die  forerer. 

•fug.  Were  not  you  then  as  cruel  as  the  sentence 
That  you  hare  slander'd  so  7 

Jtttb.  Ignomy*  in  ransom,  and  free  pardon, 
Are  of  two  houses :  lawful  mercy  is 
Nothing  akin  to  foul  redemption. 

•tfng.  You  seem'd  of  late  to  make  the  law  a  ty- 
rant, 
And  rather  proT'd  the  sliding  ofyour  brother 
\  merriment  than  a  rice. 

hah.  O,  pardon  me,  my  lord ;  it  oft  falls  out, 
1*0  have  what  we'd  hare,  we  speak  not  what  we 

mean: 
1  something  do  excuse  the  thing  I  hate, 
For  his  advantage  that  I  dearly  love. 

JInr.  WeareallfraiL 

h«b.  Else  let  my  brother  die. 

If  not  a  feodary/  but  only  he, 
Owe,^  and  succeed  by  weakness. 

Ane,  Nay.  women  are  frail  too. 

haS.  Ay.  as  the  glasses  where  they  view  them- 
selves; 
Whk  h  are  as  easv  broke  as  they  make  forms. 
Women !— Help  heaven !  men  their  creation  mar 
In  profiting  by  them.    Nay,  eail  us  ten  times  frail ; 
For  we  are  soft  as  our  eomplexions  are, 
And  credulous  to  false  prints.* 

JIng.  I  think  It  well: 

Kmd  from  this  testhnony  of  your  own  sex 
{Smc&  I  suppose,  we  are  made  to  be  no  stronger 
Than  faults  may  shake  our  frames,)  let  me  be  bold ; 
I  do  arrest  your  words ;  Be  that  you  are, 
rhat  is.  a  woman ;  if  you  be  more,  you're  none ; 
If  you  be  one  (as  you  are  well  express'd 
By  all  external  warrants.)  show  it  now. 
By  puttinff  on  the  destin'd  livery. 

Iamb.  I  have  no  tongue  but  one :  gentle  my  lord, 
Let  me  entreat  you  speak  the  former  language. 

•fur.  Plainly  conceive,  I  love  you. 

hab.  My  brotlier  did  love  Juliet :   and  you 
tell  me, 
Th«t  he  shall  die  for  it. 

•far.  He  shall  not,  Isabel,  if  ron  rive  me  love. 

hm.  I  know,  your  virtue  haUi  a  license  int, 
^Vhich  9eems  a  little  fouler  than  it  is. 
To  pluck  on  others. 

•'fn^.  Believe  me,  on  mine  honour, 

Mv  words  express  my  purpose. 

Jsab.  Ha !  little  honour  to  be  much  believ'd, 
Knd  moet  pernicious  purpose  !^-8eeming,  seemmg!* 

(1)  Agree  to.  (f)  Conversation.    (S)  Ijniomtny. 
(4)  Associate.       (6)  Own.       (6)  impressions. 


I  wfll  proclafatt  thee,  Angelo ;  look  fbrH  i 
Sign  me  a  present  pardon  for  my  brother. 
Or,  with  an  outstretch'd  throat,  I'll  tell  the  world 
Aloud,  what  man  thou  arL 

Jing.  Who  will  believe  thee,  Isabe  t 

My  unsoil'd  name,  the  austereness  of  my  life. 
My  vouch'  against  you,  and  my  place  i'  the  state. 
Will  so  your  accusation  overweigh. 
That  you  shall  stifle  in  your  own  report. 
And  smell  of  calumny.    I  have  begun; 
And  now  I  give  my  sensual  race  the  rem 
Fit  Ihy  consent  to  my  sharp  appetite ; 
Lay  by  all  nkety,  and  prolixious*  blushes, 
That  Banish  what  they  sue  for ;  redeem  thy  brother 
By  yielding  up  thy  body  to  my  will ; 
Or  else  he  must  not  only  die  the  death. 
But  thy  unkindness  shall  his  death  draw  out 
To  Imgering  sufiemnce :  answer  me  to-morrow, 
Or,  by  the  anection  that  now  guides  me  most, 
I'll  prove  a  tyrant  to  him :  As  for  you. 
Say  what  you  can,  my  false  o'erweighs  your  true. 

[Exti 

Isab,  To  whom  shall  I  complain?  Did  I  tell  this. 
Who  would  believe  me  7  0  perilous  mouths. 
That  bear  in  them  one  and  the  self-same  tongue, 
Either  of  condemnation  or  approof ! 
Bidding  the  law  make  court'sy  to  their  will : 
Hooking  both  rijrht  and  wrong[  to  the  appetite. 
To  follow  as  it  draws !  I'll  to  my  brother  : 
Though  he  hath  fallen  by  prompture  of  the  blood, 
Yet  hath  he  m  him  such  a  mind  of  honour. 
That  had  he  twenty  heads  to  tender  down 
On  twenty  bloody  olocks,  he'd  vield  them  up, 
Before  his  sister  should  her  body  stoop 
To  such  abhorr'd  pollution. 
Then  Isabel,  live  chaste,  and,  brother,  die  • 
More  than  our  brother  is  our  chastity. 
I'll  tell  him  yet  of  Angelo's  request. 
And  fit  his  mind  to  death,  for  his  soul's  rest.  [ExU. 


ACT  in. 

SCEMTR  J.-^  room  in  ike  prison.    Enter  Dukn 
Claodio,  and  Provost. 

DiiJbe.  So,  then  you  hope  of  pardon  fitmi  lord 
Anffelo7 

CUatd.  The  miserable  have  no  other  medicine, 
But  only  hope : 
I  have  hope  to  live,  and  am  prepared  to  die. 

Duke.  Be  absolutely  for  death;  eilherdeath,  orlife 
Shall  thereby  be  the  sweeter.    Reason  thus  with 

life.i. 
If  I  do  lose  tiie&  I  do  lose  a  thing 
That  none  but  (ools  would  keep :  a  breath  thou  art 
(Servile  to  all  the  sktey  influences,) 
That  dost  this  habitation,  where  thou  keep 


Hourly  afflict :  merely,  thou  art  death's  fool ; 
For  bun  thou  labour'st  by  thy  flight  to  shun, 
Ann  jrcAnin'st toward  him  stiu :  Tliou  art  not  noble. 


For  all  the  accommodations  that  thou  bear'st. 
Are  nun'd  by  baseness :  Hiou  art  by  no  mean* 

valiant : 
For  thoQ  doat  fear  the  soft  and  tender  fork 
Of  a  poor  worm;  Thy  beat  of  rest  is  sleep, 
And  that  thou  oil  provok'st ;  yet  grossly  fear'st 
Thy  death,  which  is  no  more.  Thou  art  not  thyself. 
For  thou  exist'st  on  manv  a  thousand  grains 
That  issue  out  of  dust :  Happy  thou  art  not : 

(7)  Hypocrisy.  (8)  AtiestaUon.  (9)  Reluctai.1. 
(10)  Determined. 
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For  what  thou  haat  not,  still  thou  fltnr'st  to  get ; 
And  what  tliou  hast,  forcct'st ;  Thou  art  not  certain ; 
For  thy  complexion  shiiU  to  strange  eflects,* 
Afler  the  moon :  If  thou  art  riclu  Uiou  art  poor; 
For,  like  an  ass,  whose  back  witn  ingots  bows, 
Thou  bear*8t  my  heavy  riches  but  a  journey, 
Aiul  death  unloads  thee :  Friend  hast  thou  none ; 
For  thine  own  bowels,  which  do  call  thee  sire, 
The  mere  cflusion  of  thy  proper  loins. 
Do  curve  the  gout,  serpigo,*  and  the  rheum. 
Pur  ending  thee  no  sooner :  Thou  hast  nor  youth, 

nor  age; 
But,  as  it  were,  an  ader-dinner's  sleep. 
Dreaming  on  both :  for  all  thy  blessed  youth 
Becomes  as  aged,  and  doth  beg  thee  alms 
Of  palsied  ela  :'  and  when  thou  art  old,  and  rich. 
Thou  hast  ncilner  heat,  affection,  limb,  nor  beauty. 
To  make  thy  riches  pleasant.    What's  yet  in  this, 
That  bears  the  name  of  life  7  Yet  in  this  life 
Lie  hid  more  thousand  deaths :  yet  death  we  fear. 
That  makes  these  odds  all  even. 

Ctaud,  I  humbly  thank  you. 

To  sue  to  live,  I  find,  I  seek  to  die  ^ 
And,  seeking  death,  find  life :  Let  it  come.  on. 

Enter  Isabella. 

l$ab»  ^Vllat,  ho  1  Peace  here ;  grace  and  good 
company  I 

Prov,  AVho's  there  7  come  in :  the  wuh  deserves 
a  welcome. 

Ditke.  Dear  sir,  ere  long  Til  visit  you  again. 

Claud,  Most  holy  sir,  I  thank  you. 

[sab.  My  business  is  a  word  or  two  with  Claudio, 

Prov.  And  very  welcome.    Look,  signior,  here's 
your  sister. 

Ihike,  Provost,  a  word  with  you. 

Prov,  As  many  as  you  please. 

Duke,  Bring  them  to  speak,  where  I  may  be 
conccaPd, 
Vst  hear  Uicm.  [Exeunt  Duke  and  Provost. 

Claud,  Now,  sister,  what's  the  comfort  7 

hob.  Why,  as  all  comforts  are ;  most  good  in- 
deed; 
l^rd  Angelo.  having  affairs  to  heaven. 
Intends  you  tor  his  swiA  ambassador^ 
Where  you  shall  be  an  everlasting  leiger:^ 
Therefore  your  best  appointment'  make  with  speed ; 
To-morrow  you  set  on. 

Claud,  Is  there  no  remedy  7 

hab.  None,  but  such  remedy,  as,  to  save  a  head. 
To  cleave  a  heart  in  twain* 

Claud,  But  is  there  any  7 

hab.  Yes,  brother,  you  may  live ; 
There  is  a  devilish  mercy  in  tne  judge. 
If  youMl  implore  it,  that  will  free  your  life. 
But  fetter  you  till  death. 

Claud,  Perpetual  d  urance  7 

tsab.  Ay.  just,  perpetual  durance ;  a  restraint, 
Though  all  the  world's  vastidity*  you  had, 
To  a  determin'd  scope. 

Claud,  But  in  what  nature  7 

hab.  In  such  a  one  as  (you  consenting  to't) 
Would  bark  your  honour  from  that  trunk  you  bear^ 
And  leave  you  naked. 

Claud,  Let  me  know  the  point 

hab,  0,  I  do  fear  thee,  Claudio ;  and  I  quake 
Lest  thou  a  feverous  life  ihould'st  entertain. 
And  six  or  seven  winters  more  respect 
Than  a  perpetual  honour.    Dar'st  thou  die  7 

(I)  Affects,  affections.  (2)  Leprous  eruptions. 
IS)  Old  age.  (4)  Resident  15)  PreparaUon. 
«8)  Vastness  of  extent       (7)  Shut  up. 


The  sense  of  death  is  most  in  apprefacnsion ; 
And  the  poor  beetle,  that  we  tread  upon, 
In  corporal  sufferance  finds  a  pang  as  great 
As  when  a  giant  dies. 

Claud,  Why  give  you  me  this  shame  T 

Think  you  I  can  a  resolution  fetch 
From  nowery  tenderness  7    If  I  must  die, 
I  will  encounter  darkness  as  a  bride. 
And  hug  it  in  mine  arms, 

hab.  There  spake  my  brother ;  there  my  father*! 
grave 
Did  utter  forth  a  voice !  Yes,  thou  must  die : 
Thou  art  too  noble  to  conserve  a  life 
In  base  appliances.   This  OMtward-sainted  deputy 
Whose  settled  visage  and  deliberate  word 
Nips  youth  i'the  head,  and  follies  doth  enmew/ 
As  falcon  doth  the  fowl,— is  yet  a  devil ; 
His  filth  within  being  cast,  he  would  appear 
A  pond  as  deep  as  hell. 

Claud.  The  princely  Angdo  7 

hab,  O,  'tis  the  cunning  livery  of  hcfl. 
The  damned'st  body  to  invest  and  cover 
In  princely  guards  !■    Ddst  thou  think,  Claudio, 
If  1  would  yield  him  my  virginity. 
Thou  mightest  be  freed  7 

Claud.  O,  heavens !  it  cannot  be. 

hab.  Yes,  he  would  give  it  thee,  from  this  rank 


So  to  offend  him  still ;  This  night's  the  time 
That  I  should  do  what  I  abhor  to  name. 
Or  else  thou  diest  to-morrow. 

Claud.  Thou  shalt  not  do't 

hab,  O^  were  it  but  my  lifi^ 
I'd  throw  It  down  for  your  deliverance 
As  frankly*  as  a  pin. 

Claud,  Thanks,  dear  Isabel 

hab.  Be  ready,Claudio,  for  your  deaUi  to-morrow. 

Claud,  Yes.— Has  he  affections  in  him, 
That  thus  can  make  him  bite  the  law  by  the  noee, 
When  he  would  force  it  7  Sure  it  is  no  sin ; 
Or  of  the  dejidly  seven  it  is  the  least. 

hab.  Which  is  the  least  7 

Claud,  If  it  were  damnable,  he,  being  so  wise. 
Why,  would  he  for  the  momentary  tricx. 
Be  perdurably'o  fined 7—0.  Isabel! 

hab.  What  says  my  brotner ! 

Claud.  Death  is  a  fearful  tfanur 

hab.  And  shamed  life  a  hateful. 

Claud,  Ay,  but  to  do  die,  and  go  we  know  nol 
where: 
To  lie  in  cold  obstruction,  and  to  rot ; 
This  wnsible  warm  motion  to  become 
A  kneaded  cold ;  and  the  delighted  spirit 
To  bathe  in  fiery  floods,  or  to  reside 
In  thrilling  regions  of  thick-ribbed  ice ; 
To  be  imprison'd  in  the  riewless"  winds, 
And  blown  with  restless  violence  round  abort 
The  pendent  world ;  or  to  be  worse  than  worst 
Of  those,  that  lawless  and  inccrtain  thoughts 
Imagine  howling !— 'tis  too  horrible ! 
The  wearied  and  most  loathed  worldly  hfe. 
That  age,  ache,  penury,  and  imprisonment 
Can  lay  on  nature,  is  a  paradise 
To  what  we  fear  of  death. 

hab,  Alas!  ala«! 

Claud.  Sweet  sister,  let  me  live 

What  sin  you  do  to  save  a  brother's  life. 
Nature  dispenses  with  the  deed  so  far. 
That  it  becomes  a  virtue. 

hab.  O,  you  beast! 

{8)  Laced  robes.     (9)  Freely.     (10)  Lasungb 
(II)  Invisible. 
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0.  fUthleas  cowsrd !  O,  dishoaeat  wretch ! 

wilt  thou  be  made  a  man  out  of  mr  vice  7 

bt  not  a  kind  of  inceaL  to  take  life 

Froai  thine  own  sister's  shame  7    What  should  I 

think  7 
Hearen  shield,  my  mother  plavM  my  father  fair ! 
For  such  a  warped  slip  of  wilderness' 
Ne'er  iasuM  from  his  blood.    Take  mr  deGance  :* 
Die;  perbh!  might  but  mj  bendins  down 
Kepricre  thee  from  thy  fate,  it  should  proceed : 
I'll  pray  a  thousand  prayers  for  thy  death, 
No  word  to  save  thee. 

CtaiuL  Nay,  hear  me,  IsabeL 

Uab,  O.  fie,  fie,  fie! 

Thy  sin's  not  accidental,  but  a  trade  :* 
Mercy  to  thee  would  prove  itself  a  bawd : 
Tis  best  thou  diest  quickly.  [Gcing, 

ClautL  O  hear  me,  Isabella. 

Re-enter  Duke. 

Duke,  Vouchsafe  a  word,  young  sbter,  but  one 
word. 

hab.  What  is  your  will  7 

Duke.  Miffht  you  dispense  with  your  leisure.  I 
would  bj  and  by  have  some  speech  with  you :  the 
satisfaction  I  would  require,  is  likewise  your  own 
beoefiL 

Isub.  I  have  no  superfluous  leisure ;  my  stay  must 
be  stolen  out  of  other  affairs ;  but  I  wfll  attend  you 
awhile. 

Duke.  [To  Claudio,  tuide.]  Son,  I  hare  over- 
heard what  hath  passed  between  you  and  your  sis- 
ter. Anselo  had  never  the  purpose  to  corrupt  her ; 
only  he  hath  made  an  essay  of  her  virtue,  to  practise 
his  judgment  vrith  the  disposition  of  natures:  she, 
bavmg  the  truth  of  honour  in  her,  hath  made  him 
that  gracious  denial  which  he  is  most  glad  to  re- 
ceive ;  I  am  confessor  to  Angelo,  and  1  know  this  to 
be  true ;  therefore  prepare  yourself  to  death :  do  not 
satisfy  your  resolution  with  hopes  that  are  fallible : 
to-morrow  you  must  die ;  go  to  your  knees,  and 
make  ready. 

Ctmtd.  Let  me  ask  mr  aifster  pardon.  I  am  so 
out  of  love  with  life,  that  I  will  sue  to  be  rid  of  it. 

Duke.  Uo\d*  you  there :  farewell.     [Ex.  Claud. 

Re-^nter  Provoct 
Provoel,  a  word  with  you. 

Frw.  What's  your  wfll,  father  7 

Duke.  That  now  ^ou  are  come,  you  will  be  gone . 
leave  me  a  while  with  the  maid ;  my  mind  promises 
with  my  habit,  no  loss  shall  touch  ner  by  my  com- 

i4wv.  In  good  time.  [j&rti  Provost. 

Duke.  The  hand  that  hath  make  you  fair,  hath 
made  you  good :  the  goodness,  that  is  cheap  in 
beauty,  makes  beauty  brief  in  goodness ;  but  grace, 
being  the  soul  of  your  complexion,  should  keep  the 
bodvoTit  ever  fair.  Theassault,  that  Angelo  hath 
made  to  you,  fortune  hath  convey'd  to  my  under- 
standing ;  and,  but  that  frailty  hath  examples  for 
his  falling,  I  should  wonder  at  Angelo.  How  would 
yott  do  to  content  this  substitute,  and  to  save  your 
Woth«-7  ^ 

/raft.  I  am  now  ^ing  to  resolfb  him :  I  had 
rather  my  brother  die  by  the  law,  than  my  son 
4h-«uld  be  unlawfully  bom.  But  O,  how  much  is 
the  good  duke  deceived  in  Angelo !  If  ever  he  re- 
turn, and  I  cnn  speak  to  him,  I  will  open  my  lips 
n  vain,  or  discover  his  government. 

nWtldncss.  (J)  Refusal. 

3)  An  f^tablislied  habit. 

[4)  Continue  io  tha*  reMlution. 


Duke.  That  shall  not  be  much  amiss :  yet,  as  the 
matter  now  stands,  he  will  avoid  your  accusation  , 
he  made  trial  of  you  only.— Therefore,  fasten  vour 
ear  on  my  advisings ;  to  the  love  I  hare  in  doing 
-ood,  a  remedy  presents  itself.  I  do  make  mysefi 
elieve,  that  you  may  most  uprtghteously  do  a  poor 
wronffcd  lady  a  merited  benefit ;  redeem  your  bro- 
ther from  the  angry  law ;  do  no  stain  to  your  oivn 
S*acious  person ;  and  much  please  the  absent  duke, 
J  peradventure,  he  shall  ever  return  to  have  hear- 
ing of  this  business. 

laab.  Let  me  hear  you  speak  further;  I  have 
spirit  to  do  any  thing  that  appears  not  foul  in  the 
truth  of  my  spirit 

Duke.  Virtue  b  bold,  and  goodness  never  fearfu.. 
Have  not  you  heard  speak  of  Mariana,  the  sister  of 
Frederick,  the  great  soldier,  who  miscarried  at  sea  7 

Itah,  I  have  licaid  of  the  lady,  and  good  words 
went  with  her  name. 

Duke.  Her  should  this  Anselo  have  married ;  was 
affianced  to  her  by  oath,  ana  the  nuptial  appointed : 
between  which  time  of  the  contract,  and  limit  of  the 
solemnity,  her  brother  Frederick  was  wrecked  at 
sea,  havmg  in  that  perish'd  vessel  the  dowry  of  his 
sister.  But  mark,  how  heavily  this  befel  to  the  poor 
gentlewoman :  there  she  lost  a  noble  and  renon  ncd 
brother,  in  his  love  toward  her  ever  most  kind  and 
natural ;  with  him  the  portion  and  sinew  of  her  for- 
tune, her  marriage-dowry ;  with  both,  her  combi- 
nate^  husband,  this  well-seeming  Angelo. 

Isab.  Can  this  be  so  7  Did  Angelo  so  leave  her  7 

Duke,  Left  her  in  her  tears,  and  dry'd  not  one  c( 
them  with  his  comfort ;  swallowed  his  vows  whole, 
pretending,  in  her,  discoveries  of  dishonour :  in  few, 
bestowed*  her  on  her  own  lamentation,  which  she 
yet  wears  for  his  sake ;  and  he,  a  marble  to  her 
tears,  is  washed  with  them,  but  relents  not. 

/sad.  What  a  merit  were  it  in  death,  to  take  this 
poor  maid  (h>m  the  world !  What  corruption  in  this 
life,  that  it  will  let  this  man  live !— But  how  out  ot 
this  can  she  avail  7 

Duke,  It  is  a  rupture  that  you  may  easily  heal : 
and  the  eure  of  it  not  only  saves  your  brother,  but 
keeps  you  from  dishonour  in  doing  it. 

Jsab.  Show  me  how,  good  father. 

Duke.  This  fore-named  maid  hath  yet  in  her  the  9 
continuance  of  her  first  afi*ection ;  his  unjust  un- 
kindness,  that  in  all  reason  should  have  quenched 
her  love,  hath,  like  an  impediment  in  the  current, 
made  it  more  violent  and  unruly.  Go  you  to  An- 
gelo ;  answer  his  requiring  with  a  plausible  obedi- 
ence:  agree  with  his  demands  to  the  point :  only 
refer^  yourself  to  this  advantage, — first,  that  youi 
stay  with  him  may  not  be  long ;  that  the  time  may 
have  all  shadow  and  silence  in  it;  and  the  place 
answer  to  convenience:  this  being  granted  in 
course,  now  follows  all.  We  shall  advise  this 
wronged  maid  to  stead  up  your  appointment,  go  in 
vour  nlace ;  if  the  encounter  acknowledge  itself 
nereafler,  it  may  compel  him  to  her  recompense ; 
and  here,  by  ttdk  is  your  brother  saved,  your  ho- 
nour untainted,  the  poor  Mariana  advantaged,  and 
the  eorrupt  deputy  scaled.'  The  maid  wfll  I  frame, 
and  make  fit  for  his  attempt  If  you  think  well  to 
carry  this  as  you  minr,  the  doubleness  of  the  benefit 
defends  the  deceit  from  reproof.  What  think  you 
ofit7  ' 

Isab.  The  imajse  of  it  gives  me  content  already : 
andj  I  trust,  it  will  grow  to  a  most  prosperous  per- 
fection. 

Duke.  It  lies  much  in  your  holding  up :  hasta 

(5)  Betrothed.    (6)  Gave  her  up  to  her  sorrows 
(7)  Have  recourse  to.        (8)  Orer-nsaclicd. 
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fou  ipeedilyto  Anfcelo ;  {ffor  thw  night  he  entreat 
ro>i  to  hu  Md,  give  hiui  promiae  of  MtiBTaetion.  I 
will  presenilv  to  St  Luke*s ;  there,  at  the  moated 
grange,'  resides  this  d^ted  Mariana ;  at  that 
place  call  upon  me;  and  despatch  with  Angdo, 
that  it  may  be  quickly.  .       « 

/«a6. 1  Uuudc  you  (or  this  comfort :  fare  you  well, 
good  father.  [Exewid  scverotfy. 

SCEJ^EIL—ThitlretthtfoTttluTprUon.  Enter 
Duke,  OS  a  friar;  to  bim  Elbow,  Clown,  and 
Officers. 

Elh.  Nay,  if  there  be  no  remedy  for  it,  but  that 
you  will  needs  buy  and  sell  men  and  women  like 
beasts,  we  shall  have  all  the  world  drink  brown  and 
white  bastard.* 

Diikt,  O,  heavens !  what  stuff  is  here  7 

Clo»  'Twas  never  merry  world,  since,  of  two 
usuries,  the  merriest  was  put  down,  and  the  worser 
allowM  by  order  of  law  a  furred  gown  to  keep 
him  warm:  and  furr'd  with  fox  and  lamb-skins 
too,  to  signify,  that  cratl,  being  richer  than  inno- 
cency,  stands  for  the  facing. 

£/d.  Come  your  way,  sir :— Bless  you,  good  fa- 
ther friar. 

Dvke,  And  you,  good  brother  father :  What 
offence  hath  this  man  made  you,  sir  t 

Elb,  Marrjr,  sir,  he  hath  offended  the  law :  and, 
lir,  we  take  him  to  be  a  thief  too,  sir ;  for  we  have 
fjund  upon  him.  sir,  a  strange  pick-lock,'  which 
we  have  sent  to  the  deputy. 

Ditke,  Fie,  sirrah ;  a  bawd,  a  wicked  bawd ! 
The  evil  that  thou  causest  to  oe  done. 
That  is  thy  means  to  live :  do  thou  but  think 
\Vhat  Uis  to  cram  a  maw,  or  clothe  a  back, 
From  such  a  filthy  vice :  say  to  thyself,— 
From  their  abominable  and  beastly  touches 
I  drink,  I  eat,  array  myself,  and  live. 
Canst  thou  believe  thy  livinsr  is  a  life, 
So  stinkinzly  depending  ?  Go,  mend,  go,  mend. 

Clo,  Indeed,  it  does  stink  in  some  sort,  sir ;  but 
yet,  sir,  I  would  prove—— 

l)uke>  Nay,  if  the  devil  have  given  thee  proofs 
I  for  sin, 

Yhou  wilt  prove  his.    Take  him  to  prison,  officer ; 
Correction  and  instruction  must  both  work. 
Ere  this  rude  beast  will  profit 

Eib,  He  must  before  the  deputy,  sh;  he  has 
given  him  warning:  the  deputy  cannot  abide  a 
whoremaster:  if  he  be  a  whoremonger,  and  comes 
before  him,  he  were  as  good  go  a  mile  on  his  errand. 

Dukt,  That  we  were  all,  as  some  would  seem  to  be, 
Free  from  our  faults,  as  faults  from  seeming,  free ! 

Enter  Lucio. 

ELh,  His  neck  will  eome  to  your  vraist,  a  cord,*  sir. 

do,  I  spy  comfort ;  I  ery,  bail :  here's  a  gentle- 
man, and  a  friend  of  mine. 

Lacio,  How  now,  noble  PompeyT  What,  at  the 
heels  of  Cesar  ?  Art  thou  led  in  triumph  ?  What, 
is  there  none  of  Pygmalion's  images,  newly  made 
woman,  to  be  had  now,  for  puttine  the  hand  in  the 
pocket,  and  extracting  it  ciuich'd  ?  What  reply  ? 
Ha  7  What  say'st  thou  to  this  tone,  matter,  and 
method?  IsH  not  drown'd  i'the  last  rain?  Ha? 
What  sav'st  thou,  trot?  Is  the  world  as  it  was, 
man  7  Which  is  (he  way  7  Is  it  sad,  and  few 
words  7  Or  how  7  The  trick  of  it? 

Didtt.  StiU  thus,  and  thus  I  still  worw! 

(I )  A  solitary  farm-house.    '£)  A  sweet  wine. 

iSi  For  a  Spanish  padlock. 

/^i  Tied  like  your  waist  wit)  a  rope. 


Lueto.  How  doth  iny  dear  morsel,  thy  mistreat  1 
Procures  she  still  7  Ha? 

Clo,  Troth,  sin  she  hath  eaten  up  all  her  beef 
and  she  is  herself^in  the  tub.* 

Lutio,  Why,  'tis  good ;  it  is  the  right  of  it ;  it 
must  be  so :  ever  your  fresh  whore,  ana  your  pow- 
der'd  bawd :  an  unshunn'd  ronrequence  ;  it  must 
be  so:  art  going  to  prison,  Pompi'T  7 

Cto.  Yes,  faSi,  sir. 

LiMfo.  Why,  'tu  not  amiss,  Pompcy ;  farewell : 
go ;  say.  I  sent  thee  thither.  For  deht^  Pom^yif  7 
Or  how  7 

Elh,  For  being  a  bawd,  for  being  a  bawd. 

iMcio,  WelL  then  imprison  him:  if  imprvon- 
raen*  be  the  aue  of  a  bawd,  why,  *tis  hi^  right : 
bawd  is  lie,  doubtless,  and  of  antiquity  too ;  bawd- 
bom.  Farewell,  good  PomiHsv :  commend  me  to 
the  prison,  Pompey :  you  will  turn  good  husband 
now.  Pompey  ;  you  will  keep  the  house.* 

Clo,  I  hope,  sir,  your  gooa  worbhip  will  be  m) 
bail. 

Liicw,  No.  indeed,  will  I  not,  Pompey ;  it  is  not 
the  wear.'  I  will  pray,  Pompcy,  to  increase  your 
bondage :  if  you  take  it  not  patiently,  n  liy,  your 
mettle'ia  the  more.  Adieu,  trusty  Pompcy. — Bless 
you,  friar. 

Dukt,  And  you. 

Lucio,  Docs  Bridget  paint  still,  Pompey  7   Ha? 

Elb,  Come  your  ways,  sir;  come. 

Clo,  You  will  not  bail  me  then,  sir  7 

Lxicio,  Then,  Pompey  ?  nor  now. — What  news 
abroad,  friar  7  what  news  7 

EJb.  Come  your  ways,  sir ;  come. 

Lucio.  Go, — ^to  kennel,  Pompcy,  go: 

[Extuni  Elbow,  Clown,  and  Officers. 

What  newiL  friar,  of  the  duke? 

Dukf,  I  Know  none :  can  vou  tell  mc  of  nnv  7 

lMexo„  Some  say,  he  is  with  the  emperor  ofHus- 
sia ;  other  some,  he  is  in  Rome :  but  where  is  he, 
think  vou  7 

DuKt,  I  know  not  where:  but  wheresoever,  I 
wish  him  well. 

Lueio,  It  was  a  mad  fantastical  trick  of  him,  1o 
steal  from  the  state,  and  usurp  the  bcpoary  lie  vrnn 
never  born  to.  Lord  Angelo  dukes  it  well  in  his 
absence ;  he  puts  transgression  to'U 

Duke.  He  does  well  in*L 

Lueio,  A  little  more  lenity  to  lechery  would  do 
no  harm  in  him :  something  too  crabbed  that  way, 
friar. 

Duke,  It  is  too  general  a  vice,  and  severity  must 
cure  it 

Lueio,  Yes,  in  (rood  sooth,  the  ^ice  is  of  a  rrcat 
kindred ;  it  is  well  ally'd :  but  it  is  imposeibie  to 
extirp  it  quite,  friar,  till  eating  and  drinkiii$r  he  pul 
down.  They  say,  this  Angelo  was  not  made  bj 
man  and  woman,  adcr  the  downright  way  of  cre>> 
tion :  is  it  true,  think  you  7 

Duke.  How  should  ne  be  made  then  7 

LucL,  Some  report,  a  sea-maid  spawn'd  him  :-^ 
Some,  that  he  was  begot  between  two  stoclt-fi-iirs : 
but  it  is  certain,  that  when  he  mnki's  ivatcr,  his 
urine  is  conge»l'a  ice ;  that  I  know  to  be  true :  and 
he  is  a  motion*  ungenerative^  that's  infallible. 

Duke.  You  are  pleasant,  sir;  and  speak  apace. 

Lucio,  Why.  what  a  ruthless  tiling  t«  this  in 
him.  for  the  rebellion  of  a  cod-piece,  to  take  away 
the  life  of  a  man  7  Would  the  duke,  that  is  absent, 
have  done  this  7  Ere  he  would  have  hang'd  a  man 
for  the  getting  a  hundred  bastards,  he  would  have 
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ptid  for  the  nimlBg  a  thoiLHmd :  he  had  tome  ft 
tog  of  Uie  sfiort ;  he  knew  the  service,  and  that 
itnacted  hiai  to  merej. 

Duke*  I  never  heard  the  absent  duke  much  de- 
tected* for  women ;  be  was  not  inclined  that  wa/, 

Lueio,  O.  sir,  you  are  deceived. 

Mhikt.  *Tii  not  possible. 

LMdo,  Who  7  not  the  duke  7  jrea,  your  begcar  of 
fiftv ; — and  his  use  was,  to  put  a  dueat  in  her  ciaek- 
disL:  the  duke  had  crotchets  in  him :  he  would  be 
drunk  too  •  that  let  me  inform  you. 

Dulse.  You  do  him  wrong,  sureljjr. 

Litfte.  Sir,  I  was  an  in%rard  oThls :  a  shy  fellow 
was  the  duke :  and,  I  believe,  I  know  the  cause  of 
his  withdrawing. 

Duke.  What,  I  pr'ythee,  might  be  the  cause  7 

Lucio,  No,--pardon ;— ^tis  a  secret  must  be 
lock*d  within  the  teeth  and  the  lips ;  but  this  I  can 
let  you  understand,— The  rreater  file*  of  the  sub- 
ject held  the  duke  to  be  wise. 

Duke,  Wise  7  why,  no  question  but  he  was. 

iAtcio,  A  very  superficbJ,  ignorant,  unweighing' 
fellow. 

Duke.  Either  this  is  envy  in  you,  folly,  or  mis- 
takincr ;  the  very  stream  of  his  life,  and  the  business 
he  hatn  helmed,*  must,  upon  a  warranted  need, 
give  him  a  better  proclamation.  Let  him  be  but 
wsttmonied  in  his  own  bringings  forth,  and  he  shall 
appear  to  the  envious,  a  scholar,  a  statesman,  and 
a  soldier :  therefore,  you  speak  unskilfully ;  or,  if 
your  knowledge  be  more,  it  is  much  darken'd  in 
your  malice. 

lAteio,  Sir,  I  know  him,  and  I  love  him. 

Duke.  Love  talks  with  better  knowledge,  and 
knowledge  %vith  dearer  love. 

Lucio,  ComcL  sir,  I  know  what  I  know. 

Duke.  I  can  hardly  believe  that,  since  you  know 
not  what  you  speak.  But,  if  ever  the  duke  return 
(as  our  prayers  are  he  may,)  let  me  desire  you  to 
make  your  answer  before  him :  if  it  be  honest  you 
have  spoke,  you  have  courage  to  maintain  it :  I  am 
bound  to  call  upon  you ;  and,  I  pray  you,  your 
name? 

Lucio,  Sir,  my  name  is  Lucio :  well  known  to 
the  duke. 

Duke.  He  shall  know  you  better,  sir,  if  I  may 
live  to  report  you. 

Imcw.  I  fear  you  not. 

Duke.  O,  you  hope  the  duke  will  return  no  more ; 
or  voo  imagine  me  too  unhurtful  an  opposite.  *  But, 
iiiaeed,  I  cao  do  you  little  harm :  youMl  forswear 
this  asmin. 

Lucio,  1*11  be  hang*d  first :  thou  art  deceived  in 
me,  friar.  But  no  more  of  this :  can^st  thou  tell,  if 
Ctaiidio  die  to-morrow,  or  no  7 

Duke.  Why  should  he  die.  sir  7 

Lucio.  Whj  7  for  fdlinc  a  bottle  with  a  tun-dish. 
I  would,  the  duke,  we  tall  of,  were  retum*d  again : 
this  ungenitur'd  agent  will  unpeople  the  province 
with  continency ;  sparrows  must  not  build  in  his 
kouJ>e-eafee,  because  they  are  lecherous.  The  duke 
yet  wouM  have  dark  deeds  darkly  answered ;  he 
would  never  bring  them  to  licht :  would  he  were 
returned !  Marry,  this  Claudto  is  condemned  for 
untnisstntr.  Farewell,  good  friar ;  I  pr'ythee.  pray 
for  me.  The  duke,  I  say  to  thee  again,  would  eat 
mMtton*  on  Fridays.  He's  now  past  it ;  yet,  and  I 
say  to  thee,  he  would  mouth  with  a  beggar,  though 
she  smelt  brown  bread  and  garlic  t  say,  that  I  said 
so.    Farewell.  [Exit. 


Duke.  No  might  nor  greatness  in  mortality 
Can  censure  'scape ;  back-woundinj^  calumny 
The  whitest  virtue  strikes :  What  kmg  so  strong, 
Can  tie  the  gall  up  in  the  slanderous  tongue  7 
But  who  comes  here  7 

Enter  Escalus,  Provost,  Bawd,  and  Officers. 

EeeaL  Go,  away  with  her  to  prison. 

Bawd.  Good  mv  lord,  be  good  to  me :  your  ho- 
nour is  accounted  a  merciAil  man :  good  my  lord. 

Eseal^  Double  and  treble  admonition,  and  stil. 
forfeit*  in  the  same  kind  7  This  would  make  merej 
swear,  and  play  the  tyrant. 

Prov,  A  bawd  of  eleven  years  continuance,  may 
it  please  your  honour. 

Bawd.  My  lord,  this  is  one  Lucie's  infoimatioB 
against  me:  mistress  Kate  Keep-down  was  with 
child  by  him  in  the  duke*s  time,  he  promised  her 
marriage:  his  child  is  a  year  and  a  quarter  old. 
come  Philip  and  Jacob :  I  have  kept  it  myself;  and 
see  how  he  goes  about  to  abuse  me. 

Escal.  That  fellow  is  a  fellow  of  much  license : 

let  him  be  called  before  us.— Away  with  her  to 
prison :  Go  to ;  no  more  words.  [£xeim(  Band  and 
Officers.]  Provost,  my  brother  Angelo  will  not  be 
alter'd,  Claudio  must  die  to-morrow ;  let  him  be 
furnished  with  divines,  and  have  all  charitable  pre- 
paration :  if  my  brother  wrought  by  my  pity,  it 
should  not  be  so  with  him. 

Pror.  So  please  you,  this  friar  hath  been  with  him, 
and  advised  him  for  the  entertainment  of  death. 

EmcoI,  Good  even,  good  father. 

Duke,  Bliss  and  goodness  on  you ! 

Escal.  Of  whence  are  you? 

Duke.  Not  of  this  country,  though  my  chance  is 
now 
To  use  it  for  mv  time :  I  am  a  brother 
Of  gracious  order,  l^te  come  from  the  see. 
In  special  business  from  his  holiness. 

Escal,  What  news  abroad  i^  the  world ' 

Duke,  None,  but  that  there  is  so  gn  at  a  fever 
on  goodness,  that  the  dissolution  of  it  must  cure  it ; 
novelty  is  only  in  request ;  and  it  is  as  dangerous  to 
be  constant  in  any  kind  of  course,  as  it  is  virtuous 
to  be  constant  in  any  undertaking.  There  in  scarce 
truth  enough  alive,  to  make  societies  secure ;  but 
security  enoui^h,  to  make  fellownhips  accurs'd : 
much  upon  this  nddle  runs  the  wisdom  of  the  world. 
This  news  is  old  enough,  yet  it  is  every  day's  news. 
'  pray  you,  sir,  of  what  oir position  nns  the  duke  7 

Esctu,  One,  that,  above  all  other  strifes,  contend- 
ed espeeiallv  to  know  himself. 

Duke.  What  pleasure  was  he  given  to  ? 
-  Escol,  Rather  rooking  to  see  another  merry, 
than  merry  at  any  thing  which  profess'd  to  make 
him  rejoice ;  a  gentleman  of  all  temperance.  But 
leave  we  him  to  his  events,  with  a  prayer  they  may 
prove  prosperous :  and  let  me  desire  to  know  how 
you  find  Claudio  prepared.  I  am  made  to  under 
stand,  that  you  have  lent  him  visitation. 

Duke.  He  professes  to  have  received  no  sinister 
ires  fr6m  his  judge,  but  most  willingly  hum- 
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lies  himself  to  the  determination  of  justice:  yet 
had  he  framed  to  himself,  by  the  inatruetion  of  nl^ 
frailty,  many  deceiving  promises  of  life ;  which  I. 
by  my  ffood  leisure,  Imve  discredited  to  him,  and 
now  IS  ne  resolved*  to  die. 

E»c4d,  You  have  paki  the  heavens  your  function, 
and  the  prisoner  the  very  debt  of  your  calling.  I 
have  labour'd  for  the  poor  gentleman,  to  the  cjr 


(6)  Have  a  wench. 


(8)  Satisfied. 


(7)  Traasgrew. 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


ws 


MEASURE  rOR  MRASUKE 


jtair. 


Lrcmest  shore  of  my  modesty:  but  my  brolhcr  jus- 
'Jre  have  I  found  so  severe,  inat  he  hath  rorculmc 
JO  tell  him,  he  is  indeed— justice. 
^  Duke.  It*  his  own  life  answers  tiie  straitness  of 
his  proceeding,  it  shall  become  him  well ;  wherein, 
if  he  cnancc  to  fail^  he  hath  sentenced  himself. 

EaeaL   I  am  going  to  visit  the  prisoner:  Fare 
you  well. 

Duke.  Peace  be  with  you ! 

[Exeunt  Escalus  and  Provost. 
He,  who  the  sword  of  heaven  will  bear, 
Should  be  as  holy  as  severe ; 
Pattern  in  himself  to  know, 
Grace  to  stand,  and  virtue  go ; 
More  nor  less  to  others  paying. 
Than  by  self-ofiences  wcizhln^. 
Shame  to  him,  whose  cruel  striking 
Kills  for  faults  of  his  own  liking ! 
Twice  treble  shame  on  An^lo, 
To  weed  my  vice,  and  let  his  jrrow ! 
O.  what  may  man  within  him  hide, 
Though  an^el  on  the  outward  sid<* ! 
How  may  likeness,*  made*  in  crimes, 
Making  practice  on  the  times, 
Draw  with  idle  spiders'  strings 
Most  ponderous  and  substantial  things ! 
Craft  against  vice  I  must  apply : 
With  An^elo  to-night  shall  lie 
His  old  betrothed,  out  despisM ; 
So  disguise  shall,  by  the  disguis'd, 
Pay  with  falsehood  false  exacting, 
And  perform  an  old  contracting.  [Exit, 


ACT  IV. 

SCEJiTE  1.—%^  room  in  Mariana's  hmise.    Mari- 
ana discovered  nitiag ;  a  Boif  singing, 
SONG. 
Take^  oh  take  those  lips  atony. 

That  so  sweetly  wereforstoom  ; 
JInd  those  eyes,  the  break  of  day. 

Lights  tnai  tlo  mislead  toe  mom  : 
But  my  kisses  hring  again, 

hrtng  again, 
Seals  of  love,  but  seaTd  in  votn, 

seaPd  in  vain, 
Mori.   Break  off  thy  song,  and  itaste  thee  quick 
away; 
Here  comes  a  man  of  comf'trt,  r^hose  advice 
Hath  often  still'd  my  brawling  discontent. — 

[ExU  Boy. 
Enter  Duke. 
I  ery  you  mercy,  air ;  and  well  couU  wish 
You  had  not  found  me  here  so  musical : 
Let  DM  f.xcu8e  me,  and  believe  me  so,— 
My  mirtn  it  much  displeas'd,  but  p1eas*d  mv  wo. 
Duke,  'Tisgood:  though  musie  oft  hath' such  a 
charm. 
To  make  bad,  good,  and  good  provoke  to  harm. 
I  pray  you,  tell  me,  hath  anv  body  inquired  for  me 
here  to-day  7  much  upon  this  time  have  I  promis'd 
tore^meeL 

Jtfori.  You  have  not  been  inquired  after :  I  have 
lat  here  all  day. 

Enter  Isabella. 
Duke,  I  do  constantly  believe  you :— The  time 
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is  come,  even  now.  I  shall  crave  your  forbearance 
a  little:  may  be,  I  will  call  upon  you  anon,  foi 
some  advantage  to  yourself. 

Mori,  I  am  always  bound  to  you.  [Exit, 

Duke,  Very  weU'met,  and  welcome. 
What  is  the  news  from  this  good  deputy '/ 

Jsab.  He  hath  a  garden  circummur'd*  with  brick, 
Whose  western  side  is  with  a  vinevard  back'd : 
And  to  that  vineyard  is  a  planchea^  gate. 
That  makes  his  opening  with  this  bigger  key : 
This  other  doth  eommand  a  little  door, 
Which  from  the  vineyard  to  the  garden  leads ; 
There  have  I  made  my  promise  to  call  on  him, 
Upon  the  heavy  middle  of  the  nighL 

Duke.  But  shall  you  on  your  knowledge  find 
this  way  7 

hob.  I  have  ta'cn  a  due  and  wary  note  uponH ; 
With  whispering  and  most  guilty  diligence. 
In  action  all  of  precept,  be  did  show  me 
The  way  twice  o'er. 

Duke,  Are  there  nb  other  tokens 

Bcttveen  you  'greed,  concerning  her  observance '» 

Isab.  No.  none,  but  onlv  a  repair  i'  the  dark ; 
And  that  I  have  possessM^  liim,  my  most  slay 
Can  be  but  brief:  for  I  have  made  him  know, 
I  have  a  servant  comes  with  nic  along^ 
That  slays*  upon  me ;  whose  persuasion  is, 
I  come  about  my  brother. 

Duke.  'Tis  well  borne  up. 

have  not  yet  made  known  to  Mariana 
A  word  of  this:— What,  ho!  within !  come  forUb. 

Re-enter  Mariana. 

I  pray  you,  be  acquainted  with  this  maid ; 
She  comes  to  do  you  good. 
hah,  I  do  desire  the  like. 

Duke,  Do  YOU  persuade  younelf  that  I  respect 

you  7 
Jlfori.    Good  friar,  I  know  you  do ;  and  have 

found  it. 
Duke,  Take  then  this  your  companion  by  the 
hand, 
Who  hath  a  story  ready  for  vour  ear; 
I  shall  attend  your  leisure  ;  but  make  haste ; 
The  vaporous  night  approaches. 
.Afort.  Wiirt  please  you  walk  aside  7 

[Examt  Mariana  and  Isabella 
Duke,  0  place  and  greatness,  millions  of  false 
eyes 
Are  stuck  upon  thee !  volumes  of  report 
Run  with  these  false  and  most  contrarious  quests* 
Upon  thy  doings !  thousand  'scapes*  of  wit 

ake  thee  the  father  of  their  idle  dream. 
And  rack  thee  in  their  fkncies !— Welcome !  How 
agreed? 

Re-enter  Mariana  and  Isabella. 

Isai,  She'll  take  the  enterprise  upon  her,  father, 
If  you  advise  it. 

Duke.  It  is  not  my  consent, 

But  my  entreaty  too. 

Isab.  Little  have  you  to  say. 

When  you  depcK  froc  him,  but,  aoSi  and  low, 
Remember  noio  my  brother. 

Mart,  Fear  mc  not 

Duke,  Nor,  gentle  daughter,  fear  you  not  at  all: 
He  is  jour  husband  on  a  pre-contriict : 
To  brmg  you  thus  together,  'tis  no  sin  ; 
Sith*  <hat  the  iustlce  of  your  title  to  Mm 
Doth  flourish'^  the  decelL    Come,  let  ut  go ; 

(1)  Inquisitions,  innuiries.        (8)  Sallies. 
(9)  Since.        (10)  C2ild  or  vanilshf  »er. 
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Our  corn*8  to  reap,  for  yet  our  lithe*si  to  sow. 

[ExeunL 


SCEXE  IL^Ji  Twnn  in  the  pHton. 
Provost  and  Clown. 


Enter 


Prov,  Come  hithei^  sirrah:  can  you  cut  off  a 
man's  head? 

Clo.  If  the  man  be  a  bachelor,  sir,  I  can :  but  \f 
be  be  a  married  man,  he  is  his  wife's  head,  and  I 
can  never  cut  off  a  woman's  head. 

Prov»  Come,  sir,  leave  me  your  snatches,  and 
yield  me  a  direct  answer.  To-morrow  mominir 
are  to  die  Claudio  and  Bamardine :  here  is  in  our 
prison  a  common  executioner,  who  in  his  olhce 
lacks  a  helper :  if  you  will  take  it  on  you  to  at»isi 
him,  it  shall  redeem  you  from  your  gyves;*  if  not. 
you  shall  have  your  full  time  of  imprisonment,  ana 
your  deliverance  with  an  unpiticd  whipping ;  for 
you  have  been  a  notorious  bawd. 

Clo.  Sir,  I  have  been  an  unlawful  bawd,  time 
out  of  mina;  but  yet  I  will  be  content  to  be  a  law- 
ful hangman.  I  would  be  glad  to  receive  some  in- 
struction from  my  fellow  partner. 

Prov.  Whatho,  Abhorson!  Where's  Abhorson, 
there? 

Enter  Abhorson. 

Jthkor,  Do  you  call,  sir  7 

JProv.  Sirrah,  here's  a  fellow  will  help  you  to- 
morrow in  your  execution :  if  you  think  him  meet, 
compound  with  him  by  the  year,  and  let  him  abkie 
here  with  you :  if  not,  use  him  ror  the  present,  and 
dismiss  him :  he  cannot  plead  his  estimation  with 
you :  he  hath  been  a  bawd. 

Abhor.  A  bawd,  sir?  Fie  upon  him,  he  will  dis- 
credit our  mystery.* 

Pror.  Goto,  sir;  you  weigh  equally;  a  feather 
will  turn  the  scale.  [ExU, 

Clo,  Pray,  sir,  by  your  good  favour  (for,  surely, 
sir,  a  good  favour^  you  have,  but  that  you  have  a 
hanginjr  look,)  do  you  call,  sir,  your  occupation  a 
mystery  ? 

Abhor,  \jf  sir ;  a  mystery. 

Clo.  Painting,  sir,  I  have  heard  say.  is  a  mys- 
tcry  ;  and  your  whores,  sir,  being  memoers  of  my 
ocGupatton,  using  painting,  do  prove  my  occupa- 
tion a  mystery :  but  what  mystery  there  should  be  in 
■lanirin?,  if  I  should  be  hving'd,  I  cannot  imagine. 


mibhor.  Sir,  it  is  a  mystery. 

Clo.  Proof: 

Abhor.  Every  true*  man's  apparel  fits  your 
ihief :  if  it  be  too  little  for  your  thief,  your  true  man 
thinks  it  big  cnoogh;  if  it  be  too  big  for  your  thirf, 
four  thief  thinks  it  little  enough:  so  every  true 
man's  apparel  fits  your  thief. 

Rt'tnier  Provost 

Prov.  Are  you  agreed  ? 

Clo,  Sir,  r  will  serve  him ;  for  I  do  find,  your 
nan^man  is  a  more  penitent  trade  than  your  bawd ; 
he  doth  oAener  ask  (brgiveness. 

Prov.  You,  sirrah,  provide  your  block  and  your 
axe.  to-morrow  four  o'clock. 

Abhor,  Come  on,  bawd ;  I  will  instruct  thee  In 
my  trade;  follow. 

Clo,  I  do  desire  to  learn,  sir ;  and,  I  hope,  if  you 
have  occasion  to  use  me  for  your  own  turn,  you 
•hall  find  me  yare:*  for,  truly,  sir,  for  your  kind- 
ness, I  owe  you  a  good  turn. ' 

Prw,  Call  hither,  Bamardine  and  Claudio : 

[Exeunt  Clown  end  Abhorson. 

(I)  Tilth,  land  prepared  for  sowing.    (9)  Fetters. 
(.1)  Trade.      (4)  Countenance.      ii)  ll'inest 


One  has  my  pity;  not  a  jol  the  other. 

Being  a  murderer,  though  he  were  my  I  rother. 

Eiiftr  Claudio. 
Look,  here's  the  warrant,  Claudio^  for  thy  death: 
'Tis  now  dead  midnij^ht,  and  by  eight  to-morrow 
Thou  must  be  made  immortal,  ^v  here's  Barnardinel 
Claud.  As  fast  lock'd  up  m  sleep,  as  guiltleii 
labour 
When  it  lies  starkly'  in  the  traveller's  bones: 
He  will  not  wake. 

Prov.  Who  can  do  good  on  him  i 

Well,  go,  prepare  yourself.  But  hark,  what  noise  • 
[K  flocking  with$n 
Heaven  pive  your  spirits  comfort!   [Exit  Claudia. 

By  and  by : — 
I  hope  it  is  some  pardon,  or  reprieve. 
For  the  most  gentle  Claudio.~Welcome,  father. 

.    Enter  Duke. 

Duke.  The  best  and  wholesomett  splriu  of  the 
night 
Envelop  vou,  good  provost !  Who  call'd  here  of  late  7 

Prov.  "None,  since  the  curfew  rung, 

Ihike.  Not  Isabel? 

Prov.  No. 

Duke.  They  wQl  then,  eret  be  long. 

Prov,  What  comfort  is  for  Claudio  ? 

Dttke,  There's  some  in  hope. 

Prov.  It  is  a  bitter  deputy. 

Duke,  Not  so,  not  so :  his  life  is  parallel'd 
Even  with  the  stroke  and  line  of  his  great  justice , 
He  doth  Yvith  holy  abstinence  subdue 
That  in  himself,  which  he  spurs  on  his  power 
To  qualif>*  in  others :  were  he  meal'd* 
With  that  which  he  correcU,then  were  he  tyrannous; 
But  this  being  so,  he's  just.— Now  are  they  come.— 
[Knocking  wilWn— Provost  goee  wf. 
This  is  a  gentle  provost :  Seldom,  when 
The  steeled  gaoler  is  the  friend  of  men. 
How  now?  What  noise?  That  spirit's  posscss'd 

with  haste. 
That  wounds  the  unsisling  postern  frith  these 
strokes. 

Provost  rehtmSf  epeaking  to  one  at  the  door, 

Prov.  There  he  must  stay,  until  the  officer 
Arise  to  let  him  in  ;  he  is  call'd  up. 

Duke,  Have  you  no  countermand  for  Clauwo  yet« 
But  he  must  die  to-morrow  ? 

Prov,  None,  sir,  none. 

Duke,  As  near  the  dawning,  Provost,  as  it  is, 
You  shall  hear  more  ere  morning. 

Prov.  Happily,'* 

You  something  know ;  yet,  I  believe,  there  comes 
No  countermand ;  no  such  example  have  we : 
Besides,  upon  the  venr  siege"  of  juMice, 
Lord  Angelo  hath  to  the  public  ear 
Profess'dthe  contrary. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 


Duke,  This  is  his  lordship's  maa. 

Prov,  And  here  comes  Claudio's  pardon. 

Mexa.  My  lord  hath  sent  you  this  note ;  and  b| 
me  this  further  charge,  that  you  swerve  not  fr^m 
the  smallest  article  of  it,  neither  in  time,  matter, 
nor  other  circumstance.  Good  morrow ;  for,  as  I 
take  it,  it  is  almost  day. 

Prov.  I  shall  obey  him.  [Exit  Messenger. 

Duke,  This  is  his  pardon;  purchased  by  suck 
sin,  [Aside 


(6)  Ready. 

(0)  nr:l.l»il. 


(7)  Stiflly. 
(10)  Perhap 


(8)  Moderate. 


1)  Seat. 
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For  which thepardoner  hiniieiris in : 

Hence  hath  offence  his  quick  celerityi 

When  it  is  borne  in  hi^h  authority : 

When  Tice  makes  mercy,  mercy's  so  extended, 

That  fur  tlie  fault's  lore,  is  the  offender  Triended.— 

Now,  sir,  what  iicwi  / 

Prov,  I  told  you :  Lord  Angelo,  beKke,  think- 
Jig-  me  remiss  in  mine  office,  awakens  me  with  this 
unwonted  putting  on:'  methinks,  strangely;  for 
he  hdih  not^used  it  before. 

Duke.  Pray  rou,  let's  hear. 

Prjv.  [Reads.]  Whatsoever  you  mau  hear  to 
tke  contrary,  tet  Claudio  he  executed  oy  /our  of 
t'le  clock;  and,  in  the  afternoon,  BamartHMie : 
for  my  better  eatiafaetUm,  let  me  have  Claudio^s 
head  setit  nie  by  Jive,  Let  this  be  duty  jterform^d  ; 
with  a  thought,  that  more  depends  on  it  than  toe 
miist  yet  deuver.  Thus  fail  not  to  do  your  office, 
as  you  will  answer  it  at  your  peril. 
What  say  you  to  this,  sir? 

Dakt,  What  is  that  Bamardine,  who  is  to  be 
executed  in  the  afternoon? 

Proo.  A  Bohemian  bom;  but  here  nursed  up 
md  bred :  oue  that  is  a  prisoner  nine  years  old.' 

Duke.  How  came  it,  that  the  absent  duke  had 
not  either  delivered  him  to  his  liberty,  or  executed 
him  ?  I  have  heard,  it  was  ever  his  manner  to  do  so. 

Prov.  His  friends  still  wrought  reprieves  for 
him :  and,  indeed,  his  fact,  till  now  in  the  Eovem- 
niciit  of  lord  Angelo,  came  not  to  an  unooubtTul 
proof. 

Duke.  Is  it  now  apparent  ? 

Prov.  M  ost  manifest,  and  not  denied  bj  himself. 

Duke.  Hath  he  borne  himself  pemtently  in 
prison  ?  How  seems  he  to  be  touch'd  ? 

Prov.  A  man  that  apprehends  death  no  more 
dreadrullv,  but  as  a  drunken  sleep ;  careless,  reck- 
less, ana  fearless  of  what's  past^  present,  or  to 
come:  insensible  of  mortality,  and  desperately 
mortal. 

Duke.  He  wants  advice. 

Prov.  He  will  hear  none :  he  hath  evermore  had 
the  liberty  of  the  prison :  give  him  leave  to  escape 
hence,  he  would  not:  dfnink  many  times  a  day,  il 
not  many  days  entirely  drunk.  We  have  very 
often  aivuked  him,  as  if  to  carry  him  to  execution, 
and  show'd  him  a  seeming  warrant  for  it:  it  hath 
not  mov'd  him  at  all. 

Duke.  More  of  him  anon.  There  is  written  in 
your  brow,  provost,  honesty  and  constancy :  If  I 
read  it  not  truly,  my  ancient  skill  bef^uiles  me ; 
bnt  in  the  boldness  of  my  cunninz,  I  will  lay  my- 
self in  hazard.  Claudio,  whom  here  you  have  a 
warrant  to  execute,  is  no  greater  forfeit  to  the  law 
than  Angelo  who  nath  sentenced  him:  to  make 
YOU  understand  this  in  a  manifested  effect,  I  crave 
but  four  days  respite ;  for  the  which  you  are  to  do 
me  both  a  present  and  a  dangerous  courtesy. 

Proo.  Pray,  sir,  in  what  ? 

Dtike,  In  the  delaying  death. 

Prov.  Alack!  how  may  I  do  it?  having  the  hour 
Imilted ;  and  an  express  command,  under  penalty, 
to  deliver  his  head  in  the  vieiv  of  Angelo  /  I  may 
make  my  case  as  Claudio's,  to  cross  this  in  the 
fmallest. 

Duke.  By  the  vow  of  mine  order,  I  warrant  you, 
if  my  instructions  may  be  your  guide.  Let  thi!« 
Bamardine  be  this  morning  executed,  and  his  heud 
be  borne  to  Angelo. 

Prov.  Angelo  hath  seen  them  both,  and  will 
iiicover  the  Tavour.* 

(1)  Spur  iDcitemcnt.    (2)  Nine  vears  in  prison. 


and  say,  it  was  the  desire  of  the  peiutent  to  be  so 
bared  before  hta  death ;  vou  know,  the  cour 
common.    If  anv  thing  faU  to  you  upon  this,  i 


Duke.  O,  death's  a  ereat  diaguiaer:  and  jfuv 
may  add  to  it    Shave  the  head,  and  tie  the  bestira ; 


than  thanks  and  good  fortune^  b^  tke  saint  wiuxa 
I  profess,  I  will  plead  against  it  with  my  life. 

Prov.  Pardon  me,  good  father ;  it  is  against  mr 
oath. 

Duke*  Were  you  sworn  to  the  duke,  or  to  the 
deputy? 

Proo.  To  hiniy  and  to  his  substitutes. 

Duke.  You  will  think  you  have  made  no  offienee, 
if  the  duke  avouch  the  justice  of  your  dealing  ? 

Prov.  But  what  likelihood  is  hi  that? 

Duke,  Nota  resemblance,  but  a  certainty.  Tet 
skice  I  see  you  fearful^  that  neither  my  coat,  in- 
t«gritT,  nor  my  persuasion,  can  with  ease  attempt 
you,  1  will  go  further  than  I  meant,  to  pluck  all 
fears  out  of  you.  Look  you.  sir,  here  is  tlie  hand 
and  seal  of  the  duke.  You  know  the  character,  I 
doubt  not :  and  the  signet  is  not  strange  to  you. 

Prov.  I  knowtliem  both. 

Duke.  The  contenU  of  this  is  the  return  of  the 
duke;  you  shall  anon  over-read  it  at  your  plea^ 
sure ;  where  you  shall  find,  within  these  two  daTs 
he  will  be  here.  This  is  a  thing,  that  Angelo 
knows  not:  for  he  this  very  day  receives  letters  of 
jtrange  tenor;  perchance,  of  the  duke's  death; 
perchance,  entermg  into  some  monastery ;  but,  b} 
chance,  nothing  oT  what  is  wriL— Look,  the  ua 
folding  star  caHs  up  the  shepherd :  put  not  your 
self  into  amazement,  how  these  things  should  be . 
all  difficulties  are  but  easy  when  they  are  known. 
Call  your  executioner,  and  off*  with  Bamardine's 
head :  I  will  give  him  a  present  shrift,  and  advise 
him  for  a  better  place.  Yet  you  are  amaaed ;  but 
this  shall  absolutely  resolve  you.  Come  away ;  il 
is  almost  clear  dawn.  [ExetmL 

SCEJ^E  IIL^^nother  room  in  the  same,    Enlar 
Clown. 

Clo.  I  am  as  well  acquainted  here,  as  I  was  in  our 
house  of  profession :  one  would  think,  it  were  mis- 
tress Over-done's  own  hou»e,  for  here  be  many  of 
htr  old  customers.  First,  here's  young  master  Rash: 
he's  in  for  a  commodity  of  brown  paper  and  old 
ginger,  ninescore  and  seventeen  pounds ;  of  which 
he  made  five  marks,  ready  money:  marry,  then, 
ginger  was  not  much  in  request,  for  the  old  women 
were  all  dead.  Then  is  there  here  one  master  Ca- 
per, at  the  suit  of  master  Three-pile  the  iiieraer,for 
some  four  suits  of  peach-colour'd  satin,  which  now 

Kiachcs  him  a  beggar.  Then  have  we  here  young 
izy,  and  young  master  Deep-vow,  and  matter 
Cnpper^spur,  and  master  Starve-Uckev  the  rapiei 
and  dagger-man,  and  young  Drop-heir  that  kflPd 
lusty  Pudding,  and  master  ITorUiright  the  tiller,  and 
brave  master  Shoe-tie  the  great  traveller,  and  wild 
Half-cann  that  stabb'd  Fots,  and,  I  think,  forty 
more ;  all  great  doers  in  our  trade,  and  are  now  fi>r 
the  Lord's  sake. 

EtUer  Abhorson. 

Mhor.  Sirrah,  bring  Bamardine  hither. 

Clo,  Master  Bamardine  I  you  must  rise  uA  be 
hantrM,  master  Bamardine. 

JIbhor.  What,  ho,  Bamardine ! 

Bamar.  [}Vithin,]  A  noxo' your  throats!  Wht 
makes  that  noise  there  ?  What  are  you  ? 

Clo.  Your  friends,  sir ;  the  hangman:  youi 

(S)  Countenance. 
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Ill 


De  M  good,  rt%  to  riM  tnd  be  put  to  death. 

Bmrnar,  [IrtlAiii.]  Away,  you  rogue,  away;  I 
an  sleepy. 

Mkar,  Tell  him,  he  must  awake,  and  that 
quickly  too. 

Clo.  Pray,  master  Bamardine,  awake  till  you  are 
necuted,  and  sleep  sAerwards. 

Jtbhfor,  (jo  in  to  him^  and  fetch  him  out 

Cfff.  He  is  coming,  sir,  he  is  coming ;  I  hear  his 
iUaw  rustle. 

Enter  Bamardine. 

ihhv,  U  the  axe  upon  the  block,  sirrah? 

CUk  Very  ready,  sir. 

Batftar.  How  now,  Abhorson?  what's  the  news 
with  Tou  7 

wihhor.  Truly,  sir,  I  would  desire  you  to  clap 
•nto  your  pnircrs;  for,  look  rou,  the  warrant's eome. 

Bca^mr,  xou  roirue^  I  naTe  been  drinking  all 
oiirht,  1  am  not  fitted  (or'L 

Oft.  O,  the  better,  sir ;  for  he  that  drinks  all 
ni:;ht.  and  is  hangM  betimes  in  the  morning,  may 
deep  the  sounder  all  the  next  day. 

Enter  Duke. 

Jfi  kor.  Look  you,  sir,  here  comes  your  ghostly 
father;  do  wc  jest  now,  think  you  ? 

Dejfce.  Sir,  induced  by  my  charity,  and  hearing 
how  hastily  you  are  to  depazt,  I  am  come  to  advise 
]ro«L  comfort  j|rou,  and  pray  with  you. 

Bamar,  Fnar,  not  I ;  I  nave  been  drinking  hard 
all  nii;ht.  and  I  will  have  more  time  to  prepare  me. 
sr  tiiey  shall  beat  out  m  v  brains  with  billets :  I  will 
not  consent  to  die  this  day,  that's  certain. 

AU».  O,  sir,  you  must:   and  therefore,  I  be- 
seech you. 
Look  forward  on  the  journey  you  shall  ffo. 

fieraer.  I  swear,  I  will  not  die  to-day  for  any 
■an*f  persuasion. 

Dukt,  But  hear  you, 

Bamar,  Not  a  word ;  if  you  have  any  thing  to 
sty  to  me,  come  to  my  ward ;  for  thence  will  not  I 


lo^y. 


EnUr  Provost 


[Exit, 


ikikt.  Unfit  to  live,  or  die :  O,  iiravel  heart  I— 
After  htm,  fellows ;  bring  him  to  the  block. 

[Exeimi  Abhorson  and  Clown. 

Prev.  Now,  sir,  how  do  you  find  the  prisoner  7 

Dukt,  A  creature  unprcpaHd,  unmeet  for  death ; 
And,  to  transport  him  in  the  mind  he  is. 
Were  damnable. 

iVor.  Here  in  the  prison,  father, 

lliere  died  this  morning  of  a  cruel  Cv.n  r 
Oae  Ravozine,  a  most  notorious  pirate, 
A  nan  of  Claudio's  years  j  his  beard,  luid  head. 
Just  of  hb  colour :  What  if  we  do  omit 
This  reprobate,  till  he  were  well  inclin'd ;         , 
And  satisfy  the  deputy  with  the  visage 
Of  Raeozine.  more  lilce  to  Claudio  f 

Dufte.  O,  'las  an  accident  that  Heaven  provides ! 
I>e8patch  it  presently  :  the  hour  draws  on 
fieox'd  by  Anrelo :  See,  this  be  done. 
And  sent  accu-.uing  to  command ;  whiles  I 
Persuade  this  rude'  wretch  willingly  to  die. 

Pm,  Tilts  Hhall  be  done,  good  father,  presently. 
Bat  Bamardine  must  die  this  aAemoon : 
.\nd  how  shall  we  continue  Claudio^ 
Tq  save  me  from  the  danger  that  might  come. 
If  he  were  known  alive  7 

Du&e.  I^t  this  be  done ;— Put  them  in  secret 
holds, 

n)  The  antipodes.      (X)  Tom  heart's  desire. 


!  Both  Bamardine  and  Claudio ;  Ere  twice 
The  sun  hath  made  his  journal  greeting  to 
The  under  generation,*  you  shall  find 
Your  safety  manifested. 

Frop.  I  am  your  free  dependant 

Duke,  Quick,  despatch, 

And  send  the  head  to  Angelo.  [ExU  Provost 

Now  will  I  write  letters  to  Angelo,— 
The  provost,  he  shall  bear  them,— whose  content! 
Shall  witness  to  him,  I  am  near  at  home ; 
And  that,  by  great  injunctions,  I  am  bound 
To  enter  publiciv :  him  I'll  desire 
To  meet  me  at  the  consecrated  fount 
A  leafTue  below  the  city ;  and  from  tnence. 
By  cold  gradation  and  weal-balanced  form, 
^ve  shallproceed  with  Angelo. 

Re^enler  Provost, 

Prav,  Here  is  the  head ;  I'll  carry  it  myself. 

Duke.  Convenient  is  it :  Make  a  swift  return ; 
For  I  would  conunune  with  you  of  such  things, 
That  want  no  ear  but  yours. 

/Vev.  I'll  make  all  speed. 

[Exit. 

Jaab.  [irt<Atn.]Peace,ho.bchere! 

Duke.  The  tongue  of  Isabel : — She's  come  to 
know, 
If  yet  her  brother's  pardon  be  come  hither : 
But  I  will  keep  her  iunorant  of  her  irood, 
To  make  her  heavenly  comforts  of  despair. 
When  it  is  least  expected. 

Enter  Isabella. 

/sa6.  Ho,  bv  your  leave. 

Duke,  Good  morning  to  you,  fair  and  graciooa 
daughter. 

ftttb.  The  better,  given  me  by  so  holy  a  man. 
Hath  vet  the  deputy  sent  my  brother's  pardon? 

DuKe,   He  hath  releas'd  him,  Isabel,  from  the 
world; 
His  head  is  ofl;  and  sent  to  Angelo. 

iaab.  Nay,  but  it  is  not  so. 

Duke.  It  is  no  other : 

Show  your  wisdom,  daughter,  in  your  close  pa* 
tience. 

/sa6.  O,  I  will  to  him,  and  pluck  out  his  eyes. 

Duke.  You  shall  not  be  admitted  to  his  siKiit 

hob.  Unhappy  Claudio!  Wretched  Isabd! 
Injurious  world !  Most  damned  An^clo ! 

Duke.  This  nor  hurts  him,  nor  profits  you  a  jot 
Forbear  it  therefore ;  ^ive  your  cause  to  Heaven. 
Mark  what  I  say ;  which  you  shall  find. 
By  every  syllable,  a  faithful  verity  z 
Tne  duke  comes  home  to-morrow ;— 4)ay,  dry  yoo 

eyes; 
One  of  our  convent,  and  his  confessor. 
Gives  me  this  instance :  Already  he  hath  earned 
Notice  to  Escalus  and  Angelo ; 
Who  do  prepare  to  meet  him  at  the  gates, 
There  to  give  up  their  power.    If  you  can,  pace 

your  wisdom 
In  that  good  path  that  I  would  wish  h  go ; 
And  you  shall  haye  your  bosom'  on  this  wretch, 
Grace  of  the  duke,  revenges  to  jour  heart 
And  general  honour. 

/ta6.  I  am  directed  by  you. 

Duke.  This  letter  then  to  friar  Peter  give ; 
'Tie  that  he  sent  me  of  the  duke's  return : 
Say,  by  this  token,  I  desjre  his  company 
At  Mariana's  house  to  night  Her  ca  use,  and  yours 
I'll  perfect  him  withal ;  and  he  shall  brin^r  vou 
Before  the  duke ;  and  to  the  head  of  Angelo 
Accuse  him  home,  and  home.    For  my  poor  sell. 
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1  am  combined  by  a  sacred  vow. 
And  shall  be  absent    Wend'  you  with  this  letter 
Command  these  fretting  waters  Trom  your  eyes 
With  a  light  heart ;  trust  not  mv  holy  order, 
If  I  penrert  your  course.— Who's  here  7 


EnUr  Lticio. 


Lttcio, 


Friar,  where  is  the  provost? 
DUke. 


Good  even ! 


M^^..  .        Not  within,  sir. 

Litcio,  0,  pretty  Isabella,  I  am  pale  at  mine 
heart,  to  see  thine  eves  so  red :  thou  must  be  pa- 
tient :  I  am  fain  to  dine  and  sup  with  water  and 
bran  J  I  dare  not  for  my  head  nil  my  belly ;  one 
fruitful  meal  would  set  me  to't :  But  they  say  the 
duke  will  be  here  to-morrow.  By  my  troth,  Isabel, 
I  lov*d  thy  brother:  if  the  old  fantastical  duke  of 
dark  comers  had  been  at  home,  he  had  lived. 

lExU  Isabella, 

Duke.  Sir,  the  duke  is  marvellous  little  beholden 
to  your  reports ;  but  the  best  is,  he  lives  not  in  them. 

Lueio.  Friar,  thou  knowest  not  the  duke  so  well 
as  I  do :  he's  a  better  woodman  than  thou  takest 
him  for. 

JOuke,  Well,  you*ll  answer  this  one  day.  Fare 
ye  well. 

lAteio.  Nay,  tarrr :  1*11  go  along  with  thee ;  I 
can  tell  thee  pretty  tales  of  the  duke. 

Duke.  You  have  told  me  too  many  of  him  al- 
ready, sir,  if  they  be  true;  if  not  true,  none  were 
enougk. 

Lueto.  I  was  once  before  him  for  getting  a  wench 
with  child. 

Duke.  Did  you  such  a  thing  7 

Lueio.  Yes,  marrr.  did  I ;  out  was  fain  to  for- 
swear it ;  they  would  else  have  married  me  to  the 
rotten  medlar. 

Duke.  Sir.  your  company  Is  fairer  than  honest : 
Rest  you  welL 

Lticio.  By  mr  troth,  TU  go  with  thee  to  the 
lane's  end :  If  bawdy  talk  onend  you,  we'll  have 
very  little  of  it :  Nay,  firiar,  I  am  a  kind  of  burr,  I 
shall  stick  [Exeunt, 

SCEJfE  IV. -^  room  in  Angelo's  kou»e.    Enter 
Angelo  and  Escaius. 

Escal.  Every  letter  he  hath  writ  hath  dis- 
vouch'd*  other. 

J§ng.  In  most  uneven  and  distracted  manner.  His 
actions  show  much  like  to  madness :  pray  Heaven, 
his  wisdom  be  not  tainted  1  And  why  meet  him  at 
thegates,  and  re-deliver  our  authoriues  there  7 

Escd.  I  ffuess  noL 

JItig.  Ana  why  should  we  proclaim  it  in  an  hour 
before  his  entering,  that  if  any  crave  redress  of  iiyus- 
tiee.  they  should  exhibit  their  petitions  m  the  street  7 

Esetd.  He  shows  his  reason  for  that :  to  have  a 
despatch  of  complaints ;  and  to  deliver  us  from 
devices  hereafter,  which  shall  then  have  no  power 
to  stand  against  us. 

^ng.  Well,  I  beseech  you.  let  it  be  proclaim'd : 
Betimes  i'  the  mom,  I'll  call  you  at  your  house  : 
Oive  notice  to  such  men  of  sort  and  suit,' 
li  arc  to  meet  him. 

EeeaL  I  shall,  sir:  fare  you  well    [Exit, 

Jing,  GoodnighL— 
This  deed  unshapes  me  quite,  makes  me  unpreg- 

nant. 
And  dull  to  all  proceedings.    A  deflower'd  maid ! 
And  by  an  eminent  body,  that  enforc'd 

rnOo.    m  Contradieted.    (3)  Figure  and  rank. 

(4)  Calls,  cnallenges  her  to  do  it. 

(A)  Credit  unquestionable.  '6)  Uttercr. 


The  law  against  it  f— But  that  her  tender  shame 
Will  not  proclaim  against  her  maiden  lost 
How  might  she  tongue  me  7    Yet  reason  dares 
I  her  ?— no : 

'For  my  authoritv  bears  a  credent*  bulk, 
I  That  no  particular  scandal  once  can  touch, 
I  But  itconfoundsthe  breather.*  He  should  haveliv'c^ 
I  Save  that  his  riotous  youth,  with  dangerous  seos^ 
Might,  in  the  times  to  come,  have  ta'en  revenge, 
Bv  so  receiving  a  dishonourd  life. 
With  ransom  of  such  shame.    'Would    yet  hf 
had  liv'd! 


Alack,  when  once  our  grace  we  have  forgot. 
Notliing  goes  right ;  we  would  and  we  would  not« 

[ExiL 

SCEJTE   V.^Fields  wUhmU  the  tcwn.     Enter 
Duke  in  his  oum  hahitf  and  Friar  Peter. 

Duke.  These  letters  at  fit  Ume  deliver  me. 

[GiviHg  ietten. 
The  provost  knows  our  purpose,  and  our  plot. 
The  matter  bcin?  afoot,  keep  your  instruction, 
And  hold  you  ever  to  our  special  drift  ; 
Though  sometimes  you  do  blench*  from  this  to  thai 
As  cause  doth  minister.  Go,  call  at  Flavius'  house, 
And  tell  him  where  I  stay :  irive  the  like  notice, 
To  Valentinus,  Rowland,  and  to  Crassus, 
And  bid  them  bring  the  trumpets  to  the  gate ; 
But  send  me  Flavins  trsi. 
F.  Peter.  It  shall  be  speeded  well. 

[ExU  Friar. 
Enter  Varrius. 
Duke.  I  thank  thee,  Varrius;  thou  hast  mad» 
good  haste; 
Come,  we  will  walk:  There's  other  of  our  fKend 
Will  greet  us  here  anon,  my  gentle  Varrius.   [Ext 

SCEJiTE  VL-^Street  near  the  cUy  gate.    Ente 
Isabella  and  Mariana. 

Isab,  To  speak  so  indirectly,  I  am  loath ; 
I  would  say  the  truth ;  but  to  accuse  him  so. 
That  is  your  part :  yet  I  am  advis'd  to  do  it ; 
He  says,  to  veil  full*  purpose. 

Mori.  Be  rul'd  by  him. 

Isab.  Besides,  he  tells  me,  that,  if  peraaventun 
Uc  speak  against  me  on  the  adverse  side. 
!  should  not  think  it  strange :  for  'tis  a  physic, 
That's  bitter  to  sweet  end. 

Mori,  I  would,  friar  Ptter,— 

hob.  O,  peace ;  the  friar  is  come. 

Enter  Friar  Peter. 
F.  Peter,  Come,  I  have  found  you  out  a  stand 
most  fit, 
\Vhere  vou  may  nave  such  vantage*  on  the  duke. 
He  shall  not  pass  you :  Twice  nave  the  trumpets 

sounded ; 
The  generous'*  and  gravest  citizens 
Have  hent"  the  ^tcs,  and  very  near  upon 
The  duke  is  ent'rmg ;  therefore  hence,  away.t^xr. 


ACT  V. 

SCEJfE  L—JI  nublie  ptaee  near  the  citv  gatf 
Mariana  {veiiea,)  Isabella,  anil  Peter,  at  a  dia- 
tance.  Enter  at  opposite  doors,  Duke,  Varrius, 
Lords;  Amrelo,  Escaius,  Lucio,  Provost,  Offi 
cers,  and  Citizens. 

Duke.  My  very  worthy  cousin,  fairly  met  :«— 

(7)  Start  oflf.        (8)  Availful.      (9)  Advantage 
(10>  Most  noble.  (IM  Seized. 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


Sctne  f  . 


MEASURE  FOR  MEASCRB. 


U2 


Our  old  and  f aitliAil  friend,  we  are  fi^Iad  to  see  you. 

Jing.  4*  Escol,  Happj  return  be  to  your  royal 
grace! 

Duke,  Many  and  hearty  tliankinffs  to  you  both. 
We  hare  made  inquiry  of  you ;  ana  we  hear 
Such  goodness  of  your  justice,  that  our  soul 
Cannot  biit  yield  you  forDito  public  thinlu, 
Forerunning  more  requital. 

•r^/ifip.  You  make  my  bonds  still  ereater. 

Uukt,  O,  yourdcscK  speaks  loud ;  and  I  should 
wronj?  it, 
T')  lock  it  in  the  wards  of  covert  bosom, 
\V!ien  it  deserves  with  characters  of  brass 
A  Tjrted  residence,  'gainst  the  tooth  of  time. 
And  razure  of  oblivion :  Give  me  your  hand, 
A(;d  let  the  subject  see,  to  make  them  know 
That  outward  courtesies  would  fain  proclaim 
Favours  that  keep  within.^^ome,  Escalus ; 
Vou  must  walk  by  us  on  our  other  band  ;— 
Aud  good  supporters  are  you. 

Friar  Peter  and  Isabella  come  firward. 

F,  Peter,  Now  is  your  time ;  speak  loud,  and 
kneel  before  hinu 

Isab.  Justice,  O,  royal  duke  I  VaU*  your  regard 
Upon  a  wrong'd,  IM  iain  have  said,  a  maid  I 
O  worthy  prince,  dishonour  not  your  eye 
By  throwing  it  on  any  other  object, 
Till  you  have  heard  me  in  my  true  complaint. 
And  zive  me,  justice,  justice,  justice,  justice ! 

Diuct.  Relate  your  wrongs :  In  what  7  By  whom  7 
Be  brief: 
Here  is  lord  Ansrelo  shall  give  you  justice ; 
Reveal  yourself  to  him. 

Isab,  O,  worthy  duke, 

You  bid  me  seek  redemption  of  the  devil : 
Hear  me  yourself:  fur  that  which  I  must  speak 
Must  either  punish  me,  not  being  believM, 
Or  wring  redress  from  you :  hear  me,  0,  bear  me, 
here. 

•f  Jig.  My  lord,  her  wits,  I  fear  me,  are  not  firm 
She  hath  been  a  suitor  to  me  fur  her  brother. 
Cut  off  by  course  of  justice. 

Isab.  By  course  of  justice . 

Ang,  And  she  will  speak  most  bitterly,  and 
strange. 

Is«^.  Most  strange,  but  yet  most  truly,  will  I 
speak: 
That  Ar.gclo*s  forsworn ;  is  it  not  strange  7 
That  Angelo*8  a  murderer ;  ist  not  strange  7 
That  An^elo  is  an  adulterous  thiel^ 
A  hypocnte,  a  virgin- vblator: 
Is  it  not  strange,  and  strange  7 

Dvke.  Nay,  ten  times  strange. 

Jsab,  It  is  not  truer  he  is  Angelo, 
Than  this  is  all  as  true  as  it  is  Strang : 
Nay.  it  b  ten  times  true ;  for  truth  u  truth 
To  the  end  of  reckoning, 

Diike,  Away  with  her :— Poor  soul. 

She  speaks  this  in  the  infirmity  of  sense. 

/foo.  0  prince,  I  c6rgure  thee,  as  thou  believ*st 
There  is  another  comfort  than  this  world. 
That  thou  neglect  me  not,  with  that  opimon 
That  I  am  touch'd  with  madness ;  make  not  im- 
possible 
That  which  but  seems  unlike :  His  not  impos- 
sible. 
But  one,  the  wicked*st  caitiff  on  the  ground. 
May  seem  as  shy,  as  grav&  as  Just,  as  absolute, 
As  Angelo ;  even  so  may  Angelo, 

(1 )  Lower,    (t)  Habits  and  eharaeten  of  office. ' 
}s)ReAited.  (4^  Ptty.  (6)  Foolish. 


In  all  his  dressings,'  characts,  titles,  forms. 
Be  an  ar<?h-villain :  believe  it,  royal  prince, 
I  r  he  be  less,  he's  nothing ;  but  fate*s  more, 
Had  1  more  name  for  badness. 

Duki,  By  mine  honesty, 

ir  she  be  mad  (as  I  believe  no  other,) 
Her  madness  hath  the  oddest  frame  of  sense, 
Such  a  dependency  of  thing  on  thing. 
As  e'er  I  heard  in  madness. 

hab.  O,  gracious  dule, 

Harp  not  on  that ;  nor  do  not  banish  reason 
For  inequality :  but  let  your  reason  serve 
To  make  the  truth  appear,  where  it  seems  hid ; 
And  hide  the  false,  seems  true. 

Duke.  Many  that  are  not  mad, 

Have,  sure,  more  lack  of  reason.— What  woulu 

fou  say  7 
am  the  sister  of  one  Claudio, 
Condemned  upon  the  act  of  fornication 
To  lose  his  head :  condemned  by  Angelo : 
I,  in  probation  of  a  sisterhood. 
VVas  sent  to  by  my  brother :  One  Lucio 
As  tiien  the  messenger ; — 

Lueio.  That's  I,  an*t  like  your  grace 

I  eame  to  her  fi-om  ClaudIo,  and  desir'd  her 
To  try  her  gracious  fortune  with  lord  Angelo, 
For  her  poor  brother's  pardon. 

Jsab,  That's  he  indeed. 

Duke,  Tou  were  not  bid  to  sneak. 

Lueio,  No,  my  good  lord ; 

Nor  wish'd  to  hold  my  peace. 

Duke.  I  wish  you  now  the*  ; 

Pray  you,  take  note  of  it :  and  when  you  have 
A  business  for  yourself,  pr«y  heaven,  you  then 
Be  perfect. 

Lucio,  I  warrant  your  honour. 

Duke.  The  warrant's  for  yourself;  take  hrcd 
to  it. 

hab.  This  gentleman  told  somewhat  of  my  tsle. 

Lueio,  Right. 

Duke,  It  may  be  right ;  butyou  are  in  the  wrong 
To  speak  before  your  time.— Proceed. 

Jsab.  I  went 

To  this  pernicious  eaitiff  deputv. 

Ihike,  That's  somewhat  maiUy  spoken. 

Isab.  Pardon  it ; 

The  phrase  is  to  the  matter. 

Duke.  Mended  again :  the  matter :— Proceed. 

Jsab.  In  brief, — to  set  the  needless  process  by, 
How  I  persuaded,  how  I  pray'd,  and  kneei'd, ' 
How  he  rcfell'd*  me,  and  how  I  reply'd ; 

}For  this  was  of  much  length,)  the  vile  conclusion 
now  beffin  with  grief  and  shame  to  utter: 
He  would  not,  but  by  gill  of  my  chaste  body 
To  his  concupiscible  intemperate  lust, 
Release  my  brother ;  and.  after  much  dcbateme iiL 
My  sisterly  remorse*  confutes  mine  honour, 
And  1  did  yield  to  him :  But  the  next  morn  betimes, 
His  purpose  surfeiting,  he  sends  a  warrant 
For  my  poor  brother's  head. 

Duke.  This  is  most  likt  Ij  . 

Isab,  0,  that  it  were  as  like,  as  it  is  true ! 

Duki,  By  heaven,  fond*  wretch,  thou  know>i 
not  what  thou  speak'st ; 
Or  else  thou  art  subom'a  against  his  honour, 
In  hateftil  practice  :•— Firs^  his  integrity 
Stands  without  blemish :  next,  it  imports  no  rra^iOf  i 
That  with  such  vehemency  he  should  pursue 
Faults  proper  to  himself:  if  he  had  so  otfended , 
He  would  have  weigh'd  thy  brother  bv  himself, 
And  not  have  cut  him  off*:  Some  one  hath  set  you  ot 

(6)  Conspiraey. 
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Coifessthe  truth,  and  way  hj  whose  advice 
Thou  cam*st  here  to  complain. 

Jsab.  And  19  this  all  7 

Then,  oh,  yoa  blessed  ministers  above, 
Keep  me  m  patience ;  and,  with  ripenM  time, 
Unfold  the  evil  which  is  here  wrapt  up 
In  countenance  !~Ueaven  shield  your  grace  from 

wo. 
As  I,  thus  wrong'd,  hence  unbelleved  go ! 

JOuke,  1  know,  you'd  fain  be  zone : — An  officer . 
To  prison  with  her  ;>-Shall  we  thus  permit 
A  blasting  and  a  scandalous  breath  to  fall 
On  him  so  near  us  ?  This  needs  must  be  a  practice. 
—Who  knew  of  your  intent,  and  comins  hither  7 

Uab,  One  that  I  would  were  here,  friarLodowick. 

DiOm.  a  ghostly  father,  belike:— Who  knows 
that  Lodowick  ? 

lAido,  My  lord,  I  know  him ;  'tis  a  meddling  friar; 
I  do  not  like  the  man :  had  he  been  lay,  my  lord, 
For  certain  words  he  spake  against  your  grace 
In  your  retirement,  I  had  swinz^d'  him  soundly. 

Dake,  Words  against  me  7  This'  a  goodlriar, 
belike ! 
And  to  set  on  this  wretched  woman  here 
Against  our  substitute  7 — Let  this  friar  be  found. 

Xucio.  But  yesternight,  my  lord,  she  and  thai, 
friar 
I  saw  them  at  the  prison :  a  saucy  friar, 
A  verv  scurvy  fellow. 

F,  Feter,  Blessed  be  your  royal  grace ! 

I  have  stood  by,  my  lord,  and  I  have  heard 
Your  royal  ear  abus'd :  First,  hath  this  woman 
Most  wrongfully  accus'd  your  substitute ; 
Who  is  as  tree  (rom  touch  or  soil  with  her, 
As  she  from  one  ungoL 

Duke.  We  did  believe  no  less. 

Knowyou  that  friar  Lodowick,  that  she  speaks  of? 

JP.  Peter,  I  know  him  for  a  man  divine  and  holy ; 
Not  scurvy,  nor  a  temi>orary  meddler, 
As  he's  reported  by  this  gentleman ; 
And,  on  my  trust,  a  man  that  never  yt 
Did,  as  he  vouches,  misreport  your  grace. 

Lucio.  My  lord,  most  viUanously ;  believe  it. 

F,  Peter.  Well,  he  in  time  may  come  to  clear 
himself; 
But  at  this  instant  he  is  sick,  my  lord, 
Of  a  stran;ye  fever  :  Upon  his  merc^  request 
(Being  come  to  knowledge  that  there  was  complaint 
Intended  'gainst  lord  Angelo,)  came  I  hither, 
To  speak,  as  from  his  mouth,  what  he  doth  know 
Is  true,  and  false ;  and  what  he  with  his  oath. 
And  all  probation,  will  make  up  full  clear, 
Whensoever  he's  convented.'  First,  for  this  woman 
(To  justify  this  worthy  nobleman, 
So  vulgarly*  and  personally  accus'd,) 
Her  shall  you  hear  disproved  to  her  eyes, 
Till  she  herself  confess  it 

Ditki.  Good  friar,  let's  hear  H. 


Are  yoa  a  maki  / 

No,  my  loid. 


[Isabella  it  carried  ^,  guarded  i  and 
Mariana  comes  forwanL 

Do  you  not  smile  at  this.  lord  Angelo  7— 
O  lieaven  t  the  vanity  or  wretched  fools !— 
Give  us  some  seats.— Come,  cousin  Angelo ; 
In  this  I'll  be  impartial ;  be  you  judge 
Of  your  own  cause. — Is  this  the  witness,  (riar  7 
First,  let  her  show  her  face ;  and,  aAer  speak. 

Mori.  Pardon,  mv  lord ;  I  will  not  show  my  face. 
Until  my  husband  bid  me. 

Duke,  What,  are  you  married  ? 

Jtfort.  No,  my  lord. 


(1)  Beat,       (2)  Simple. 


I  Publicly. 


(S)  Convened. 


Duke, 

J^ari, 

Duke.  A  widow  then? 

Mori,  Neither,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Why,yoo 

Are  nothing  then : — Neither  maid,  widow,  nor  wife  7 

Ludo.  my  lord,  she  may  be  a  punk :  for  manf 
of  them  are  neither  maid,  widow,  nor  wife. 

Duke.   Silence  that  feUow :   I  would,  he  ha^ 
some  cause 
To  prattle  for  hunself. 

Lucio,  Well,  my  lord. 

J\Sari,  My  lord,  I  do  confess  I  ne'er  was  marriei ; 
And,  I  confess,  besides,  I  am  no  maid : 
I  have  known  my  husband ;  yet  my  husband  knows 

not, 
That  ever  he  knew  me. 

Lueio.  He  was  drunk  then,  my  lord ;  it  can  be 
no  better. 

Duke.  For  the  benefit  of  sQence,  'would  thou 
wert  so  too. 

Lucio.  Well,  my  lord. 

Duke,  This  is  no  witness  for  lord  Angelo. 

Jdari,  Now  I  come  to't,  my  lord : 
She,  that  accuses  him  of  fornication. 
In  self-same  manner  doth  accuse  my  husband ; 
And  charges  him,  my  lord,  with  such  a  time, 
When  I'll  depose  I  had  him  in  mine  arms, 
With  aU  the  effect  of  love. 

•4ng.  Charges  she  more  than  me  7 

Jtfort.  Not  that  I  know. 

Duke.  No  7  you  say,  your  husband. 

Mori.  Whv,  just,  my  lord,  and  that  is  Angelo. 
Who  thinks,  ne  Knows,  that  he  ne'er  knew  my  body» 
But  knows,  he  thinks,  that  he  knows  Isabel's,      v 

•ing.  This  is  a  strange  abuse  :^— Let's  see  thy 
face. 

Jtfori.  My  husband  bids  me ;  now  I  will  unma^ 

[UnveiUnf 
This  is  that  face,  thou  cruel  Angelo, 
Which,  once  thou  swor'st,  was  worth  the  look 

ing  on  : 
This  is  the  hand,  which,  with  a  vow'd  contract. 
Was  fast  belock'd  in  thine ;  this  is  the  body 
That  took  away  the  match  from  Isabel, 
And  did  suppiv  thee  at  thy  garden-house, 
In  her  imagm'd  person. 

Duke.  Know  you  this  woman  T 

Lucio,  Carnally,  she  says. 

Duke,  Surah,  no  more, 

Lueio.  Enough,  my  lord. 

r  lord,  I  must  confess,  I  know  this  iro- 


^ng,  Myl 

man; 
And,  five  years  since,  there  was  some  speecu  of 

marriage 
.  Betwixt  myself  and  her ;  which  was  broke  off, 
Partly,  for  that  her  promised  proportions 
Came  short  of  composition  ;*  but.  in  chief, 
For  that  her  reputation  was  disvaiued 
In  levity :  since  which  time  of  five  years, 
I  never  spalce  with  her,  saw  her,  nor  heard  fh>m  Tiei 
Upon  my  (kith  and  honour. 

Jtfiart.  Noble  prince. 

As  there  comes  light  fi-om  heaven,  and  words  frm& 

breath. 
As  there  is  sense  in  truth,  and  truth  in  virtue, 
I  am  aflianc'd  this  man's  wife,  as  strongly 
As  words  could  make  up  vows :  and,  my  srocd  lord. 
But  Tuesday  night  last  gone,  in  his  garden-bottiai 
He  knew  me  as  a  wife :  As  this  is  true 
Let  me  in  safety  raise  me  from  my  knees ; 


(5)  Deception.        (6)  Her  fortune  fell 
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Or  else  for  ever  be  eonfized  here» 
A  marble  monumeat ! 

•^n^ .  I  did  but  smile  till  now ; 

Now,  good  mj  lord,  gfive  me  the  icope  of  jostiee ; 
My  patience  here  ia  tooch'd :  I  do  perceive. 
These  poor  inTormal*  women  are  no  more 
But  instruments  of  some  more  mightier  member, 
That  sets  them  on :  Let  me  hate  way,  my  loitl. 
To  find  this  practice*  out. 

Duke.  At,  with  my  heart ; 

And  punish  them  unto  tout  neigfat  of  pleasure.— 
Thou  foolish  friar;  ana  thou  pernicious  woman, 
Comp&ct  with  her  that's  gone  I  think'st  thou,  thy 

oaths, 
Though  they  would  swear  down  each  particular 

saint. 
Were  testimonies  against  his  worth  and  credit, 
That's  sealed  in  approbation? — You.  lord  Escolus, 
Sit  with  my  cousin ;  lend  him  your  kind  pains 
To  find  out  this  abuse,  whence  'tis  derir'd.— 
There  is  another  friar  that  set  them  on ; 
Let  him  be  sent  for. 

F,  Peter.  Would  he  were  here,  my  lord ;  for  he, 
indeed. 
Hath  set  the  women  on  to  this  complaint : 
Your  proTOst  knows  the  place  where  he  abides, 
And  he  msy  fetch  him. 

Duke,  tlo,  do  it  instantly.—         ffijrfl  Prorost. 
And  you,  my  noble  and  well-warranted  cousin, 
Whom  it  concerns  to  hear  this  matter  forth,' 
Do  with  your  injuries  as  seems  ^rou  best. 
In  any  rhastisement ;  I  for  a  while 
Will  leave  you;  but  stir  not  you,  till  yon  hare 

well 
Determined  upon  these  slanderers. 

Escal.  My  lord,  we'll  do  it  thoroufrhly.— I  Exi< 
Duke.]  Si^nior  Lucio.  did  not  you  say,  you  knew 
that  fnar  L'odowick  to  be  a  dishonest  person  7 

Lucio.  CueuthanonfaeUnwnaehum:  honest  in 
nothing,  but  in  his  clothes :  and  one  that  hath  spoke 
most  Tiilanous  speeches  of  the  duke. 

Eiccd.  We  shall  entreat  you  to  abide  here  till 
he  come,  and  enforce  them  against  him :  we  shall 
find  this  friar  a  notable  fellow. 

Liteio.  As  any  in  Yienna,  on  mjr  word. 

Escal.  Call  that  same  Isabel  here  once  again ; 
[To  an  aUendoiU.]  I  would  speak  with  her :  Prar 
you.  my  lord,  gire  me  leave  to  question ;  you  shall 
see  now  I'll  handle  her. 

Ltieio.  Not  better  than  he,  by  her  own  report 

Eaeai.  Say  you  7 

Lueio.  Marry,  sir.  I  think,  if  tou  handled  her 
privately,  she  would  sooner  confess ;  perchance, 
publicly  she'll  be  ashamed. 

Re-enter  Officert,  toUh  Isabella;  the  Duke,  in  Me 
frutt»9  hahU,  and  Provost. 

Bstal.  T  will  go  darklj  to  worft  with  her. 

Lvtio,  That's  the  way ;  for  women  are  light  at 
uidnighL 

E^etd.  Come  on,  mistress :  [To  Isabella.l  here's 
%  gentlewoman  denies  all  that  you  have  saia. 

Lxtcio.  Mv  lord,  here  comes  the  rascal  I  spoke 
of;  here,  with  the  provosL 

EscaL  In  very  good  time:— epeak  not  you  to 
him,  till  we  call  upon  you. 

lA%do.  Mum. 

Encai.  Come,  sir;  Did  you  set  these  women  on 
to  slander  lord  Angelo  7  thpy  have  confess'd  you 
tid. 

Duke.  >Tis  false. 


JBfCflt.  How!  know  you  where  TOU  are? 

Duke.  Respect  to  your  great  place !  and  let  the 
devil 
Be  some  time  honour'd  for  his  burning  throne  :— 
Where  is  the  duke  7  His  he  shouM  hear  me  speak. 

EmcoI.  The  duke's  in  us ;  and  we  will  hear  you 
speak: 
Look,  you  speak  justly. 

Duke.  Boldly,  at  least :— But,  0,  poor  souls. 
Come  you  to  seek  the  lamb  here  of  the  fox  7 
Good  night  to  your  redress.    Is  the  duke  gone  t 
Then  is  your  cause  gone  too.    The  duke's  umoit 
Thus  to  retort*  vour  manifest  appeal. 
And  put  your  tnal  in  the  villain's  mouth. 
Which  here  you  come  to  accuse. 

Ludo.  This  is  the  rascal ;  this  is  he  I  spoke  of. 

Escal.  Why,  thou  unreverend  and  unhallow'd 
friar  f 
Is't  not  enough,  thou  hast  subom'd  these  women 
To  accuse  this  wortlw  man ;  but,  in  foul  mouth. 
And  in  the  witness  oi  his  proper  ear, 
Tc  call  him  villain  7 

And  then  to  glance  from  him  to  the  duke  hiuself ; 
To  tax  him  with  injustice  7— Take  him  hence ; 
To  the  rack  with  him :— We'll  touse  you  joint  by 

joint, 
But  we  will  know  this  purpose :— What !  unjust  7 

Duke.  Be  not  90  hot;  the  duke 
Dare  no  more  stretch  this  finger  of  mine,  than  he 
Dare  rack  his  own :  his  subject  am  1  noL 
Nor  here  provincial  :*  My  business  in  this  state 
Made  me  a  looker-on  here  in  Vienna, 
Where  I  have  seen  corruption  boil  and  bubble, 
Till  it  o'er^run  the  stew :  laws,  Ibr  all  faults ; 
But  faults  so  countenanc'd,  that  the  strong  statutes 
Stand  like  the  forfeits  in  a  barber's  shop, 
As  much  m  mock  as  mark. 

Escal.  Slander  to  the  state !  Away  with  him  to 
prison. 

•fng.  what  can  you  vouch  against  him,  signior 
Lueio  7 
Is  this  the  man  that  you  did  tell  us  of  7 

Lueio.  'Tis  he,  mv  lord. — Come  hither,  goodman 
bald-pate :  Do  you  know  me  7 

Duke.  I  remember  you,  sir,  by  the  sound  of  your 
voice :  I  met  you  at  Uie  prison,  in  the  absence  of 
the  duke. 

Lucto.  0,  did  you  so?  And  do  you  remember 
what  YOU  said  of  the  duke? 

thike.  Most  notedly,  sir. 

Ludo.  Do  vou  so,  sir  7  And  was  the  duke  a  fleslw 
monger,  a  fool,  a^d  a  coward,  as  you  then  reported 
him  to  be  7 

Duke.  You  must,  sir,  change  persons  with  me, 

e  vou  make  that  my  report :  you,  indeed,  spoke 
so  of  him ;  snd  much  more,  much  worse. 

Ludo.  O  thou  damnable  fellow !  Did  not  I  plurk 
thee  by  the  nose,  for  thy  speeches  7 

DuKe.  I  protest  I  love  the  duke,  as  I  love  myseiC 

Anr.  Hark !  how  the  villain  would  close  now, 
after  nis  treasonable  abuses. 

Eacal.  Such  a  fellow  is  not  to  be  talk'd  withal  :— 
Away  with  him  to  prison :— Where  is  the  provost? 
Away  with  him  to  prison ;  lay  bolts  cnouzh  upon 
him ;  let  him  speak  no  more.  Awav  n  itn  those 
giglots*  too,  and  with  the  other  confederal e  com* 
panion.  [The  Provost  taus  hands  on  the  Duke. 

Duke.  Stay,  sir ;  stay  a  while. 

^ng.  What!  resists  ne  7  Help  him,  Lucio. 
^  Luch.  Come,  sir ;   come,  sir ;  come,  sir ;  foh, 
sir :  WliVj  you  bald-patcd,  lying  rascal .'  you  must 
be  hooded,  must  you  7  Snow  your  knave's  visage^ 


(l)Craxy.    (t)  Conspincv.    /S^Tntheend.     M)B«ftrbaek,    (S)  AccounUbIc   (e)  Wantom. 
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•vith  a  pox  to  yoa !  show  your  sheep-biting  face, 
andbehaneManhour!   VVUPtnotoff? 

[PuUs  off  the  Mar' 9  hood,  und  ditcwtrt 

Duke.  Tliou  art  the  first  kna?e,  that  e'er  made 
a  duke.— — 

First,  provost,  let  me  bail  these  gentle  three ; 

Sneak  not  away,  sir ;  [To  Lucio.]  for  the  fiiar  and 

you 
Must  bare  a  word  anon  :-4ay  hold  on  hhn. 

Lueio,  This  may  prore  worse  than  hanging. 

Duke.  What  you  hare  spoke,  I  pardon :  sit  rou 

down. [To  Esealus. 

We'll  borrow  place  of  him :— Sir,  by  your  leave : 

[To  Angelo. 
Hast  thou  or  word,  or  wit,  or  impudence, 
That  yet  can  do  thee  office  7  *    If  thou  hast, 
Relr  upon  it  till  my  tale  be  beard, 
Ana  hokl  no  longer  out. 

JIng,  O  my  dread  lord, 

I  should  be  guiltier  than  my  guiltiness, 
To  think  I  can  be  undiscernible, 
When  I  perceive,  your  grace,  like  power  divine. 
Hath  look'd  upon  my  passes:*  Then,  good  prince. 
No  longer  session  hold  upon  my  shame. 
But  let  my  trial  be  mine  own  confession ; 
Immediate  sentence  then,  and  sequent*  death. 
Is  all  the  grace  I  beg. 

Duke,  Come  hither,  Mariana : — 

Say,  wast  thou  e'er  contracted  to  this  woman  ? 

^nr.  I  was,  my  lord. 

Dttke.  Go,  take  her  hence,  and  marry  her  in- 
stantly.— 
Do  ynti  the  office,  friar ;  which  consummate, 
lietiini  him  here  again: — Go  with  him,  provost 
[Exeunt  Angelo.  Mariana,  Peter,  and  Provost 

EsctU.  My  lord,  I  am  more  amaz'd  at  his  dis- 
honour, 
Than  at  the  strangeness  of  it ' 

Duke.  Come  hither,  Isabel : 

Vour  friar  is  now  your  prince :  As  I  was  then 
Advertising,*  and  holy  to  vour  business^ 
Not  chaniring  heart  with  nabit,  I  am  still 
AttorneyM  at  your  service. 

hah.  O,  (rive  me  pardon, 

That  I,  your  vassal,  have  employ'd  and  pain'd 
Your  unknown  sovereignty. 

Duke,  You  are  pardon'd,  Isabel ; 

And  now,  dear  maid,  be  you  as  free  to  us. 
Vour  brother's  death,  I  know,  sits  at  your  heart ; 
And  you  may  marvel,  why  I  obscur'd  myself, 
Labouring  to  save  his  life ;  and  would  not  rather 
Make  rash  remonstrance  of  my  hidden  power. 
Than  let  him  so  be  lost:  O,  most  kind  maid, 
ft  was  the  swift  celerity  of  his  death. 
Which  I  did  think  with  slower  foot  came  on, 
Tnat  brain'd  my  purpose :  But,  peace  be  with  him ! 
That  life  is  better  life,  past  fearing  death. 
Than  that  which  lives  to  fear :  make  it  your  comfort, 
So  bappy  is  your  brother. 

Rt'enter  Angelo,  Mariana,  Peter,  and  Provost 

iiob,  I  do,  my  lord. 

Duke*  For  this  new-married  man,  approaching 
here. 
Whose  salt  imagination  yet  hath  wrong'd 
Your  well-defended  honour,  you  must  pardon 
For  Mariana's  sake:  but  as  be  a^judg'd  your 

brother 
(Being  eriminal,  in  double  violation 

(1)  Service.       (3)  Devkes.      (S)  Following. 
(4)  Attentive.        (&)  Angelo's  own  tongue. 


Of  sacied  chastity,  and  of  proraise-breacn. 
Thereon  dependant,  for  your  brother's  lifia^) 
The  very  mercy  of  the  law  cries  out 
Most  audible,  even  from  his  proper*  tongue, 
An  Angelo  for  Claudio,  death  for  death. 
Haste  still  pays  haste,  and  leisure  answers  leisure 
Like  doth  quit  like,  and  Measure  still /or  JHeanart. 
*"'  en,  Angelo,  thy  fault's  thus  manifested : 

hich  though  thou  would'st  deny,  denies  thee 
rantage: 

We  do  condemn  thee  to  the  very  block 
Where  Claudio  stoop'd  to  death,  and  with  like 

baste;— 
Away  with  him. 

Jtfart.  O,  my  most  mcious  lord, 

I  hope  you  will  not  mock  me  witn  a  husband ! 

Ditke,  It  is  your  husband  mock'd  you  with  a 
husband : 
Consenting  to  the  safeguard  of  your  honour, 
I  thought  your  marriage  fit ;  else  imputation. 
For  that  hie  Imew  you,  might  reproach  your  ufe, 
And  choke  your  good  to  come :  for  his  possessions 
Although  by  confiscation  they  are  ours. 
We  do  mstate  and  widow  you  withal. 
To  buy  you  a  better  husband. 

Maru  O,  my  dear  lord, 

I  crave  no  other,  nor  no  better  man. 

Duke.  Never  crave  him ;  we  are  definitive. 

Jdaru  Gentle  my  liege, —  [Kneeling. 

Duke,  You  do  but  lose  your  labour : 

Away  with  him  to  death.— Now,  su*,  [To  Lucio.] 
to  you. 

Jdaru  O,  my  good  lord! — Sweet  Isabel,  takt 
my  part ; 
Lend  me  your  knees,  and  all  my  life  to  come 
I'll  lend  you,  all  my  life  to  do  you  service. 

Duke,  Against  all  sense*  do  you  imp6rtune  her : 
Should  she  Kneel  down,  in  mercy  of  this  fact, 
Her  brother's  ghost  his  paved  bed  would  break. 
And  take  her  hence  in  horror. 

JIfan.  Isabel, 

Sweet  Isabel,  do  yet  but  kneel  by  me ; 
Hold  up  your  hands,  say  nothins,  I'll  ^-^^  &I1- 
They  say,  best  men  are  moulded  out  of  faults : 
Andl  for  the  most,  become  much  more  the  bettci 
For  being  a  little  oad :  so  may  my  husband. 
O,  Isabel  1  will  you  not  lend  a  knee  7 

Duke.  He  dies  for  Claudio's  death. 

hob.  Most  bountrrus  sir, 

[Kneelinif. 
Look,  if  it  please  you,  on  this  man  condemnM, 
As  if  my  brother  liv'd :  I  partly  think, 
A  due  smcerity  govem'd  his  deeds, 
Till  he  did  look  on  me ;  since  it  is  so, 
Let  him  not  die :  My  brother  had  but  justire, 
In  that  he  did  the  thing  for  which  he  died  : 
For  Angelo, 

His  act  did  not  o'ertake  his  bad  intent. 
And  must  be  buried  but  a^  an  intent 
That  perish'd  by  the  way :  thoughts  are  no  subv  1 1« 
Intents  but  merely  thoughts. 

Jtfart.  Merely,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Your  suit's  unprofitable;  stand  up,  I  sav.— 
I  have  bethought  me  or  another  fault  :— 
Provost,  how  came  it,  Claudio  was  beheaded 
At  an  unusual  hour  7 

Prov,  It  was  commsnded  f  o. 

Duke*  Had  you  a  special  warrant  for  Ihe.  de<  d 

Frov,  No,  my  good  lord  ;  it  was  by  private  nirs 
sage. 

Duke,  For  which  I  do  discharge  you  of  your  oiUc^ 


(6)  Reason  and  affection. 
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Give  up  your  keys, 

Prov,  Pardon  me,  noble  lord : 

I  thought  it  was  a  fault,  but  knew  it  not ; 
Yet  did  repent  me,  ailer  more  adrice  :* 
For  testimony  whereoQ  one  in  the  prison 
That  should  dt  priTate  order  else  have  die(i^ 
I  have  reserv'd  alive. 

Duke.  What's  he  7 

Froe.  His  name  is  Bamardine. 

Duke,  I  would  thou  had'at  done  so  by  Claudio.— 
Go,  fetch  him  hither ;  let  me  look  upon  him. 

[ExU  Provost. 

Etc^.  1  am  sorry,  one  so  learned  and  so  wiw 
As  you,  lord  Angelo.  have  still  appeared, 
Should  slip  so  grossly^  both  in  the  heat  of  blood, 
And  lack  of  temi^er'a  judgment  afterward. 

Ang.  I  am  sorryi^  that  such  sorrow  I  procure : 
And  so  deep  sticks  it  in  my  penitent  heart. 
That  I  crave  death  more  wiilinffly  than  mercy : 
*Tis  my  deserving,  and  I  do  en&eat  it. 

i{c-ffi(«r  Provost,  Bamardine,  Ctaudio,  and  Juliet. 

Duke.  Which  is  that  Bamardine  7 

Prcv,  This,  my  lord. 

Duke,  There  was  a  friar  told  me  of  this  man  :— 
Sirrah,  thou  art  said  to  have  a  stubborn  soul, 
That  apprehends  no  further  than  this  world. 
And  squar'st  thy  life  according.  Thou*rt  condiemnM; 
BuU  for  those  early  faults,  I  quit  them  all ; 
And  pray  thee,  take  this  mercy  to  provide 

For  better  times  to  come : Friar,  advise  him ; 

I  leave  him  to  your  hand.-^What  muffled  fellow's 
that  7 

Prov.  This  Is  another  prisoner,  that  I  sav'd, 
That  should  have  died  when  Claudio  lost  his  head ; 
As  like  almost  to  Claudio,  as  himself. 

[Unmuffles  Claudio. 

Duke.  If  he  be  like  your  brother,  [To  Isabella.] 
for  his  sake 
Is  he  pardon'd ;  And,  for  your  lovely  sake, 
Give  me  your  hand,  and  say  you  win  be  mine, 
He  is  my  brother  too :  But  nttcr  time  for  that. 
Br  thi*.  lord  Angelo  perceives  he's  safe: 
Methinks,  I  see  a  quickening?  in  his  eye  :— 
Well,  Anj^elo,  your  evil  quits*  you  well : 
Look  that  you  love  your  wife ;  her  worth,  worth 

yours.— 
1  find  an  apt  remission  in  mrself : 
\nd  yet  here's  one  In  place  I  cannot  pardon ; 
\fou,  sirrah,  [To  Lucio.]  that  knew  me  for  a  fool, 

a  coward. 
One  all  of  luxury,*  en  ass,  a  madman ; 
IVhcrein  have  I  so  deserv'd  of  you. 
That  you  extol  me  thus  7 

Ijueio,  'Faith,  my  lord.  I  spoke  it  but  according 
(o  the  trick  :*  If  you  will  hansr  me  for  it  you  may, 
but  I  had  rather  it  would  please  you,  I  might  6e 
whipp'd. 

Duke.  Whipp'd  first,  sir,  and  hang'd  after.— 
Proclaim  it,  provost,  round  about  the  city ; 
If  any  woman's  wrong'd  by  this  lewd  fellow 
(As  ihave  heard  him  swesj  himself,  there's  one 


whom  he  begot  with  child,)  let  her  api>ear, 
\nd  he  shall  marry  her:  the  nuptial  nnish'd, 


n  Consideration. 
,Si  Incontinence. 


Let  him  be  whipp'd  and  hang'd. 

Lttcio,  I  beseech  your  highness,  do  not  marry 
me  to  a  whore  I  Your  highness  said  even  now,  I 
made  you  a  duke :  'good  my  lord,  do  not  reconi* 
pcnse  me,  in  making  me  a  cuckold. 

Duke,  Upon  mine  honour,  tliou  shalt  marry  her. 
Thy  slanders  1  forgive ;  and  therewithal 
Remit  thy  other  forfeits :'— Take  hira  to  prison : 
And  see  our  pleasure  herein  executed. 

Lucio.  Marrying  a  punk^  my  lord,  is  pressing  to 
death,  whippini?,  and  hanging. 

Duke.  SlandMng  a  prince  deserves  It. — 
She,  Claudio,  that  you  wrong'd,  look  you  restore.— 
Joy  to  you,  Mariana !— love  her,  Angelo ; 
I  have  confcss'd  her,  and  1  know  her  virtue. — 
Thanks,  good  friend  Esca]u8,for  thy  much  goodness: 
There's  more  behind,  that  is  more  gratulate.* 
Thanks,  provost,  for  thy  care,  and  secrecy ; 
We  shall  employ  thee  in  a  worthier  place : — 
Forgive  him,  Angelo,  that  brought  you  home 
The  head  of  Ragozine  for  Claudio's ; 
The  offence  pardons  itself.— Dear  Isabel, 
I  have  a  motion  much  imports  your  good  ; 
Whereto  if  you'll  a  willing  ear  incline. 
Whit's  mine  is  yours,  andwhat  is  yours  is  mine  :— 
So,  bring  us  to  our  palace ;  where  we'll  show 
What's  yet  behind,  tnat's  meet  you  all  should  know. 

[ExewU. 


The  novel  of  Giraldi  Cinthio,  from  which  Shak- 
speare  is  supposed  to  have  borrowed  this  fable, 
may  be  read  m  Shakneare  JUustrated,  elezvinily 
translated,  with  remarks  which  will  assist  tne  in- 
quirer to  discover  bow  much  absurdity  Shakspcare 
has  admitted  or  avoided. 

I  cannot  but  suspect  that  some  other  had  new- 
modelled  the  novel  of  Cinthio,  or  written  a  story 
nhich  in  some  particulars  resembled  it,  and  that 
Cinthio  was  not  the  author  whom  Shaksneare  im- 
mediately followed.  The  emperor  in  Cinthio  is 
named  Maximine :  the  duke,  in  Shakspeare's  enu^ 
mc  ration  of  the  persons  of  the  drama,  is  called  Vin- 
centio.  This  appears  a  veiy  slight  remark;  but 
since  the  duke  has  no  name  in  the  play,  nor  is  ever 
mentioned  but  by  bis  title,  why  should  he  be  called 
Vincentio  among  the  persons^  out  because  the  name 
was  copied  from  the  story,  and  placed  superflu- 
ously at  the  head  of  the  list,  by  the  mere  habit  of 
transcription  7  It  is  therefore  likelv  that  there  was 
then  a  story  of  Vincentio  duke  of  Vienna,  diflTercnt 
from  that  of  Maximine  emperor  of  the  Romans. 

Of  this  play,  the  lipht  or  comic  part  is  very  iialu. 
ral  and  pleasing,  but  the  grare  scenes,  if  a  few  pas- 
sages be  excepted,  have  more  labour  than  eleKaiice. 
The  plot  is  rather  intricate  than  artful.  The  time 
of  the  action  is  indefinite:  some  time,  we  know  not 
how  much,  must  have  elapsed  between  the  rccf.*j 
of  the  duke  and  the  imprisonment  of  Claudio ;  foi 
he  must  have  learned  the  story  of  Mariana  in  his 
disguise,  or  he  delegated  his  power  to  a  man  al- 
ready known  to  be  corrupted.  The  unities  of  actior 
and  place  are  sufficiently  preserved. 

JOHNSON. 


(2)  Requites. 
(4)  Thoughtless  practice.  | 


(5)  Punishments. 
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PBRSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Don  Pedro,  France  i(f  Jhrmn, 

Don  John,  his  haaiard  brotaer. 

Claudio,  a  yoim|r  lord  ^f  Florence,  fatKUriU  to 

Don  Pedro. 
Benedick,  a  yotp'lT  ^^  ^  PaduOf  faooiaiU  Uke- 


wUeqf  i 


Pedro, 


Leonalo,  rooemor  qf  Messina. 
Antonio,  his  brother, 
Balthazar,  servant  to  Don  Pedro. 

^l^^^"^*}  two  fooUsk  officers. 


fvf  Sexton. 
A  Friar. 
A  Boy. 

Hero,  dmnghier  to  Leonalo. 
Beatrice,  niece  to  Leonato. 

Un3a,'*^  }  ff«iiIeicom«i  aUending  on  Hero. 
Messengers,  watch,  and  attendants. 
Scene,  Messina. 


ACT  I. 

5C£A*£  7.—Be/breLeonato's  Amite.  JBnier  Leo- 
nato, Hero,  Beatrice,  and  others,  with  a  Mea- 
•enger. 


i  LEARN  in  thu  letter,  that  Don  Pedro  of  Arra- 
gon,  coniM  this  nifrht  to  Messina. 

Mess.  He  is  verV  near  by  this ;  he  wu  not  three 
leagues  oiT  ivhcn  I  lea  him. 

Leon.  How  many  genUemen  have  you  lost  in 
this  action  7 

Mess.  But  few  of  any  sort,'  and  none  of  name. 

Leon.  A  victory  is  twice  itself,  when  the  achiever 
brings  home  full  numbers.  I  find  here,  that  Don 
Pedro  hath  bestowed  much  honour  on  a  young 
Florentine,  called  Claudio. 

Mess,  Much  deserved  on  his  part,  and  equally 
remembered  by  Don  Pedro :  he  nath  borne  him- 
self beyond  the  promise  of  his  age ;  doing,  in  the 
figure  of  a  lamb,  the  feaU  of  a  lion :  he  hath,  in- 
deed, better  bettered  expectation,  than  you  must 
expect  of  me  to  tell  you  now. 

Leon.  He  hath  an  uncle  here  in  Messina  will  be 
veiT  much  glad  of  it. 

Mess,  I  have  alreadr  delivered  him  letters,  and 
there  appears  much  joy  in  him ;  even  so  much, 
that  Joy  could  not  show  itself  modest  enough,  with- 
out a  bad?e  of  bitterness. 

Leon.  Did  he  break  out  into  tears? 

Mess,  In  mat  measure.* 

Leon.  A  kind  overflow  of  kindness :  There  are 
no  faces  truer  than  those  that  are  so  washed.  How 
much  bettor  is  it  to  weep  at  joy,  than  to  joy  at 
weeping? 

Beat.  I  pray  you,  is  signior  Montanto  returned 
from  the  wars,  or  no  ? 

Mess,  I  know  none  of  that  name,  lady ;  there 
was  none  such  in  the  army  of  any  sort. 

Leon.  What  is  he  that  you  ask  for,  niece  ? 

Hero.  My  cousin  means  signior  Benedick  of 
Padua. 

in  Kind,  (t)  ibundanoe.  (8)  At  long  lengths. 


Jtfess.  O,  he  is  returned ;  and  as  pleasant  at 
ever  he  was. 

Beat.  He  set  up  his  bills  here  in  Messina,  and 
challenged  Cupid  at  the  flight  :>  and  my  uncle's 
fool,  reading  the  challenge,  subscribed  for  Cupid, 
and  challenged  him  at  the  bird-bolt.— I  pray  you, 
how  many  hath  he  killed  and  eaten  in  these  w  are  ? 
But  how  many  hath  he  killed  7  for,  indeed,  1  pro- 
mised to  eat  all  of  his  killing. 

Leon.  Faitl).  niece,  you  tax  signior  Benedick  too 
much ;  but  hoMl  be  meet*  with  you,  I  doubt  it  not 

Mess.  He  hath  done  good  service,  lady,  in  these 
wars. 

Beat.  You  bad  musty  vklual,  and  he  haUi  holp 
to  eat  it :  he  is  a  very  valiant  trencher-man,  he 
hath  an  excellent  stomach. 

Mess.  And  a  good  soldier  too,  lady. 

Beat,  And  a  good  soldier  to  a  lady ;— But  whal 
is  he  to  a  lord  7 

Mess.  A  lord  to  a  lord,  a  man  to  a  man ;  stuffed 
with  all  honourable  virtues. 

Beat.  It  is  so,  indeed ;  he  is  no  less  than  a  stuflee 
man:  *  but  for  the  stuffing,— Well,  we  arc  all  mortal 

Leon,  You  must  not,  sir,  mistake  my  niece :  then 
b  a  kind  of  merry  war  betwixt  signior  Bcnedicl 
and  her :  they  never  meet,  but  there  is  a  skirmisli 
of  wit  between  them. 

Beat.  Alas,  he  gets  nothing  by  that  In  our  Ia« 
conflict,  four  of  his  five  wits  went  halting  ofl. 
and  now  is  the  whole  man  governed  with  one :  st 
that  if  he  have  wit  enough  to  keep  himself  wsnn 
let  him  bear  it  Tor  a  difference  between  himself  anf 
his  horse :  for  it  is  all  the  wealth  that  he  hath  left 
to  be  known  a  reasonable  creaturc-^Who  is  hit 
companion  now  ?  He  hath  every  month  a  nen 
sworn  brother. 

Mess,  Is  it  possible? 

Beat.  Very  easily  possible :  he  wears  his  faith  bni 
as  the  fashion  of  his  hat,  it  ever  changes  with  the 
next  block.* 

Mess.  I  see,  lady,  the  gentleman  is  not  in  youi 
books. 

Beat.  No :  an  he  were,  I  would  bum  my  study 
But,  I  pray  you,  who  is  his  compaoton  ?  Is  there  ai 

(4)  Even.    (5)  A  cuckold.  (€)  Mould  for  a  hat 
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il» 


I 


amg  Mjoarer*  now^  that  will  maks  a  TOf  age  withi heartily  praya  aome  occaaioii  may  detain  nn  lonser  ■ 
"    "*  I  dare  swear  he  ia  no  hypoctite,  but  prayi^  Irom  hM 

heart. 

Leon.  If  vou  swear^  mv  lord,  you  shall  nut  oe 
forsworn. — ^Let  me  bid  you  welcome,  rav  lord: 
being  reconciled  lo  the  prince  your  brother,  1  owe 
you  all  duty. 

D.  John,  I  thank  you :  1  am  not  ol  many  words, 
but  I  thank  you. 

Leon.  Please  it  your  mce  lead  on  ? 

D,  Pedro.  Your  hancL  Leonatu :  ire  will  %o  u^ 
gether.        [Exeunt  all  InU  Benedick  imti  Claudiu. 

Claud.  Benedick,  didst  thou  note  ti«  dauighter 
of  8i}(nior  Leonato  / 

Bene,  I  noted  her  not ;  but  I  looked  on  her. 

CUud.  Is  she  not  a  modest  young  lady  ? 

Bene,  Do  you  question  me^  as  an  honest  man 
should  do,  for  my  simple  true  judgment ;  or  would 
you  hare  me  speak  after  my  custom,  as  being  a  pro- 
fessed tyrant  to  their  sex  7 

C/outf.  No,  I  pray  thee,  speak  in  sober  judg* 
ment. 

Bene.  Why,  i*faith,  methinks  she  is  too  loir  for  a 
high  praise,  too  brown  for  a  fair  praise,  and  too  lit* 
tie  for  a  great  praise :  only  this  commendation  1  can 
afford  her ;  that  were  she  other  than  slie  i».  nhc  were 
unhandsome ;  and  being  no  other  but  as  she  is,  I  do 
not  like  her. 

Clmtd,  Thou  thinkcst,  I  am  in  sport;  I  pray 
thee  tell  me  truly  hoxv  thou  likcst  her) 

Bene,  Would  you  buy  her,  that  you  inquire  aAer 
her? 

Claud,  Can  the  world  buy  surh  a  je^rel  7 

Bene.  Yea,  and  a  case  to  put  It  into.  But  speak 
you  this  with  a  sad  brow  7  or  do  you  play  (he  flout- 
me  jack  *,  to  tell  us  Cupid  is  a  good  harc-fmder,  and 
Vulcan  a  rare  carpenter  7  Come,  in  what  key  shall 
a  man  take  you,  to  go  in  the  son^  7 

Claud.  In  mine  eye,  she  is  the  sweetest  lady  th..i 
ever  1  looked  on. 

Bene,  I  can  see  yet  without  spectacles,  and  I  see 
no  such  matter :  tHere*s  her  cousin,  an  she  were  not 
possessed  with  a  fury,  exceeds  her  as  much  in 
beauty,  as  the  first  oiMay  doth  the  last  of  Dccenv 
her.  But  1  hope  you  have  no  intent  to  turn  hue 
band;  have  you  7 

CUutd.  I  would  scarce  trust  mvself,  thoujrh  I  had 
sworn  the  contrary,  if  Hero  would  be  my  wife. 

Bene,  Is  it  come  to  this,  iTaith  7  Huth  not  tlie 
world  one  man.  but  he  will  wear  his  cap  with 
suspicion  7  Shall  I  never  see  a  bachelor  of  three- 
score azain  7  Go  to,  i'faith ;  an  thou  wilt  needs 
thrust  t3iy  neck  into  a  yoke,  wear  the  print  of  it, 
and  siffh  awav  Sundays.  Look,  Don  Pedro  is  le 
tumeato  seek  you. 


im  to  the  devil  7 

Meu.  He  is  moat  in  the  company  of  tiie  right 
noble  Claudio. 

Beat.  O  Lord !  he  wil)  hang  upon  him  like  a  dis- 
ease :  he  is  sooner  caught  than  the  pestilence,  and 
the  taker  runs  presently  mad.  God  help  the  noble 
Claudto !  if  he  have  caught  the  Beneaick,  it  will 
cost  htm  a  thousand  pound  ere  he  be  cured. 

Mess.  I  will  hold  mends  with  you,  lady. 

Beat,  Do,  good  friend. 

Leon,  Vou  will  never  run  mad,  niece. 

Beat.  No,  not  till  a  hot  January. 

MesM.  Dun  Pedro  is  approached. 

Enter   Don  Pedro,  attended  by  Balthazar,   and 
others,  Don  John,  Claudio,  and  Benedick. 

D.  Pedro,  Good  signior  Leonato,  you  are  come 
to  m^rt  your  trouble :  the  fashion  or  the  world  is 
to  avoki  cost,  and  you  encounter  it. 

Leon,  Never  came  trouble  to  my  house  in  the 
likeness  of  your  grace :  for  trouble  being  gone,  com- 
fort should  remain ;  but,  when  you  depart  from 
ni<\^ sorrow  abides,  and  happiness  takes  his  leave. 

D,  Pedro,  You  embrace  your  charge*  too  wil- 
r.nely.—l  think,  this  is  your  daughter. 

Lem.  Her  mother  hath  many  times  told  me  so. 

Bene.  Were  you  in  doubt,  sir,  that  you  asked  her  7 

Leon,  Signior  Benedick,  no ;  for  then  were  you 
.1  ch«ld. 

D.  Pedro.  You  have  it  full,  Benedick :  we  may 
iTucM  by  this  what  you  are,  being  a  man.  Truly, 
lUc  lady"  fathers  herself: — Be  happy,  lady !  for  you 
arc  like  an  honourable  father. 

Bene,  If  si  :nior  Leonato  be  her  father,  she  would 
not  have  his  head  on  her  shoulders,  for  all  Messina, 
05  like  him  as  she  is. 

Bene,  I  wonu.."  that  you  will  still  be  talking, 
si;::nior  Benedick ;  no  body  marks  you. 

Bene.  What,  my  dear  lady  Disdain !  are  you  yet 
livhig  7 

Beat.  Is  it  possible,  disdain  should  die,  while 
she  hath  surh  meet  food  to  feed  it,  as  signior  Bene- 
dick 7  Courtesy  itself  must  convert  to  disdain,  if 
you  come  in  her  presence. 

Bene,  Then  b  courtesy  a  turn-coat:— But  it  is 
certain,  I  am  loved  of  all  ladies,  only  you  excepted 
and  I  would  I  could  find  in  my  heart  that  1  ha!d  not 
a  hard  heart ;  for.  truly,  I  love  none. 

Beat.  A  dear  nappiness  to  women  ;  they  would 
else  have  been  troubled  with  a  pernicious  suitor.  I 
thank  God.  and  my  cold  blood,  I  am  of  your  hu- 
mottr  for  that ;  I  Kad  rather  hear  my  dog  bark  at 
(i  crow,  than  a  man  swear  he  loves  me. 

Bene,  God  keep  your  ladyship  still  in  that  mind  ! 
so  some  oentlcman  or  other  shall  *scape  a  predesti- 
nate scratched  face. 

Beat.  Scratching  could  not  make  it  worse,  an 
*lwerc  such  a  face  as  yours  were. 

Bene.  Well,  you  are  a  rare  parrot^teacher. 

Beat,  A  bird  of  my  tongue,  is  better  than  a  beast 
of  vours. 

Bene,  I  would  my  horse  had  the  speed  of  your 
ton?ue ;  and  so  good  a  continuer :  But  keep  your 
way  o*  God^s  name  ;  I  have  done. 

Beat,  Y  ou  al  ways  end  with  a  jade's  trick ;  I  know 
you  of  old. 

D.  Pedro,  This  is  the  sum  of  all :  Leonato, — 
signior  Claudio.  and  signior  Benedick, — ^my  dear 
fnend  leonato,  nath  invited  you  all.  I  tell  hiin,  we 
fhall  stay  here  at  the  least  a  month ;   and  he 


(l)  Quarrelsome  fellow. 


(2)  Trust. 


Re'tnttT  Don  Pedro. 

D,  Pedro,  What  secret  hath  held  you  here,  thai 
you  followed  not  to  Leonato*s  7 

Bene,  I  would,  your  grace  would  constrain  me 
to  tell. 

D.  Pedro.  I  charge  thee  on  thy  allciria nee. 

Bene.  You  hear,  count  Claudio :  I  can  be  secret 
as  a  dumb  man,  I  would  have  you  think  so ;  but  on 
my  allegiance^mark  you  thu",  on  my  alleciancc:— 
He  is  in  love.  With  who  7--now  that  is  your  grace's 
parU-^Mark,  how  short  his  answer  is: —Willi  Hero, 
Leonato*8  short  daufrhter. 

Claud,  If  this  were  so,  so  were  it  titfcicd. 

Bene,  Like  the  old  tale,  my  lord :  it  is  i:ot  so,  noi 
'(Svas  not  so ;  but,  indeed.  Got!  forbid  it  should  be  so. 

Claud,  If  mv  passion  change  not  shortly,  Gorf 
forbid  it  shouU  be  olherwi.s«'. 
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O.  Ptdro,  Amen,  if  you  lore  her ;  for  the  ladyi     D.  Pedro,  My  lore  m  thine  to  leach ;  teaeh  il 

14  very  well  »vorlhy.  >  but  how, 

Claud,  You  speak  this  to  fetch  me  in,  my  lord.    And  thou  bhait  see  huw  apt  it  is  to  team 
"    "   '       "         ...»--...       . .         ^      j^^|.j  |j.j,s,j„  ^hat  may  do  thee  good. 

Clmid.  Hath  Lconato  any  son,  my  lord  7 


/>.  Pedro.  BjT  my  troth,  I  speak  my  thotlpfht. 

CUttuL  And,  m  faith,  my  lord,  I  spoke  mine. 

Uene.  And,  by  my  two  laiths  and  troths,  my  lord, 
1  spoke  mine. 

Cloiid.  That  1  lore  her,  I  feel. 

U,  Pedro.  That  she  is  worthy,  I  know. 

Bene.  That  I  neither  feel  hoir  she  should  be 
loTcd,  nor  knotv  how  she  should  be  worthy,  is  the 
upiiHon  that  fire  cannot  melt  out  of  me  ;  I  will  die 
in  it  at  the  stake. 

I).  Pedro.  Thou  wast  ever  an  obstinate  heretic 
in  the  despite  of  beauty. 

Clau'L  Ami  never  could  maintain  his  part,  but 
in  the  force  of  his  will. 

Bene.  That  a  woman  conceived  me,  I  thank  her ; 
that  she  brou;i;ht  me  up,  1  likewise  give  her  most 
humble  thanks:  but  that  I  «vill  have  a  recheat' 
winded  in  my  forehead,  or  han^  my  buglc^  in  an 
invisible  baldric,'  all  women  shad  pardon  mc.  Be- 
cause i  will  not  do  them  the  wrong  to  mistrust  any, 
I  will  do  myself  the  riy;ht  to  trust  none ;  and  the 
line  is  (for  the  which  I  may  go  the  finer,)  I  will 
live  a  bachelor. 

D,  Pedro.  I  shall  sec  thee,  ere  I  die,  look  pale 
with  love. 

Bene.  With  anger,  with  sickness,  or  with  hun- 
ger, my  lord :  not  with  love :  prove,  that  ever  I 
lose  more  blood  with  love,  than  I  wdl  get  acaiti 
with  drinkuig,  pick  out  nunc  eyes  with  a  ballad- 
maker's  pen,^  and  hang  me  up  at  the  door  of  a 
brothcl-house,  for  the  sizn  of  blind  Cupid. 

D.  Pedro.  Well,  if  ever  thou  dost  fall  from  this 
faith,  thou  wilt  prove  a  notable  argument. 

Bene.  If  I  do,  hang  me  in  a  bottle  like  a  cat,  and 
«h;)<jt  at  me ;  and  he  that  hits  me,  let  him  be  clap- 
IK'd  on  the  shoulder,  and  called  Adam.* 

I).  Pedro.  Well,  as  time  shall  try  ; 
In  time  the  savage  bull  doth  bear  the  yoke, 

Dene.  The  savage  bull  may ;  but  if  ever  the 
.•«cii!siblc  Benedick  bear  it,  pluck  off  the  bull's  hom^, 
and  set  lliem  in  my  forehead :  and  let  me  be  vilely 
ptiinted ;  and  in  such  great  letters  as  they  write, 
Here  is  good  horse  to  ftir<,  let  them  signtty  under 
my  sign,— iitfre  you  may  see  Benedick  the  married 
tnan. 

Claud.  If  this  should  ever  happen,  thou  would'st 
be  horn-mad. 

p.  Pedro,  Nay,  if  Cupid  have  not  spent  all  his 
•luiver  in  Venice,  thou  wilt  quake  for  this  shortly. 

Bnie.  1  look  far  an  earthquake  too  then. 

D.  Pedro.  Well,  you  will  temporize  with  the 
h.mrs.  In  the  mean  time,  good  signior  Benedick, 
repair  to  Leonato's  :  commend  me  to  him,  and  lell 
him,  1  will  not  fail  him  at  supper ;  for,  indeed,  he 
hath  made  great  preparation. 

Bene,  I  have  almost  matter  enough  in  me  for 
vuch  an  embassage  ;  and  so  I  commit  you — 

Child.  To  the' tuition  of  Uod:  From  my  house 
if  I  had  it)- 

I).  Pedro.  The  sixth  of  July:  Your  loving 
friend,  Benedick. 

Bene.  Nay,  mock  not,  mock  not:  The  body  of 
your  discourse  is  sometime  guarded*  with  frog- 
men la,  and  the  guards  are  but  slightly  basted  on 
neither:  ere  you  flout  old  ends  any  fuKher.  examine 
7<)iir  conscience ;  and  bo  I  leave  you«    [Exit  Bene. 

Claud.  My  liege,  your  highness  now  may  do  me 


D,  Pedro.  Nn  child  but  Hero,  she's  his  only  heir 
Dost  thou  aOcct  her,  Claudio  7 

Claud.  0,  my  lord, 

W^hcn  vou  went  onward  on  this  ended  action, 
I  look'u  upon  her  with  a  soldier's  eye. 
That  liked,  but  had  a  rougher  task  in  hand 
Than  to  drive  liking  to  tlie  name  of  love : 
But  now  I  am  rcturn'd,  and  that  war-thoughts 
Have  left  their  places  vacant^  in  tlieir  rooms 
Come  thronging  sod  and  delicate  desires. 
All  proQipting  me  how  fair  young  Hero  is, 
Saying,  I  lik'd  her  ere  I  went  to  wars. 

2>,  Pedro.  Thou  wilt  be  like  a  lover  presentiy^ 
And  tire  the  hearer  with  a  book  of  words : 
If  thou  dost  love  fair  Hero,  cherish  it ; 
And  I  will  break  with  her,  and  with  her  father, 
And  thou  shalt  have  her :  Was't  not  to  this  eiid« 
That  thou  began'st  to  twist  so  fine  a  story  7 

CUtttd.  How  sweetlj^  do  vou  minister  to  love. 
That  know  love's  griel  by  his  complexion  I 
But  lest  my  liking  might  too  sudden  seero^ 
I  would  have  salv'd  it  with  a  longer  treatise. 

D,  Pedro.  What  need  the  bridge  much  broadei 
than  the  flood  7 
The  fairest  grant  is  the  necessity : 
Look,  xvhat  will  serve,  is  fit :  'tis  once,*  thou  lov^s 
And  I  will  fit  thee  with  the  remedy. 
1  know,  we  shall  have  revelling  to-night ; 
I  will  assume  thy  part  in  some  disgui^, 
And  tell  fair  Hero  I  am  Claudio  ; 
And  in  her  bosom  I'll  unclasp  my  heart, 
And  take  her  hearing  prisoner  with  the  force 
And  strong  encounter  of  my  amorous  talc : 
Then,  ader,  to  her  father  will  I  h.eak  ; 
And,  the  conclusion  is,  she  snail  be  tl^iiiie  i 
In  practice  let  us  put  it  presently.  [Exemm, 


(\\  The  tune  sounded  to  call  off  the  dog*. 
li)  Huntinff-horn.  (3)  Girdle. 


SCEJ<rE  U.--Ji  romn  in  Leonato's  house, 
ter  Leonato  and  Antonio. 


£«. 


Leon,  How  now,  brother  7  where  is  my  cousin, 
your  son  7    Hath  he  provided  this  music  f 

Ant.  He  is  very  busy  about  it.  But,  brother,  1 
can  tell  you  strange  news  that  you  yet  dreamed 
not  of. 

Leon.  Are  they  good  7 

Jlnt.  As  the  event  stamps  them ;  but  they  hafe 
a  good  cover,  they  show  well  outward.  The  prince 
and  count  Claudio,  walldng  in  a  thick-pleached* 
alley  m  my  orchard,  were  thus  much  overheard 
by  a  man  of  mine :  The  prince  discovered  to  C'-au- 
dio,  tliat  he  loved  my  niece  your  daughter,  and 
meant  to  acknowledge  it  this  nidit  in  a  dance ; 
and,  if  he  found  her  accordant,  he  meant  to  take 
the  present  time  by  the  top,  and  instantly  break 
with  you  of  it. 

Leon.  Hath  the  fellow  any  wit,  that  told  you  this  ? 

Jlni.  A  good  sharp  fellow :  I  will  send  for  hinu 
and  question  him  yourself. 

Lean.  No,  no ;  we  will  hold  it  as  a  dream,  till 
it  appears  itself :— but  I  will  acquaint  my  daughter 
witnal,  that  she  may  be  the  better  prepared  for  an 
answer,  if  peradventure  this  be  true.  Go  you,  and 
tell  her  of  it.  [Several  persons  cross  Uu  slas:ej\ 
Cousins,  you  know  what  you  have  to  do,— 0.  I 
cry  you  mercy,  friend ;  you  go  with  roe,  .ina  1 

[4)  The  name  of  a  famous  archer.     (5)  Trimmed 
[6)  Once  for  all.  (1)  Thicklv  interwoven 
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will  ate  jour  skill :— Good  cousioB,  hsTe  a  care 
this  busy  time.  [ExeiaU. 

SCEJfE  JIU'-Jhioiher  room  in  Leonato*s  luuse. 
Enter  Don  John  ami  Conrade. 

Con.  Wliat  the  goujere,*  my  lord !  why  are  you 
thus  out  of  measure  sad  7 

I>.  Jokn,  There  is  no  measure  in  the  occasion 
that  breeds  it,  therefore  the  sadness  is  without  limit. 

Cor.  You  should  hear  reason. 

D.  John.  And  when  I  have  heard  it,  what 
blessing  bringeth  it  ? 

Con,  If  not  a  present  remedy,  yet  a  patient  suf- 
ferance. 

/>.  John,  I  wonder  that  thou  being  (as  thou 
say*st  thou  art)  bom  under  Saturn,  goest  about  to 
apply  a  moral  medicine  to  a  mortifVing  mischief. 
I  cannot  hide  what  1  am  i  I  must  oe  sad  when  I 
have  cause,  and  smile  at  no  man's  jests ;  eat  when 
I  have  a  stomach,  and  wait  for  no  man's  leisure ; 
sleep  when  I  am  drowsy,  and  tend  to  no  man's 
business  j  laugh  when  I  am  merry,  and  claw*  no 
num  in  his  humour. 

Con,  Yea,  but  you  must  not  make  the  full  show 
of  this,  till  Tou  may  do  it  without  controlment. 
You  have  oi  late  stood  out  acainst  your  brother, 
and  he  hath  ta*en  you  newl?  into  his  grace ;  where 
it  is  impossible  you  shoula  take  true  root,  but  b^ 
the  fair  weather  that  you  make  yourself:  it  is 
•eeddil  that  you  frame  the  season  for  your  own 
Harvest  .       .      ,    , 

D.  John,  I  had  rather  be  a  canker*  in  a  hedge. 
than  a  rose  in  his  graee ;  and  it  better  fits  my  blood 
to  be  diidained  of  all,  than  to  Dishioti  a  carriage 
to  rob  love  from  anj :  in  this,  though  I  cannot  be 
said  to  be  a  flatterm?  honest  man,  it  must  not  be 
denied  that  I  am  a  plain-dealing  villain.  I  am 
trusted  with  a  muzzle,  and  enfranchised  with  a 
do? ;  therefore  I  have  decreed  not  to  sine  in  my 
ease :  if  I  had  my  mouth,  I  would  bite ;  u  I  had 
my  liberty,  I  would  do  my  liking :  in  the  mean 
time,  let  me  be  that  I  am,  and  seek  pot  to  alter  me< 

Cm.  Can  rou  make  no  use  of  your  discontent  7 

D,  John,  1  make  all  use  of  it,  for  I  use  it  only. 
Who  comes  here  7  What  news,  Borachio  7 

Enter  Borachio. 

Bora,  I  came  yonder  from  a  great  sup|>er ;  the 
Dfince,  your  brother,  is  royally  entertained  by 
Leonato ;  and  I  can  give  you  intelUgenee  of  an 
mtended  marriase. 

D,  John,  Will  it  serve  for  any  model  to  build 
nischief  on?  What  is  he  for  a  fool,  thatbetroths 
«isBself  to  unquietness  7 

Bora.  Mamr,  it  is  your  brother's  right  hand. 

A  John,  Who  7  the  most  exquisite  Claudio  7 

Bora,  Even  he. 

D,  John.  A  proper  squire !  And  who,  and  who  7 
which  wav  looiu  he  7 

Bora,  Marry,  on  Hero,  the  daughter  and  heir 
If  Leonato. 

D.  John,  A  very  forward  March  chick !  How 
came  you  to  tliis  7 

Bora,  Being  entertained  for  a  perfumer,  as  I 
vai  smoking  a  musty  room,  comes  me  the  prince 
<ira1  Claudio,  hand  in  hand,  in  sad*  conference :  I 
;rhipt  roe  behind  the  arras;  and  there  heard  it 
t?rerd  upon,  that  the  prince  should  woo  Hero  for 
himself,  and  having  obtained  her,  give  her  to  count 
Claudio. 

D.  John.  Come,  come,  let  us  thither ;  this  may 
^n«e  food  to  my  displeasure:  that  young  start-up 

i  I )  Tlie  venereal  disense.         (S)  Flatter. 


hath  all  the  glory  of  my  overthrow ;  if  1  can  cross 
him  any  way.  I  bless  myself  every  way :  You  sre 
both  sure,  ana  will  assist  me  7 

Con.  To  the  death,  my  lord. 

D.  John,  Let  us  to  the  great  supner:  tlieir 
cheer  is  the  greater,  that  I  am  subdued :  'Would 
the  cook  were  of  my  mind  !-^hall  we  go  prove 
what's  to  be  done  7 

Bora.  We'll  wait  upon  your  lordship.    [Exewil. 


ACT  IL 

SCE^yE  /.— ^  hall  in  Leonato's  house.    Enter 
Leonato,  Antonio,  Mero,  Beatrice,  and  other*, 

Leon.  Was  not  count  John  here  at  supper  7 

Jint.  I  saw  him  not. 

Beat,  How  tartly  that  gentleman  looks!  I  never 
can  see  him,  but  I  am  hcart^bumed  an  hour  after. 

Hero,  He  is  of  a  very  melancholy  disposition. 

Beat,  He  were  an  excellent  man,  that  were 
made  just  in  the  mid-wav  between  him  and  Bene- 
dick :  the  one  is  too  like  an  image,  and  says 
nothing ;  and  the  otlier,  too  like  my  lady's  eldi  ^t 
son,  evermore  tattling. 

Leon,  Then  half  signior  Benedick's  tongue  in 
count  John's  mouth,  and  half  count  John's  melan- 
choly in  sienior  Benedick's  face,— 

Beat.  With  a  good  leg,  and  a  good  foot,  uncle. 
and  money  enough  in  his  purse,  such  a  man  wouIl* 
win  an^  woman  m  the  world,— if  he  could  get  her 
good  will. 

Leon,  By  my  troth,  niece,  thou  wilt  never  gel 
thee  a  husband,  if  thou  be  so  shrewd  of  thy  tonyuc. 

JtnL  In  faith,  she  is  too  curst. 

Beat.  Too  curst  is  more  tlian  curst :  I  shall  Ir.*- 
sen  God's  sending  that  way:  for  it  is  said,  Goii 
sends  a  curst  eow  short  horns;  but  to  a  cow  too 
curst  he  sends  none. 

Leon,  So,  by  being  too  curst,  God  will  send  }ou 
no  horns. 

Beat,  Just,  if  he  send  me  no  husband ;  for  the 
which  blessing,  I  am  at  him  upon  mv  knees  every 
morning  and  evening:  Lord!  I  could  not  endure 
a  husband  with  a  beard  on  his  face ;  I  bad  rather 
lie  in  the  woollen. 

Leon.  You  may  light  upon  a  husband,  that  hath 
no  beard. 

Beat,  What  should  I  do  with  him  7  dress  him 
in  my  apparel,  and  make  him  mv  waiting  gentle- 
woman r  He  that  hath  a  beard,  is  more  than  a 
youth ;  and  he  that  hath  no  beard,  is  less  than  a 
man :  and  he  that  is  more  than  a  youth  is  not  for 
me ;  and  he  that  is  less  than  a  man,  I  am  not  for 
him.  Therefore,  I  will  even  take  sixpence  in 
earnest  of  the  bear-herd,  and  lead  his  apes  into  hell  ■ 

Leon.  Well  then,  go  you  into  hell  7 

Beat.  No ;  but  to  the  gate :  and  there  will  the 
devil  jneet  me,  like  an  old  cuclcold,  with  horns  on 
his  head,  and  sav,  Oet  you  to  heaven,  Beatrice^  fret 
wnt  to  heaven  ;  Aere's  no  place  foryoii  maids :  to 
deliver  I  up  my  apes,  and  away  to  Saint  Peter  rr>r 
the  heavens;  he  shows  me  where  the  bachcloi* 
sit,  and  there  live  we  as  merry  as  the  day  is  lonjj. 

w9nf.  Well,  niece.  [To  Hero.]  I  trust,  you  will 
be  ruled  by  your  father. 

Beat.  Yes,  faith ;  it  is  my  cousin's  duty  to  mult* 
courtesy,  and  say,  Father,  as  it  please  vort  :~bul 
vet  fn«*  ail  that,  cousin,  let  him  be  a  handsome  fel- 
low, or  else  make  another  courtesy,  and  say,  IV 
ther,  as  it  please  me. 


(3)  Dog-rose. 


(4)  Serious 
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I^etm.  Well,  niece.  I  hope  to  lee  yoa  one  day 
fitted  with  a  husbaiuL 

Btat.  Not  till  God  make  men  of  some  other 
metal  than  earth.  Would  it  not  ffriere  a  woman 
to  be  over-mastered  with  a  piece  of  valiant  dust  ? 
to  make  an  account  of  her  life  to  a  clod  of  way- 
waid  marl  7  No,  uncle,  IMl  none :  Adam's  sons  are 
mj  brethren ;  and  truly,  I  hold  it  a  sin  to  match  in 
my  kindred. 

Leon,  Daughter,  remember,  what  I  told  you 
if  the  prince  do  solicit  you  in  that  kind,  you  know 
your  answer. 

Beat.  The  fault  will  be  in  the  mu8iC|  cousin,  if 
^ou  be  not  wooM  in  good  time :  if  the  prince  be  too 
miportant^i  tell  him,  there  is  measure  in  every 
thing,  and  so  dance  out  the  answer.  For  hear  me, 
Hero:  wooing,  wedding,  and  repenting,  is  as  a 
Scotcn  jig,  a  measure,  and  a  cinque-pace :  the  first 
suit  is  hot  and  hasty,  like  a  Scotch  jig,  and  full  as 
fantastical ;  the  wedding,  mannerly  modest,  as  a 
measure  full  of  state  and  ancientry;  ana  then 
comes  repentance,  and,  i\ilh  his  bad  legs,  falls  into 
the  cinque-pace  taster  and  faster,  till  oe  sink  into 
his  grave. 

Leon.  Cousin,  you  apprehend  passing  shrewdly. 

Beat.  I  have  a  gooa  eye,  uncle:  I  can  see  a 
church  by  daj'-light. 

Leon,  The  revellers  are  entering ;  brother,  make 
good  room. 

Enter  Don  Pedro,  Claudio.  Beneduk.  Balthazar , 
Don  John,  Borachio,  Margaret,  Ursula,  ana 
others^  masked, 

D.  Pedro.  Lady,  will  you  walk  about  with  your 
friend  ?» 

Hero,  So  you  walk  softly,  and  look  sweetly,  and 
say  nothing,  I  am  yours  fur  the  walk;  and' espe- 
cially, when  I  walk  away. 

D.  Pedro.  With  me  ui  your  company  ? 

Hero,  I  may  say  so,  when  1  please. 

/>.  Pedro.  And  when  please  you  to  say  so  ? 

Hero.  When  I  like  your  favour:  for  God  de- 
fend,' (he  lute  should  be  like  the  case  t 

D.  Pedro.  My  visor  is  Philemon's  roof;  within 
the;  house  is  Jove. 

Hero,  Why,  then  your  visor  should  be  thatch'd. 

D.  Pedro.  8pcak  low,  if  you  speak  love. 

[Takei  her  aside. 

Bene,  Well,  I  would  vou  did  like  me. 

Mar*^,  So  would  not  1,  for  your  own  sake ;  for  I 
have  many  ill  qualities. 

Bene,  tVhichisone? 

Marg,  1  say  my  prayers  aloud. 

Bene,  I  love  you  the  better ;  the  hearers  may 
cry  Amen. 

.^fare.  God  match  me  with  a  good  dancer ! 

Btdth.  Amen. 

Mnr^.  And  God  keep  him  out  of  my  sight,  when 
the  dance  is  done ! — Answer,  clerk. 

Bdih.  No  more  words ;  the  clerk  is  answered. 

Urs.  I  know  you  well  enough ;  you  are  aignior 
Antonio. 

wfnt.  At  a  word,  I  am  not. 

Ura.  I  know  you  by  the  waggling  of  your  head. 

Ant.  To  tell  you  true,  I  counterfeit  him. 

Urs.  You  could  never  do  him  so  ill-well,  unlesv 
you  were  the  very  man :  Here's  his  dry  hand  up 
and  down ;  you  are  he,  you  are  he. 

AnX.  At  a  word,  1  am  not. 

Urt.  Come,  come ;  do  vou  think  I  do  not  know 
you  by  your  excellent  wit/  Can  virtue  hide  itself? 

(1)  Importunate.       (t)  Lover.      IS)  Forbid. 
^4]  Incredible  (5)  Accosted. 


Go  to,  mum,  rott  are  he :  graces  wiH  appear,  skb^ 
there's  an  end. 

Beat.  Will  you  not  tell  me  who  told  you  bow 

Bene.  No,  you  shall  pardon  me. 

Beat,  Nor  will  you  not  tell  me  who  you  are  ? 

Bene.  Not  now. 

Beat.  ThatI  wasdisdainfiil,~and  that  1  bad  tm% 

good  wit  out  of  the  Hundred  merry  Tales; — WetL 
lis  was  siirnior  Benedick  that saidso. 

Bene.  What's  he  7 

Beat.  I  am  sure,  ^ou  know  him  well  caougk. 

Bene.  Not  I,  believe  me. 

Beat.  Did  he  never  make  you  laugh  7 

Bene,  I  pray  you,  what  is  he  ? 

Beat.  Wliy,  he  is  the  prince's  jester :  a  very  Hull 
fool ;  only  his  grid  is  in  devising  impossible*  alao- 
ders :  none  but  libertines  delight  in  him  ;  and  tbe 
commendation  is  not  in  his  ivit,  but  in  his  villasi  t  ; 
for  he  both  pleaseth  men,  and  aneers  them,  ai^l 
then  they  laugh  at  him,  and  beat  him  :  I  am  stxre, 
he  is  ill  tbe  fleet ;  I  would  he  had  boarded*  me. 

Bene,  When  I  know  the  gentleman,  I'll  tell  hin« 
what  you  say. 

Beat,  Do,  do :  he'll  but  break  a  comparison  or 
two  on  me :  which  peradventure,  not  marker),  or 
not  laut/hed  at,  striUes  him  into  melancholy  ;  aiHi 
then  there's  a  partrkige's  winff  saved,  for  toe  fooJ 
will  eat  no  supper  that  night  \Music  loilAiii.]  We 
must  follow  the  leaders. 

Btne,  In  every  good  thine. 

Beat,  Nay,  if  they  lead  to  any  ill,  I  will  leave 
them  at  the  next  turning. 

[Danee,    Then  exenmt  all  hut  Don  John, 
Borachio,  and  Claudio. 

f>.  John.  Sure,  my  brother  is  amorous  on  Hero, 
and  hath  withdrawn  her  father  to  break  with  him 
about  it:  the  ladies  follow  her,  and  but  one  visor 
remains. 

Bora.  And  that  is  Claudio :  I  know  him  by  his 
bearina;.* 

D,  John,  Are  not  you  sign  lor  Benedick  7 

Ctand,  You  know  mc  well ;  I  am  he. 

D.  John,  Si^nior,  you  are  very  near  my  brother 

his  love :  he  is  enamoured  on  Hero  ;  1  prav  you, 
dissuade  him  from  her,  she  is  no  equal  for  nis  birth : 
you  may  do  the  part  of  an  honest  man  in  it. 

Clana.  How  know  you  he  loves  her  ? 

D,  John,  I  heard  him  swear  his  afiection. 

Bora.  So  did  I  too ;  and  he  s%vorc  he  woukl 
marry  her  to-night. 

D,  John,  Come,  let  us  to  the  banquet. 

[Exetmt  Don  John  and  norochiu. 

Ctand.  Thus  answer  I  in  name  ol  Dcncdick, 
But  hear  these  ill  news  with  the  ears  of  Claudii:  '-> 
*Tis  certain  so ;— the  prince  woos  for  himself. 
Friendship  is  constant  in  all  other  things, 
Save  in  the  office  and  aflairs  of  love : 
Therefore,  all  hearts  in  love  use  their  own  ton  jues : 
Let  every  eye  negotiate  for  itselfj 
And  trust  no  agent :  for  beauty  is  a  witch, 
Asrainst  whose  charms  faith  meltcth  into  blood.* 
This  is  an  accident  of  hourly  proof, 
Which  1  mistrusted  not:  Farewell  therefore,  Hero' 

Re-enter  Benedick. 

Bene,  Count  Claudio  7 

Claud,  Yea,  the  same. 

Bene.  Come,  will  you  go  with  me? 

Oaud.  Whither  7 

Bene.  Even  to  the  next  willow,  about  your  :wd 
business,  count  What  fashion  will  you  wear  the 
garland  of  7    About  your  neck,  like  a  usurer*! 

(6)  Carriage,  demeanour.      (7)  Pasaioii 
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1 7  or  under  jour  tmiy  lUce  a  lieutenant's 
•carf  7  Tou  iiiu«t  wear  it  one  way,  for  tiie  prince 
hath  got  your  Hero. 

G^ud,  I  wish  him  joy  of  her. 

Bene,  Why.  that's  sTOken  like  an  honest  droTer ; 
•o  they  sell  bullocks.  But  did  you  think,  the  prince 
would  have  served  you  thus  7 

Claud,  I  pray  you,  leave  me. 

Bene,  Ho!  now  you  strike  like  the  hlind  man ; 
*lwas  the  boy  that  stole  your  meat,  and  >ou'li  beat 
the  post. 

Claud,  IfitwiUnotbe.ru  leave  you.      [ExU, 

Bene.  Alas,  poor  hurt  fowl !  Now  wUl  he  creep 

into  sedges. But,  that  mr  lady  Beatrice  should 

know  me,  and  not  know  me  1  The  prince's  fool ! — 
Ha !  it  may  be,  I  go  under  that  title,  because  I  am 
merry. — Yea ;  but  so ;  I  am  apt  to  do  mvself  wrong : 
I  am  not  so  reputed :  it  is  the  base,  the  bitter  dis- 
position of  Beatrice,  that  puts  the  world  into  her 
person,  and  so  gives  me  out  Well,  I'U  be  re- 
venged as  I  may. 

Re-enter  Don  Pedro,  Hero,  and  Leonato. 

X>.  Pedro,  Now,  .signior,  whcre's  the  count? 
Did  you  see  him  7 

Bene,  Troth,  my  lord,  I  have  played  the  part  of 
lady  Fame.  1  found  him  here  as  melancholy  as  a 
lod$^e  in  a  warren ;  I  told  him,  and,  1  think,  I  told 
him  true,  that  your  grace  had  got  the  good  wiU  of 
ibis  Yoxing  lady ;  and  I  ofiered  him  my  company  to 
t  wUlow  tree,  eitlier  to  make  him  a  garland,  as 
»ein!7  forsaken,  or  to  buid  him  up  a  rod,  as  being 
ATorihy  to  be  whipped. 

D,  Pedro.  To  be  whipped  I  What's  his  fault  ? 

Bene,  The  flat  transgression  of  a  school-boy ; 
who,  bcin:;  overjoy'd  with  finding  a  bird's  nest, 
chows  it  his  companion,  and  he  steals  it 

i>.  Pedro,  WiU  thou  make  a  trust  a  transgre»- 
stoft }  The  transpession  is  in  the  stealer. 

Bene.  Yet  it  had  not  been  amiss,  the  rod  had 
^'.cn  made,  and  the  f^arland  too :  for  the  garland 
'.ic  mii;ht  have  worn  himself;  and  the  rod  he  might 
ha>e  bestowed  on  you,  who,  as  1  take  it,  have  stol'n 
his  bird's  nest 

D,  Pedro.  I  will  but  teach  them  to  sing,  and  re- 
store them  to  the  owner. 

Bene.  If  their  singing  answer  your  saying,  by 
my  faith,  you  say  honestly. 

D.  Pedro.  The  lady  Beatrice  hath  a  ouarrel  to 
vou;  the  gentleman,  that  danced  with  ncr,  told 
her.  she  is  much  wronged  by  you.  ■ 

Bene,  O,  she  misused  me  past  the  endurance  of 
a  block ;  an  oak,  but  with  one  green  leaf  on  it, ' 
would  Imve  answered  her :  my  vcnr  visor  be^an  to| 
assume  life,  and  scold  with  her:  She  told  me,  not. 
thinking  I  had  been  myself,  that  I  was  the  prince's 
jester^  ^that  I  was  duller  than  a  great  thaw ;  hud- 
dling jest  upon  jest,  with  such  impossible'  convey- 
ance, upon  mc,  that  I  stood  Uke  a  man  at  a  marli, 
with  a  whole  army  shooting  at  me:  she  speaks 
poniards,  and  every  word  stabs :  if  her  breath  were 
as  terrible  as  her  terminations,  there  were  no  living 
near  her,  she  would  infect  to  the  north  star.  I 
wtm]d  not  marry  her,  though  she  were  endowed 
with  all  that  Adam  had  leA  him  before  he  trans- 
gressed: she  would  have  made  Hercules  have 
turned  spit ;  vea,  and  have  clefl  his  club  to  make 
Uk  fire  too.  Come,  talk  not  of  her ;  you  shall  find 
her  the  infernal  At6*  in  good  apparel.  I  would  to 
God,  some  scholar  would  conjure  her;  for,  cen* 
tainly,  while  she  is  here,  a  man  may  live  as  quiet 


(1)  Incredible. 

(t)  The  Goddess  of  Discord. 


in  helL  as  in  a  sanctuanr ;  and  people  sin  upon  pur^ 
pose,  because  they  would  go  thither ;  so,  indeed,  all 
disquiet,  horror,  and  perturbation  foUow  her. 

Re-enter  Claudio  ond  Beatrice. 

D.  Pedro,  Look,  here  she  comes. 

Bene.  Will  your  grace  command  me  any  service 
to  the  world's  end  7  I  will  go  on  the  slifirhtest  errani. 
now  to  the  Antipodes,  that  you  can  devise  to  send 
me  on ;  I  will  fetch  you  a  toothpuker  now  from  the 
farthest  inch  of  Asia ;  bring  you  the  length  of  Pres- 
ter  John's  foot;  fetch  you  a  hair  on  L*ie  great 
Cham's  beard ;  do  you  any  embassage  to  the  Pig 
mica,  rather  than  hold  three  words'  conference  with 
this  harpv :  You  have  no  employment  for  me  ? 

D.  Pearo,  None,  but  to  desire  your  good  com- 
pany. 

Bene.  O  God,  sir,  here's  a  dish  I  love  not :  I  -  ai> 
not  endure  my  lady  Tongue.  [Erit, 

D.  Pedro.  Come,  lady,  come ;  you  have  lost  Iha 
heart  of  signior  Benediclc. 

Beat.  Indeed,  my  lord,  he  lent  it  me  awhile  \  and 
I  gave  him  use'  for  it,  a  double  heart  for  his  smde 
one:  marry,  once  before,  he  won  it  of  me  with 
false  dicCj  therefore  your  grace  may  well  say,  I 
have  lost  it. 

D.  Pedro.  You  have  put  him  down,  lady,  you 
have  put  him  down. 

Beat.  So  I  would  not  he  should  do  me,  my  lord, 
lest  I  should  prove  the  mother  of  fools.  I  have 
brought  count  Claudio,  whom  you  sent  mc  to  seek. 

D,  Pedro.  Why,  how  now,  count?  wherefore 
are  you  sad  7 

Claud.  Not  sad,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedro.  How  then  ?  Sick  7 

Claud.  Neither,  my  lord. 

Beat.  The  count  is  neither  sad  nor  sick,  nor 
merry,  nor  well :  but  civil,  count ;  civil  as  an 
orange,  and  something  of  that  jealous  complexion. 

D.  Pedro,  rfaith,  lady,  1  think  your  blazon  to 
be  true ;  thou'/h  I'U  be  sivom,  if  he  be  so,  his  con- 
ceit is  false.  Here,  Claudio,  I  have  wooed  in  thv 
name,  and  fair  Hero  ia  won :  I  have  broke  with 
her  father,  and  his  eood  will  obtained :  n:imc  the 
day  of  marriage,  and  God  give  Ihec  joy ! 

Leon.  Count,  take  of  me  my  daughter,  ar.d  iviih 
her  my  fortunes :  his  grace  hath  made  the  match, 
and  all  grace  say  Amen  to  it ! 

Beat.  Speak,  count,  'tis  your  cue.^ 

Claud.  Silence  is  the  pcffectcst  herald  of  joy :  1 
were  but  little  happy,  if  I  could  say  how  much.~ 
Lady,  as  you  arc  mine,  I  am  yours :  1  rive  au  av 
myself  for  you,  and  dote  upon  the  exchange. 

Beat,  Sneak,  cousin ;  or  if  you  cannot,  stop  \ut 
mouth  witn  a  kiss,  and  let  him  not  speak,  neither. 

D,  Pedro,  In  faith,  lady,  you  hb»f  i  mcrrj-  heart. 

Beat.  Yea,  my  lord;  I  thank  ii,  poor  fool.  It 
keeps  on  the  windy  side  of  care : — My  cousin  telli 
him  in  his  ear.  that  he  is  in  her  heart. 

Claud,  Anu  so  she  doth^  cousin. 

Beat.  Good  lord,  for  alliance ! — ^Thus  goes  ever) 
one  to  the  world  but  I,  and  I  am  sun-burned :  I  ms) 
sit  in  a  comen  and  ciy,  heigh  ho !  for  a  husband. 

D.  Pedro.  Lady  Beatrice,  I  wiU  get  you  one. 

Beat.  I  would  rather  have  one  of  your  father's 
getting :  Hath  your  ffrace  ne'er  a  brother  lik-e  you  ? 
Your  father  got  exc^ent  husbands,  if  a  maid  could 
come  by  them. 

D.  Pedro.  Will  you  have  me,  lady  7 

BeeU.  No,  my  lord,  unless  I  might  have  anothi-r 
for  working-days  :--your  grace  is  too  costly  to  wear 
: — But,  1  l         " 


every  day: 


bes^h  your  grace,  pardor 


(S)  Interest 


U)  Turn :  a  phrase  among  the  idaywi. 
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me :  1  was  bom  to  speak  all  mirth,  and  no  matter. 

u,  Pedro,  Your  stlencc  most  offends  me,  and  to 
be  merry  best  becomes  you ;  for,  out  of  question, 
you  were  born  in  a  merry  hour. 

Beai,  No,  sure,  my  lord,  my  mother  cry'd ;  but 
tiicn  there  was  a  star  danced,  and  under  that  was 
i  born. — Cousins,  God  give  you  joy ! 

lAon,  Niece,  will  you  look  to  those  things  I  told 
you  of? 

Beat,  1  cry  you  mercy,  uncle. — By  your  grace^s 
pardon.  [Exit  Beatrice. 

D.  Pedro.  By  mj  troth,  a  pleasant-spirited  lady. 

Leon,  There's  little  or  the  melancholy  element 
in  her,  my  lord :  she  is  never  sad,  but  when  she 
sleeps ;  and  not  ever  sad  then ;  for  I  have  heard 
my  daughter  say,  she  hath  oRen  dreamed  of  un- 
happiness,  and  waked  herself  with  laughing. 

1).  Pedro*  She  cannot  endure  to  hear  tell  of  a 
1  usband. 

Leon.  O,  hj  no  means ;  she  mocks  all  her  woo- 
ers out  of  suit. 

D.  Pedro,  She  were  an  excellent  wife  for  Bene- 
dick. 

Leon,  O  Lord,  my  lord,  if  thev  were  but  a  week 
married,  they  wouldf  talk  themselves  mod. 

D,  Pedro,  Count  Claudio,  when  mean  you  to  go 
to  church  i 

Claud.  To-morrow,  my  lord ;  Time  goes  on 
crutches,  till  love  have  all  his  rites. 

Leon.  Not  till  Monday,  mv  dear  son,  which  is 
hence  a  just  seven-night  j  ana  a  time  too  brief  too, 
to  have  all  things  ansiver  my  mind. 

D,  Pedro,  Come,  you. shake  the  head  at  so  long 
a  breathing;  buL  I  warrant  thee,  Claudio,  the 
time  shall  not  go  auUy  by  us ;  I  will,  in  the  interim, 
undertake  one  of  Hercules*  labours ;  wliich  is,  lo 
bring  si^nior  Benedick,  and  the  lady  Beatrice  into 
a  moimtain  of  afibction,  the  one  with  the  other.  I 
would  fain  have  it  a  match ;  and  1  doubt  not  but 
to  fashion  T,  if  you  three  will  but  minister  such 
assistance  as  I  shall  give  you  direction. 

Leon.  My  lord,  I  am  for  you,  though  it  cost  me 
ten  niglits'  watchings. 

Claud,  And  I,  my  lord. 

D,  Pedro,  And  you  too,  gentle  Hero  ? 

Hero.  I  will  do  any  modest  office,  my  lord,  to 
help  my  cousin  to  a  good  husband. 

1).  Pedro,  And  Benedick  is  not  the  unhopcfullest 
husband  that  I  know :  thus  far  can  I  praisc  him  : 
he  is  of  a  noble  strain,*  of  approved  valour,  ana 
confirmed  honesty.  I  will  teach  you  how  to  hu- 
mour your  cousin,  that  she  shall  rail  in  love  with 
Benedick :— and  I^  with  your  two  helps,  will  so 
practise  on  Benedick,  that,  in  despite  of  ^is  quick 
wit  and  his  queasy*  stomach,  he  shall  fall  in  love 
with  Beatrice.  If  we  can  do  this,  Cupid  is  no 
longer  an  archer ;  his  glory  shall  be  ours,  for  we 
are  the  only  love-gods.  Go  in  with  me,  and  I  will 
tell  you  my  drift  [Exeunt, 

SCEJ^TE  FL^*9nother  room  in  Leonato's  hmue. 
Enter  Don  John  and  Borachio. 

D,  John.  It  is  80 ;  the  count  Claudio  shall  marry 
che  daughter  of  Leonato. 

Bora.  Yea.  my  lord ;  but  I  can  cross  it. 

D.  John.  Any  bar,  any  cross,  any  impediment 
will  be  medicinable  to  me :  I  am  sick  in  displea- 
'ure  to  him ;  and  whatsoever  comes  athwart  his 
^flection,  ranges  evenly  with  mine.  How  canst 
thou  cross  this  marriage  ? 

Bora.  Not  honestly,  my  lord ;  but  so  covertly 
that  no  dishonesty  shall  appear  in  me. 

'I)  Lineage.      (2)  FasUdions.      (8)  Prt-t.-ml. 


I),  John,  Show  me  briefly  how. 

Bora,  I  think,  I  told  your  lordship,  a  year  stctec, 
how  much  I  am  in  the  favour  of  Margaret,  th^ 
waiting  gentlewoman  to  Hero. 

D.  John.  I  remember. 

Bora.  I  can,  at  any  unseasonable  instant  of  the 
night,  appoint  her  to  'look  out  at  her  lady'a  cliajB- 
ber-window. 

D.  John.  What  life  is  in  that,  to  be  the  death  of 
this  marriage  ? 

Bora,  The  poison  of  that  lies  in  you  to  temper. 
Go  vou  to  the  prince  your  brother:  spare  not  tc 
tell  him,  that  he  hath  wronged  his  honour  in  mar- 
rying the  renowned  Claudio  (whose  estimation  do 
you  mightily  hold  up)  to  a  contaminated  stale. 
such  a  one  as  Hero. 

J),  John.  What  proof  shall  I  make  of  that  ? 

Bora.  Proof  enough  to  misuse  the  prince,  to  -rc^ 
Claudio,  to  undo  Hero,  and  kill  Leonato:  look  yr  it 
for  nnv  other  issue  ? 

D.  John.  Only  to  despite  them,  I  will  endcaror.-f 
anv  thing. 

Jjora.  Go  then,  find  me  a  meet  hour  to  <lr:iv.' 
Don  Pedro  and  the  count  Claudio,  alone;  till  iher  . 
that  you  know  that  Hero  loves  me ;  intend'  a  h'lxi 
of  zeal  both  to  the  prince  and  Claudio,  Q»~-i>i  U  \c 
of  your  brother's  honour  vho  hath  made  th:- 
match;  and  his  friend's  reputation,  who  is  thus 
like  to  be  cozened  with  the  semblance  of  a  n  ajd,— 
that  you  have  discovered  thus.  They  will  trarrtly 
believe  this  without  trial:  offer  them  in^t;  r.rtj*'; 
which  shall  bear  no  less  likelihood,  than  to  s»^  it.c 
:it  her  chamber-window ;  hear  me  call  Margarf  % 
Hero ;  hear  Margaret  term  me  Borachio :  at  i( 
bring  them  to  see  this,  the  very  nijrht  before  the  ii- 
tciidcd  wedding:  for,  in  the  mean  time,  I  will  fi* 
fashion  the  matter,  that  Hero  shall  be  absent ;  nr.ti 
there  shall  appear  such  seeming  truth  of  Hcrt'* 
disloyaltv,  that  jealousy  shall  be  called  assurr.ncr 
and  all  the  preparation  overthrown. 

D.  John,  Grow  this  to  what  adverse  issue  it  con 
I  will  put  it  in  practice  :  Be  cunning  in  the  work 
ing  this,  and  thy  fee  is  a  thousand  ducats. 

Bora,  Be  you  constant  in  the  accusaticn,  art! 
my  cunning  shall  not  shame  me. 

D.  John,  I  will  presently  go  learn  their  day  ot 
marriage.  [Ereitut. 

SCEXE  ///.— Leonato's  Garden.    Enter  Ci  ic- 
dick  and  a  Boy. 

Bene,  Boy, — 

Boy,  Signior. 

Bene,  In  my  chamber-window  lies  a  book ;  \ut\  j 
'\  hither  to  mc  in  the  orchard. 

Boy.  I  am  here  already,  sir. 

Bene.  I  know  that; — but  I  would  have  thto 
hence,  and  here  again.  f£xt(  Boy.]— I  do  mnch 
wonder,  that  one  man,  seeing  how  much  another 
man  is  a  fool  when  he  dedicates  his  behaviours  \o 
love,  will,  ader  he  hath  laughed  at  such  shallow 
follies  in  others,  become  the  argument  of  his  onn 
scorn,  by  falling  in  love :  and  such  a  man  is  Clau- 
dio. I  have  known,  when  there  was  no  music  with 
him  but  the  drum  and  fffb,  and  now  had  he  rather 
hear  the  tabor  and  the  pipe  :  I  have  known,  when 
he  would  have  walked  ten  mile  afoot,  to  see  a  gocd 
armour;  and  now  will  he  lie  ten  nights  aw'akc, 
carving  the  fashion  of  a  new  doublet.  He  was 
wont  to  speak  plain,  and  to  the  purpose,  like  an 
honest  man,  and  a  soldier;  and  now  is  he  turned  or- 
thocraphcr ;  his  words  arc  a  very  fantastkral  ban- 
quet, ju?t  so  many  stranee  di-hrs.  May  I  be  bo 
converted,  and  7co  with  tht*H*  «'v<".«?  I  cannot  tell, 
1  lliihk  n  »l  r    I  tvill  vo*.  hv  r ^i  oni.  hut  love  m;i» 
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BoU/^.  Because  you  talk  of  wooing,  I  will  sing ; 
Since  many  a  wooer  doth  commence  liis  suit 
To  her  he  thinks  not  worthy  ;  yet  he  woos ; 
Vet  will  he  swear,  he  lovea. 

£>.  Pedr^,  Nay,  pray  thee,  come : 

Or,  ir  thou  wilt  hold  longer  argument, 
Do  it  in  notes. 

Balth,  Note  this  before  my  notes, 

There's  not  a  note  of  mine  that's  worth  the  nolinz. 

/>.  Ptdro»  Why,  these  are  rery  crotchets  that  he 
speaks; 
Sole^  not«,  forsooth,  and  noting !  [•Viuic. 

Bene.  Now,  Divine  mr!  now  is  his  soul  ravish- 
ed {—Is  it  not  stran^re,  that  sheep's  guis  should 
iiiiie  souls  out  of  men's  bodies  7 — \VeIl,  a  lioni  for 
nty  money,  when  all's  done. 

Balthazar  tinge, 
I. 
r*a;th.   Siich  no  more,  latliee,  eif^h  no  more, 
Men  were  deeekoert  ever; 
One  foot  in  sen,  and  one  on  shore ; 
To  one  thing  eonetttnt  never: 
Then  $ign  noi  to. 
But  let  them  go, 
And  he  yon  btith  and  bonny ; 
ConverHni(  ail  your  toundt  of  wo 
Into,  Hey  nanny,  nonny, 
II. 
Sine  no  mare  dittiet,  ting  no  mo'* 

Ufdumnt  to  duU  and  heavy ; 
The/rmul  qfmen  wot  ever  to, 
Swce  tummerfirtt  wat  leovy. 
Then  sigh  not  so,  4*c. 
D.  Pedro,  By  mj  troth,  a  (rood  song. 
Balth.  And  an  ill  sinp^er,  my  lord. 
1>.  Pedro.  Hi 7  no;  no,  faith;  thou  singcst  well 
•nouj^h  for  a  shifl. 


Balth,  The  best  1  can,  my  lord. 

I).  Pedro.  Do?o:  farewell.  [£xeunf  Balthazai 
and  music]  Come  hither,  Leonato :  What  was  it 
you  tuld  me  of  to-day?  that  your  niece  Beatrice 
wa»  in  love  with  sigtiior  Benedick  7 


transform  me  to  an  oyster;  but  I'll  take  my  oath  Bene.  \Aside,\  An  he  had  been  a  dojr,  that 
on  it,  till  he  have  made  an  oyster  of  me,  he  :>h:ill  i>liouUl  have  hutvled  thus,  tlicy  would  have  han^red 
neTer  make  me'  such  a  fool.  One  woman  is  fair ;  him :  and  I  pray  Uod,  his  bad  voice  bode  no  mis- 
3*et  1  am  well :  another  is  wise ;  yet  I  am  neii ;  chief!  I  had  as  lief  have  heard  the  night^raven, 
another  virtuous ;  yet  I  am  well :  but  till  all  graces  come  what  plague  could  have  come  after  it. 
be  in  one  woman,  one  woman  shall  not  come  in  my  D.Pedro.  Yea,  marrv;  [To  Claudio.] — Dost 
f^race.  Rich  she  shall  be,  that's  certain :  tvi«e,  or  thou  hear,  Balthazar  ?  I  pray  thee,  get  us  some 
ril  none;  virtuous,  or  I'll  never  cheapen  ner;  fair,  excellent  inubic:  for  to-morrow  night  we  would 
or  I'll  never  look  on  her;  mild,  or  come  not  near j have  it  at  the  ludy  Hero's  chamber-window, 
mc;  noble,  or  not  1  for  an  angel;  of  sood  dis-  •••-••«•••• 
rourse,  an  czcellent  musician,  and  her  nair  shall 
he  of  what  colour  it  please  God.  Ha!  the  prince 
and  monsieur  Love !   I  will  hide  me  in  the  arbour. 

[WUhdratcs. 
Enier  Don  Pedro,  Leonato,  and  Claudio. 

n,  Pedro.  Come,  slull  we  hear  this  music  ? 

Claud,   Yea,   my  good  lord: — How  still  the 
evening  is, 
As  hush'd  on  purpose  to  grace  harmony  I 

D,  Pidro.   See  you  where  Benedick  hath  hid 
himself? 

Clmul.  O,  very  well,  my  lord :  the  music  ended, 
We'll  nt  the  kid-foz>  with  a  penny-worth. 

£nfrr  Balthazar,  wiih  mtitic. 
D.  Pedro.    Come,   Balthazar,  we'll  hear  that 

song  again. 
Batth.  O  gowl  my  lord,  tax  not  so  bad  a  voice 
To  slander  music  any  more  than  once. 

D.  Pedro,  It  b  the  witness  still  of  excellency, 
To  put  a  strange  face  on  his  own  perfection  :— 
I  prev  thee,  sing,  and  let  me  woo  no  more. 


ft)  Young  or  rul#-fox. 


'?)  Lonirer. 


C/«rfi//.  0,ay:— Stalk  on,  stalk  on  I  the  foivl  sits. 
.^side  to  Pedro.]    I  did  never  thmk  that  lady 
would  have  loved  any  man. 

Leon.  No,  nor  I  neither;  but  most  wonderful 
that  bhc  sliould  so  dole  on  signior  Benedick,  w  horn 
she  hath  in  all  outward  behaviours  seemed  ever  to 
abhor. 

Bene.  Is't  possible?  Sits  the  wind  in  that  comer? 

[Jiside. 

Leon.  By  my  troth,  my  lord,  I  cannot  tell  what 
to  think  or  it ;  but  tnat  she  loves  him  with  an  en- 
raged airection.~it  is  past  the  infinite  of  thought.' 

1).  Pedro,  May  be,  she  doth  but  counterfeit. 

Claud.  'Faith,  like  enough. 

Leon.  O  Goa!  counteneit!  There  never  was 
counterfeit  of  passion  came  so  near  the  life  of  pas> 
sion,  as  she  discovers  it 

D.  Pedro.  Why, what  effects  of  passion  shows  she? 

Claud.  Bait  the  hook  well :  this  fish  wUl  bite. 

[Mide. 

Leon,  What  effects,  my  lord  ?  She  will  sit  you.-^ 
You  heard  my  daughter  tcU  you  how. 

Claud.  She  did  indeed. 

D.  Pedro,  How,  how,  I  pray  you  7  You  amaze 
roc :  I  would  have  thought  her  spirit  had  been  In- 
vincible acainst  all  assaults  of  aflcction. 

Leon.  \  would  have  sworn  it  had,  my  lord; 
especially  against  Benedick. 

Betie.  l^^side.]  1  sliould  think  this  a  giill,  but 
that  the  white- bearded  fellow  speaks  it:  knavery 
cannot,  sure,  hide  itself  in  such  reverence. 

Claud.  He  hath  ta'cn  the  infection ;  hold  it  up. 

\,'lside 

D.  Pedro.  Hath  she  made  her  afTcotion  knowh 
to  Benedick 7 

/.eon.  No;  and  swears  she  never  will:  that's 
her  lorment. 

eland,  'Tis  tnie,  indeed;  so  your  dnughtci 
snys :  Shoil  I,  says  she,  thai  have  to  ofl  encovn^ 
tereU  him  with  scorn,  write  to  him  that  flove  him  7 

Leon.  This  says  sne  now  when  she  is  beginning 
to  write  to  him :  for  she'll  be  up  twenty  timM  i 
night ;  and  there  will  she  sit  in  her  smock,  till  & '.r 
have  writ  a  sheet  of  paper :— my  daughter  iclli 
us  all. 

Clatul.  Now  you  talk  of  a  sheet  of  paper,  re- 
member a  prettv  lest  your  daughter  told  us  of. 

I^on,  O !— \Viicn  she  had  writ  it,  snd  was 
reading  it  over,  she  found  Benedick  and  Beatrice 
between  the  sheet  7— 

Claud,  That. 

i^on,  0\  she  tore  the  letter  into  a  thouPKi-d 
half-pence ;  railed  at  herself,  that  she  should  be  -n 
immodest  to  write  to  one  that  she  knew  would  (\oui 
her :  /  meatttre  him,  says  she,  by  my  oten  spini ; 
for  I  thoidd  ftout  him,  if  he  writ  to  me ;  yett 
thoiteh  I  love  him,  I  should, 

Claud,   Then  down  upon  her  knees  she  falh 

(3)  Bcyund  ihr  \uiuvr  of  thought  to  conceive. 
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let/il 


weeps,  sobs,  beats  her  heart  tears  her  hair,  (»rayti, 
curses : — 0  tweet  Benediek!  Godgivemepaltence  ' 

Lean,  She  doth,  indeed ;  my  daughter  says  so 
and  tlie  ecstasy'  hath  so  much  OTerborne  her,  that 
my  daughter  is  sometimes  afraid  she  will  do  a  des- 
perate outraj^e  to  herself;  It  is  very  true. 

/).  Pedro.  It  were  gocxl  tliat  Benedick  knew  of 
it  by  some  other,  if  she  will  not  discover  it. 

Cltttid,  To  what  end  ?  He  would  make  but  a 
sport  of  it,  and  torment  the  poor  lady  worse. 

/).  Pedro,  An  he  should,  it  were  an  alms  to 
han?  him :  she^s  an  excellent  sweet  lady ;  and,  out 
of  all  suspicion,  she  ia  virtuous. 

Claud.  And  she  is  exceeding  wise. 

/>.  Pedro,  In  every  Ihinp,  but  in  loving  Benedick. 

[jeon.  O  ray  lord,  wisdom  and  blood  combatin 
in  »o  tender  a  body,  we  have  ten  proofs  to  one,  thai 
blood  hath  the  victory.    I  am  sorry  for  her.  as  1  have 
'*\is{  cause,  being  her  uncle  and  Iter  guaraian. 

D,  Pedro,  I  would  she  hid  bestowed  this  dotage 
on  me  ;  I  would  have  dafPd'  all  other  respects,  uiid 
made  her  half  myself:  I  pray  you,  tell  Benedick 
of  it,  and  hear  what  he  will  say. 

Leon,  Were  it  ^ood,  think  you  7 

Claud,  Hero  thmks  surely,  she  will  die:  for  she 
says,  she  will  die  if  he  love  ner  not;  and  she  will 
jie  ere  she  makes  her  love  known ;  and  she  will 
die  if  he  woo  her,  rather  than  she  will  *bale  oni 
wreath  of  her  accustomed  crossness. 

D.  Pedro.  She  doth  well ;  if  she  should  make  len- 
Jcr  of  her  love,  *tis  very  possible  he*U  scorn  it ;  for 
the  man.  as  vou  know  afl,  hatha  contemptible' epirit 

Claud,  lie  is  a  very  proper*  man, 

I).  Pedro,  He  hath,  indeed,  a  good  outward 
nappinoss. 

Claud.  *Fore  God,  and  in  my  mind,  very  wise. 

D,  Pedro,  He  doth,  indeed,  show  some  sparks 
that  are  like  wit« 

lAion.  And  I  lake  him  to  be  valiant 

D.  Pedro,  As  Hector,  I  assure  you  :  and  in  the 
maiiaghig  of  c^uarrels  you  may  say  he  is  wise ;  fur 
either  he  avoids  them  with  preat  aiscrftion,  or  un- 
dertakes them  with  a  most  Christian-like  fear. 

I^ofi.  If  he  do  fear  God,  he  must  necessarily 
keep  peace ;  if  he  break  the  peace,  he  ou(:ht  to 
enter  info  a  quarrel  with  fear  and  tremblintr. 

D,  Pedro.  And  so  will  he  do  ;  for  the  man  doth 
fear  God,  howsoever  it  seems  not  in  him,  by  some 
lar  e  jests  he  will  make.  Well,  I  am  sorrv  fur 
▼our  niece:  shall  we  go  see  Benedick,  ana  tell 
him  of  her  love? 

CU0td,  Never  tell  him,  my  lord ;  let  her  wear  it 
out  with  (rood  counsel. 

lAon,  Nny,  that's  impossible ;  she  may  wear  her 
heart  out  first. 

D,  Pedro,  Well,  we'll  hear  further  of  it  by  your 
daughter :  let  it  cool  the  while.  I  love  Benedick 
well ;  ana  1  could  wish  he  would  modestly  examine 
himself,  to  see  how  much  he  is  unworthy  so  good  a 
ladv. 

lAon,  My  lord,  will  you  walk  7  dinner  is  ready. 

ClmuL  I r  he  do  not  dote  on  her  upon  this,  I  will 
never  trust  my  expectation.  [Jinde, 

D,  Pedro,  Let  there  be  the  same  net  spread  for 
her;  and  that  must  your  daufrhter  and  her  pentip- 
woman  carry.  The  sport  will  be,  when  they  hold 
one  an  opinion  of  another's  dotage,  and  no  such 
matter;  that's  the  scene  that  I  would  sec,  whk-h 
will  be  merely  a  dumb  show.  Let  us  send  hrr  to 
eaU  him  in  to  dinner.  [•Aside, 

[ExeunH  Don  Pedro,  Claudio,  and  Leoiiato. 


(!)  Alienation  of  mind. 
*V\  Contemptuous. 


r2)  Thrown  off. 
(4)  Haiid.«omc. 


Benedick  advoncet  from  ok  Ac, 

Bene.  This  ean  be  no  trick :  the  cp*tfa  i'ce.  xfbm 
sadly  borne.*— They  have  the  truth  m"  t  lin  from 
Hero.  They  seem  to  pity  the  lady ;  i^  r  y  mo,  her 
affections  have  their  full  bent  Love  ine'  Trby,  ii 
must  be  reouited.  I  hear  how  I  am  c-  PMrr  d :  they 
:iay,  1  will  bear  myself  proudly,  if  I  n«Tre've  the 
love  come  from  her ;  they  say  too,  that  jhe  will 
rather  die  tlian  give  any  sign  of  afl'ojtio'i. — ^1  did 
never  think  to  many:— i  must  not  seem  proud:— 
Happy  are  they  that  hear  their  delractons,  and 
can  put  them  to  mending.  They  ^ay.,  the  lady  ie 
fair ;  'Us  a  truth.  I  can  bear  them  witness :  and  »ir 
luoud ; — ^'tis  so,  I  cannot  reprove  it ;  and  wise,  but 
for  loving  me :— By  my  troth,  it  is  no  addition  to  her 
>vit ;  nor  no  great  argument  of  her  folly,  for  I  will 
be  horribly  in  love  with  her. — I  may  chance  have 
same  odd  quirks  and  remnants  of  wit  broken  on 
nie,  because  I  have  railed  so  long  againat  mar- 
na(;c: — But  doth  not  the  appetite  alter  ?  A  mar 
kivcs  the  meat  in  his  youth,  that  he  cannot  endure 
.n  his  age :  shall  quips^  and  sentences!^  and  thcs»- 
paper  bullets  of  the  brain,  awe  a  man  trom  the  ca« 
rt'trof  his  humour?  No:  the  world  musl  be  peopled. 
When  I  said,  I  would  die  a  bachelor.  I  did  nal 
think  I  should  live  till  I  were  married. — Here  come  t 
Beatrice :  By  tliis  day,  she's  a  fair  lady ;  I  do  spy 
»ume  marks  of  love  in  her. 

Enter  Beatrice. 

Beat,  Against  my  wBI,  I  am  sent  to  irid  you 
come  in  to  dinner. 

Jinie,  Fair  Beatrice,  I  thank  you  for  ro»T  pains. 

Beat.  I  took  no  more  pains  for  those  tfnnl.s,  than 
yon  take  pains  to  thank  me  ;  if  it  had  bet:n  painful, 
'  would  not  have  come. 

Bene.  You  take  pleasure  in  the  me?sa9T? 

Beat.  Yea,  just  so  much  as  you  may  ?ake  upon  a 
knifii's  point,  and  choke  a  daw  wilhal :— You  have 
no  stomach,  signior:  fare  you  well.  {Exit, 

Btne,  Ha!  Jlgainat  my  will  f  am  sent  to  hid 
yon  come  to  dtntier— there's  h  double  mianing  in 
"Uiat.  I  took  no  more  pains  for  those  thanks,  tJum 
ymt  took  pains  to  tkank  me— that's  as  much  as  to 
say,  Any  pains  that  I  take  for  you  is  a»  easy  as 
thanks  :^If  I  do  not  take  pity  of  her,  I  am  a  ▼{]• 
lain  ;  if  I  do  not  love  her,  1  am  a  Jew :  I  will  so 
get  her  pkture.  [Exit. 


ACT  in. 

SCEJ^  /.— Leonato's  Garden,     Enter  ilcrOb 
Margaret  and  Ursula. 

Hero,  Good  Margaret,  run  thee  into  the  parlour 
There  shalt  thou  findmyeousin  Beatrice 
Proposing*  with  the  prince  and  Claudio: 
Whisper  her  ear,  ana  tell  her,  I  and  Ursula 
Walk  in  the  orchard,  and  our  whole  discourse 
U  all  of  her;  say,  that  thou  ovetheard'et  us; 
And  bid  her  steal  into  the  pleached  botver. 
Whore  honey-suckles,  ripen'd  by  tiie  sun. 
Forbid  the  sun  to  enter  ;~like  favouritcsj 
Made  proud  by  princes,  that  advance  their  pride 
Against  that  power  that  bred  it: — there  will  she 

hide  her, 
To  listen  our  propose :  this  is  thy  office, 
Be»r  thee  well  in  it  and  leave  us  alone. 

Marg,  I'll  make  ner  c 
sently. 

(5)  Seriously  carried  on.        (6)  Dlscoursiiig. 


r  come,  1  warrant  yon, 
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Uero,  ffoitf  Ursula,  whea  Beatrice  doth  come, 
As  we  do  trace  this  alwy  up  and  down, 
Dur  talk  must  only  be  or  Benedick : 
When  1  do  name  him.  let  it  be  thy  part 
To  praiMe  him  more  tnan  erer  man  did  merit: 
My  talk  to  thee  must  be,  how  Benedick 
Is  sick  in  love  witli  Beitrice:  of  this  matter 
fs  little  Cuiiid'd  croAy  arrow  made, 
riiat  only  wounds  by  learsay.    Now  begin ; 

Enter  Beatrice,  behintL 

Fcr  look  where  Beatrice,  like  a  lapwing,  runs 
Close  by  tlie  ground,  to  near  our  conference. 

C/rr.  The  plcasant*st  angling  is  to  sec  the  fish 
Cut  with  her  golden  oars  the  sUver  stream. 
And  greedily  devour  the  treacherous  bait: 
So  an(?le  we  for  Beatrice ;  who  even  now 
Is  couched  in  the  woodbine  coverture : 
Fear  you  not  my  part  of  the  dialogfue. 

Hero.  Then  go  we  near  her,  that  her  car  lose 
notliin^ 
Of  (he  false  sweet  bait  that  we  lay  for  it— 

[They  advance  to  the  bower. 
No,  trulv,  Ursula,  she  is  too  disdainful ; 
I  kiiow,  her  spirits  are  as  coy  and  wild 
As  hatfgards  of  the  rock.* 

Urt.  But  are  you  sure, 

That  BeneiVk  loves  Beatrice  so  entirely? 

Hero,  So  says  the  prince,  and  my  new-trothed 
lord. 

Urs,  And  did  they  bid  you  tell  her  of  it,  madam  ? 

Hero,  They  did  entreat  me  to  acmialnt  her  of  it 
Bat  I  persuaiied  thorn,  if  they  lov*d  Benedick, 
To  wi«h  him  wrestle  with  affection, 
And  never  to  let  Beatrice  know  of  it. 

Urs,  Why  did  you  so?   Doth  not  the  gentleman 
Deserve  as  full,  as  fortunate  a  bed. 
As  ever  Beatrice  shall  couch  upon? 

Hero.  O  jrod  of  love !  I  know,  he  doth  deserve 
As  much  as  may  be  yielded  to  a  man : 
But  nature  never  fram*d  a  woman's  heart 
Of  prouder  stuff  than  that  of  Beatrire : 
Disdain  anJ  scorn  ride  sparkling  in  her  eyes. 
Misprising*  tvhat  they  look  on  :  and  her  wit 
Values  itself  so  hi5hly,  that  to  ncr 
All  matter  el.«e  see: 09  weak :  she  cannot  love. 
Nor  take  no  .«h<iiv*  nor  project  of  aflection. 
She  is  so  selfmndcarcd. 

Ur»,  Sure,  I  think  so : 

And  therefore,  certainly,  it  were  not  jrooa 
She  knew  his  love,  lest  she  make  sport  at  it. 

Hero.  Why,  you  iipcak  truth:  I  never  yet  saw  man, 
How  wise,  how  noble,  young:  how  rarely  featurM, 
But  she  would  spell  him  backward :  if  lair-fucM, 
SheM  swear,  the  gentleman  should  be  her  si&tcr; 
If  black,  why,  nature,  drawing  of  an  antic, 
Made  a  foul  blot :  if  tall,  a  lance  ill-headed ; 
If  low,  an  agate  very  vilely  cut : 
If  speakinp,  why,  a  vane  blown  with  all  winds : 
If  sdent,  v/hy,  a' block  moved  with  none. 
60  turns  she  every  man  the  wrong  side  out ; 
And  never  gives  to  truth  and  virtue,  thai 
Which  sirapleness  and  merit  purchaiseth. 

Ur$.  Sure,  sure,  such  carping  is  not  commendable. 

Hero,  No :  not  to  be  so  odd,  and  from  all  fashions, 
As  Beatrice  i%  cannot  be  commendable: 
But  who  dare  t«>ll  her  so  ?  If  I  should  speak, 
She*d  mock  me  into  air ;  O.  she  would  laugh  me 
Out  of  myself,  press  me  to  death  with  wit. 
Therefore  let  Benedick,  like  cover'd  fire. 
Consume  away  in  sighs,  waste  inwardly : 


It  were  a  better  death  than  die  with  mocks ; 
Which  is  as  bad  as  die  with  tickling. 

Urs,  Yet  tell  her  uf  it ;  hear  what  she  will  say. 

Hero,  No :  rather  I  will  go  to  Benedick, 
And  counsel  nim  to  fight  against  his  passion : 
And,  truly,  1*11  devise  some  honest  slanders 
To  stain  my  cousin  with :  one  doth  not  know, 
How  much  an  ill  word  may  empoison  liking. 

Urs,  0,  do  not  do  your  cousin  such  a  wrong. 
She  cannot  be  so  much  without  true  judgment 
(Having  so  swift*  and  excellent  a  wit. 
As  she  IS  priz'd  to  have,)  as  to  refuse 
Su  rare  a  gentleman  as  stguior  Benedick. 

Hero,  He  is  the  only  man  in  Italy, 
Always  excepted  my  dear  Claudio. 

Urs.  I  pray  you,  be  not  angry  with  me,  madam 
Speakin«T  my  funcy  ;  signior  Benedick, 
For  bliapc,  forbearing,  argument,*  and  valour. 
Goes  foremost  in  report  through  Italy. 

Hero,  Indeed,  he  nath  an  exeellctit  good  name. 

Urs,  His  excellence  did  earn  it,  ere  he  had  it.- 
When  are  you  married,  madam  ? 

Hero,  Why,  every  day ;— to-morrow :  come,  %o 
in; 
I'll  show  thee  some  attires ;  and  have  thy  counsel, 
Which  is  the  best  to  furnish  me  to-morrow. 

Urs,  She's  iim'd,*  I  warrant  you;   we  ha>T 
caught  her,  madam. 

FJero.  If  it  prove  so,  then  loving  goes  by  haps : 
Some  Cupid  kills  with  arrows,  some  with  trnps. 
[Exevftt  Hero  and  Ursula 

Beatrice  advitnces, 
Beai.  What  fire  is  in  mine  ears  7  Can  this  be  true  ? 

Stand  I  cundcmn*d  for  pride  and  9Corn  so  much  1 
Contempt,  farewell  I  and  muidsm  pride,  adieu  1 

No  «Tlory  lives  behind  the  back  of  such. 


p)  A  species  of  hawk. 


(S)  Ready. 


fS)  Undervaluing. 
(4)  Conversation. 


And,  Benedick,  love  on,  I  will  requite  Ihee  ; 
Taminff  my  wild  heart  to  thy  loving  hand  ; 
If  thou  dost  love,  my  kuidness  shall  incite  Ihec 
^  To  hind  our  lures  up  in  a  holy  band : 
Fur  otlicrs  say,  thou  dost  deserve  ;  and  I 
Believe  it  better  than  rcporlingly.  [Exit, 

SCE^E  //,— *i  room  in  Lconato's  howe.    Enlef 
Don  Pedro,  Claudio,  Benedick,  and  Leonato. 

D,  Pedro,  I  do  but  stay  till  your  marriage  be 
consummate,  and  then  I  go  totvard  Arracun. 

Claud.  I'll  bring  you  thither,  my  lord,  if  youMl 
TOdclisafc  me. 

D.  Pedro,  Nay,  that  would  be  as  great  a  soil  In 
the  new  gloss  of  your  marriage,  as  to  show  a  child 
his  new  coat,  and  forbid  him  to  wear  it.  I  ivill  only 
be  bold  with  Benedick  for  his  company  ;  for,  from 
the  crown  of  his  head  to  the  sole  of  his  foot,  he  is 
all  mirlh ;  he  hath  twice  or  thrice  cut  Cupid's  bow- 
Ytrint%  and  the  little  hangman  dares  not  shoot  at 
him  :  ne  hath  a  heart  as  sound  as  a  bell,  and  his 
tongue  is  the  clapper ;  for  what  his  heart  thinks,  his 
tonzue  speaks. 

Bene,  Gallants,  I  am  not  as  I  have  been. 

l^on.  So  say  I:  methinks,  you  arc  sadder. 

Claud,  I  hope,  he  be  in  love. 

D.  Pedro,  Hang  hinu  truant ;  there's  no  true 
drop  of  blood  in  him,  to  oe  truly  touched  w  ith  love  * 
if  he  be  sad,  he  want»  money. 

Bene.  I  have  the  tootb*acii. 

D.  Pedro,  Draw  it. 

Bene,  Hang  it! 

Claud,  You  must  hang  it  first,  and  d/aw  it  after 
wards. 

D,  Pedro.  What  7  sigh  for  the  tooth'^ch  T 

(5)  Ensnar'd  with  birdlime. 
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Leon,  Where  is  but  a  humour,  or  a  worm  ? 

Btm.  Well,  CTcry  one  can  master  a  grief,  but 
he  that  has  it. 

Claud,  Yet  say  I,  he  is  in  lore. 

D,  Pedro,  There  is  no  appearance  of  fancy  in 
aim,  unless  it  be  a  fancy  that  he  hath  to  strange  dis- 
guises ;  as,  to  be  a  Dutchman  to-day ;  a  Frenchman 
to-morrow :  or  in  the  shape  of  two  countries  at 
once,  as  a  German  from  the  waist  downward,  uU 
slop;*  and  a  Spaniard  from  the  hip  upward,  no 
doublet :  unless  he  have  a  fancy  to  this  foolery,  as 
il  appears  he  hath,  he  is  no  fool  for  fancy,  as  you 
would  hare  it  appear  he  is. 

Claud,  Ifheoe  not  in  lore  with  some  woman, 
there  is  no  believing  old  sigrns :  he  brushes  his  hat 
o^momings ;  what  should  that  bode  7 

D,  Pedro.  Hath  any  man  seen  him  at  the  barber's  7 

Claitd,  No,  but  the  barber's  man  hath  been  seen 
with  him ;  and  the  old  ornament  of  his  cheek  hath 
already  stuffed  tennis-balls. 

Ltfm.  Indeed,  he  looks  younger  than  he  did,  by 
the  loss  of  a  beard. 

D,  Pedro,  Nay,  he  rubs  himself  with  civet :  can 
you  smell  him  out  by  that  7 

CiouJ.  That's  as  much  as  to  say,  the  sweet 
youth's  in  lore. 

D.  Pedro,  The  greatest  note  of  it  is  hia  melan- 
choly. 

Claad,  And  when  was  he  wont  to  wash  his  face  ? 

D,  Pedro,  Yea,  or  to  paint  himself?  for  the 
which,  I  hear  what  they  sav  of  him. 

Claud,  Nay,  but  his  jesting  spirit ;  which  is  now 
crept  into  a  lutestring,  and  now  governed  by  stops. 

D,  Pedro,  Indeed,  that  tells  a  heavy  tale  for  him 
conclude,  conclude,  he  is  in  love. 

Claud,  Nav,  but  I  know  who  loves  him. 

D,  Pedro,  That  would  I  know  too ;  I  warrant, 
one  that  knows  him  not. 

Claud.  Yes,  and  his  ill  conditions ;  and,  in  de- 
spite of  all,  dies  for  him. 

D.  Pedro.  She  shall  be  buried  with  her  face  up- 
wards. 

Bene,  Yet  is  this  no  charm  for  the  tooth-ach.— 
Old  slgnior,  walk  aside  with  me :  I  have  studied 
eight  or  nine  wise  words  to  speak  to  you,  which 
th(»e  hobby-horses  must  not  hear. 

[Exeunt  Benedick  and  Leonato. 

D.  Pedro.  For  my  life,  to  break  with  him  about 
Beatrice. 

Claiid,  'Tu  even  so :  Hero  and  Margaret  have 
by  this  played  their  parts  with  Beatrice  ;  and  then 
the  two  bears  will  not  bite  one  another,  when  they 
meet. 

Enter  Don  John. 

D.  John.  My  lord  and  brother,  God  save  you, 

D,  Pedro,  Good  den,  brother. 

D,  John,  If  your  leisure  served,  I  would  speak 
Viih  you. 

D.  Pedro.  In  private  7 

D,  John,  If  it  please  you ;— yet  count  Claudio 
"[may  hear ;  for  what  I  would  speak  of  concerns  him. 

D.  Pedro.  What's  the  matter? 

D,  John.  Means  your  lordship  to  be  married  to- 
morrow 7  [To  Claudio. 

D.  Pedro,  You  know  he  does. 

D.  John.  I  know  not  that,  when  he  knows  what 
I  know. 

Claud.  If  there  be  any  impediment,  I  pray  you 
dUco%'er  it. 

D,  John.  You  may  think  I  love  you  not;  let 
that  appear  hereafter,  and  aim  better  at  me  by  that 
I  now  will  manifest :  for  my  brother,  I  think,  he 

(1)  Large  loose  breed  jet^. 


holds  you  well ;  and  in  deamesa  of  heart  hath  hola 
to  eflect  your  ensuing  marriage:  surely,  suit  iu 
spent,  ana  labour  ill  bestowed  ! 

D,  Pedro.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

D.  John.  I  came  hither  to  tell  vou ;  and,  cir 
cunistancea  shortened,  (for  she  hatn  been  too  long 
a  talking  or.)  the  lady  is  disloyal. 

Claud,  Who?  Hero? 

D,  John,  Even  she  j  Lconato's  Hero,  your  Hero, 
every  man's  Hero. 

Claud.  Disloyal? 

D,  John.  The  word  is  too  good  to  pamt  out  lici 
wickedness ;  I  could  say.  she  were  worse ;  thin* 
you  of  a  worse  title,  and  1  will  fit  her  to  it-  Won- 
der not  till  further  warrant :  go  but  with  me  to- 
night, you  shall  see  her  chamber' window  entered  ; 
even  the  night  before  her  wedding  day :  if  vou  love 
her  then,  to-morrow  wed  her;  but  it  woufd  bctti.r 
fit  your  honour  to  change  vour  mind. 

Claud.  May  this  be  so  f 

D.  Pedro,  I  will  not  think  it. 

D.  John.  If  you  dare  not  trust  that  you  sec,  con- 
fess not  that  you  know :  ir  you  will  follaw  nic,  I 
will  show  vou  enough ;  and  ^rhen  you  have  scei. 
more,  and  heard  more,  proceed  accordingly. 

Claud,  If  I  see  any  thing  to-night  wliy  I  should 
not  marry  her  to-morrow ;  in  the  consrcgatioI^ 
where  I  should  wed,  there  will  I  shame  her. 

D,  Pedro,  And,  as  I  wooed  for  Ihcc  to  obtain 
her,  I  will  join  with  thee  to  disgrace  her. 

D,  John,  I  will  disparage  her  no  farther,  till  yoi 
are  my  witnesses :  bear  it  coldly  but  till  midnight 
and  let  the  issue  show  itself. 

D,  Pedro,  O  day  untouardly  turned  ! 

Claud,  O  mischief  strangr.ly  thwartinii ! 

D,  John,  O  plague  right  well  prevented ! 
So  will  you  say,  wnen  you  have  seen  the  srqueL 

SCEJ^E  III.-^  tlreei.     Enter  Dogberry  one 
Verges,  wUh  the  Watch. 

Dogb,  Are  you  good  men  and  true  ? 

Verg.  Yea,  or  else  it  were  pity  but  they  should 
suffer  salvation,  body  and  soul. 

Dogb.  Nay,  that  were  a  punishment  too  j^ood  fot 
them,  if  they  should  have  any  allegiance  in  them, 
being  chosen  for  the  prince's  watch. 

Verg,  Well,  give  tncm  their  charge,  neighbom 
Doffberry. 

Dogb,  First,  who  think  you  the  most  desartless 
man  to  be  constable. 

1  fVatch.  Hugh  Oatcake,  sir,  or  George  Seacoal ; 
for  they  can  write  and  read. 

Dogh.  Come  hither,  neighbour  Seacoal.  God 
hath  blessed  you  with  a  good  name :  to  be  a  well- 
favoured  man  is  the  gift  of  fortune ;  but  to  write 
and  read  comes  by  nature. 

2  iVatch,  Both  which,  master  constable,— 
Dogb.  You  have ;  I  knew  it  would  be  jrour  an- 
swer. Well,  for  your  favour,  sir^  why,  give  God 
thanks,  and  make  no  boast  of  it ;  and  fur  you- 
writing  and  readingf  let  that  appear  when  there  is 
no  need  of  such  vanity.  You  are  thought  here  to 
be  the  most  senseless  and  fit  man  for  the  constable 
of  the  watch ;  therefore  bear  you  the  lantern:  this 
is  your  charge ;  you  shall  comprehend  all  vagrom 
men :  you  are  to  bid  any  man  stand,  in  the  prince's 
name. 

2  Watch.  How  if  he  will  not  stand  7 
Dogb.  Why  then,  take  no  note  of  him,  but  let 
him  go;  and  presently  call  the  rest  of  the  waldi 
toirethcr,  and  ttiank  God  you  are  rid  of  a  knave. 

fVr?.  If  he  will  not  stand  when  he  is  bidden,  U 
b  none  of  th<*  prince's  suhioclji 
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True,  and  they  am  to  meddle  with  none 
prince's  subjects :— tou  shall  also  make  no 


MM. 

but  the  prince' 

-oiae  in  the  streets :  for,  for  tne  watch  to  babble  and 

callE,  b  moflt  tolerable,  and  not  to  be  endured, 

i^WaUh.  We  will  rather  sleep  than  talk;  we 
»i»ow  what  belongs  to  a  watch. 

i)agb.  Why,  you  speak  like  an  ancient  and  most 
fUiet  watchman ;  for  I  cannot  see  how  sleeping 
should  oflend :  only,  hate  a  care  that  your  bills >  be 
«ot  stolen:— Well,  you  are  to  call  at  all  the  ale> 
\ouses,  and  bkl  thoee  that  are  drunk  ret  them  to  bed. 

2  \Vatch.  How  if  they  will  not? 

Do^.  Why  then,  let  them  alone  till  they  are  so- 
b*!r ;  if  they  make  you  not  then  the  better  answer, 
V  ou  may  say,  they  are  not  the  men  you  took  them  for. 
•   iWoUh.  Wcll,sir. 

Dogb,  If  70U  meet  a  thief,  you  may  suspect  him, 
by  Tirtue  of  your  office,  to  be  no  true  man :  and, 
for  such  kind  of  men,  the  lees  you  meddle  or  make 
ivith  them,  why,  the  more  is  for  your  honesty. 

2  WaUL  lrweknowhimtobeathiei;shanwe 
not  lay  hands  on  him  7 

Dogb^  Truly,  by  your  office,  you  may ;  but  I 
Uiin^  they  that  touch  pitch  fnlT  be  defied:  the 
moot  peaceable  way  for  you,  if  you  do  take  a  thief, 
is.  to  lei  him  show  hihiaelf  what  he  la,  and  steal  out 
of  your  company. 

vMrg,  Tou  have  been  always  called  a  mercifiil 
man,  partner. 

J>of;h,  Truly,  I  would  not  bang  a  dog  by  my  will ; 
much  more  a  man  who  hath  any  honesty  in  him. 

Verg,  If  you  hear  a  child  cry  in  the  night,  you 
most  call  to  the  nurse,  and  bid  ntt  still  it 

2  WaUK  How  if  the  nurse  be  asleep,  and  will 
not  hear  us? 

Dogb,  Why  then,  depart  in  peace,  and  let  the 
child  wake  her  with  cryhiff ;  for  the  ewe  that  will 
not  hear  her  lamb  when  it  oaes,  will  nerer  answer 
a  calf  when  he  bleats. 

Verr,  Tis  Tcry  true. 

Ik0,  This  is  the  end  of  the  charge.    Ton,  con- 
stable, are  to  present  the  prince's  own  person  |  if 
you  meet  the  prince  in  the  nicht,  tou  may  stay  him. 
Vm,  Nay,  by'r  lady,  that  I  think  Jie  cannot 

DoM.  FiTe  shillings  to  one  on't,  with  any  man 
that  knows  the  statues,  he  may  star  him :  marry, 
not  without  the  prince  oe  willing :  for.  indeed,  the 
watch  ottghtto  oflend  no  man;  andittsanoflence 
to  stay  a  man  against  his  will. 


Vefg,  BT'r  ladjT,  I  thjnk^  it  be  so. 


^  .„ ,  ha,  ha  I  Well,  masters,  good  nisfat 

an  there  be  any  matter  of  weight  chances,  call  up 
me :  keep  your  fellows*  counsels  and  your  own, 
and  goodnight. — Come,  neighbour. 

2  WtAck,  Well,  masters,  we  hear  our  charge 
let  us  go  sit  here  upon  the  churdnbench  till  two, 
and  thai  all  to  bed. 

JDiDf6.  One  word  mojra,  honest  neighbours:  I 

pray  yoU|  watch  about  signlor  I^eonato's  door ;  for 

the  weddmg  being  there  to-morrow,  there  is  a  great 

cojl  to-night :  adieu,  be  Tigilant.  I  beseech  you. 

[ExeimlDogDeny  anil  Verges. 

BnUr  Borachio  end  Conrade* 
Bara.  What!  Conrade,— 
Ifefdb.  Peace,  stir  not  [AMi. 

Ban,  Gonrade,  I  say  1 
Cm«  Here  man,  I  am  at  thy  elbow. 
Bora,  Mass,  and  my  elbow  itched ;  I  thought 
'Jiere  would  a  scab  follow. 
CmL  I  will  owe  thee  an  answer  for  that;  and 

(!)  Weapons  of  the  walehmen. 

it)  Unorwsliaed  in  the  wafi  oTthe  worUk 


now  forward  with  thj  tale. 

Bora.  Stand  thee  cloee  then  under  this  penthouse, 
for  it  driziles  rain ;  and  I  will,  like  a  true  diunkard, 
utter  all  to  thee. 

Waiek,  IMde,]  Some  treason,  masien;  T«t 
stand  close. 

Bon,  Therefore  know,  I  have  earned  of  Don 
John  a  thousand  dueats. 

C^  IsitpoesiUethataqyviDanyahouklbeso 
dear? 

Bon,  Thou  shouM'st  rather  ask,  if  it  were  po^ 
sible  any  villany  should  he  so  rich ;  for  when  such 
lillains  have  need  of  i>oor  ones,  poor  ones  may 
make  what  price  they  will. 

Con.  I  wonder  at  It 

Bora.  That  shows  thou  ait  unconformed  ;•  then 
knoweat,  that  the  fashion  of  a  doublet,  or  a  hat,  or 
a  cloak,  is  nothmg  to  a  man. 

Con.  Tee,  it  is  apparel. 

Bora.  I  mean  the  fashion. 

Con.  Tes,  the  fashion  Is  the  fashion. 

Bora.  Tush !  I  may  as  well  sav,  the  fool*s  the 
fool.  But  seest  thou  not  what  a  deformed  thief  this 
foshionis? 

Watch,  I  know  that  Deformed ;  he  has  been  a 
▼Oe  thief  this  seren  year;  he  goes  up  and  dowr. 
like  a  gentleman :  I  remember  bis  name. 

Bora,  Didst  thou  not  hear  somebody? 

Con,  No;  *twas  the  Tane  on  the  house. 

Bora.  Seest  thou  not,  I  say,  what  a  deformed 
thief  this  fashion  is  7  how  ddaHy  he  turns  about 
all  the  hot  bloods,  between  Tourteen  and  fire  and 
thirty?  sometime,  fashioning  them  like  Pharaoh's 
soldiers  in  the  reechy*  painting ;  sometime,  like  god 
Bel's  priests  in  the  ola  church  window ;  sometime, 
like  the  shayen  Hereules  ui  the  smircned*  worm- 
eaten  tapestry,  where  his  cod-piece  seems  as  massy 
as  his  club  ? 

Con.  All  tUs  I  see :  and  see,  that  the  fashion 

wears  out  more  apparel  than  the  man :  but  art  not 

thou  thyself  giddy  with  the  fashion  too,  that  thou 

if  hast  shifted  out  of  thy  tale  to  teU  me  of  the 

fashion  7 

Bora,  Not  so  neither :  but  know,  that  I  have  to- 
night wooed  Margaret,  the  lady  Hero's  gentlewo- 
man, by  the  name  of  Hero :  she  leans  me  out  at 
her  mistress'  chamber- window,  bids  me  a  thousand 
times  good  night,— I  tell  this  tale  yOely  :~I  should 
first  tell  thee,  how  the  prince,  Claudk),  and  my 
master,  planted  and  placed,  and  possessed  bv  m/ 
master  Don  John,  saw  a(kr  off  in  the  orehard  this 
amiable  encounter. 

Con.  And  thought  ther,  Marmret  was  Hero  7 

Bora.  Two  of  them  did,  the  prince  and  Claudio ; 


but  the  deril  my  master  knew  she  was  Margaret ; 

d  partly  by  his  oaths,  whkh  first  possessed  them, 

partly  by  the  dark  nignt,  which  did  deceiye  them, 


and  I 


but  chiefly  by  my  yillany,  which  did  confirm  anv 
slander  that  Don  John  had  made,  away  went  Clau- 
dio enraged :  swore  he  would  meet  her  as  he  wn^ 
appointed,  next  morning  at  the  temple,  and  there, 
berore  the  whole  eongregatlon,  shame  her  witi) 
what  he  saw  oyer-nlj^ht  and  smd  her  nome  again 
without  a  husband. 

1  Waieh.  We  charge  you  in  the  prince's  name, 
stand. 

2  Waieh,  Call  up  the  right  master  consUble : 
we  haye  here  recoyered  the  most  dangerous  piecf 
of  lechery  that  oyer  was  known  in  the  common- 
wealth. 

1  Waieh,  And  one  Deformed  is  one  of  them ;  I 
know  him,  he  wears  a  Vxk, 


(S)  Smoked. 
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CIm.  Maitera,  masten.  I 

f  Waiek.  Youni  be  made  htkng  Defonnfid  (bilh, 
I  wumnt  Tou. 

Can.  Masters,— 

1  WatdL  Never  speak}  we  cfaargB  7011,  let  11s 
obey  you  to  go  with  us.  «  ,. 

Son,  Wb  are  like  to  prove  a  ^[0007  commodity, 
being  taken  up  of  these  men^  biHa. 

Con.  A  commodity  in  qaesttoii»  I  warrant  jroa. 
Come,  we'll  obey  you.  [ExemU. 


8CEXE  ir.--^  room  inLeonato's  Aoiiss.    En- 
ter Hero,  Maigaroty  and  Ursula. 

Hero,  Good  Ursula,  wake  my  cousin  Beatrice, 
and  desire  her  to  rise. 

Un.  I  will,  ladv. 

Hero,  And  bid  her  come  hither. 

Urs.  Well.  [£xit  Ursula. 

Marg,  Troth,  I  think,  your  other  rabato*  were 
better. 

Hero*  No,  pray  thee,  good  Meg,  111  wear  this. 

Marg,  By  my  troth,  it's  not  so  good ;  and  I  war- 
ranL  your  cousin  will  say  so. 

Hero,  My  cousin's  a  fool,  and  thou  art  another ; 
ril  wear  none  but  this, 

Jtfarg.  I  like  the  new  tire*  within  excellently, 
if  the  hair  were  a  thought  browner :  and  your 
gown's  a  most  rare  fashion,  ffkith.  I  saw  the 
inehess  of  Milan's  gown,  that  they  praise  so. 

Hero.  O.  that  exceeds,  they  say. 

Marg,  By  my  troth  it's  but  a  night-gown  in  re- 
spect of  yours :  Cloth  of  gold,  and  cuts,  and  laced 
with  silver :  set  with  pearls,  down  sleeves,  side- 
deeves,'  and  skirts  round,  underbome  with  a  bluish 
tinsel :  but  for  a  fine^  quaint,  graceful,  and  excel 
lent  fashion,  your's  is  worth  ten  on't. 

Hero.  God  give  me  joy  to  wear  it,  for  my  heart 
b  exceeding  heavy! 

Marg,  'Twill  be  heavier  soon,  by  the  weight  of 
a  man. 

Hero,  Fie  upon  thee!  art  not  ashamed ? 

Marg,  Of  wnat,  lady  7  of  speaking  honourably  7 
Is  not  marriage  nonourable  in  a  be^ar  7  Is  not 
your  lord  honourable  without  marriage?  I  think 
you  would  have  me  say^  saving  your  reverence,— 

*     '      *     an  bad  tninking  do  not  wrest  true 


Marg,  Well,  an  you  be  nof .  tamed  Turk,  there*s 
no  more  sailing  by  the  star. 

Beat,  What  means  the  fool,  trow  7 

Marg,  Notliing  I ;  but  God  send  every  one 
their  lieart's  desire  1 

Hero.  These  gloves  the  count  sent  me,  they  are 
an  excellent  peifume. 

BtaL  I  am  stulfed,  cousin,  I  cannot  smell. 

Marg,  A  maid,  and  stufied!  there's  good^ 
catching  of  cold. 

Beat,  0,  God  help  me !  God  help  me !  lio« 
long  haveVou proiess'd apprehension / 

jSorg.  Ever  since  you  left  it :  doth  not  my  vrji 
become  me  rarely  7 

BtaL  It  is  not  seen  enough,  you  should  wear 
it  in  your  cap.— By  my  troth,  1  am  sick. 

Jtforg.  Get  you  some  of  this  distilled  Carduus 
Bcned^tus,  and  lay  it  to  your  heart ;  it  is  the  only 
tMng  for  a  qualnu 

Hero.  There  thou  priek'st  her  with  a  thistle. 

BeaL  Beiiedictus  f  why  Benedictus  7  you  have 
some  moral'  in  this  Benedictus. 

Marg,  Moral  7  no,  by  my  troth,  I  have  no  moral 

meaning ;  I  meant,  plain  holy  thistle.    You  may 

"'  *^       ircbanee^  that  I  think  you  are  in  love. 

lady,  I  am  not  such  a  tool  to  think  what 


■pealdng.  I'll  oflend  nobodv :  Is  there  any  harm  in— 
Me  keaoier  for  a  husband  7  None,  I  think,  an  if 
It  be  the  right  husband,  and  the  right  wife ;  other- 
wise, tis  light,  and  not  heavy :  Ask  i^y  lady  Bea< 
trke  else,  here  she  comes. 

Enter  Beatrice. 

Hero*  Good  morrow,  coz. 

Beef.  Good  morrow,  sweet  Hero. 

Hero.  Why,  how  now !  do  you  speak  in  the  sick 
Iane7 

Beat,  I  am  out  of  all  other  tune,  meChinks. 

Marg,  Clap  us  into— licAl  ^  love:  that  goes 
without  a  bunlen ;  do  you  Mng  it,  and  I'll  dance  it. 

Beat,  Yea,  Ught  0'  lore,  with  your  heels!- 
then  if  your  husband  have  stables  enough,  youll 
•ee  he  shall  lack  no  barns. 

Marg,  O  illegitimate  construction !  I  scorn  that 
with  my  heels. 

Beat,  Tis  almost  live  o'clock;  cousin ;  tis  time 
you  were  ready.  By  my  troth  I  am  exceeding  111  ;— 
neyho! 

Marg,  For  a  hawk,  a  horse,  or  a  husband  7 

Beat,  For  the  letter  that  liegins  them  aU,  H.« 


(1)  A  kind  of  ni£ 
H)  Long>steete«. 


(t;  Head-dress. 
(4)  L  e.  for  an  aeke  or  pain.1 


think,  percbanee^  tmt  I  tiitnk  you  are  in  love, 
nay,  by'r  lady,  I  am  not  such  a  100" 
I  ust ;  nor  I  fist  not  to  think  what  I  can ;  nor,  in- 
deed, I  cannot  thivk,  if  I  would  think  my  heart 
out  of  thinking,  that  you  are  in  love,  or  tlmt  yo« 
will  be  in  love,  or  tMl  you  can  be  in  love :  yet 
Benedick  was  such  another,  and  now  is  he  become 
a  man :  he  swore  he  would  never  marry ;  and  jet 
now,  in  despite  of  his  heart,  he  eats  his  meat  witik- 
out  grudginff :  and  how  you  may  be  converted,  I 
know  not ;  but  methinks,  you  look  with  your  eyes 
as  other  women  do. 

Beat,  What  pace  is  this  that  thy  tongue  keeps  7 

Jtforg.  Not  a  false  gallop. 

Re-enter  Ursula. 

Ur$,  Madam,  withdraw ;  the  prince,  the  county 
sismior  Benedick,  Don  John,  and  all  the  eallanle 
of  the  town,  are  come  to  fetch  you  to  church. 

Hero.  Help  to  dress  me,  good  coz,  good  Meg, 
good  Ursula.  [Ezemtt* 

SCE^E   V,'^nother  room  in  Leonato's  Amisc. 
Enter  Leonato,  with  Dogberry  and  Verges. 

Leon.  What  would  you  with  me,  honest  neigl^ 
hour? 

Dogh,  Marry,  sir,  I  would  have  some  confi- 
dence with  jou,  that  decerns  you  nearly. 

Leon.  Brief,'!  pray  you ;  for  you  see,  'tis  a  busy 
time  with  me. 

Dogh.  Marry,  this  it  Is,  sir. 

Verg.  Yes,  in  truth  it  is,  sir. 

Lean.  What  is  it,  my  good  friends  7 

Dogb,  Goodman  Verges,  sir,  speaks  a  little  oft 
the  matter :  an  old  man,  sir,  ana  his  wits  are  not 
so  blunt,  as,  God  help,  1  would  desire  they  were; 
but,  in  faith,  honest,  as  the  skin  between  his  brows. 

verg.  Yes,  I  thank  God.  I  am  as  honest  as  any 
man  living,  that  is  an  old  man,  and  no  honester 
than  I. 

Dorb,  Comparisons  are  odorous;  patoftrat, 
nekrhoour  Venjcs. 

Leon.  Neighbours,  you  are  tedious. 

Dogb.  It  pleases  your  worship  to  sar  so,  but  we 
are  the  poor  duke's  officers ;  but,  truly,  for  mine 
own  part,  if  I  were  as  tedious  as  a  ii'*)g,  I  cuidd 
find  in  my  heart  to  bestow  it  all  of  yom  1 

Leon,  'All  thy  tediousness  on  me !  ha  I 
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JDMf*.  Tea,  nd  twere  «  dDOMiid  tinMi  more 
than  ois :  for  I  hear  as  good  ei^lamation  on  your 
worship,  as  of  any  man  in  the  city ;  and  though  I 
be  but  a  poor  man,  I  am  glaa  to  hear  H. 

VtTg.  And  so  am  L 

Leon.  I  would  AJn  knoirwhat  you  haf*  to  say. 

Ttrg.  Marry,  sir,  our  watch  to-niffhl,  eieepl- 
ing  your  worship's  pcesence.  have  ta^en  aeouple 
oTas  amnt  knaves  as  any  hi  Messina. 


jDof*, 


)of6.  A  good  old  mas,  sir:  he  will  be  ti 
tliey  say,  When  the  age  is  ui,  the  wH 
d  help  us!  it  is  a  woildtoseeM^We 


God  help 

i*f&ith,  neighbour  Verges 

man;  an  two  men  rideol 


KisoS) 

WeUsaid, 

i^well,  Ood*s  a  cood 

of  a  horsey  one  must  ride 


behmd:— an  honest  souL  i'faith,  uri  by  my  troth 
he  i^  as  ever  broke  bread:  but,  Oodistobewor- 
snipped :  all  men  are  not  alike ;  alas,  good  neigh- 
boor! 
Ltaa,  Indeed,  neighboar,  he  comes  tooshort  of 

^^Amt^.  Gifts,  that  God  gives. 

Lm.  I  must  leave  you. 

ADf6.  One  word,  sir:  our  watch,  sir,  have,  in- 
deed, comprehended  two  auspicious  peraons,  and 
we  would  nave  them  this  morning  examined  before 
your  worship. 

Leon.  Take  their  enmination  yourself^  and  brin^r 
it  me ;  I  am  now  in  great  haste,  as  it  may  appear 
mtoyou. 

Doj^,  It  shall  be  suffiganee. 

Lm.  Drink  some  wine  eie  you  go:  fore  yon  weU. 

Enltr  a  Messenger. 

Jtfess.  My  lord,  they  stay  for  you  to  give  your 
daughter  to  her  husband. 

Leon.  1  will  wait  upon  them ;  I  am  ready. 

\ExtMnl  Leonalo  and  Messenger. 

Dogi.  Go,  Kood  partner,  go;  get  you  to  Francis 
Seacol,  bid  him  bring  his  pen  and  hikhom  to  tlie 
gaol ;  we  are  now  to  examination  these  men. 

Verg,  And  we  must  do  it  wisely. 

Do^.  We  will  spare  for  no  wit,  I  warrant  you ; 
bere*s  that  [ToucAtn;  hia  forehead,]  shall  drive 
some  of  them  to  a  tieit  com :  only  get  the  learned 
writer  to  set  down  our  excommunication,  and  meet 
me  at  the  goaL  [Exeunt, 


ACT  IV. 

SCEXE  t^Thi  intide  of  a  ekmreh.  Enter  Don 
Fedns  ikn  John,  Leonato^  Friar,  Claudio, 
Benedick,  Hero,  and  Beatrice,  &c 

Leon.  Come,  (Har  Francis,  be  brief;  only  to  the 
plain  form  of  marriage,  and  you  shall  recount  their 
pniticular  duties  afterwards. 

IViar.  Tou  come  hither,  my  lord,  to  marry  this 
lady? 

CUmd.  No. 

Leon.  To  be  married  to  her,  friar ;  yon  eome  to 

Fnar,  Lady,  you  come  hither  to  be  married  to 
this  count  7 

Hero.  I  do. 

Friar.  If  either  of  you  know  any  inward  impedi- 
ment why  you  should  not  be  eo^|oilled,  I  charge 
vou.  on  your  souls,  to  utter  it 

Cuatd,  Know  you  any.  Hero? 

Hero,  None,  K/lonL 

Friar,  Know  you  any,  count  7 


(I)  It  is  worth  seohig. 
(Si  f  * 


f  Licentious 


(t)  Lascivious. 


Leon.  I  dare  make  his  answer,  none. 

daiid.  0.  what  men  dare  do !  what  men  maj  do ! 
what  men  daily  do !  not  knowing  what  they  do  I 

Berne,  How  now  I  mteijections  7    Wl^,  then 

me  be  of  laughtog,  as,  he!  ha!  be  I 

CUmd.  Stand  thee  by,  flriar  :»Father,  by  your 
leave; 
Win  you  with  (Vee  and  unconstrained  soul 
Give  me  this  maki,  your  daughter  7 

Le9n«  As  freely,  son,  as  God  did  give  her  me. 

CUmd.  And  what  have  I  to  give  you  back,  whost 
worth. 
Mar  counterpoise  this  rich  and  preekNis  gift. 

D,  PedriK  Notliing,  unless  you  render  her  again. 

Claud,  Sweet  primse,  you  learn  me  noble  than^ 
fofaiess.— 
There,  Leonato,  take  her  back  again  j 
Give  not  this  rotten  orange  to  your  fnend ; 
She's  but  the  sisrn  and  semblance  of  her  honour  :•• 
Behold,  how  like  a  maid  she  blushes  here : 
O,  what  authority  and  show  of  truth 
Can  cunninir  sin  cover  itself  withal ! 
Comes  not  that  blood,  as  modest  evidence, 
To  witness  simple  virtue  7   Would  you  not  swear. 
All  you  that  see  her,  that  she  were  a  maid. 
By  these  exterior  shows  7    But  she  is  none : 
She  knows  the  heat  of  a  luxurious*  bed : 
Her  blush  is  fruiltiness,  not  modesty. 

Leon.  What  do  you  mean,  my  lord  7 

Claud.  Not  to  be  married. 

Not  knit  my  soul  to  an  approved  wanton. 

Leon.  Dear  my  lord,  if  you,  in  your  own  proof 
Have  vanquished  the  resistance  of  tier  youth, 
And  made  defeat  of  her  virginity.—— 

Claud,  I  know  what  you  would  say ;  If  I  have 
known  her. 
You'll  say,  she  did  embrace  me  as  a  husband. 
And  so  extenuate  the  'forehand  sin : 
No,  Leonato, 

I  never  tempted  her  vrlth  word  too  large  ;* 
But.  as  a  brother  to  his  sister,  show*d 
Bashful  sincerity,  and  comely  tove. 

Hero,  And  seem'd  I  ever  otherwise  to  you  7 

Claud,  Out  on  thy  seeming !  I  vrlll  write  against  It : 
You  seem  to  me  as  Dian  hi  her  orb ; 
As  chaste  as  in  the  bud  ere  it  be  blown ; 
But  you  are  more  intemperate  in  your  blood 
Than  Venus,  or  those  pamoer'd  animals 
That  rage  in  savajre  sensuality. 

Hero,  Is  my  lord  well,  that  he  doth  speak  so 
wide  7* 

Leon.  Sweet  prince,  why  speak  not  you  7 

D.Pedro,  What  should  I  speak  7 

I  sund  disbonour'd,  that  have  gone  abcut 
To  link  my  dear  friend  to  a  common  stale. 

!seon.  Are  these  things  spoken  7  or  do  I  but  dream? 

D,  John,  Sir,  they  are  spoken,  and  these  thlnga 
are  true. 

Bene,  This  looks  not  like  a  nuptial. 

Hero.  True,  OGod* 

Claud,  Leonato,  stand  I  here  7 
Us  this  the  prince  ?  Is  this  the  prince's  brother  7 
Is  this  face  Hero's  7    Are  our  eyes  our  own  7 

Leon.  All  this  is  so;  but  what  ofthis,  my  lord? 

Claud,  Let  me  but  move  one  questwn  to  your 
daughter ; 
And,  by  that  fatherly  and  kindly  power 
That  you  have  in  her,  bid  her  answer  truly. 

Leon.  I  charare  thee  do  so,  as  thou  art  my  child. 

ffero.  0  God  defend  me !  how  am  I  beset  !— 
What  kind  of  catechizintr  call  you  this  7 

CUtttd,  To  make  you  answer  truly  to  your 

(4)  Remote  from  the  busfaiess  hi  hand. 
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Hero.  Is  it  not  Hero?  Who  can  blot  that  name 
With  any  just  reproach? 

CimuL  Marr^,  that  can  Hero ; 

Hero  itself  can  blot  out  Hero*s  nrtue. 
Hliat  man  was  he  talk'd  with  you  yestemifi^t 
Out  at  TOUT  window,  betwixt  twel? e  and  one  ? 
Now,  if  you  are  a  maid,  answer  to  this. 

Hero,  1  talk*d  with  no  man  at  that  hour,  mj  lord. 

D.  Pedro.  Why,  then  are  you  no  maiden. 


1  luk  lony  you  must  hew:  upon  mine  honour, 
Mjrsdf^  my  brother,  and  this  ffrieved  count. 
Did  see  her,  hear  her.  at  that  hour  last  night, 
Talk  with  a  ruffian  at  her  chamber-window ; 
Who  hath,  uideed,  most  like  a  Uberal>  ▼iUah^ 
Confess'd  the  Tile  encounters  they  have  had 
A  thousand  times  in  secret. 

/).  John,  Fie,  fie !  they  are 

Not  to  be  nam'd,  my  lord,  not  to  be  spoke  of; 
Th«  3  is  not  chastity  enoush  in  language. 
Without  ofleuce,  to  utter  fliem :  thus,  pretty  lady, 
1  am  sorry  for  thy  much  misgovemment 

CUttuL  O  Hero !  what  a  Hero  hadit  thou  been. 
If  ha  If  thy  outward  graces  had  been  placed 
About  thy  thoughts,  and  counsels  of  thy  heart  I 
But,  fare  thee  well,  most  foul,  most  fair !  farewell, 
Thou  pure  impiety,  and  impious  purity ! 
*^or  thee  Pll  lock  up  all  the  gates  of  love, 
\iid  on  my  eye-Uds  shall  conjecture  luing. 
To  turn  aU  beauty  into  thoughts  of  harm. 
And  never  shall  it  more  be  sracious.> 

Leon.  Hath  no  man's  dagger  here  a  point  for 
me  7  [Hero  swoone. 

Beat,  Why.  how  now,  cousin?  wherefore  sink 
you  down  7 

D.  John,  Come,  let  us  go:  these  things,  come 
thus  to  light. 
Smother  her  spirits  up. 

[Exeunt  Don  Pedro,  Don  John,  and  Claudio. 

Bene,  How  doth*the  lady  ? 

Beat,  Dead,  I  think ;— 4ielp,  uncle  : — 

H  cru !  why,  Hero !— Uncle !— Signior  Benedick  I— 
fnar! 

Leon,  O  fat^  take  not  away  thy  heavy  hand ! 
Death  is  the  fairest  cover  for  nor  shame. 
That  may  be  wish'd  for. 

Beat,  How  now,  oousui  Hero  ? 

Friar,  Have  comfort,  lady. 

Leon,  Dost  thou  look  up  7 

Friar,  Yea ;  wherefore  should  she  not  7 

Leon.  Wherefore?  Why,  doth  not  every  earthly 
thing 
Cry  shame  upon  her  7   Could  she  here  deny 
The  story  that  is  printed  in  her  blood  7— 
Do  not  live.  Hero ;  do  not  ope  thina  eyes : 
For  did  I  think  thou  wouId*st  not  quickly  die. 
Thought  I  thy  spirits  were  stronger  than  thy  shames, 
Myself  would,  on  the  rearward  of  reproaches. 
Strike  at  thy  life.    Griev'd  I,  I  had  but  one  ? 
Chid  I  for  that  at  frunl  nature's  fVame  7* 
0,  one  too  much  by  liiee  I   Why  had  I  one? 
Why  ever  wast  thou  lovely  in  my  eyes  ? 
Why  had  I  not,  with  chariUble  hand. 
Took  up  a  beggar's  issue  at  my  gates : 
Who  smirched*  thus,  and  mired  with  infamy, 
\  might  have  said,  Jlfb  vart  of  it  is  fnine^ 
This  shame  derives  itself  from  unknown  loins  7 
But  mine,  and  mine  I  lovM,  and  mine  I  prais'd. 
And  mine  that  I  was  proud  on ;  mine  so  much. 
That  I  myself  was  to  myself  not  mine. 
Valuing  of  her ;  why,  she— O,  she  is  fallen 


Into  a  pit  of  ink!  that  the  wide  sea 
Hath  orops  too  few  to  wash  her  clean  again ; 
And  salt  too  little,  which  may  season  give 
To  her  Ibul  tainted  flesh  1 

Bens,  Sir,  sfr,  be  patient : 

For  my  part,  I  am  so  attti'd  in  wonder, 
I  know  not  what  to  say. 

Beat,  O,  on  my  soul,  my  cousin  is  belied ! 

Bens,  Lady,  were  you  her  bedfellow  last  nisht  2 

Beat,  No,  truly,  not :  although,  until  last  mght, 
I  have  this  twelvemonth  been  her  bedfellow. 

Lean.  Confirm'd,  confirm'd!  0,  that  is  stroneet 


(I)  Too  free  of  tonsue. 
(S)  Disposition  of  things. 


(t)  Attractive. 


Which  was  before  ban'd  up  with  ribs  of  iron ! 
Would  the  two  princes  lie  f  and  CUiudio  lie  ? 
Who  lov'd  her  so,  that,  speaking  of  her  foulness, 
Wash'd  it  with  tears  7  Hence  from  her ;  let  her  die. 

Friar.  Hear  me  a  little ; 
For  I  have  only  been  sUent  so  lon^. 
And  giver,  wr^  unto  this  course  of  fortune. 
By  noting  of  tne  lady :  I  have  mark'd 
A  thousand  blushing  apparitions  start 
Into  her  face;  a  thousand  innocent  shames 
In  angel  whiteness  bear  away  those  blushes ; 
And  in  her  eye  there  hath  appear'd  a  fire. 
To  burn  the  errors  that  these  princes  hold 
Against  her  maiden  truth  i^Call  me  a  fool ; 
Trust  not  my  reading,  nor  my  observations, 
Which  with  experimental  seal  doth  warrant 
The  tenor  of  my  book ;  trust  not  my  age. 
My  reverence,  calling,  nor  divinity. 
If  this  sweet  lady  lie  not  guiltless  nere 
Under  some  biting  error. 

Leon,  Friar,  it  cannot  be : 

Thou  seest,  that  all  the  grace  tVutt  she  hath  left. 
Is,  that  she  will  not  add  to  her  damnation 
A  sin  of  neijury ;  she  not  denies  it : 
Why  seek'st  thou  then  to  cover  with  excuse 
That  which  appears  in  proper  nakedness  7 

iWor.  Lady,  what  man  is  he  you  are  accused  of  F 

Hero,  They  know  that  do  accuse  me ;  I  know 
none: 
If  I  know  more  of  any  man  alive, 
Than  that  which  maiaen  modesty  doth  warrant. 
Let  all  my  sins  lack  mercy !— O  my  father, 
Prove  you  that  any  man  with  me  convers'd 
At  hours  unmeet,  or  that  I  yesternight 
Maintain'd  the  change  of  words  wiUi  any  creature. 
Refuse  me.  hate  me,  torture  me  to  death. 

Friar,  There  is  some  strange  miiiprision*  in  tlic 
princes. 

Bene,  Two  of  them  have  the  ver}*  bent  of  honour . 
And  if  their  wisdoms  be  misled  in  this, 
The  practice  of  it  lives  in  John  the  bastard, 
Whose  spirits  toil  in  frame  of  villanies. 

Lean,  I  know  not ;  if  they  speak  but  truth  of  her 
These  hands  shall  tear  her;  if  they  wrong  he- 
honour, 
The  proudest  of  them  shall  well  hear  of  ii. 
Time  hath  not  yet  so  dried  this  blood  of  mine. 
Nor  age  so  eat  up  my  invention. 
Nor  Ibrtune  made  such  havoc  or  my  means, 
INor  my  bad  life  refl  me  so  much  of  friends, 
'But  they  shall  find,  awak'd  in  such  a  kind. 
'Both  strength  of  limb,  and  policy  or  mhid, 
:  Ability  in  means,  and  choice  of  friends, 
'To  quit  me  of  them  thoroughly. 

Friar.  Pause  a  whilo» 

And  let  my  counsel  sway  you  in  this  case. 
Your  daughter  here  the  princes  left  for  dead : 
Let  her  a  while  be  secretly  kept  in. 
And  publish  it,  that  she  is  dead  inaeod  ■ 


(4)  Sullied. 


(6)  Ml 
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a  mQuramg  Mtentation ; 
And  on  joar  fiuml^'s  old  monumeat 
Hang  mournful  epitapha,  and  do  all  rites 
Tbat  appertain  unto  a  burial. 

Leon.   What  shall  become  of  this  7  What  wUl 
thisdo? 

Friar.   Marry,  this,  well  carried,  shall  on  her 
behalf 
Change  slander  to  remorse ;  that  is  some  good : 
But  not  for  that  dream  I  on  this  strange  course. 
But  on  this  trarail  look  for  greater  birth. 
She  djing,  as  it  must  be  so  maintain'd. 
Upon  the  uwtant  that  she  was  accus'd, 
Shall  be  lamented,  pitied,  and  excus'd, 
Of  evenr  hearer :  for  it  so  falls  out. 
That  wnat  we  hare  we  prize  not  to  the  worth. 
Whiles!  we  ei^oj  it ;  but  being  lack'd  and  lost, 
Why,  then  we  rack*  the  Talue ;  then  we  find 
The  virtue,  that  possession  would  not  show  us 
Whiles  it  was  ours :— So  will  it  fare  with  Clau- 

dio: 
When  he  shall  hear  she  died  upon*  his  words, 
The  idea  of  her  life  shall  sweetly  creep 
Into  his  study  of  imagination ; 
And  erery  lorely  organ  of  her  life 
Shall  come  apparelFd  in  more  precious  habit. 
More  moTing-delicate,  and  Aill  of  life, 
Into  the  eye  and  prospect  of  his  sonl. 
Than  when  she  hrM  indeed  :~then  shall  he  mourn 
(If  ever  love  had  mterest  in  his  lirer,) 
And  wish  he  had  not  so  accused  her ; 
No,  though  he  thought  his  accusation  true. 
Let  this  be  so.  and  doubt  not  but  success 
Will  fashion  the  erent  m  better  shape 
llian  I  can  lay  it  down  in  likelihood. 
But  if  all  aim  but  this  be  kTclPd  false. 
The  supposition  of  the  lady's  death 
Will  (|uench  the  wonder  or  her  infamy: 
And.  if  it  sort  not  well,  you  may  conceal  her 
(As  nest  befits  her  wounded  reputation,) 
In  soma  reclusimB  and  religious  life, 
Out  of  all  eyes,  tongues,  minds,  and  ii\jttries. 

Bene,  Stgnior  Leonato,  let  the  (Kar  adrise  you: 
And  though  you  know  my  uiwardness*  and  Ioto 
is  v«ry  much  unto  the  pnnce  and  Claudio, 
Tet,  by  mine  honour.  Iwill  deal  in  this 
As  secretly,  and  Justly,  as  your  soul 
Should  with  your  body. 

Leon,  Bebig  that  I  flow  In  grief, 

The  smallest  twfaie  may  lead  me. 

Friar.  Tis  well  consented ;  presently  away ; 
For  to  strange  sores  strangely  they  strain  the 
cure- 
Cone,  lady,  die  to  lire:  this  wedding  day. 

Perhaps,  is  but  prolong'd :  have  patienc^  and 
endure.     [Exe.  Fnar,  Hero,  and  Leon. 

Beiu,  Lady  Beatrice,  hate  you  wept  all  this 
while? 

BeaL  Yea^  and  I  will  weep  a  while  longer. 

Bene,  I  will  not  desire  that 

Beat.  Tou  have  no  reason,  I  do  it  freely. 

Btne.  Surely,  I  do  believe  your  fair  cousin  is 
wrong'd. 

Beat,  Ah,  how  much  might  the  man  deserve  of 
M&.  thai  wnuld  right  her  I 

Bene,  Is  there  any  way  to  show  such  IKendship? 

BeaL  A  very  even  way,  but  no  such  friend. 

Bene,  May  a  man  do  it  7 

Beai,  It  is  a  man*s  office,  but  not  yours. 

Bene.  I  do  love  nothfaig  in  tiie  world  so  well  as 
roa ;  is  nol  that  strange  7 


Beat,  As  stranee  as  the  thing  I  know  not:  It 
were  as  possible  lor  me  to  say,  I  loved  nothing  so 
well  as  you:  but  believe  me  not;  and  yet  1  lie  not; 
I  confess  nothing,  nor  I  deny  nothing:— I  am  sc  nry 
for  my  cousin. 

Bene,  By  my  sword,  Beatrice,  thou  lovest  me. 

Beai^  Do  not  swear  by  it,  and  eat  it. 

Bene.  I  will  swear  oy  it,  that  you  love  me ; 
and  1  will  make  him  eat  it,  that  says,  I  love  not 
you. 

Beai,  WOl  you  not  eat  your  word  7 

Bene,  With  no  sauce  that  ean  be  devised  to  it 
I  protest  I  love  thee. 

Beat.  Why  then,  God  forgive  me . 

Bene,  What  offence,  sweet  BMtrice  ? 

Beat,  You  have  staid  me  in  a  happy  hour;  1 
was  about  to  protest  I  loved  you. 

Bene,  And  do  it  with  aU  thy  heart. 

Beat,  I  love  you  with  so  much  of  my  heart,  that 
none  is  left  to  protest 

Bene.  Come,  bid  me  do  any  thing  for  thee. 

Beat,  KiU  Claudio. 

Bene.  Ha!  not  for  the  wide  world. 

Beat.  You  kill  me  to  deny  it !  farewell. 

Bene.  Tarry,  sweet  Beatrice. 

Beat.  I  am  gone,  though  I  am  here ;— there  is 
no  love  in  you :— nay,  I  pray  you,  let  me  go. 

Bene.  Beatrice,— 

Beat.  In  faith  I  will  gow 

Bene.  We'll  be  friends  first 

Beat.  You  dare  eaaier  be  friends  with  me,  than 
fight  with  mine  enemy. 

Bene.  Is  Claudio  tnine  enemy  7 

Beat.  Is  he  not  approv>d  in  the  height  a  villain, 
that  hath  slandered,  scorned,  dishonoured  my  kin^ 
woman  7—0,  that  I  were  a  man !— What !  beai 
her  in  hand*  until  they  come  to  take  hands;  and 
then  with  public  accusation,  uncovered  sUnder. 
unnJtiffated  rancour,— O  God,  that  I  were  a  man ! 
1  would  eat.  his  heart  in  the  market-place. 

Bene.  Hear  me.  Beatrice  ;— 

Beat,  Talk  with  a  man  out  at  a  window  7  a 
proper  saving ! 

Bene.  Nay  but  Beatrice;— 

Beat.  £weet  Hero!— she  is  wronged,  she  is 
slandered,  she  is  undone. 

Bene.  Beat— 

Beat.  Princes,  and  counties  I*  Surely  a  princely 
testimony,  a  goodly  count-confect  :*  a  sweet  gal- 
lant, surely !  0  that  I  were  a  man  tor  his  sake  1  or 
that  I  had  any  friend  would  be  a  man  for  my  sake ! 
But  manhood  is  melted  into  courtesies,*  valour  into 
compliment,  and  men  are  only  turned  into  tongue, 
and  trim  ones  too :  he  is  now  as  valiant  as  Hercu- 
les, that  only^  tells  a  Ue,  and  swears  it :— I  cannot 
be  a  man  with  wishing,  therefore  I  will  die  a  wo> 
man  withgrieving. 

Bene,  l^trry,  good  Beatrice:  by  this  hand  1  love 
thee. 

Beat.  Use  it  for  my  lovo  some  other  way  than 
swearing  by  it 

Bene.  Think  you  in  your  soul  the  count  Claudicr 
hath  wronged  Hero  7 

Beat,  Yea,  as  sure  as  I  have  a  thought,  or  i 
soul. 

Bene,  Enough,  I  am  engaged,  I  will  cliaUenjre 
him :  I  will  kiss  your  hand,  and  so  leave  you :  by 
this  hand,  Claudio  shall  render  me  a  dear  account : 
as  you  hear  of  me,  so  think  of  me.  Gro.  comfort 
your  cousin:  I  must  say.  she  is  dead ;  and  so  fare- 
well [Eaeunt. 


m  While. 


talfmur. 


it)  Ovei^rete. 
(«)  Delude  her 


(6)  Nobkmen.  (7)  A  nobleman  made  out  of  sugar 


8)  Ceremony. 
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diChXlS^  //.*-^  frifon.    hnUr  Dogbenr,  Ver^ 

ges,  oimI  Sexton.  {»  gmnu;  4BU<  lAe  Watch, 

loiiA  Conrade  m  Borachio. 

/>og6.  Is  our  whole  dissembly  appeared  7 

Kerf.  O.  a  stool  and  a  euahion  (or  the  sexton  t 

jlextoii.  Which  be  themaieTactora? 

ilog6.  MarrTy  that  am  I  and  my  iMirtner. 

Vtr%,  Na|,  that's  certain;  we  haTo  the  exhibi- 
tion to  fiiamm^ 

SejTlofi.  But  which  are  the  offenders  that  are  to  be 
examined  ?  let  them  come  before  master  constable. 

00^.  Yeik,  many,  let  them  come  before  me.— 
What  is  your  name,  friend  7 

Bora.  Borachio. 

Ihgh,  Pray  write  down— Borachio.— —Yours, 
sirran7 

Qoii,  I  am  a  gentleman,  sb,  and  mj  name  is 
Conrade. 

D9gh,  Write  down— master  ffentiemaa  Con^ 
rade. — Masters,  do  you  serve  Gooi  7 

Cwi,  Bora.  Yea,  sir,  we  hope. 

Dogh,  Write  down— that  they  hope  they  serre 
God:— and  write  God  first:  for  God  defend  but 
God  should  go  before  such  nllains !— Masters,  it  is 

Eored  already  that  you  are  little  better  than  false 
laves ;  and  it  will  go  near  to  be  thought  so  shortly. 
How  answer  you  for  yourselves  7 

Coti.  Marry,  sir.  we  say  we  are  none. 

Doth*  A  martellous  wittJT  fellow,  I  assure  tou; 
but  1  will  go  about  with  hun.— Come  you  hither, 
sirrah;  a  word  in  row  ear,  sir ;  I  say  to  you,  it  is 
thought  you  are  false  knaves. 

B(ra.  Sir,  I  say  to  you,  we  are  none. 

Dogb.  Well,  stand  aside.— 'Fore  God,  they  are 
6oth  m  a  tale:  have  you  writ  down— that  they  are 
none  7 

Sexton,  Master  constable,  you  go  not  the  way  to 
examine ;  you  must  call  forth  the  watch  that  are 
their  accusers. 

Dogb.  Yea,  marry,  that's  the  ellest  way:— Let 
the  watch  come  forth :— Masters,  I  charge  you,  in 
the  prince's  name,  accuse  these  men. 

1  Waick,  This  man  said,  sir,  that  Don  John, 
the  prince's  brother,  was  a  villain. 

Dogb.  Write  down— prince  John  a  villam.— 
Why  this  is  flat  peijury,  to  call  a  prince's  brother- 
villain. 

Bom.  Master  constable,— 

Dogb.  Pray  thee,  fellow,  peace ;  I  do  not  like 


Verg.  Let  them  be  in  band. 

Con.  OC  coxcomb  I 

Dogb.  God's  my  life !  Where's  the  aextont  Iri 
him  write  down— the  prince's  officer,  coxeoaib.— 
Come,  bind  them :— ^hou  naughty  varlet ! 

Cen.  Away  *  you  are  an  ass,  you  are  an  aa^ 

JDi^.  Dost  thou  not  suspect  my  place  7  Do^ 
thou  not  suspect  my  yean  7— O  that  he  were  here 
to  write  me  down— an  ass  t— but,  masters  fenncBi- 
ber,  that  I  am  an  ass ;  though  it  be  not  writtea 
down,  yet  forget  not  that  I  am  an  asa : — No^  thoo 
rillain,  thou  art  full  of  piety,  as  sfaaH  be  nroved 
upon  thee  by  good  witness.  I  am  a  wise  kUow  ; 
and,  which  is  more,  an  officer ;  and,  which  is  more, 
a  householder:  and,  which  is  more,  as  pretty  a 
piece  of  flesh  as  any  Is  in  Messina :  and  one  thai 
knows  the  law.  go  to ;  and  a  lich  fellow  enoo|^ 
go  to ;  and  a  fellow  that  hath  had  losaesj  and  one 
that  hath  two  gowns,  and  eveir  thing  handsome 
about  him :— Bring  hun  away.  O,  that  1  had  been 


writ  down— an  ass. 


thy  look,  I  promise  thee. 

Sextan.  What  heard  you  him  say  else  7 

2  Waieh.  Many,  that  he  had  received  a  thou- 
sand  ducats  of  Don  John,  for  accusing  the  lady 
Hero  wrongfully. 

Dogb.  Ptot  burglaiT,  as  ever  was  committed. 

Verg.  Yea,  by  file  mass,  that  it  is. 

Sexton.  What  else,  fellow  7 

1  WaUk.  And  that  Count  Claudio  did  mean, 
upon  his  words,  to  disgrace  Hero  before  the  whole 
assembly,  and  not  many  her. 

Z>og6.  O  villain  t  thou  wilt  be  eondemned  into 
everiasting  redemptioa  ibr  this. 

Sexton,  Whatelae? 

tWateh.  Thisball. 

Sexton,  And  this  is  more,  masters,  than  you  can 
deny.  Prince  John  is  this  memhig  secretly  stolen 
away;  Hero  was  in  this  manner  accused,  in  thb 
veiT  manner  relbsed,  and  upon  the  grief  of  this, 
suddenly  died.— Master  constable,  let  these  men 
be  bound,  and  brought  to  Leonato's;  I  will  go 
before,  and  show  him  their  examination.      [JSnf. 

Dogb,  Come,  let  them  be  opinioned. 


[JBzeiml. 


ACT  V. 


SCEXE   L-^Before   Leonato's  houn,     BaUr 
Leonato  on^  Antonio. 

Alt,  If  you  go  on  thus,  you  will  kUl  yoursdf ; 
And  'tis  not  wisdom,  thus  to  second  gxief 
Against  yourseUL 

Leon.  I  pray  thee,  cease  thy  counsel. 

Which  (klU  into  mine  ears  as  profitless 
As  water  in  a  sieve :  give  not  me  counsd ; 
Nor  let  no  comforter  delight  mine  ear, 
But  such  a  one  whose  wrongs  do  suit  with  mine. 
Bring  me  a  father,  that  so  lov'd  his  child^ 
Whose  ioy  of  her  is  overwbelm'd  like  mine. 
And  bid  him  speak  of  patience : 
Measure  his  wo  the  length  and  breadth  of  mine, 
And  let  it  answer  every  strain  for  strain : 
As  thus  for  thus,  and  such  a  grief  for  such. 
In  every  lineament,  branch,  shape,  and  form : 
If  such  a  one  will  smile,  and  stroke  his  beand ; 
Cry— sorrow^wag !  and  nem,when  he  should  groan , 
Patch  grief  with  proverbs  ^  make  misfortunes  drun) 
With  candle-wasters ;  bnng  him  yet  to  me. 
And  I  of  him  will  gather  patience. 
But  there  is  no  such  man :  For,  brother,  men 
Can  counsel,  and  speak  comfort  to  that  grief 
Which  they  themselves  not  feel ;  but,  tasting  it. 
Their  counsel  turns  to  passion,  which  before 
Would  give  preceptial  medicine  to  ragew 
Fetter  svong  madness  in  a  silken  threao. 
Charm  ache  with  air.  and  agony  with  words ; 
No,  no ;  'tis  all  men's  office  to  speak  patience 
To  those  that  wring  under  the  load  ofaorTow ; 
But  no  man's  virtue,  nor  sufficiency. 
To  be  so  moral,  when  he  shall  endure 
The  Uke  himself :  therefore  dve  me  no  counsel : 
My  griefs  cry  louder  than  advertisement.* 

Mt,  Therein  do  men  fhim  chiMren  nothing  differ 

Leon,  I  pray  thee,  peace :  I  wiH  be  flesh  an4 
blood ; 
For  there  was  never  yet  philosopher. 
That  could  endure  the  tooth-acn  pattenlly ; 
However  they  have  writ  the  stvle  of  gods. 
And  made  a  pish  at  chance  ana  sufferunce. 

JhU.  Yet  bend  not  all  the  harm  upon  yourself: 
Make  those,  that  do  offend  you,  suffer  UK). 

Leon.  There  thou  speak'st  reason :  nay,  I  w9 
do  so. 


(1)  Bold. 


(2)  Admonition. 


My  soul  doth  tell  me,  Hero  is  belied  j 
And  that  shall  Claudio  know,  so  shall 


tiiaprince» 
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And  lU  of  then,  Uat  llmi  difbonour  her. 
Enter  Don  Pedro  muT  Claodio. 

dtU,  Here  conies  the  prince,  and  Claudio,  hastilj. 

/>.  Pedro^  tiood  den,  good  den. 

dmid.  Good  day  to  both  of  yon. 

Lmn.  Hear  you  my  lords,— 

D.  Pedro^  We  have  some  baste,  Leonato. 

I.MII.  Some  haste,  my  lord !— well,  fare  you 
well,  my  lord:— 
Are  you  so  hasty  now  7 — well,  aU  is  one. 

Ik  Pedn,  Nay,  do  not  quarrel  with  us,  good 
old  roan. 

dfaC  If  he  couU  right  himself  with  quarrelling, 
Some  of  us  would  lie  low. 

CUmL  Who  wrongs  him  7 

LeMu  Marry, 

Hmo,  thou  dost  wrong  me;  thou  dissembler,  thou; 
Nay,  nerer  lay  thy  hand  upon  thy  sword, 
Ilear  thee  not 

Gaud.  Marry,  beshrew  my  hand. 

If  it  should  sire  your  age  such  cause  of  fear : 
In  faith,  mynandmeantnotbing  tomy  sword. 

Leon.  Tush.  tush.  man.  never  uer  and  jest  at  me ; 
Uke  a  aotara,  '   ' 


I  apeak  nut  Uke  a  dotard,  nor  a  fool ; 

Ail  under  privilege  of  age,  to  brag 

Wnat  I  hare  done  being  young,  or  what  would  do, 

Were  I  not  old :  Know,  Clattmis,  to  thy  head, 

TboB  hast  so  wrong'd  mine  faraocent  child  and  me, 

That  I  am  forc'd  to  lay  my  reterence  by ; 

And,  with  gray  hairs,  and  bruise  of  many  days, 

Do  challenge  thee  to  trial  of  a  man. 

I  tay,  Ukouliast  belied  mine  innocent  child  ; 

Thy  slander  hath  gone  through  and  through  her 

heart. 
And  she  lies  buried  with  her  ancestors : 
0 !  in  a  tomb  where  nerer  scandal  slept, 
Save  this  of  her's  framed  by  thy  rillany. 

Cloud.  Myrillany? 

Lem.  Thuie,  Claudio ;  tUne  I  say. 

D.  Ptdm.  You  say  not  ri^t,  old  man. 

/wMh.  My  lord,  my  lord, 

ril  prore  it  on  his  body,  if  he  dare ; 
Despite  his  nice  fence,  and  his  active  practice,* 
His  May  of  youth,  and  bloom  of  lustyhood. 

CZouJ.  Away,  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  you. 

Leon.  Canst  thou  so  dalT  me?  Thou  hastkill'd 
mv  child : 
If  thou  kUPst  roe.  boy,  thou  shalt  kill  a  man. 

dlnl.  He  shall  kill  two  of  us.  and  men  indeed : 
But  that's  no  matter ;  let  bun  kill  one  first  :— 
Win  me  and  wear  me,— let  him  answer  me,— 
Come,  follow  me,  boy ;  come,  bov,  follow  me  :— 
Sir  boy,  Til  whip  you  from  your  foining*  fence ; 
Nay,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  i  wilL 

£eon.  Brother, — 

JinL  Content  yourself:  God  knows,  I  lovM  my 
niece; 
And  she  is  dead,  slander*d  to  death  by  villains ; 
That  dare  as  well  answer  a  man,  indeed, 
As  I  dare  take  a  serpent  by  the  tongue : 
Boys,  apes,  braggarts.  Jacks,  milksops  !— 

Leon.  Brother  Antony,— 

•fnL  Hold  you  content;  What,  man!  I  know 
them,  yea. 
And  what  they  wei$(h,  even  to  the  utmost  scruple : 
Scrambling,  out-faciniTt  fashion-mongVinff  boys, 
That  lie,  and  cog.  and  flout,  deprave  and  slanoer, 
Go  anticly,  and  shew  outward  nideousness. 
And  speaK  off  half  a  dozen  dangerous  words, 
How  they  might  hurt  thcnr  enemies,  if  they  durst. 


(I)  Skill  in  fencing. 


(9)  Thrustiiic:. 


Leon*  But,  brother  Antony.— 

Ant.  Come,  His  no  matter.' 

Do  notyou  meddle,  let  me  deal  ir  thit. 

D.  Pedro.  Gentlemen  both,  we  will  not  waks 
your  patience. 
My  heart  is  sorry  for  your  daughter's  dr^th  ; 
But,  on  my  honour,  she  was  charg'd  with  nothmg 
But  what  was  true,  and  very  full  of  proof. 

Leon.  My  lord,  my  lord,— 

D.  Pedro.  I  will  not  hear  you. 

Lean.  No?— 

Brother,  away :— I  will  be  heard  ;— 

Jim.  And  shall. 

Or  some  of  us  will  smart  for  it 

[Exeunl  Leonato  ond  Antonio. 

Enier  Benedkk. 

D.  P«d^  See,  ses  hero  comes  the  man  we  went 
to  seek. 

Cktud.  Now.signior!  what  new*  ? 

Bene.  Good  day,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedro.  Welcome,  signknr:  You  are  almost 
come  to  part  almost  a  iray. 

Clmid.  We  had  like  to  have  had  our  two  noses 
snapped  off*  with  two  old  men  without  teeth* 

D.  Pedro.  Leonato  and  Ms  brother:  What 
think*st  thou  7  Had  we  fought,  I  doubt,  we  should 
have  been  too  young  for  them. 

Bene.  In  a  labe  quarrel  there  is  no  true  valour* 
I  came  to  seek  you  both. 

CUttid.  Wc  have  been  up  and  down  to  seek  thee ; 
for  we  are  high-proof  melancholy,  and  would  fern 
have  it  beaten  away :  Wilt  thou  use  thy  wit  7 

Bene,  it  is  in  my  scabbard ;  shall  I  oraw  it  7 

D.  Pedro.  Dost  thou  wear  thy  vrit  by  thy  side  7 

Claud.  Never  any  did  so,  thoush  very  many 
have  been  beside  their  wit— I  will  bid  thee  draw 
as  we  do  the  minstrels ;  draw,  to  pleasure  us. 

D.  Pedro.  As  I  am  an  honest  man,  he  looks  pale : 
Art  thou  sick  or  angry  7 

CUmd.  What !  courage,  man  I  What  though  care 
killed  a  cat,  thou  hast  mettle  enough  in  thee  to  kill 
care. 

Bene.  Sir,  I  shall  meet  your  wit  in  the  career,  an 
you  charge  it  against  me :— I  pray  you,  chooee 
another  subject 

Claud.  Nay,  then  give  bun  another  staff;  this 
last  was  broke  cross. 

Z>.  Pedro.  By  this  light,  he  changes  more  and 
more:  I  think,  he  be  angry  indeed. 

Claud.  If  he  be,  lie  knows  how  to  turo  his  girdle.' 

Bene,  Shall  I  speak  a  word  in  your  ear  7 

Claud.  God  bless  me  from  a  challenge ! 

Bene.  You  are  a  villain ;  I  jest  not :— 1  irill  make 
it  good  how  you  dare,  with  what  you  dare,  and 
when  you  dai;e :— Do  me  right,  or  I  will  protest 
your  cowardice.  You  have  killed  a  sweet  lady, 
and  her  death  shall  fall  heavy  on  you :  Let  me  hear 
firorayou. 

Claud.  Well,  I  will  meet  you,  so  I  may  have  good 
cheer. 

D.  Pedro.  What  a  feast  7  a  feast  7 

Claud,  rfaith,  1  thank  hhn :  be  hath  bid«  me  to 
a  calPs-head  and  a  capon ;  the  which  if  I  do  not 
carve  most  curiously,  say,  my  knife's  naugnt— 
Shall  I  not  find  a  woodcock  too  7 

Bene.  Sir,  your  wit  ambles  well :  it  goes  easily. 

D.  Pedro.  1*11  tell  thee  how  Beatrice  praised  thy 
wit  the  other  day :  I  said,  thou  hadst  a  fme  wit ; 
True,  says  she,  a  fine  lUUe  one :  Ab,  said  I,  a  great 
wit ;  Rights  says  she,  a  greol  groM  one :  .Wry.  said 
I,  «  good  wit:  Juet,  said  she,  it  burls  nobodg: 

(3)  To  give  a  challenge.  (4)  Invited. 
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A'ay,  said  I,  iht  rmllenum  it  wUe;  Certmru  laid 
she,  a  toise  genUeman :  .Aray,  said  I,  he  halh  the 
tvnsi^tes;  That  I  believe,  said  she,  far  he  swore  a 


^l'ay,  said  I,  the  fenllenumjs  wite 

...  .  she,  /J] 

{/itiic-  io  me  on  Monday  night,  which  he  forswore 
m  Tuesday  tnoming ;  ihere^s  a  double  tongue; 
there^s  two  tongues.  Thus  did  she^  an  hour  toge- 
Ihcr,  trans-shape  thy  particular  Tirtues ;  vet,  at 
lost,  she  concluded  witii  a  sigh,  thou  wast  the  pro- 
pcrest  man  in  Italy. 

Ctuttd,  For  the  which  she  wept  heartily,  and 
laiii,  she  cared  not. 

D.  Pedro,  Yea,  that  she  did;  but  yet,  for  all 
thut,  an  if  she  did  not  hate  him  deadly,  she  would 
love  him  dearly :  the  old  man's  daughter  told  us  all. 

Claud.  Ail,  all ;  and  moreover,  God  saw  him 
vhtn  lie  1005  hid  m  the  garden, 

D.  Pedro.  But  when  shall  we  set  the  savage 
lulPs  horns  on  the  sensible  Benedick's  head  ? 

Claud.  Yea,  and  text  underneath.  Here  dwells 
Benedick  the  married  man. 

Bene,  Fare  you  well,  boy ;  you  know  my  mind ; 
1  will  leave  you  now  to  your  gossip-like  humour : 
you  break  jests  as  braggarts  do  their  blades,  which, 
God  be  thanked,  hurt  not. — My  lord,  for  your  many 
courtesies  I  thank  you :  I  must  discontinue  your 
company ;  your  brother,  the  bastard,  is  fled  from 
Messina :  you  have,  amonfr  you,  killed  a  sweet  and 
innocent  lady :  for  my  lord  Lack-beard,  there,  he 
and  I  shall  meet ;  and  till  then,  peace  be  with  him. 
[Exit  Benedick, 

D.  Prdro.  He  is  in  earnest. 

Claud.  In  most  profound  earnest ;  and,  1*11  war- 
rant you^  for  the  love  of  Beatrice. 

D.  Pedro.  And  hath  challenged  thee? 

Clattd,  Most  sincerely. 

D.  Pedro.  What  a  pretty  thing  man  is,  when  he 
goes  in  his  doublet  ana  hose,  and  leaves  on  his  wit ! 

EtUer  Dogberry,  Verges,  and  the  Watch,  with 
Conrade  and  Borachio, 

Claud,  He  is  then  a  giant  to  an  ape :  but  then  is 
an  ape  a  doctor  to  such  a  man. 

I).  Pedro,  But,  soft  you,  let  be ;  pluck  up,  my 
heart,  and  be  sad  V  Diet  he  not  say  my  brother  was 
fled? 

Dogb.  Come,  vou,  sir ;  if  justice  cannot  tame 
you,  she  shall  ne'er  weigh  more  reasons  in  her  ba- 
lance; n?v  in  you  be  a  cursing  hypocrite  once, 
you  must  be  looked  to. 

D.  Pedro.  How  now.  two  of  my  brother's  men 
bound !  Borachio,  one  f 

CUntd.  Hearken  to  their  offence,  my  lord ! 

D.  Pedro.  Officers,  what  offence  have  these  men 
done? 

Dogb,  Marry,  sir,  they  have  committed  false  re- 
port ;  moreover,  they  have  spoken  untruths ;  se- 
condarily, they  are  slanders ;  sixth  and  lastly,  they 
have  behed  a  lady ;  thirdly,  they  have  verified  un- 
just things  :  and,  to  conclude,  they  are  lying  knaves. 

D.  Pedro.  First,  I  ask  thee  what  they  have  done : 
thirdly,  I  ask  thee  what's  their  off*ence ;  sixth  and 
lastly,  why  they  are  committed ;  and,  to  conclude, 
what  you  lay  to  their  charge  ? 

Claud.  Rightly  reasoned,  and  in  his  own  divi- 
sion ;  and,  by  my  troth,  there's  one  meaning  well 
suited. 

D.  Pedn\  Whom  have  you  offended,  masters, 
thnt  you  are  thus  bound  to  your  answer?  this 
!.';iriied  constable  is  tooeunning  to  be  understood 
What's  your  offence? 

Bora.  Sweet  prince,  let  me  go  no  AiKher  to 
•ntne  answer ;  do  you  near  me,  and  let  this  count 


M)  Serious. 


It)  Incited. 


kill  me.  I  have  deceived  even  your  very  eves: 
what  your  wisdoms  could  not  discover|  these  sbal* 
low  fools  have  brought  to  light  \  who,  in  the  nurfiti 
overheard  me  confessing  to  this  man,  how  Don 
John  your  brother  incensed'  me  to  slander  the  ladv 
Hero;  how  you  were  brought  into  the  orchard, 
and  saw  me  court  Margaret  in  Hero'a  gannente ; 
how  you  disgraced  her,  when  you  should  marrr 
her :  my  villany  they  have  upon  record ;  which  1 
had  rather  seal  with  my  death,  than  repeat  over  to 
my  shame :  the  lady  is  dead  upon  mine  and  my 
master's  false  accusation ;  and^  briefly,  I  deeire 
nothing  but  the  reward  of  a  villam. 

D,  Pedro,  Runs  not  this  speech  like  iron  through 
your  blood  ? 

Claud,  I  have  drunk  poison  whiles  he  utter'd  it. 

D.  Pedro.  But  did  my  brother  set  thee  un  to  this  f 

Bora,  Yea,  and  paid  me  richly  for  the  pnetieo 
of  it. 

Z>.  Pedro,  He  is  compos'd  and  frun'd  of  Iraa^ 
chery:— 
And  fled  he  is  upon  this  villany. 

Claud.  Sweet  Hero  1  now  thy  unage  doth  appear 
In  the  rare  semblance  that  I  lov'd  it  lirst 

Dogb.  Come,  bring  away  the  plaintiffs ;  by  tfab 
time  our  Sexton  hath  reformed  sivnior  Leonato  of 
the  matter :  and  mastera.  do  not  forget  to  specHy, 
when  time  and  place  shall  serve,  that  I  am  an  aaa. 

Verg,  Here,  here  comet  master  signior  Leonato^ 
and  the  Sexton  too. 

Re-enler  Leonato  anil  Antonio,  with  the  Sexton* 

Leofi.  Which  is  the  villain  ?  Let  me  see  his  eyes ; 
That  when  I  note  another  man  like  him, 
I  may  avoid  him:  Which  of  these  is  he? 

Bora,  If  you  would  know  your  wronger,  look  cm 
me. 

Leon,  Art  thou  the  slave,  that  with  thy  breath 
hast  kill'd 
Mine  innocent  child  7 

Bora,  Yea,  even  1  alone. 

Leon.  No,  not  so,  villain ,  thou  bely'st  thyself; 
Here  stand  a  pair  of  honourable  men, 
A  third  is  fled,  that  had  a  hand  in  it: — 
I  thank  you,  princes,  for  my  daughter's  death ; 
Record  it  with  your  nigh  and  worthy  deeds : 
'Twas  bravely  done,  ifyou  bethink  yoo  of  it 

Claud.  I  know  not  how  to  pray  your  patienc^ 
Yet  I  must  speak:  Choose  your  revenge  vounelr; 
Impose'  me  to  what  penance  your  invention 
Can  lay  upon  my  sin :  yet  sinn'd  I  not, 
But  in  mistaking. 

D.  Pedro.  By  my  soul,  nor  I ; 

And  yet,  to  satisiV  this  good  old  man, 
1  would  bend  unoer  any  heavy  weight 
That  he'll  enjoin  me  to. 

Leon,  I  cannot  bid  you  bid  my  daughter  live, 
That  were  impossible ;  but,  I  pray  you  both, 
Possess*  the  people  in  Messina  here 
How  innocent  she  died :  and,  if  your  love 
Can  labour  ought  in  sad  invention. 
Hang  her  an  epitaph  upon  her  tomb. 
And  sing  it  to  her  oones ;  sing  it  to-night  :— 
To-morrow  momins  come  you  to  my  house ; 
And  since  you  could  not  be  my  son-in-law. 
Be  yet  m  v  nephew :  my  brother  halh  a  daugfatery 
Almost  the  copy  of  my'chlld  that's  dead. 
And  she  alone  is  heir  to  both  of  us  ^ 
Give  her  the  right  you  should  have  given  her  couslq. 
And  so  dies  my  revenge. 

CkauL  O,  noble  sir, 

Your  over-kindness  doUi  wring  tears  from  me ! 

(8)  Commai***  (4)  .Acquaint. 
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1 6^  oBbraee  ronr  ofl^l  >nd  dbpoie 
Por  henceforth  of  poor  CUudio. 

Leon.  TcHinorrow  then  I  will  expect  your  coming ; 
T«>>nidit  I  take  ray  le«Te.<— Thii  naughty  man 
Bhall  Mce  to  face  be  brouffht  to  Mai][^ret, 
Wha  I  beliere,  was  packM  in  all  this  wrong. 
Hied  to  it  hy  your  brother. 

ifairti.  NOk  b7  mr  soul,  she  was  not ; 

Nor  knew  not  what  she  did,  wnen  she  spoke  to  me ; 
But  alwap  hath  been  just  and  virtuous, 
In  any  dung  that  I  do  know  by  her. 

DA,  Bioreover,  sir,  (which,  indeed,  is  net  un- 
der white  and  black,)  this  plaintiffhere,  the  oflfen- 
der,  dUd  eaU  me  ass :  I  beseech  you,  let  it  be  re- 
membered in  his  punishment:  and  also,  the  watch 
beard  them  talk  of  one  Deformed:  they  say,  he 
wears  a  key  in  his  ear,  and  a  lock  hangmg  by  it ; 
and  borrows  money  in  God's  name :  the  wnicn  he 
hath  used  so  long,  and  never  paid,  that  now  men 
grow  hanlt*hearted,  and  will  lend  nothing  for  Grod's 
sake:  pray  you,  examine  him  upon  that  point. 
/«con.  I  thank  thee  for  thy  care  and  honest  pains. 
Xhgb,  Your  worship  speaks  like  a  most  thankftil 
and  reverend  youth ;  and  I  jiraise  God  for  you. 
Lton.  There's  for  thy  pains. 
Dogh.  God  save  the  foundation ! 
Leon.  Go,  I  discharge  thee  of  thy  prisoner,  and 
f  thank  thee. 

Dogb.  I  leave  an  arrant  knave  with  your  wor< 
ship ;  which,  I  beseech  your  worship,  to  correct 
yourself;  for  the  example  of  others.  God  keep  your 
worship ;  I  wish  your  worship  well ;  God  restore 
you  to  health :  I  numbly  give  you  leave  to  depart ; 
and  if  a  merry  meeting  may  be  wished,  God  prohi- 
bit it— Come,  neighbour. 

[Exeunt  Dogberry,  Verges,  mid  Watch. 
Leen,  Until  to-morrow  mominsr,  lords,  farewell. 
JhU,  Farewell,  my  lords  ;  we  look  for  you  to- 
morrow. 
D.  Pedro.  We  will  not  fttiL 
G4mi.  To-night  1*11  mourn  with  Hero. 

[£xsiml  Dun  Pedro  and  Claodio. 
Leen.  Brins  you  these  fellows  on;  we*U  talk 
with  Margarety 
How  her  acquaintance  grew  with  this  lewd^  fellow. 

lExetmi. 
8CEXB  //.— Leonato's  Oatjim.     Enter  Bene- 
dick end  Margare^  meeHnr, 
Bene.  Pray  thee,  sweet  mistress  Margaret,  de- 
serve well  at  my  hands,  by  helpfaig  me  to  the  speech 
of  Beatrice. 

Jtforr.  Will  you  then  writable  a  sonnet  in  praise 
of  my  beauty? 

Bene.  In  so  high  a  style^  Margaret,  that  no  man 
livmg  shall  come  over  it ;  for,  in  most  comely  truth, 
thou  deaervest  it. 

Jtfitrg.  To  have  no  man  come  over  me  7  why, 
shall  I  always  keep  below  stairs? 

Bene.  Thv  wit  is  as  quick  as  the  greyhound's 
mouth,  it  catches. 

Jtforr.  And  your's  as  blunt  as  the  fencer's  foils, 
which  hit,  hot  hurt  not. 

Bene.  A  most  manly  wit,  Margaret,  it  will  not 
hurt  a  woman  ;  and  so  I  pray  thee,  call  Beatrice 
I  give  thee  the  bucklers, 


Bene.  And  therefore  will  come. 

The  god  qfiove,  [Singing. ) 

That  eiis  odove, 
Jind  knotot  me.andknouit  me. 

How  pit\fvt  i  duerve,— 
I  mean,  in  singing  3  but  in  loving,-~Leander  the 
good  swimmer,  Troilus  the  first  employer  of  pan* 
aars,  and  a  whole  book  full  of  these  quondam  car- 
pet-monfferSi  whose  names  yet  run  smoothly  in  the 
even  road  01  a  blank  verse,  why,  they  were  never 
so  truly  turned  over  and  over  as  mv  poor  self,  in 
love :  Marry,  I  cannot  show  it  in  rhyme ;  I  have 
tried ;  I  can  find  out  no  rhyme  to  lady  but  hahy,  an 
innocent  rhyme ;  for  ecomj  horn,  a  hard  rhyme ; 
for  echool,Yool,  a  babbling  rhyme;  very  ommous 
endings :  5f  o,  I  was  not  bom  under  a  rhjming 
pIane^  nor  I  cannot  woo  in  festival  terms.*— 

Enter  Beatrice. 
Sweet  Beatrice,  would'st  thou  come  when  I  called 
thee? 

Beat.  Tea,  signior,  and  depart  when  you  bid  me. 

Bene.  O,  sUy  but  tUl  then  1 

Beat  Then,  is  q>oken ;  fare  you  well  now  :— 
and  yet,  ere  I  go,  let  me  go  with  that  I  came  for, 

hich  is,  with  Knowing  what  hath  passed  between 


you  and  ClaudiOc 

Bene.  Only  foul  words ;  and  thereupon,  I  will 
kiss  thee. 

Beat,  Foul  words  Is  but  foul  wind,  and  foul  wind 
is  but  fold  breath,  and  foul  breatn  is  noisome ; 
therefore  I  will  depart  unkissed. 

Bene.  Thou  hast  frighted  the  word  out  of  his 
right  sense,  so  forcible  is  thy  wit :  But,  1  must  tell 
thee  plainly,  Claudio  undergoes*  mv  challenge: 
and  either  I  must  shortly  hear  from  nim,  or  I  will 


III.   V' 

And,  I  pray  thee  now, 
'  I  didst  thou  first 


subscribe  him  a  coward.  ,     . 

tell  me,  for  which  of  my  bad  parts  1 
fall  m  love  with  me  ? 

Beoi.  For  them  all  together  :  which  maintained 
so  politic  a  state  of  evil,  that  tnev  will  not  admit 
any  good  part  to  interminffle  with  them.  But  for 
whicn  of  my  good  parts  aid  you  first  sufier  love 
forme? 

Bene.  Suffer  Une;  a  good  epithet!  I  do  sufier 
love,  indeeol^for  I  love  thie  aeainst  my  will. 

Beat,  In  spite  of  your  heart,  I  think :  alas  t  poor 
heart !  If  you  spite  it  for  my  sake :  I  will  smte  it 
for  yours;  for  I  will  never  love  that  which  my 
friend  hates. 

Bene.  Thou  and  I  are  too  wise  to  woopeaceablv. 

Beat.  It  appears  not  in  this  confession :  there's 
not  one  wise  man  among  twenty  that  will  praise 
himself. 

Bene.  An  old,  an  old  instance,  Beatrice,  that  lived 
in  the  time  of  good  neighbours :  if  a  man  do  not 
erect  in  this  age  his  own  tomb  ere  he  dies,  he  shall 
Uve  no  longer  in  monument,  than  the  bell  rings, 
and  the  widow  weeps. 

Beat.  And  how  long  is  that,  think  you  ? 

Bene,  Question  ?--Whv,  an  hour  in  clamoui, 
and  a  quarter  in  rheum :  Therefore,  it  is  most  expe- 
dient for  the  wise  (if  Don  Worm,  his  conscience, 
find  no  impediment  to  the  contrary,)  to  be  the 
trumpet  of  his  own  virtues,  as  I  am  to  mYself :  So 


Marg.  Give  us  the  swords,  we  have  bucklers  of  much  for  praising  myself  (who,  I  myself  will  bear 

witness,  is  praiseworthy,)  and  now  tell  me.  How 

doth  your  cousin  7 

Beat.  Verv  ill. 

Bene,  And  how  do  you  7 

Beat.  Very  ill  too. 

Bene.  Serve  God,  love  me,  and  mend:  tlieft 


our  own. 

Bene,  If  you  use  them,  Margaret,  you  must  pufr 
in  the  pikes  with  a  vfce ;  and  they  are  dangerous 
weailbns  for  maids. 

Aiarg.  Well,  I  will  call  Beatrice  to  yon,  who,  I 
think,  hath  legs.  [Exit  Margaret. 

M)  Ignorant         (S)  Holiday  ohrases. 


(3)  Is  subject  to. 
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will  I  leave  jou  tiM^  for  ben  coDMi  one  in  hMte. 
Enter  Ursula. 
Ur8,  Madam,  you  must  come  to  your  uncle; 
roDder*s  old  coil'  at  home :  it  is  proved  my  lady 
Hero  hath  been  falsely  accused,  the  prince  and 
Claudio  mifffatily  abused ;  and  Don  John  is  the 
author  of  all,  who  is  fled  and  gone :  will  you  come 
presently? 
BetU.  Will  you  go  hear  this  news,  tignior  7 
Btfu.  I  will  live  in  thy  heart,  die  in  Uiy  lap.  and 
be  buried  in  thy  eyes ;  and,  nwreover,  I  will  go 
with  thee  to  thy  uncle's.  [ExtuSt, 

SCEJTE  ni.^The  inHde  of  a  datrtk.  Enter 
Dan  Pedro,  Claudio,  and  uttendanU  vnth  nauic 
and  tapen. 

Claud,  Is  this  the  monument  of  Leonato  7 
Men,  it  is,  my  lord. 
Claud.  [Readt/nmaaenU,] 

Done  to  death  by  tlanderous  ionguesm 

Wat  the  Hen  that  here  lieM: 
Death,  in  guerdon*  of  her  wronga. 

Gives  her  fame  which  never  met : 
So  the  life,  that  died  vfith  shame, 
Ixoes  in  death  with  glarieus  fame. 

Hang  thou  there  ufon  the  tomb,     [AflGodBg  it. 
Praising  her  when  I  am  dumb. — 

Now,  music,  sound,  and  sing  your  solemn  l^'mn. 

SONG. 

Pardon,  Goddess  of  the  night. 
Those  that  slew  thyvirfiin  knight; 
For  the  which,  with  songs  of  wo, 
Round  about  her  tomb  they  go» 

Midnight,  assist  our  moan  ; 

Heljo  us  to  sigh  and  groan, 
Heaoily,  heamly: 

Grates,  yawn,  and  yield  your  dead. 

Till  death  be  uttered. 
Heavily,  heavily. 

Claud.  Now,  unto  thy  bones  good  night ! 

Yearly  will  1  do  this  rite. 
D.  Pedro.   Good  morrow,  masters  ;   put  your 
torches  out: 
The  wolves  have  prey'd ;  and  look,  the  gen- 
tle day, 
Before  the  wheels  of  Phcebus,  round  ahout 
Dapples  the  drowsy  east  with  spots  of  gray : 
Thanks  to  you  all,  and  leave  us ;  (are  you  weU. 
Claud.  Good  morrow,  masters ;  eacnhb  several 

way. 
D.  Pedro.  Come,  let  us  hence,  and  put  on  other 
weeds: 
And  then  to  Leonato's  we  will  go. 
Claud.   And,  Hymen,  now  wiA  luckier  issue 
speeds. 
Than  this,  for  whom  we  recdev'd  19  this  wo ! 

lExetmt. 

SCEJS'E  IV. -^  room  in  Leonato>B  Aoum.  En- 
ter Leonato,  Antonio,  Benedick,  Beatrice,  Ur* 
sula.  Friar  and  Hero. 

Prior,  Did  f  not  tell  you  she  was  innocent? 

Leon,  So  are  the  prince  and  Claudio,  who  accusM 
her. 
Upon  the  error  that  you  beard  debated : 
But  Margaret  was  in  ainavi  fault  for  this ; 
Although  against  her  wUL  as  it  appears 
In  the  vue  course  of  all  the  question. 


^nt.  Well,  I  am  sM  thai  aD  Hongs  sort  I 

Bene,  And  so  am  1,  being  else  b^  faith  e 
To  eall  young  Claudio  to  a  reckonmg  lor  it. 

Ltim*  Wen,  daughter,  and  you  gentlewonoiaB, 
Withdraw  into  a  chamber  by  yourselves ; 
Aiul  when  I  send  for  you,  come  hither  roavkM  z 
The  prince  and  Clau<uo  pnmus'd  by  this  hour 
To  visit  me :— -You  know  your  office,  brother ; 
You  must  be  fatiier  to  your  brother's  daughter. 
And  give  her  to  young  Claudio.    {Exevnt  iMHra. 

JInt.  Which  1  will  do  with  conlirm'd  countefiaswe. 

Bene.  Friar,  I  must  entreat  your  pains,  I  Uunk. 

Friar.  To  do  what,  signior  f 

Bene,  To  bind  me,  or  undo  me,  one  of  tlieiBi.— 
Signior  Leonato,  truth  it  is.  good  signior. 
Your  niece  regards  me  witn  an  eye  of  favour. 

Leon.  That  eye  my  daughter  lent  her ;  Tis  1 
true. 

Bene,  And  I  do  with  an  eye  of  love  reauile  her. 

Leon.  The  sight  wfaereoi^  I  tiunk,  you  nad  frvm 
me. 
From  Claudio,  and  the  prince ;  But  what's  joui 
wdl? 

Bene,  Your  answer,  rir,  is  enigmatical : 
But,  for  my  will,  my  will  is,  your  aood  will 
May  stand  with  ours,  this  day  to  be  /eoi\}oin'd 
In  the  estate  pf  honourable  marriage  ,*— 
In  which,  cood  friar,  I  shall  desire  your  help. 

Leon,  My  heart  is  wUh  your  liking. 

Prior,  And  my  helpL 

Here  eomes  the  prince,  and  Claudio. 

Enter  Don  Pedro  and  Claudio  with  ^tendanta. 


mstir 


It)  Reward. 


D.  Pedro,  Good  morrow  to  this  fair  assembly. 

Leon.   Good  morrow,  prince ;    good  morrow, 
Claudio ; 
We  here  attend  you :  are  vou  vet  determine 
To-day  to  marry  wRn  my  orolncr's  daughter  7 

Claud.  I'll  hold  my  mind,  were  she  an  Elhiopc. 

Leon.   Call  her  forth,  broUier,  here's  the  fnar 
ready.  lEiil  Antonio. 

D,  Pedro,  Good  morrow,  Benedick:  Why, h hat's 
the  matter. 
That  you  have  such  a  February  face, 
So  fuU  of  frost,  of  storm,  and  cloudiness  7 

Claud,  I  think,  he  thinks  upon  the  savage  bull  :— 
Tush,  fear  not,  man,  we'll  tip  thy  horns  with  gold. 
And  all  Europa  shall  r^OKe  at  thee ; 
As  once  Europa  did  at  histy  Jove, 
When  he  would  play  the  noble  beast  in  love. 

Bene,  Bull  Jove,  sir,  had  an  amiikble  low j 
And  some  such  strange  bull  leap'd  your  fathei> 

cow. 
And  got  a  calf  in  that  same  noble  feat. 
Much  like  to  you,  for  you  have  just  his  bleat 

Re-enter  Antonio,  %oilh  the  Ladies  mask'd. 

Claud.  For  this  I  owe  you:   here  come  othti 
reckoning. 
Which  is  the  lady  1  must  seize  upon  7 
Ant,  This  same  is  she.  and  I  do  ^ve  you  her. 
Claud,  Why,  then  she^s  mine :  Sweet,  let  me  see 

Jour  face, 
f  o,  that  you  shall  not,  till  you  take  her  ham' 
Before  this  friar,  and  swear  to  marrr  her. 

Claud,  Give  mo  vour  hard  before  ttus  holy  (riar 
I  am  your  husband,  if  you  like  of  me. 
Hero,  And  when  I  lived,  I  was  your  other  wife . 
[UnmoMiM 
And  when  vou  loved,  you  were  my  other  huAani 
Claud.  Another  Hero  7 
Hero,  Nothing  eertsiacr 

One  Hero  died  defil'd :  but  I  do  live, 
And,  surely  as  lUve  I  am  a  maid* 
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» 


D,  Pfiri.  The  finrner  Hero  r  Hero  that  is  dead! 

Leon.  She  died,  tnj  lo..id»  bat  whiles  her  slander 
UT»d. 

fHmr,  An  this  unazement  ean  I  qualify ; 
When  after  that  the  holr  rites  are  ended, 
rn  tell  you  largely  of  fair  Hero's  death : 
Mean  time,  let  wonder  seem  familiar, 
And  to  the  chapel  let  us  presentlr. 

Bene.  Soft  and  fair,  friar.— Which  is  Beatrice  ? 

Beat.  I  answer  to  that  name ;        [Unmatking, 
What  is  your  will  7 

Bene,  Do  not  you  love  me  7 

Bent.  No,  no  more  than  reason. 

Bene,   Why,  then  your  uncle,  and  the  prince, 
and  Ciaudio, 
Have  been  deceived .  for  ther  swore  you  did. 

Beal,  Do  not  you  love  me  f 

Bene.  No,  no  more  than  reason. 

Beat.    Why  then,  my  cousin,  Margaret,  and 
Ursula, 
Are  much  deceiv*d ;  for  they  did  swear  you  did. 

Bene.  They  swore  that  you  were  almost  sick  for 
me. 

BeaL  They  swore  that  you  were  well-nigh  dead 
forme. 

Bene.  Tis  no  such  matter :— Then,  you  do  not 
love  me  7 

Beat.  No,  truly,  but  in  friendly  recompense. 

Leon.  Come,  cousin,  I  am  sure  you  love  the 
gentleman. 

Claud.  And  lUl  be  sworn  upon*t,  that  he  loves 
her; 
For  here's  a  paper,  written  in  his  hand, 
A  halting  sonnet  of  his  own  pure  brain, 
Fashion^  to  Beatrice. 

Hero.  And  here's  another. 

Writ  in  my  cousin's  hand,  stolen  IVom  her  pocket. 
Containing  her  afiection  unto  Benedick. 

Betu,  A  miracle !  here's  our  own  hands  aTainst 
our  hearts !— Come,  I  will  have  thee ;  but,  by  this 
li^>ht,  I  take  thee  for  pity. 

Beat.  I  would  not  deny  you  |— but,  by  this  good 
day,  I  yield  upon  great  persuasion ;  ami,  partly,  to 
save  your  life,  for  I  was  told  you  wtre  in  a  consump- 
tion. 

Bene.  Peace,  I  will  stop  your  mouth.— 

[ICissiiigAer. 

O.  Pedro.  How  dost  thou.  Benedick  the  married 
man  7 

Bene,  I'll  tell  thee  what,  prince ;  a  college  of  wlt- 
crackera  cannot  flout  me  out  of  my  humour :  dost 
thou  think,  I  care  for  a  satire,  or  an  epigram :  No  : 
if  a  man  will  be  beaten  with  brains,  ne  shall  wear 
nothing  handsome  about  him :  In  brief,  since  1  do 
propose  to  marry.  I  will  think  nothing  to  any  pur- 
Dosc  thai  the  world  can  say  against  it ;  and  there- 
fore never  flout  at  me  for  what  I  have  saki  against 


(I) 


it ;  fbr  man  is  a  giddythinc^  and  this  is  myeonclu* 
sion.— For  thr  part,  Claudm^  I  did  think  to  have 
beaten  thee ;  out  in  that*  thou  art  like  to  be  my 
kinsman,  live  unbruised,  and  love  my  cousin. 

Claud,  I  had  well  hoped,  thou  wotnd'st  have  de- 
nied Beatrice,  that  I  might  have  cudgelled  thee  out 
of  thv  single  life,  to  make  thee  a  double  dealer  ; 
which,  out  of  question,  thou  wilt  be,  if  my  cousin 
do  not  look  exceeding  narrowly  to  thee. 

Bene,  Come,  eome,  we  are  friends :— let's  have 
a  dance  ere  we  are  married,  that  we  may  lighten 
our  hearts,  and  our  wives'  heels. 

Leon.  We'll  have  dancuiff  afterwards. 

Bene.  First,  o'  my  word;  therefore,  plar,  mo* 
sic— Prince,  thou  art  sad;  cet  thee  a  wire,  get 
thee  a  wife:  there  is  no  stafimore  reverend  tlua 
one  tipped  with  horn. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Jtfess.  My  lord,  your  brother  John  is  ta'en  in 

flight. 
And  brouznt  with  armed  men  back  to  Messina* 

Bene.  Think  not  on  him  till  to-morrow ;  Tilde 
vise  thee  brave  punishments  Ibr  him.— Strike  up, 
pipers.  [Donee, 


This  play  may  be  justly  said  to  contain  two  of 
the  most  sprightly  characters  that  Shakspeare  evei 
drew.  The  wit,  the  humourist,  the  gentleman, 
and  the  soldier,  are  combined  In  Benedioc.  It  is  to 
be  lamented,  indeed,  that  the  first  and  most  splen- 
did of  these  distinctions,  is  disgraced  by  unneces* 
sary  profaneness ;  for  the  goodness  of  his  heart  is 
hardly  sufficient  to  atone  for  the  license  of  his 
tongue.  The  too  sarcastic  levity,  which  flashes  out 
in  Uie  conversation  of  Beatrice,  may  be  excused 
on  account  of  the  steadiness  and  friendship  so  ap- 
parent in  her  behaviour,  when  she  urges  her  lover 
to  risk  his  life  bv  a  challenge  to  Claudio.  In  the 
conduct  of  the  fable,  however,  there,  is  an  fan^rr- 
fection  similar  to  that  which  Dr.  Johnson  has  poinU 
ed  out  in  The  Merry  Wvoet  of  Windaor  .*— the 
second  contrivance  is  less  inircniousthan  the  first  :— 
or,  to  speak  more  plainly,  the  same  incident  is  l>^ 
come  stale  by  repetition.  I  wish  some  other  method 
had  been  found  to  entrap  Beatrice,  than  that  very 
one  which  before  had  been  successfully  practised  on 
Benedick. 

Much  JIdo  JIbmt  Jfotking  (as  I  understand 
from  one  of  Mr.  Vertue's  MSS.)  formcriv  i 


under  the  title  of  Benedick  and  Beatrix.  Fleming 
the  player  received,  on  the  fiOth  of  May,  161S,  the 
sum  of  fortv  pounds,  and  twenty  pounds  more  at 
his  m^)esty>B  gratuity,  for  exhiSitmg  six  plavs  al 
Hampton  Court,  among  which  was  Uiis  comedy. 
8TEEVEN8 
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IIIIDSU]II]II£R-NI6HT'S  DREAM# 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


.  Aake  rfAtkens, 
father  to  BermUu 


DVmcUia'i,  [<«««»<««*  ^w-^^ 
Philostrate.  nuuter  qfthe  reveU  to  Tiu$eut. 
Quince,  thi  carptnUr. 
Snug,  tht  Mntr, 
Bottom,  tkewewer. 
Flute,  tlu  heUows'mender, 
Snout,  tk€  tinker. 
Starreling,  the  taUor, 

Hippolyttt  queen  of  tie  •fmoxoiu,  betrothed  to 

Theseui. 
Hennia,  daughter  to  Egeut^  in  looe  with  Lyeander, 
Helena,  in  love  with  Demetriua, 


Oberon,  king  ^fthefairiee. 
Titania,  aueen  of  the  fcdriee, 
Puck,_or  Robin  Good-fellow, «  /dry. 


.  fairies. 


Peas-Blotsom, ' 
Cobweb,  \ 

Moth,  i 

Mustard-seed,  ) 
Pyranitu,     ^ 

w^'*        \,  Charuetera  tn   the  interlude^  pm 
Moai^kineA     f<»rmed  by  the  Ctowna. 
Uon.  ^ 

Other  fariea  aitending  their  king  mid  queetu 

Attendants  on  Theseus  and  Hippolyta. 
Scene,  Mhens,  and  a  wood  not  far  from  U, 


ACT  I. 


SCEJiTE  L-^thens.  A  room  in  the  paUct  oj 
Theseus.  Rnier  Theseus,  Hippohta,  Philos- 
trate,  and  aUendants. 

Theseus, 

Vi  OW,  fair  Hippolyta,  our  nuptial  hour 
Draws  on  apace :  four  happy  days  bring  in 
Another  moon :  out,  oh,  methinks,  how  qlow 
This  old  moon  wanes !  she  lingers  my  desires, 
Like  to  a  ste^irdame,  or  a  dowager. 
Long  withenng  out  a  young  man'^  revenue. 

Htp.  Four  aajrs  will  quickly  steep  themselTes  in 
nights: 
Four  nights  will  quickly  dream  away  the  time ; 
And  then  the  moon,  like  to  a  aiWer  Sow 
New  bent  in  heaven,  shall  behold  the  night 
Of  our  solemnities. 

The,  Go,  Philostrate, 

Stir  up  the  Athenian  jrouth  to  merriments ; 
Awake  the  peK  and  nimble  spirit  of  mirth ; 
Turn  melancholy  forth  to  funerals, 
The  pale  companion  is  not  for  our  pomp.— 

[ExU  IMiUostrate. 
Hippolyta,  I  woo'd  thee  with  my  sword, 
Andf  won  thy  love,  doing  thee  injuries ; 
But  I  will  wed  thee  in  another  key^ 
With  pomp,  with  triumph,*  and  with  retelling. 

Enter  Egeus,  HemUa,  Lysander,  and  Demetrius. 

Ege,  Happy  be  Thesfeus,  our  renowned  duke  ! 

Tlie.  Thanks,  good  Egeus :   what's  the  news 
with  thee  7 

B^f-,  Full  of  Texation  come  I,  with  compldnt 
Against  mr  child,  mj[  daughter  Hermia.— 
Stand  forth,  Demetnus ;  My  noble  lord, 
This  man  hath  my  consent  to  marry  her  :— 
Stand  forth,  Lysander ;— -and,  my  gracious  duke, 
This  hath  bewtieh*d  the  bosom  oT  my  child : 
Thooi  thou,  Lysander,  thou  hast  given  her  rhymes, 

*1)  Shows. 


And  interchanged  love-tokens  with  my  child  : 
Thou  hast  by  moon-light  at  her  window  sung, 
9/  With  feigning  voice,  verses  of  feigning  love  ; 
And  slorn  the  iinpression  of  her  rantasy 
With  bracelets  of  thy  hair,  rings,  gawds,*  conceitJ^ 
Knacks,  trifles,  nosegajrs,  sweet-meats;  messengers, 
Of  strong  |>revaUment  in  unhardenM  youth : 
With  cunning  bast  thou  filch'd  my  daughter's  heart; 
Turn'd  her  obedience,  which  is  due  to  me. 
To  stubborn  harshness :— <ind,  my  gracious  duke« 
Be  it  so  she  will  not  here  before  your  grace 
Consent  to  marry  with  Demetrius, 
I  beg  the  ancient  privilei^e  of  Athens ; 
As  she  is  mine,  I  may  dispose  of  her . 
Which  shall  be  either  to  this  gentleman, 
Or  to  her  death ;  according  to  our  law. 
Immediately  provided  in  that  case. 

The,  Whatsay  yo  j.  Hermia?  be  advis'd,  fair  makl* 
To  you  your  father  should  be  as  a  god ; 
One  that  compos'd  your  beauties ;  yea,  and  on« 
To  whom  you  are  but  as  a  form  in  wax, 
By  him  imprinted,  and  within  his  power 
To  leave  the  figure,  or  disficrure  it. 
Demetrius  is  a  worthy  gentleman. 

Her,  So  is  Lysander. 

The,  In  himself  be  is: 

But,  in  this  kind,  wanting  your  father's  vok:c. 
The  other  must  be  held  the  worthier. 

Her,  I  would  my(ktherk>ok'd  but  with  my  eyes 

The,  Rather  your  eyes  must  with  his  judginenl 
look. 

Her,  I  do  entreat  your  grace  to  pardon  me. 
I  know  not  by  what  power  I  am  made  bold ; 
Nor  how  it  may  concern  my  modesty, 
In  sueh  a  presence  here,  to  plead  my  thoughts : 
But  I  beseech  your  grace  that  I  may  know 
The  worst  that  may  oefal  me  in  this  case, 
If  I  refuse  to  wed  Demetrius. 

The.  Either  to  die  the  death,  or  to  abjure 
For  ever  the  society  uf  men. 
Therefore,  fair  Hermia,  question  your  deaire^ 
Know  of  youryoutl^  examine  well  your  bloodL 
Whether,  if  you  yield  not  to  your  father^  choM^ 

(t)  Baubles. 
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Tmi  can  end  ire  the  U^enr  ofa  nun ; 

For  aye'  to  lie  in  shadjr  cloister  roewM, 

To  live  a  barren  sister  all  jour  life, 

Chauatinff  faint  hymns  to  tne  eold  fruitless  moon. 

Thrice  blessed  thejr,  that  master  so  their  blood. 

To  undm^o  such  maiden  pilgrimage : 

But  eai  thuer  hasp/  is  the  rose  distill'd, 

Than  Mud,  irhicn.  withering  on  the  virzin  thorn, 

Grows,  lives,  and  dies,  in  smgle  blessedness. 

Her.  So  will  I  grow,  so  live,  so  die,  my  lord, 
Cre  I  will  yield  my  virgin  patent  up 
Unto  his  lordship,  whose  unwished  joke 
My  soul  consents  not  to  give  sovereignty. 

The,  Take  time  to  pause :  and,  by  the  next  new 
moon 
(The  sealin(;-day  betwixt  my  love  and  me^ 
For  everlastmg  bond  of  fellowship^) 
Upon  that  day  either  prepare  to  oie. 
For  disobedience  to  your  father's  will : 
Or  etscu)  to  wed  Demetrius,  as  he  would : 
Or  on  Diana's  altar  to  protest, 
For  aye  austerity  and  ringle  life. 

Dtnu  Relent,  sweet  Hermia;— And,  Lysander, 
yield 
Thv  crazed  title  to  my  certain  right 

Lys.  You  have  her  father's  love,  Demetrius ; 
Let  me  have  Hermia's :  do  you  marry  him. 

Ege.  Scornful  Lysander !  true,  he  nath  my  love; 
And  what  u  mine  my  love  shall  render  him ; 
And  she  is  mine ;  and  all  my  right  of  her 
I  do  estate  unto  Demetrius. 

Lys.  1  am,  my  lord,  as  well  deriv'd  as  he. 
As  well  possessed ;  my  love  is  more  than  his ; 
My  fortunes  every  way  as  fairl|  rank'd. 
If  not  with  vantage,  as  Demetrius' ; 
And,  which  is  more  than  all  these  boasts  can  be, 
I  am  belov'd  of  beauteous  Hermia : 
Why  should  not  1  then  prosecute  mv  right  7 
Demetrius,  I'll  avouch  it  to  his  head. 
Made  love  to  NedaHs  daughter,  Helena, 
And  won  her  soul ;  and  sm^  sweet  lady,  dotes. 
Devoutly  dotes,  dotes  in  idolatry, 
U|>on  this  spottied*  and  inconstant  man. 

The.  I  must  confess,  that  I  have  heard  so  much, 
A:td  with  Demetrius  thought  to  have  spoke  thereof; 
Bat,  beinz  over-full  of  self-afiairs, 
My  mind  aid  lose  it— But,  Demetrius,  come ; 
Aiid  come,  Egcus ;  you  shall  go  with  me. 
I  have  some  private  schooling  for  you  both.-' 
For  von,  fair  Hermia,  look  you  arm  youraelf 
To  lit  your  fancies  to  your  lather's  will ; 
Or  else  the  law  of  AtKens  yield  you  up 
nVhtch  by  no  means  we  may  extenuate,) 
To  death,  or  to  a  vow  of  single  life.— 
Come,  my  Uippolyta ;  what  cheer,  my  love  ? 
Demetrius,  and  E^eus,  go  alon^ : 
I  must  employ  you  in  some  business 
Against  our  nuptial ;  and  confer  with  you 
Of  jiomethinff  nearly  that  concerns  yourselves. 

Ege,  With  duty  and  desire  we  follow  you. 

[ExnaU  Thes.  Hip.  Ege.  Dem.  and  train. 

i.jfs.  How  now,  my  love  ?  why  is  your  cheek 
so  pale  7 
How  chance  the  roses  there  do  (ade  so  fast  7 

ihr.  Belike  for  want  of  rain;  which  I  could  well 
Bsteem  them'  from  the  tempest  of  mine  eves. 

Lus,  Ah  me  I  for  aught  that  ever  1  could  read, 
Could  ever  hear  by  tale  or  historv. 
The  course  of  true  love  never  dicl  run  smooth : 
But.  either  it  was  different  in  blood : 

iitr.  O  cross !  too  high  to  be  enthrall'd  to  low ! 

(3)  Give,  bestow. 
(6)  Pulc-sUm. 


(I)  Ever.       m  Wicked. 
(4)  Black.      (S)  Loy«r». 


spite  I  too  old  to  be  engag'd  to  youiig ! 
Lvs,  Or  else  it  stood  upon  the  choice  of  friends . 


£,««.  Or  ebe  raisgraffed,  m  respect  of  years ; 

Her.  O     

Lvs,  Oi 

Her.  O  hell !  to  choose  love  by  another's  eye 

Lys.  Or.  if  there  were  a  svmpathy  in  choice, 
War^  deatn,  or  sickness  did  lay  siege  to  it ; 
Making  it  momentary  as  a  sound, 
Swill  as  a  shadow,  short  as  anv  dream  i 
Brief  as  the  lightning  in  the  collied*  night, 
That,  in  a  spleen,  unfolds  both  heaven  and  eartli, 
And  ere  a  man  hath  power  to  sa^, — Behold  1 
The  jaws  of  darkness  do  devour  it  up : 
So  ouick  bright  things  come  to  confusion. 

Her,  If  then  true  lovers  have  be^n  ever  cross'd. 
It  stands  as  an  edict  in  destiny : 
Then  let  us  teach  our  trial  patience, 
Because  it  is  a  customary  cross ; 
As  due  to  love,  as  thoughts,  and  dreams,  and 

sighs, 
Wishes,  and  tears,  poor  fancy's*  followers. 

Lys.  A  good  persuasion ;  therefore,  hear  me 
Hermia. 
I  have  a  widow  aunt,  a  dowager 
Of  great  revenue,  and  she  hath  do  child : 
From  Athens  is  her  house  remote  seven  leagues ; 
And  she  respects  me  as  her  only  son. 
There,  gentle  Hermia,  may  I  marry  thee ; 
And  to  that  place  the  sharp  Athenian  law 
Cannot  pursue  us :  if  thou  lov'st  me  then, 
Steal  forth  thy  father's  house  to-morrow  night ; 
And  in  the  wood,  a  league  without  the  town. 
Where  1  did  meet  thee  once  with  Helena, 
To  do  observance  to  a  mom  of  May, 
There  will  I  stay  for  thee. 

Her.  My  good  Ljrsander  * 

I  swear  to  thee,  by  Cupid's  strongest  bow ; 
By  his  best  arrow  with  the  golden  head ; 
By  the  simplicity  of  Venus'  doves; 
By  that  which  knitteth  souls,  and  prospers  loves ; 
And  by  that  fire  which  bum'd  the  Carthage  qu(.t:i., 
When  the  false  Trojan  under  sail  was  seen ; 
By  all  the  vows  that  ever  men  have  broke. 
In  number  more  than  ever  women  spoke  ;— 
In  that  same  place  thou  hast  appointed  me. 
To-morrow  truly  will  I  meet  with  thee. 

Lys.    Keep  promise,  love:   look,  here  cornea 
Helena. 

Enter  Helena. 

Her.  God  speed  fair  Helena!  Whither  away? 

Htl.  Call  you  me  fair?  that  fair  again  unsay. 
Demetrius  loves  your  fair :  O  happy  fair  I 
Your  eyes  are  lode-stars  ;*  and  your  tongue's  sweet 

air 
More  tuneable  than  lark  to  shepherd's  ear, 
When  wheat  is  green,  when  hawthorn  buds  appear. 
Sickness  is  catcninff ;  O  were  favour*  so  t 
Yours  would  I  catch,  fair  Hermia,  ere  I  go ; 
My  ear  should  catch  vour  voiee,  my  eye  your  eye, 
My  tongueshouldcatcATOur  tongue*88weetmeloa,\ . 
\Vcre  the  world  mine,  Demetrius  being  bated. 
The  rest  I'll  give  to  be  to  vou  translatnl. 
O,  teach  me  how  ^ou  look ;  and  with  what  art 
You  sway  the  motion  of  Demetrius'  heart 

Her.  I  frown  upon  him,  yet  he  loves  me  still. 

Hel,  O,  that  your  frowns  would  teach  my  smilcf 
such  skill! 

Her.  I  give  him  curses,  yet  he  gives  me  love. 

Hel.  O,  that  my  prayers  could  such  aftbction 
move! 

Her.  The  more  I  hate,  the  more  he  follows  me. 

HeL  The  more  I  love,  the  more  he  bateth  me. 

(7)  Countenanee. 
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Htr,  Hi*  fiiiiy,  Helena,  to  no  Ikult  of  mine. 
HeL  fiontif  but  your  iMautj ;  'would  that  fault 

were  mine  I 
Her,  Take  comfort;  he  no  more  shall  see  mj 
face; 
Lysander  and  myBelfwUl  fly  this  place. — 
Before  the  time  I  did  Lysander  see, 
SeemM  Athens  as  a  paradise  to  me : 

0  then,  what  graces  in  my  lore  do  dwell. 
That  he  hath  tum'd  a  hearen  unto  hell ! 

Lys.  Heien^  to  you  our  minds  we  will  unfold : 
To-morrow  night  when  Phcebe  doth  behold 
Her  silver  Tisane  in  tlie  wat'ry  glass. 
Decking  with  liquid  pearl  the  bladeo  grass 
(A  time  that  lovers'  flights  doth  still  conceal,) 
Through  Athens'  gates  have  we  devis'd  to  steal. 

Her,  And  in  the  wood,  where  often  you  and  I 
Upon  faint  primrose-beds  were  wont  to  lie, 
Emptying  our  bosoms  of  their  counsel  sweet : 
There  ray  Lysander  and  myself  shall  meet: 
4nd  thenco,  from  Athens,  turn  away  our  eyes. 
To  seek  new  friends  and  stranger  companies. 
FareiveU.  sweet  playfellow ;  pray  thou  for  us. 
And  good  luck  grant  thee  thy  Demetrius ! 
Keep  word,  Lvsander :  we  must  starve  our  sight 
From  lovers'  rood,  till  morrow  deep  midnight 

[£xttHermia. 

Ly8.  I  will,  my  Hermla.— Hekna,  adieu : 
Af  you  on  him,  Demetrius  dote  on  you ! 

[ExU  Lysander. 

Hd.  How  happy  some,  o'er  other  some  can  be ! 
Through  Athens  lam  thought  as  fair  as  she. 
But  what  of  that  ?  Demetnus  thmks  not  so ; 
He  will  not  know  what  all  but  he  do  know. 
And  as  he  errs,  dbting  on  Hermia's  eyes, 
So  I,  admiring  of  his  qualities, 
Things  base  and  vile,  holding  no  quantity. 
Love  can  transpose  to  form  and  dignity. 
Love  looks  not  with  the  eyes,  but  with  the  mind ; 
And  therefore  is  winged  Cupid  painted  blind : 
Nor  hath  love's  mind  of  any  judgment  taste ; 
Wings,  and  no  eves,  figure  unheedy  haste: 
And  therefore  is  love  said  to  be  a  cnild. 
Because  in  choice  he  is  so  oft  beguil'd. 
As  wafmsh  boys  in  game>  themselves  forswear. 
So  the  DOT  love  is  pegur'd  erenr  where: 
For  ere  Demetrius  look'd  on  Hermia's  eyne,* 
He  haiPd  down  oaths,  that  he  was  only  mine ; 
And  wlien  this  hail  some  heat  from  Hermia  felt, 
So  he  dissolv'd,  and  showers  of  oaths  did  melt. 

1  will  go  tell  him  of  fair  Hermia's  flight: 
Then  to  the  wood  will  he,  to-morrow  night, 
Pursue  her ;  and  for  this  intelligence 
If!  have  thanks,  it  is  a  dear  expense : 


ble  comedy,  and  most  cnitl  death  of  fynmna  ud 
Thisby. 

Boi,  A  very  rood  piece  of  work,  I  assure  tob^ 
and  a  menj. — now,  good  Fitter  Quinec,  call  mrth 
your  actors  by  the  scroll :  Masters,  spread  youiw 
selves. 

^uin.  Answer,  as  I  call  yon.— Nick  Botftam, 
the  weaver. 

BoU  Ready:  mune  what  part  1  am  for,  ajid  pt» 


But  herein  mean  1  to  enrich  my  pain, 
To  have  his  sight  thither,  and  back  agam. 


[ExU. 

8CE:yE  IL-^The  tmu.  Jl  room  ki  a  CotUge. 
Enter  Snug,  Bottom,  Flute,  Snout,  Quince,  and 
Starveling. 

Qtdn.  Is  all  our  company  here  7 

Sol,  You  were  best  to  call  them  generally,  man 
by  man,  according  to  the  scrip. 

C^irfn.  Here  is  the  scroti  of  every  man's  name, 
which  is  thought  fit,  throus^  all  Athens,  to  play  in 
our  interlude  before  the  duke  and  duchess,  on  his 
weddinr^lay  at  niirht 

Boi,   First,  good  Peter  Quince,  say  what  the 


tiki  so  grow  to  a  point. 
Qirfn.  Marry,  our  play  is— The 


Q,uin.  You,  Nick  Bottom,  are  set  down  for  Py 

ramus. 
Bot.  What  is  Pyranus  7  a  lover,  or  a  tyrant? 
Otiin.  A  lover,  that  kills  himself  most  gallantly 
for  love. 

Boi.  That  vrill  ask  some  tears  in  the  true  per 
forming  of  it :  If  I  do  it,  let  the  audience  look  U 
their  eyes ;  I  vrill  move  storms,  I  will  condole  ii 
some  measure.    To  the  rest :— Yet  my  chief  h» 
mour  is  for  a  tyrant:  I  could  play  Ercles  rarely, 
or  a  part  to  tear  a  cat  in,  to  make  all  spliL 
*'  The  raging  rocks, 
«  With  diivering  shocks. 
'<  Shall  break  the  locks 

"  Of  prison-gates : 
"  And  Phibbus^car 
**  Shall  shine  from  far, 
"  And  make  and  mar 
"  The  foolish  fates." 
This  was  lofty !— Now  name  the  rest  of  the  plaj^ 
ers.— This  is  Ercles'  vem ;  a  tyrant's  vein ;  a  lover 
is  more  condoling. 

?,uin.  Francis  Flute,  the  bellows-mender. 
lu.  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

Qittn.  You  must  take  Thisby  on  rou. 

Flu.  What  is  Thisby  7  a  wandering  kniriitt 

Qtdn,  It  b  the  lady  that  Py ramus  must  love. 

Ftu.  Nay,  faith,  let  me  not  play  a  woman ;  1 
have  a  beara  coming. 

^vin.  That's  all  one ;  you  shall  play  it  in  a 
mask,  and  you  may  speak  as  small  as  you  will. 

BoL  An  I  may  hide  my  face,  let  me  tilay  Thisby 
too :  I'll  speak  in  a  monstrous  tittle  voice }— TiUs 
ne,  Tkigne^-^JIh,  Pwramui,  nuf  Ioht  dear;  ikm 
TMsbjf  dear  !  mid  lady  dear  ! 

Qutn.  No,  no ;  you  must  play  Pyramui,  and. 
Flute,  you  Ttuby.  -»  — -i 

Boi,  WelL  proceed. 

Qutn.  Robin  Starveling,  the  taflor. 

Star.  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

Quin.  Robin  Starveling,  you  must  play  Thisbj^ 
mother.—Tom  Snout,  the  tuiker. 

SnoiU,  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

fluin.  You,  Pvramus's  latlier ;  myself.  Thisby*a 
father ;— Snug,  the  joirer,  you.  the  lion's  pait:— 
and,  I  hope,  here  is  a  play  fitted. 

Snuff.  Have  you  the  lion's  part  written?  pray 
you,  ifit  be,  give  it  me,  for  I  am  slow  of  study. 

(Ixdn,  You  may  do  it  extempore,  for  it  is  nothing 
but  roaring. 

Bot,  Let  me  play  the  lion  too :  I  will  roar,  thai 
I  will  do  any  man's  heart  good  to  hear  me;  I  will 
roar,  that  I  will  make  (he  duke  say,  X«el  hxm  roar 
agatn.  Lei  Mm  roar  again, 

Qutn.  An  you  should  do  it  too  terribly,  yov 
would  fright  the  duchess  and  the  ladies,  that  tbev 
would  shriek :  and  tliat  were  enough  to  hang  us  alL 

M,  That  would  hang  us  every  mother's  son» 

Boi,  I  grant  you,  friends,  if  that  you  should 


play  treats  on ;  then  read  the  names  of  the  actors ;  I  flight  the  liidies  out  of  their  wits,  they  wtuld  hava 


ost  laments^ 


'n  Sport. 


:,;  Byea.         (S)  As  if. 


no  more  discretion  but  to  hanir  us :  but  I  vrill  aaw 
gravate  my  voice  so,  that  I  will  roar  you  as  seotif 
as  any  sucking  dove ;  I  will  roar  you  an*  hman 
any  nightingale. 
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Qttlfi.  You  can  pUf  no  put  but  Pyreniu:  for 
Pyramui  11  a  sweel-raeed  man;  a  proper  man,  ai 
one  riiali  aee  in  a  summer'a  day ;  a  most  lorely, 
g^ntlfimh'Ufce  man;  therefore  you  must  needs 
■ilaj  Prramin. 

BU,  Well,  I  wiU  undertake  it.  What  beanl 
nrera  I  be«t  to  play  it  in  7 

autik  Why,  wfiat  you  wfll. 

SoL  I  will  diaeharge  it  in  either  tout  straw- 
tolouftd  beard,  your  orange4awny  beard,  your 
purple-in-grain  beard,  or  YOur  Freneb-crown-co- 
lour  lieard.  your  perfectyellow. 

Quill.  Some  or  your  French  crowns  have  no  hair 
at  all,  and  then  you  will  pkiy  bare-raced. — But, 
masters,  liere  are  your  parts :  and  I  am  to  entreat 
yoa,  request  you,  and  desire  you,  to  con  them  bv 
to-morrow  nifrht :  and  meet  me  in  the  palace  wooa. 
a  mile  without  the  town,  by  moon-light ;  there  will 
we  rehearse :  for  if  we  meet  in  the  city,  we  shall 
be  dogg*d  with  eom|»any,  and  our  devices  known. 
In  the  mean  time  I  will  draw  a  bill  of  propeilies,* 
such  as  our  plav  wants.   I  pray  you,  fail  me  not 

Boi,  We  will  meet ;  and  there  we  may  rehearse 
more  obscenely,  and  courageously.  Take  pains ; 
be  perfect;  adieu. 

K»in,  At  the  duke's  oak  we  meet. 

BoL  Enough ;  Hold,  or  cut  bow-struigs.*  [Ese, 


ACT  n. 

8CEXE  L-^  toood  near  Athens.  Enfer  a  Fairy 
ol  one  door^  and  Fuck  at  another, 

Pvek,  How  now,  spirit  1  whither  wander  you  7 
FaL  Over  hill,  over  dale. 

Thorough  bush,  tjiorough  brier, 
Over  park,  over  pAle, 

Thoroueh  flood,  thorough  fire, 
I  do  wanoer  every  where, 
SwiAer  than  the  moones  sphere ; 
And  I  serve  the  fairy  queen. 
To  dew  her  orbs*  upon  the  green : 
The  cowslips  tall  her  pensioners  be ; 
In  their  gold  coats  spots  you  see ; 
Those  be  rubies,  fairy  favours, 
In  those  freckles  live  their  savours : 
f  must  go  seek  some  dew'-drops  here, 
And  han^  a  pearl  in  evenjr  cowslip's  ear. 
Farewell,  thou  lob^  of  spirits,  1*11  be  gone ; 
Our  queen  and  all  her  elves  come  here  anon. 

Puek,  The  krog  doth  keep  his  revels  here  to-night; 
Take  heed,  the  queen  come  not  within  his  sighL 
For  Oberon  is  passing  fell  and  wrath, 
Because  that  she,  a»  her  attendant,  hath 
A  lovely  boy,  stoPn  from  an  Indian  king ; 
She  never  had  so  sweet  a  changeling: 
And  jealous  Oberon  would  have  the  child 
Knight  of  his  train,  to  trace  the  forests  wild : 
But  she,  perforce,  withholds  the  loved  boy. 
Crowns  nim  with  flowers,  and  makes  him  all  her 

And  now  they  never  meet  in  grove,  or 
By  fountain  clear,  or  spanglra  star-light  si 
But  they  do  square  \*  that  all  their  elves,  for  fear, 
Creep  into  acorn  cups,  and  hide  them  there. 
FaL  Either  I  mistake  your  shape  and  making 
quite, 
Or  die  you  are  that  shrewd  and  knavish  sprite, 

CI)  Articles  required  in  performinga  play. 

(t)  At  all  events.  (9)  (Circles. 

(5)  Shining. 


Caird  Robin  Qood-feUow:  am  yoa  not  he^ 

That  fright  the  maidens  of  the  viUagery ; 
Skim  muk ;  and  sometimes  labour  m  the  queniy* 
And  bootless  make  the  breathless  housewife  chum , 
And  sometime  make  the  drink  to  bear  no  barm  ;* 
Mislead  night- wanderers,  laughing  at  their  harm : 
Those  that  Hobgoblin  call  you,  and  sweet  Fuck, 
You  do  their  work,  and  they  shall  have  good  luck 
Are  not  you  he  7 

Puek,  Thou  speak'st  aright ; 

I  am  that  merry  wanderer  of  the  night 
I  jest  to  Oberon,  and  make  him  smue. 
When  I  a  fat  and  bean->fed  horse  beguile. 
Neighing  in  likeness  of  a  filly  foal : 
Anifsometime  lurk  I  in  a  jjjpssip's  bowl. 
In  very  likeness  of  a  roasted  crab  ;* 
And,  when  she  drinlau  against  her  lips  I  bob. 
And  on  her  witfaer'd  oew-lap  pour  the  de. 
The  ivisest  aunt,  telling  the  saddest  Ule, 
Sometime  for  three-foot  stool  mistaketh  me : 
Then  slip  I  fhim  her  bum,  down  topples  she, 
And  taiur  cries,  and  falls  into  a  cou^h ; 
And  then  the  whole  quire  hold  their  hips,  and  loflTct 
And  waxen  in  their  mirth,  and  necxe,  and  swear 
A  merrier  hour  was  never  wasted  there.— 
But  room.  Faery,  here  comes  Oberon. 

Fai.  And  here  my  mistress :— 'Would  that  he 
were  gone! 

SCKS'E  IL^Enter  Oberon,  al  one  door,  with  hi$ 
tram,  and  Titania,  at  otiol/ier,  toith  ken, 

Obe.  HI  met  by  moon-Kirht,  nroud  THnnia. 

Tito,  What,  jealous  Oberon  )  Fairy,  skip  hence ; 
I  have  foraworn  his  bed  and  company. 

Obe.  Tarry,  rash  wanton  ;  Am  no*  I  thy  lord? 

Tito,  Then  I  must  be  thy  lady :  But  I  know 
When  thou  hast  stol'n  away  from  fairy  land. 
And  in  the  shape  of  Corin  sat  all  day, 
Playing  on  pjpes  of  com,  and  versing  love 
To  'amorous  rhillida.    Why  art  thou  here, 
Come  from  the  ftirthest  steep  of  India  7 
But  that  forsooth,  the  bouncing  Amazon, 
Your  buskin'd  mistress,  and  your  warrior  love. 
To  Theseus  must  be  wedded  ;  atid  you  come 
To  give  their  bed  joy  and  prosperitv. 

Obe.  How  canst  thou  thu't,  for  sname,  Titania, 
Glance  at  my  credit  with  Hippolyta, 
Knowing  I  know  thy  love  to  Theseus  7 
Didst  thou  not  lead  him  through  the  glimmerttg 

night 
From  Ferii^nia,  whom  h^  rarished  ? 
And  make  him  with  fair  JE%\^  break  his  faith, 
With  Ariadne,  and  Antiopa'7 

TUa.  These  are  the  fonrcries  of  jealousy :        * 
And  never,  since  the  middle  summer's  spring, 
Met  we  on  hill,  in  dale,  forest,  or  mead, 
By  paved  fountain,  or  by  rushv  brook. 
Or  on  the  beached  margent  or  the  sea. 
To  dance  our  ringlets  to  the  whistling  wind, 
But  with  thv  brawls  thou  hoat  disturb'd  our  spoK  * 
Therefore  tne  winds,  pining  to  us  in  vain. 
As  in  revenge,  have  suck'd  up  from  the  sea 
Contagious  fogs ;  which  Oillinir  in  the  land. 
Have  everr  pelting*"  ri^er  niaoe  so  proud, 
That  they  nave  overborne  thrir  continents :» 
The  ox  hath  therefore  stretchM  his  yoke  in  vain, 
The  ploughman  lost  his  sweat  •  and  the  creen  corr 
Hath  rotted,  ere  his  youth  attainM  a  beard : 
The  fold  stands  empty  in  the  drowned  feld. 
And  crows  are  fatted  with  the  murrain  flock ; 


•4}  A  term  of  contempt 


6)  Quarrel. 
'9)  Wild  apple. 


(7)  Mill. 
(10)  Petty. 
1  i )  Banks'  which  eontam  them. 


(8)  Yea».« 
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Mn)SUMMER-NIGHTS  DRBiM. 


JtUU. 


The  nine  men*s  morrifli  is  fill*d  up  with  mud ; 
And  the  quaint  mazes  in  the  wanton  ereen 
For  lack  of  tread,  are  undistinguishaBle : 
The  human  mortals  want  their  winter  here ; 
No  night  is  now  with  hymn  or  carol  blest  :— 
Therefore  the  moon,  the  governess  of  floods, 
Pale  in  her  anver,  washes  all  the  air, 
That  rheumatic  diseases  do  abound : 
And  thorough  this  distemperature,  we  see 
The  seasons  alter :  hoary-headed  frosts 
Fall  in  the  fresh  lap  of  the  crimson  rose ; 
And  on  old  Hyems'  chm,  an  icy  crown, 
.An  odorous  chaplet  of  sweet  summer  buds 
Is.  as  in  mockery,  set :  The  spring,  the  summer, 
The  childing*  autumn,  angry  winter,  change 
Their  wonted  liTeries;  ami  the  'mazed  world, 
^y  their  increase,'  now  knows  not  which  is  which : 
And  this  same  progeny  of  evils  comes 
From  our  debate,  from  our  dissension ; 
We  are  their  parents  and  original. 

06e.  Do  you  amend  it  then ;  it  lies  in  you : 
Why  should  Titania  cross  her  Oberon  ? 
1  do  but  beg  a  little  changeling  boy. 
To  be  my  henchman.^ 

T^ta,  Set  your  heart  at  rest, 

The  fairy  land  buys  not  the  child  of  me. 
His  mother  was  a  vot'ress  of  my  order : 
And,  in  the  spiced  Indian  air,  by  night, 
J'ull  oden  hath  she  gossipM  by  mr  side ; 
«And  sat  with  me  on  Neptune's  yellow  sands, 
Marking  the  embarked  traders  on  the  flood ; 
When  we  hare  laughed  to  see  the  sails  conceive. 
And  grow  bi^-belhed,  with  the  wanton  wind  : 
Which  she,  with  pretty  and  with  swimming  gait 
(Following  her  womb,  then  rich  with  my  young 

'squire,) 
Would  imitate :  and  sail  upon  the  land. 
To  fetch  me  trifles,  and  return  again. 
As  from  a  voyage,  rich  with  merchandise. 
But  she,  being  mortal,  of  that  boy  did  die ; 
And,  for  her  sake,  1  do  rear  up  her  boy : 
And.  for  her  sake,  1  will  not  part  with  him. 

06c.  How  long  within  this  wood  intend  you  stay? 

TUa.  Perchance,  till  after  Theseus'  wedding-day. 
If  you  will  patiently  dance  in  our  round. 
And  see  our  moon-lizht  revels,  go  with  us ; 
If  not,  shun  me,  and  I  will  spare  your  haunts. 

Ohe,  Give  me  that  boy,  and  I  will  go  with  thee. 

TU<u  Not  for  thy  kingdom.~Fairies,  away : 
We  shall  chide  downrij^ht,  if  I  longer  stay. 

[Exeunt  Titania  and  htr  tnAn, 

Obe,  Well,  go  thy  way :  tliou  shalt  not  from  this 
grove, 
Till  I  torment  thee  for  this  injury.— 
My  gentle  Puck,  come  hither :  Thou  remember'st 
Since  once  I  sat  upon  a  promontorj, 
A I  111  lizard  a  rjic^rmriid,  on  a  dolphm's  back, 
ITucrJhri;  5Lrch  dulcet  and  harmonious  breath, 
Thfit  Uifi  rudo  *ca  ^rew  civil  at  her  song ; 
And  cerUin  stih  shat  madl^  Crom  theur  spheres. 
To  I  Kit  ibe  sea-maid's  music. 

pitch.  I  remember. 

OU,  Th;Et  very  time  I  saw  (but  thou  could'st  not,) 
Flyifii;  bcliveen  the  cold  moon  and  the  earth, 
Cupid  all  nmiM  t  n  certain  aim  he  took 
At  a  fair  te-sliil,  throned  by  the  west ; 
And  Ido!v*(]  hi*  love -shad  smartly  from  his  bow, 
Afl  \i  should  V'^^i^^  ^  hundred  thousand  hearts : 
littt  1  TDi^hL  see  joung  Cupid's  fiery  shaft. 
Quench'd  In  the  ch^jste  beams  of  the  wat'ry  moon ; 
And  the  im|ir"-j  t1  vr>i»regs  passed  on, 


nj  A  game  played  by  boys. 


I  Autumn  producing  flowers  unseasonably. 


In  maiden  meditation,  fancy-fi«e.* 

Yet  mark'd  I  where  the  bolt  of  Cupid  fell: 

It  fell  upon  a  little  western  flower,— 

Before,    milk-white;    now    purple    with    love's 

wound,— 
And  maidens  call  it,  lovc-io-idleness. 
Fetch  me  that  flower ;  the  herb  1  show'd  thee  oaee  ; 
The  juice  of  it  on  sleeping  eyelids*  laid, 
Will  make  or  man  or  woman  madly  dote 
Upon  (he  next  live  creature  that  it  sees. 
Fetch  me  this  herb :  and  be  thou  here  agani. 
Ere  the  leviathan  can  swim  a  league. 

Puck,  I'll  put  a  girdle  round  about  the  earth 
In  forty  minutes.  [Exii  Pock. 

Obe,  Having  once  thu  juice. 

I'll  watch  Titania  when  sl^  is  asleep, 
And  drop  the  liquor  of  it  in  her  eves : 
The  next  thing  then  she  waking  looks  upon 

iBe  it  on  lion,  bear,  or  wolf,  or  bull, 
)n  meddling  monkey,  or  on  busy  ape,) 
She  shall  pursue  it  with  llie  soul  of  love. 
And  ere  I  take  this  charm  oflT  from  her  sigh 
'As  I  can  take  it,  with  another  herb,) 
J'll  make  her  render  up  her  (lage  to  me. 
But  who  comes  here  ?  I  am  inviMble ; 
And  I  will  over-hear  their  conference. 

Enter  Demetrius,  Helena  following  hinu 

Dem,  I  love  thee  not,  therefore  pursue  me  not* 
Where  is  Lysander,  and  fair  Hermia  7 
The  one  I'll  slay,  uie  other  alavcth  me. 
Thou  told'st  me,  they  were  storn  into  this  wood. 
And  here  am  I,  and  wood*  within  this  wood. 
Because  I  cannot  meet  with  Hermia. 
Hence,  get  thee  gone,  and  follow  mc  no  more. 

HeL  You  draw  me,  you  hard-hearted  adamant ; 
But  yet  you  draw  not  iron,  for  my  heart 
Is  true  as  steel :  leave  you  your  power  to  draw. 
And  I  shall  have  no  power  to  follow  you. 

Dem,  Do  I  entice  you  ?  Do  I  speak  you  fhir? 
Or  rather,  do  I  not  in  plainest  truth 
Tell  you— I  do  not,  nor  I  cannot  love  you  ? 

Hel.  And  even  for  that  do  I  love  you  the  more. 
I  am  your  spaniel ;  and,  Demetrius, 
The  more  you  beat  me,  I  will  fawn  on  you : 
Use  me  but  as  your  spaniel,  spurn  me,  strike  me, 
Neglect  me,  lose  me ;  only  give  me  leave. 
Unworthy  as  I  am,  to  follow  you. 
What  worscr  place  can  I  beg  in  your  love 
(And  ret  a  place  of  high  respect  with  me,) 
Than  to  be  used  as  you  use  your  dog  ? 

Dem,  Tempt  nut  too  much  the  hatred  of  my  spirit; 
For  I  am  sick,  when  I  do  look  on  thee. 

Hel,  And  I  am  sick  when  I  look  not  on  you. 

Dem.  You  do  impeach*  your  modestv  too  muc^ 
To  leave  the  city,  and  commit  yourselr 
Into  the  hands  of  one  that  loves  vou  not ; 
To  trust  the  opportunity  of  night. 
And  the  ill  counsel  of  a  desert  place. 
With  the  rich  worth  of  your  virginity. 

HeL  Y'our  virtue  is  my  privilege  for  that. 
It  is  not  night,  when  I  do  see  your  face. 
Therefore  f  think  I  am  not  in  tlie  night ; 
Nor  doth  this  wood  lack  worlds  of  company , 
For  you,  in  my  respect,  are  all  the  world  : 
Then  how  can  it  be  said,  I  am  alone, 
When  all  the  world  is  here  to  look  on  me  7 

Dem.  V\\  run  from  thee,  and  hide  me  in  the  brakes 
And  leave  thee  to  the  mercy  of  wild  beasts. 

Hel.  The  wildest  hath  not  such  a  heart  as  tou. 
Run  when  you  will,  the  story  shall  be  changed ; 

(5)  Produce.     (4)  Page.     (5)  Exempt  firom  love 

(6)  Mad,  raving.  (*)  Bring  in  que^tioii. 
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MIDSUMMER-NIUHTS  DREAM. 


I4B 


Apollo  flieii  ftnd  Daphne  Iwidt  the  ehaae : 
The  doTe  puraues  the  griffin ;  the  mild  hind 
Makes  speed  to  catch  the  tiger:  bootless  speed  I 
When  cowardiee  pursues,  and  ralour  flies. 

Dem,  I  will  not  stay  thy  questions ;  let  me  n^ : 
Or,  if  thou  follow  me,  do  not  beliere 
But  I  shall  do  thee  nusehief  in  the  wood. 

lleL  Ajf  in  the  temple^  in  the  town,  the  field, 
Vou  do  me  mischief.    Fie,  Demetrius  t 
Your  wrongs  do  set  a  scandal  on  my  ses : 
We  cannot  fight  for  love,  as^en  may  do ; 
We  should  be  woo'd,  and  were  not  made  to  woo. 
rU  follow  thee,  and  make  a  heaTen  of  hell, 
To  die  upon'  the  hand  1  Ioto  so  welL 

[ExewU  Dem.  mUt  Hd. 

Me.  Fare  thee  weU,  nymph:  ere  he  do  leave 
this  grove, 
Thoa  Shalt  fly  hfan,  and  he  shall  seek  thy  lore.— > 

R^-^nUr  Fuck. 

Hast  thou  the  flower  there  7  Welcome,  wanderer. 

FwcJu  Ay,  there  it  is. 

Oftc  I  iiray  thee,  rive  it  me^ 

I  know  a  bank  whereon  the  wild  thyme  blows. 
Where  ox-lips*  and  the  nodding  violet  grows ; 
(^uite  over<anopied  with  lush*  woodbine, 
With  sweet  musk-roses^  and  with  eghmtine : 
Tliere  sleeps  Titania,  some  time  of  the  night. 
Loird  IB  tbeie  flowers  with  dances  and  delignt ; 
Aod  there  the  snake  throws  her  enamell'd  sEin 
Weed  wide  enough  to  wrap  a  fairy  in : 
And  with  the  juice  of  this  I'll  streak  her  eyes. 
And  make  her  full  of  hateful  fantasies. 
Take  thou  some  of  it.  and  seek  through  this  grove : 
A  sweet  Athenian  lady  is  in  love 
With  a  disdainful  youth :  anoint  his  eyes ; 
do  it.  when  the  next  thinff  he  espies 
beUielady:  thou  shalt  Know  the  man 
the  Athenian  garments  he  hath  on. 
Effect  It  with  some  care;  that  he  may  prove     * 
More  fond  on  her,  than  she  upon  her  love : 
And  bok  thou  meet  me  ere  the  first  cock  crow. 

PMek.  Fear  not,  my  lord,  your  servant  shall  do 
so.  [ExeunL 

SCEJitB  lU.'^Jinahgr  part  of  th€  wood.   Enter 
Titania,  wWihertrabL 

TUa,  Come,  now  a  roundel,*  and  a  fairy  song ; 
Then,  for  the  third  part  of  a  minute,  hence ; 
Some,  to  kill  cankers  in  the  musk-rose  buds ; 
SooM,  war  with  rear-mice*  for  their  leathern  wings, 
To  niake  my  small  dvcs  coats ;  and  some,  keep 

The  clamorous  owl,  that  njghtly  hooti^  and  won- 
ders 
Atoarquahitnirits:*  sfaiff  me  now  asleep ; 
Then  to  yonr  offices,  and  let  me  rest. 

80NO. 

IFaL     Yon  tpottedttidkeo,  with  doiMe  tongue^ 
TAomy  hedre-kogt^  he  not  seen  ; 
lYsiote,*  and  bUnd^wormt^*  do  no  wrong; 
Omim  not  near  cur  fairy  (puen : 

Chorus.     Philomel^  with  mOodw, 

Sing  in  oar  oweet  tuHaba: 
Uila,tuUa,hdlah9:laUa,liaa,latMa: 
A'evsrAarm,  noripett,  norcAorm, 
Corns  our  laoAt  lada nigh: 
8o,goodnighi,wiSuiBig. 


II. 


£  FaL    Weaving  ej^dert,  eoau  not  here  ; 
Hence,  you  Umg-lega^d  aybmen, 
Beetles  blaek,  approach  not  near  ;  ^ 
Womtj  nor  tnail,  do  no  qffenee. 
Chorus.    PkUmnel,  with  melody^  ^ 
1  FaL  Hence,  away ;  now  all  is  well : 
One,  alooC  stand  sentineL 

[£ceiaa  Fairies.    Titania  sitcpi 

Enter  Oberon. 
06e.  What  thou  aeest,  when  thou  dost  wak& 
[SfHseseslAsjIoiseroiiTitania'ssyo-ltdt 
Do  H  for  thy  true  love  take : 
Love,  and  languish  for  his  sake : 
Be  it  ounce,*  or  cat  or  bear. 
Pard,  or  boar  with  Sristled  nair, 
In  thy  eye  that  shall  appear 
When  thou  wak'st,  it  is  thy  dear; 
Wake,  when  some  vile  thing  is  near.  [£arfl. 

Enter  Lysander  and  Hermia. 

Lvs.  Fair  love,  you  faint  with  wanderinc  in  the 
wood; 

And  to  speak  truth,  I  have  ibrgot  our  way ; 
We'll  rest  ua.  Hermia,  if  you  thmk  it  good. 

And  tanj  for  the  comfort  of  the  day. 

Her,  Be  it  so,  Lysander :  find  you  out  a  bed. 
For  I  upon  this  bank  will  rest  my  head. 

Lye.  One  turf  shall  serve  as  pillow  for  us  both . 
One  heart,  one  bed,  two  bosoms,  and  one  troth. 

Her,  Nay,  good  Lysander ;  ftwr  my  sake,  my  dear, 
Lie  further  ofl^  yet,  do  not  lie  so  near. 

Lys.  O,  take  the  sense,  sweety  of  my  innocence , 
Love  takes  the  meaning,  in  love's  conference. 
I  mean,  that  my  heart  unto  yours  is  kni^ 
So  that  but  one  heart  we  can  make  of  it : 
Two  bosoms  interchained  with  an  oath ; 
So  then,  two  bosoms,  and  a  smgle  troth. 
Then,  by  your  side  no  bed-room  me  deny ; 
For.  lying  so,  Hermia,  I  do  not  He. 

Her,  Lvsander  riddles  very  prettUy :— > 

bw  much  beshrew  my  manners  and  my  i 


Now  I 


my  pride, 


If  Hermia  meant  to  say,  Lysander  lied/ 

But,  gentle  friend,  for  love  and  courtesy 

Lie  further  off*;  in  human  modesty 

Such  separation,  as,  may  well  be  said. 

Becomes  a  virtuous  bachelor  and  a  maid : 

So  far  be  distant ;  and  good  night,  sweet  friend  : 

Thy  love  ne'er  alter,  tilfthy  sweet  life  end ! 

IM,  Amen,  amen,  to  that  fair  prayer,  say  I ; 
Ana  then  end  life,  when  I  end  loyalty ! 
Here  is  my  bed :  sleep  give  thee  all  his  rest ! 
Her.  With  half  that  wish  the  wisher's  eyes  be 
MI  [TAcy  sleep. 

Enter  Puck. 
Puek,  Through  the  forest  have  I  gone. 

But  Athenian  found  I  none. 

On  whose  eyes  I  might  approre 

Thii  flowers  force  in  stirring  love. 

Night  and  silence  1  who  Is  here? 

Weedi  of  Athens  he  doth  wear : 

This  is  he.  my  master  said. 

Despised  the  Athenian  roaid ; 

Ana  here  the  maiden,  sleeping  sound. 

On  the  dank  and  dirty  ground. 

Pretty  soul  t  she  durst  net  lie 

Near  this  lack-love,  kill-courtesy. 

Churl,  upon  thy  eyes  I  throw 

All  the  power  tAis  charm  doth  owe  :** 

(9)  The  small  tigtr. 


mEfts.    (8)  Slow-worms. 


6)  Possess. 
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MIDSCIf MEBpNIGarS  DEfiAM. 


11L> 


When  Ihoa  wik*iL  let  lore  foibkl 

Sleep  hifl  eeat  on  iaj  ejelid. 

So  awake,  when  I  an  gone ; 

For  I  muit  now  to  Obcroo.  [Exit, 

Enier  Deaetiiue  and  Helena,  numlng. 

Bd,  Stay,  thoaghthou  UU  me^  eweet  Demetrim. 

U^  1  cbarge  Iheet  faeoee,  and  do  not  haunt 
me  thus* 

Hcf.  0.wilttho«dtfld^>leavenie7  donoteo. 

Hem.  Stay,  on  thy  peril;  I  alone  will  go. 

[EgU  Demetrius. 

Hd.  a,IamontorbnaUiintliisfi>ndebasel 
The  more  my  pnyer.  the  lesser  is  my  grace. 
Happy  is  Hermia,  wberasoe'er  she  Uss ; 
For  she  hath  blessed  and  attractife  eyes. 
How  came  her  eyes  so  bright  7  Not  with  salt  tears : 
If  so,  my  eyes  are  ofteoer  wash*d  than  hen. 
No,  no,  I  am  as  ugly  as  ahear ; 
For  beasts  that  meet  me,  run  away  fiir  fear ; 
Tturalbre,  no  marvel,  though  Demetrius 
Do,  as  a  monster,  fly  my  presence  thus. 
What  wicked  ana  Assembling  glass  of  mine 
Made  me  eompaie  with  Hermia's  sphery  eyne? 
But  who  Is  here  7— Lysander !  on  the  ground ! 
Dead  7  or  asleep7  I  see  no  blood,  no  wound :-« 
Lysander,  if  you  live,  good  sir,  awalm. 

Lyx.  And  run  through  fire  I  will,  for  ^  sweet 


Transparent  Helena  1  Nature  hsre  shows  art, 
That  through  thy  boson  makes  me  see  thy  heart. 
Where  is  Demetrius  7  O,  how  fit  a  word 
b  that  rile  name,  to  perish  on  my  sword  I 

HeL  Do  not  sa?  so,  Lysander;  sav  not  so : 
Whatthough  he  love  your  Hermtaf  Loid^  wiiat 

though7 
Tet  Hennia  still  loves  you :  then  be  eontent 

Ly».  Content  with  Hermia  7  No :  1  do  nspent 
The  tedious  minutes  I  with  her  have  ipent 
Not  Hermia,  but  Helena  I  love : 
Who  will  not  chanve  a  raven  for  a  dove  7 
The  will  of  man  Islby  his  reason  swayM  |^ 
And  reason  says  you  are  the  worthier  maid. 
Things  ^wittg  are  not  ripe  until  their  season : 
So  I,  oemg  yoiuig,  till  now  ripe  not  to  reason ; 
And  touching  now  the  point  of  human  skill, 
Emson  becomes  te  marshal  to  my  will, 
And  leads  me  to  your  eyes;  where  I  o'erlook 
Love's  stories  written  in  tove*s  richest  book. 

Hei.  Wherefore  was  I  to  this  keen  mockery  bom  7 
When^  at  your  hands,  did  I  deserve  this  scorn  7 
Ist  not  enough,  is*t  not  enough,  young  man. 
That!  did  never,  no.  nor  never  can, 
Deserve  a  sweet  look  from  Demetrius*  eye^ 
But  Tou  must  flout  my  msuifieienoy  7 
Gooa  troth,  you  do  me  wrong,  good  sooth,  you  do. 
In  such  disdainful  manner  me  to  woo. 
But  fare  vou  well :  perforee  I  must  confess, 
I  thought  you  lord  of  more  true  ffentleness. 
Q.  that  a  lady,  of  one  man  refused. 
Snould,  of  another,  therefore  be  abusM  I       \ExU, 

Lys,  She  sees  not  Hermia: — Hermia,  sleep  thou 
there; 
And  never  may*st  thou  come  Lysander  near  I 
For,  as  a  surfeit  of  the  sweetest  thin« 
The  deepest  loathinjr  to  the  stomach  orings ; 
Or,  as  the  heresies,  uiat  men  do  leave, 
Are  hated  most  of  those  they  did  deceive ; 
So  thou,  my  surf*eit,  and  my  heresy, 
Of  all  be  hated ;  but  the  most  of  me ! 
And  all  my  powers,  address  your  love  and  midit. 
To  honour  Helen,  and  to  be  her  knight !       [BxU, 


Her,  [Starting.]  Help  m^  Lysander,  help  me . 
do  thy  best, 
To  pluck  this  crawhng  serpent  firom  my  breast ! 
Ah  me.  for  pity !— what  a  dream  was  here ! 
Lysander.  look,  how  I  do  quake  with  fear: 
Methougnt  a  sereent  eat  my  heart  away. 
And  you  sat  smiling  at  his  cruel  prey : — 
Lysander!  what,removM?  Lysander!  lord! 
What,  out  of  heairing  7  gone  7  no  sound,  no  woid  ? 
Alack,  where  are  you  7  speak,  an  if  yon  hear ; 
Speak,  of  all  loves  ;*  ^woon  almost  with  fear. 
No  7— then  I  well  perceive  you  are  not  nigh : 
Either  death,  or  you,  I'll  find  immediately.  [£riL 


ACT  III. 


M)  In  the  dark 


(2)  By  all  that  is  dear. 


BCEJifB  /.— Tftc  s«MS.     J%€  fiiesfi  o//ai 
Mng  asleep.     Enter  Quince,  Snug,  Bottonw 
Flute,  Snout,  and  Starvding. 

Bet.  AreweaUm«t7 

(hnn.  Pat,  pat;  and  here*s  a  marvellous  coa- 
vement  plaee  for  our  rehearsal :  this  green  plot  shall 
be  our  staae,  this  hawthorn  brake  our  tyrine^iouac ; 
and  we  wiB  do  it  in  action,  as  we  wiU  do  it  before 
the  duke. 

Bot,  Peter  QnSnee^— 

Qum.  What  say'si  thou,  buUy  Bottom  ? 

Boi,  There  are  things  m  this  comedy  of  J^rw—B 
end  7Us6y,  that  will  never  please.  First,  Pyranus 
must  draw  a  sword  to  kill  himself;  which  the  ladies 
cannot  abide.    How  answer  yon  that  7 

Snout,  By'rlakln,*  a  parlous*  fear. 

Star,  I  believe,  we  must  leave  the  kiUrag  eni, 
when  all  is  done. 

Bot,  Not  a  whit ;  I  have  a  device  to  make  all 
well.  Write  me  a  prologue :  and  let  the  prologue 
seem  to  say,  we  will  do  no  harm  with  our  sworas : 
and  that  Pyramus  is  not  killed  indeed :  and,  for  the 
more  better  assurance,  tell  them,  that  I,  PjrramvM, 
am  not  Pyramus,  but  Bottom  the  weaver :  this  will 
put  them  out  of  foar. 

Qtrin.  Well,  we  will  have  such  a  prologue;  and 
it  shall  be  written  in  eight  and  six. 

Bot,  No^  make  it  two  more ;  let  it  be  written  In 
eight  and  eisht. 

SnouL  Ym  not  the  ladies  be  afeard  of  the  lion  7 

Star,  I  fear  it,  I  promise  you. 

Bot.  Masters,  you  ouffht  to  consider  with  youiw 
selves ;  to  bring  m,  God  shield  us !  a  lion  among 
ladies,  is  a  most  dreadful  thing ;  for  there  is  not  a 
mere  feariUl*  wild*fowl  than  your  lion,  living ;  and 
we  ought  to  look  to  it. 

SnouL  Therefore,  another  prologue  must  tell  he 
is  not  a  lion. 

Bot.  Nay,  you  must  name  his  name,  and  half  his 
face  must  be  seen  through  the  lion's  neck ;  and  he 
himself  must  speak  through,  saying  thus,  or  to  the 
same  defect,— Ladies,  or  fair  ladies,  I  would  wish 
you,  or,  I  would  request  you.  or,  I  would  entreat 
you,  not  to  fear,  not  to  tremble :  my  life  for  yours. 
If  you  thmk  I  come  hither  as  a  Hon,  it  were  pity  of 
my  life :  no,  I  am  no  sueh  thinz ;  I  am  a  man  as 
other  men  are :— «nd  there,  indeed,  let  him  name  hit 
lamej  and  tell  them  plainly,  he  is  Snug  the  joiner* 

Qjutn,  WelL  it  shall  be  so.  But  there  u  two 
hara  things :  that  is,  to  bringthe  meon-liffht  into  a 
chamber :  lor  you  know,  Tyramus  and  Thisby 
meet  by  mooo-lisht. 

Snug,  Doth  the  moon  shine^  that  night  we  play 
our  play  7 

(S)  By  our  ladykin.  (4)  Dangerous.  (6)  Terribly 
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BoL  A  ealeiidar,  a  calendar  I  look  in  tibe  a]m»> 
Mfi  t  find  out  moon-fhine,  find  out  mooui^iiine. 

Onin.  Yea,  K  doth  sbino  that  nigbt 

BoL  Whr,  then  yoa  maj  leave  a  eaicmeut  o( 
the  great  cnamber  window,  where  we  play,  open ; 
and  the  moon  mayihine  m  at  the  cajement. 

OHJn.  Aj :  or  else  one  moat  come  In  with  abnih 
of  thoma  and  a  l^thom,  and  aay,  be  cornea  to  dia- 
fiffure,  or  to  preaent,  the  person  of  moon-ahine. 
Then  there  ia  another  thniK:  we  must  haTO  a  watt 
in  the  great  chamber ;  for  Fjramua  and  Thiabr, 
sajs  the  atory,  did  talk  throagn  the  chinks  of  a  wall. 

Snug,  You  never  can  brmg  in  a  walL^What 
■ay  jocLBottom? 

Jm.  Some  man  or  other  must  present  wall :  and 
let  him  hare  aome  plaster,  or  aome  loam,  or  aome 
rouffb-caat  about  him,  to  aignlfV  wall ;  or  let  him 
hold  hia  fingera  thua,  and  through  that  cranny  ahall 
FyramuB  and  Thiaby  whiaper. 

Qifin.  If  that  may  b^  then  all  b  well:  Come^ 
ait  down,  every  mother'a  aon,  and  rehearae  your 
parte.  Pyramua,  you  begin :  when  you  hare  apoken 
your  apeech,  enter  into  tJiat  brake,'  and  so  CTeiy 
one  accofding  to  his  cue. 

JBnlcrPock^eMndL 
Puck.  What  hempen  home-spans  have  we  swag^ 
geringhere, 
80  near  the  cradle  of  the  fairy  queen? 
What,  a  play  toward?  I'D  be  an  auditor ; 
An  actor  too,  perhaps,  if  I  see  cause. 
(Inan^  §P^»  Pyramua  i^Tliiaby,  stand  Ibrth. 
Fyr.     Thtshy,  ihe  Jbwen  rf  odima  sctours 

Oifln.  Odours,  odours. 

rVr. Odisurs  tiTMurs  fwesf  ; 

So  doih  thy  breaih,  my  dearest  Thishif  dear.-- 
BM,  hmrkf  a  voice  !  stay  ihau  but  here  a  while, 

Jind  6y  and  by  I  wUl  to  thee  appetar,  \ExU, 

Puck,  A  stranger  Pyramus  tlian  e'er  pla y'd  nere ! 
[Jlside.^ExU. 

TkU,  Must  I  speak  now  7 

Qttin.  Ay,  marry,  must  you:  forrou  must  un- 
derstand, be  goes  but  to  see  a  noiae  that  he  heard, 
and  is  to  come  again. 


Bof.  Why  do  theynm  away?  this  is  a  knavoy 
of  them,  to  make  me  albard.* 

JSs^snfcrSBOttL 

SnouL  O  Bottom,  thou  art  changed  1  what  do  I 
see  on  thee? 

Boi,  What  do  you  see?  you  see  an  asri's  head 
of  your  own;  Do  you? 

Jls-<nlcr  Qdnea. 

Qum.  Bless  thee,  Bottom  1  bless  thee!  thonart 
translated.  [ExiL 

Boi.  I  see  their  tmavery :  this  is  to  make  an  ass 
of  me  ;  to  fright  me,  if  they  could.  But  I  w  01  not 
stir  from  this  place,  do  what  they  can:  I  will  walk 
up  and  down  here,  and  I  will  smg,  that  they  shaO 
hear  I  am  not  afraid.  [Smgs. 

The  ousef-cack,  so  hUek  of  km, 

Wiih  armg a*loioiiy  Ml, 
The  throeOe  wUh  hU  ftolssefnie, 
7%e  wroH  with  UUU  fuOl  ; 
Tlifa.  What  angel  wakes  me  from  my  flowery  bed  ? 

[IFalrliigv 
BoL    Tle/lncA,  the  sparrow,  mid  the  lark. 
The  pUan-song  cuckoo^  grau. 
Whose  noteJuU  many  a  man  doth  mark, 
Jind  dares  not  answer,  nay  ;— 


Cf  colour  Uke  the  red^rose  on  trUanMhant  hrier, 
Most  briskly  htoenai,*  and  eke  most  mely  Jew, 

As  true  as  truest  horse,  that  yet  would  nroer  tire, 
FUmeet  thee,  Purantus,  at  /finnfa  tomb, 

Qnm.  Ninus^tomb,  man:  why  you  must  not 
■peak  that  yet ;  that  you  answer  to  ryramus :  you 
speak  all  your  part  at  once,  cues*  and  all.— Pyra- 
mus enter ;  your  cue  is  past ;  It  is,  never  tire, 

fiskiCiifcrPoek,  and  Bottom  with  an  aot^s  kemL 
Thia,  0,-^$  true  aa  truest  horse,  that  yet  wadd 
never  Ure. 

5fT,lfI  were  fair,  ThisHny,  J  were  only  thim  :— 
irfn.  O  monstrous  1  O  strange  I  we  are  haunted. 
Pray,  masters !  fly,  masters !  help !  [Lxe,  Clowns. 
Puek,  111  follow  you,  PU  lead  you  about  a  round. 
Through  bog,  through  bush,  through  brake,  through 

brier; 
Bometime  a  horse  PH  be,  sometime  a  hound, 
A  hoff,  a  beardless  bear,  sometime  a  fire ; 
And  nefgh,  and  barlL  and  ffrunt.  and  roar,  and  bum, 
Like  horse,  hound,  hog,  bJear,  fire,  at  every  turn. 

[£xu. 


Ibr,  indeed,  who  would  set  hia  wit  to  so  foolish  a 
bird?  who  would  give  a  bird  the  lie,  though  ha 
cry,  cuclwo^  never  so  ? 

T%ta.  1  pray  thee,  gentle  mortal,  sing  again  s 
Mine  ear  is  much  enamour'd  of  thy  note, 
So  Is  mine  eye  enthralled  to  thy  shape : 
And  thy  fair  virtue's  force  perforce  doth  move  me, 
On  the  first  view,  to  say,  to  swear,  I  love  thee. 

Bot,  Methinks,  mistress,  you  should  have  little 
reason  Ibr  that :  and  yet,  to  say  the  truth,  reason 
and  love  keep  little  company  together  now-a-days: 
the  more  the  pity,  that  some  honeat  neighbours  will 
not  make  them  friends.  Nay,  1  can  gleek,*  upon 
occasion. 

THta,  Thou  art  as  wise  as  thou  art  beautiftil. 

Bot,  Not  so,  neither :  but  if  I  had  wit  enough  to 


Tim.  Most  niiani  Pyramus,  mast  lOy^wkUe  tif^^  ^^^  ^^^^>od,  I  h^yaen^ 


own  turn. 

Tito,  Out  of  this  wood  do  not  desire  to  go ; 
Thou  shalt  remain  here,  whether  thou  wilt  or  no. 
I  am  a  spirit,  of  no  common  rate ; 
The  summer  still  doth  tend  upon  my  state, 
And  I  do  love  thee :  therefore^  go  with  me ; 
I'll  give  thee  fairies  to  attend  on  thee ; 
And  they  ahall  fetch  thee  jewela  IVom  the  deep ; 
And  aing.  while  thou  on  preaaed  flowera  doat  sleep : 
And  I  wul  purae  thy  mortal  groaaneaa  ao. 
That  thou  ahait  like  an  airy  apirit  go. 
bhMaom !  Cobweb !  Moth !  and  M 


Peaa^bloaaomK 


iMustard-seedl 


<1)  Thicket 

IsiThe  last _ 

•Hieh  serve  as  a  hhit  to  him  who  is  to  spimk  next. 


(t)  Young 
woras  of  the  preceding  speeeh. 


£a^>bur  Fair  lea. 

1  FaL  Ready. 

tFai.  And  I. 

SKn.  And  I. 

4  FaL  Where  shall  we  go? 

Ttto.  Be  kind  and  courteous  to  this  gentleman } 
Hop  in  his  walks,  and  ffarobol  in  his  eyes ; 
Feed  him  with  apricocks  and  dewbernea  * 
With  purple  grapes,  green  fiars,  and  mulDerries ; 
Tbe  honey  bags  steal  from  the  humble-bees. 
And,  for  night  tapers,  crop  their  waxen  thifrns. 
And  light  them  at  the  fiery  glow-worm*s  eyes, 


|4|AlWa. 


(5)  The  cttckoo,  with  his  omform  aulib 


J<Ae.     (7)  Gooseberries. 
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Jiet  iti 


Jo  have  my  lore  to  b«d,  and  to  ariae: 
And  pluck  the  wings  from  |»ainted  butterflieSp 
To  fan  the  moon-beams  from  his  sleeping  ejes : 
Nod  to  him,  elres,  and  do  him  eoortesies, 

1  /Vrf.  ifail,  mortal! 

S  Pat  Hail  t 

S  FaL  HaU! 

4  FaL  Hail! 

Bot.  I  cry  your  worship's  mercy,  hetrtfly.— I 
.Mseech, jrom-  worship's  name. 

Cab.  Cobweb. 

Bai.  I  shall  desure  you  of  more  aeqnafatmce, 
good  master  Cobweb :  if  1  cat  my  finger,  I  shall 
make  bold  with  yoQ.  Your  name,  honest  gentleman  7 

Peas,  Peas-blossom. 

Boi,  I  pray  you.  commend  me  to  mistress  Sgaaah, 
your  mother,  ana  to  master  Peascod,  your  mther. 
uood  master  Peas-blossom.  I  shall  desire  of  you 
more  acquaintance  toa^iour  name,  I  * 
you,  sir  7 

Mut,  Mustard-seed. 

Bot,  Good  master  Mustard-seed,  I  know  your 
patience  well :  that  same  cowardly,  giantlike  ox- 
beef  hath  deroured  many  a  gentleman  of  your 
house :  I  promise  yoa«your  Idmlred  hath  made  my 
syes  water  ere  now.  I  desire  you  more  acquaint 
oifce^  good  master  Mustard-seea. 

Ttta,  Come,  wait  upon  him ;   lead  him  to  my 
bower. 

The  moon,  methinks,  looks  with  a  watery  ^e ; 
And  when  she  weeps,  weeps  eTCir  little  flower. 

Lamenting  some  enforeed  chastity. 

Tie  up  my  lote's  tongue,  bring  hun  silenUy. 

aCEJ^E  IL^Jinotker  part  qf  the  wood.    Enter 
Oberon. 

Obe,  I  wonder  if  Titania  be  awak'd ; 
Then,  what  it  was  that  next  came  in  her  eye. 
Which  she  must  dote  on  in  extremity. 

Enter  Puck. 
il«re  comes  my  messenger. — How  now,  mad  spirit? 
What  nightrrule*  now  about  this  haunted  grove  7 

Puek.  My  mistress  with  a  monster  is  in  Iotc. 
Near  to  her  close  and  consecrated  bower. 
While  she  was  in  her  dull  and  sleeping  hour, 
A  crew  of  patches,^  rude  mechanicals, 
Tliat  work  for  bread  upon  Athenian  stalls. 
Were  met  together  to  rehearse  a  play, 
Intended  for  great  Theseus*  nuptial  day. 
The  shallowest  thick-skin  of  that  barren  sort,* 
Who  Pyramus  presented,  in  their  sport 
Forsook  his  scene,  and  enter'd  in  a  brake : 
When  I  did  him  at  this  advantage  take. 
An  ass*8  nowl*  I  fixed  on  his  head ; 
Anon,  his  Thisbe  must  be  answered. 
And  forth  my  minuc^  comes :  when  they  him  spy. 
As  wild  geese  that  the  creeping  fowler  eye. 
Or  russet-pated  choughs,  many  in  sort, 
Rising  ana  cawing  at  the  gun^s  report 
Sever  themselves,  and  madly  swe^  the  sky ; 
So,  at  his  sight,  away  his  fellows  fly : 
And,  at  our  stamp,  here  o'er  and  o'er  one  falls ; 
He  murder  cries,  and  help  from  Athens  calls. 
Their  sense,  thus  weak,  lost  with  their  fears,  thus 

strong. 
Made  senseless  things  begin  to  do  them  wrong : 
For  briers  and  thorns  at  uieir  apparel  snatch : 
Some,  sleeves ;  some,  hats :  from  yielders  all  tnings 
catch. 

f  I )  Revelry.        (S)  Shnple  fellows. 

iS)  Stupid  company.     (4)  Head.    (5)  Actor. 


I  led  them  on  in  thb  distracted  feai 
And  left  sweet  Pyramus  translated  Uicrc . 
When  in  that  moment  (so  it  came  to  pass) 
Titania  wak'd,  and  straightway  lov'd  an  ass. 

Obe,  This  falls  out  better  than  I  couM  devl^sc. 
But  hast  thou  yet  latch'd*  the  Athenian*s  eyes 
With  the  lovojuice,  as  I  did  bid  thee  do7 

p¥€k,  I  took  hun  sleepinff,— thatis  finish'd  loo,** 
And  the  Athenian  woman  By  his  side ; 
That,  when  he  wak'd,  of  force  she  must  be  ey'd. 

EnUr  Demetrius  and  Hermia. 

Obe,  Stand  close;  this  is  the  same  Athenian. 
PwJc  This  is  the  woman,  but  not  this  the  man. 
Dan.  0  why  rebuke  you  nim  that  loves  you  so  i 
Lay  breath  so  oitter  on  vour  bitter  foe. 
Ber,  Now  I  bat  chide,  but  I  should  use  thee 


For  thou,  I  fear,  hast  given  me  cause  to  curse. 
If  thou  hast  slain  Lysander  in  his  sleep. 
Being  o'er  shoes  in  olood,  plunge  in  the  deep. 
And  kill  me  too. 

The  sun  was  not  so  true  unto  the  day, 
As  he  to  me :  Would  he  have  stol'n  away 
From  sleeping  Hermia  7  I'll  believe  as  soon. 
This  whole  earth  may  be  bor'd ;  and  that  the  i 
May  through  tlie  centre  creep,  and  so  displease 
Her  brother's  noon-tide  with  the  Antipodes. 
It  cannot  be,  but  thou  hast  murder'd  him ; 
So  should  a  murderer  look ;  so  dead,  so  grim. 

Dem,  So  should  the  murder'd  look ;   and  ao 
should  I. 
Pierc'd  through  tne  heart  with  your  stem  crueltj 
Yet  you.  the  murderer,  look  as  bright,  as  clear, 
As  yonder  Venus  in  her  glimmering  sphere. 

Her.  What's  this  to  my  Lysander  7  where  is  he* 
Ah,  good  Demetrius,  wilt  thou  give  him  me  7 

Dem,  I  had  rather  give  his  carcase  to  my  hounds 

Her,  Out,  dog!  out,  curl  thou  driv'st  me  past 
the  bounds 
Of  maiden's  patience.    Hast  thou  slain  him  then  > 
Henceforth  be  never  number'd  among  men ! 
0 !  once  tell  true,  tell  true,  even  for  my  sake ; 
Durst  thou  have  look'd  upon  him.  being  awake. 
And  hast  thou  kill'dhim  sleeping?  O  biavc  touch  ;* 
Could  not  a  worm,  an  adder,  do  so  much  7 
An  adder  did  it :  for  with  a  doubter  tongue 
Than  thine,  thou  serpent,  never  adder  slun.T. 

Detn,  You  spend  your  passion  on  a  misprisM* 
mood: 
I  am  not  guilty  of  Lysander's  blood ; 


Nor  is  he  dead,  for  aught  that  I  can  tell. 
Her,  I  pray  thee,  tell  me  then  that  he  is  well. 
Dem,  And  if  I  could,  what  should  I  get  there- 


fore? 

Her.  A  privilege,  never  to  see  me  more.— 
And  from  thy  hated  presence  part  I  so : 
See  me  no  more,  whether  he  be  dead  or  no.    [  Erii, 
Dem,  There  is  no  following  her  in  this  lienor 
vein: 
Here,  therefore,  for  a  while  I  will  remain. 
So  sorrow's  heaviness  doth  heavier  grow 
For  debt  that  bankrupt  sleep  doth  sorrow  owe ; 
Which  now,  in  some  slight  measure  it  will  pay, 
If  for  his  tender  here  I  make  some  stay. 

[Lies  dfiVH. 
Obe,  What  hast  thou  done  7  thou  nasi  mistakes 


And  laid  the  love-juice  on  some  tnic-lovc's  sight  r 

Of  thy  misprision  must  perforee  ensue 

Some  true-love  tum'd,  and  not  a  false  tum*d  true 

(6)  Infected.       (7)  Exploit.        (8)  Mtstakea 
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Pmek,  Then  fate  o'er-niles ;  that  one  man  hold- 


iiwUoth, 


A.  ndnioa  (afl,  conlbunding  oath  on  oath. 

06e.  About  the  wood  go  swiAer  than  the  wind, 
And  Helena  of  Athena  look  thou  find : 
All  fancy-skk*  she  is.  and  pale  oT cheer* 
With  sighs  of  love,  that  cost  the  fttssh  blood  dear : 
By  some  illusion  see  thou  bring  her  here ; 
I'U  eharm  his  etes,  aninst  she  do  appear. 

Ruck.  I  go^  1  go ;  IooIl  how  I  go : 
S  wilier  than  arrow  from  the  Tartar's  bow.    [Exii, 
Ode.  Flower  of  this  purple  dyei 

Hit  with  Cupid's  archenr, 

Sink  in  apple  of  his  ere  I 

When  his  lore  he  dotn  esp  j. 

Let  her  shine  as  gloriously 

As  the  Venus  of  Uie  sky.— 

When  thou  wak'st,  if  she  be  by, 

Beg  of  her  for  remedy. 

Re-^nUr  Pucft 

Pvek,  Captain  of  our  fiu«  «r  band, 
Helena  is  here  at  hand ; 
And  the  youth,  mistook  by  oe. 
Pleading  for  a  lover's  fee ; 
Shall  we  their  fond  pagean  see  ? 
Lord,  what  fools  these  mortals  be ! 

06e.  Standaside:  the  no  « they  make. 
Will  cause  Demetrius  to  a  vake. 

Puck,  Then  will  two  at  o.ice,  woo  one; 
That  must  needs  be  sport  alone ; 
And  those  things  do  best  please  me, 
Tlut  befiU  preposterously. 

Enter  Lysander  mid  Helena. 

1^.  Why  should  yon  think,  that  I  should  woo 
in  scorn  7 

Scorn  and  derision  nerer  come  in  tears : 
Look,  when  I  tow,  I  weep ;  and  vows  so  bom, 

In  their  nativity  all  truth  appears. 
How  can  toese  things  in  me  seem  scorn  to  you. 
Bearing  the  badge  of  faith,  to  prove  them  true  r 

HeL  You  do  advance  your  cunning  more  and 

more. 

When  trutii  kflls  truth,  0  devilish-holy  fray ! 
rhese  vows  are  Hermia's ;  Will  you  give  her  o'er  7 

Weigh  oath  with  oath,  and  you  will  nothing  weigli: 
four  vows,  to  her  and  roe.  put  in  two  scales, 
iViU  even  weigh }  and  both  as  light  as  tales. 

Lms,  1  had  no  judgment/ when  to  her  I  swore. 

Hd,  Nor  none,  ki  my  mind,  now  you  give  her 
o'er. 

1ms,  Demetrius  loves  her,  and  he  loves  not  you. 

iJenu  [jSwakint.]  O  Helen,  goddess,  nymph, 
perfect,  oivine ! 
To  wba^  my  love^  shall  I  compare  thine  ^yne  7 
Crystal  w  muddy.    O,  how  ripe  in  show 
Thy  lips,  those  Kissing  cherries,  tempting  grow ! 
That  pure  congealed  white,  high  Taurur  snow, 
Fann'd  with  t&  eastern  wind,  turns  to  a  crow, 
When  thou  hold'st  up  thy  hand :  0  let  me  kiss 
This  princess  of  pure  white,  this  seal  of  bliss  I 

HeL  0  spite!  Ohell!  I  see  you  all  ai\s  bent 
To  set  agamst  me  for  vour  merriment. 
If  yoa  were  civil,  and  knew  courtesy, 
You  would  not  do  me  thus  much  iivjury. 
Can  you  not  bate  mc^  as  I  know  you  do, 
But  yoo  mi*^  Join,  m  souls,*  to  mock  me  to6  7 
If  yoa  were  men,  as  men  vou  are  in  show, 
Yoo  would  not  use  a  gentile  lady  so ; 
To  vow,  and  swear,  stnd  superpraise  my  parts 

(t)  Countenance. 
(4)  Degree.    (6)  Pay  dearly  for  it. 


(I)  Love-ilck. 
(S)  Heartily. 


When,  I  am  sure,  you  hate  me  with  your  hearts. 

You  both  are  rivals^  and  love  Hermia ; 

And  now  both  rivals,  to  mock  Helena ; 

A  trim  exploit,  a  manly  enterprise. 

To  conjure  tears  up  in  a  poor  maid's  eyes. 

With  your  derision !  none,  of  noble  sort,* 

Would  so  ofiend  a  virgin :  and  extort 

A  DOor  soul's  patience,  all  to  make  you  sport. 

I^.  You  are  unkind,  Demetrius ;  be  not  so  { 
For  you  love  Hermia ;  this,  you  know,  I  know : 
And  here^  with  all  good  will,  with  all  my  heart, 
In  Hemua's  love  I  yiekl  you  up  my  part ; 
And  yours  of  Helena  to  me  bequeatl^ 
Whom  I  do  love^  and  will  do  to  my  death. 

Hd,  Never  did  mockers  waste  more  idle  breath. 

Denu  Lysander,  keep  thy  Hermia ;  I  will  none : 
If  e'er  I  lov*d  her,  all  tiiat  love  u  gone. 
My  heart  with  her,  but  as  guestwtse,  sqjoum'd  * 
And  now  to  Helena  is  it  home  return'd. 
There  to  remain. 

Lm9,  Helen,  it  is  not  so. 

//em.  Disparage  not  the  faith  thou  dost  not  know- 
LesL  to  thy  peri^  thou  aby  it  dear.*^ 
Look,  where  thy  love  comes ;  yonder  u  thy  dear. 

Enter  Hermia. 

Her.  Dark  night,  that  from  the  eye  his  function 
takes. 
The  ear  more  ouick  of  apprehension  makes ; 
Wherein  it  doth  impair  the  seeing  sense, 
It  pays  the  hearing  double  recompense  :— 
Thou  art  not  by  mine  eye,  Lysander,  found ; 
Mine  ear,  I  thank  it.  brought  me  to  thy  sound. 
But  why  unkindly  didst  thou  leave  me  so  7 
Lys.  Why  should  he  stayi  whom  love  doth  press 

to  go? 
Her.  Wluit  love  could  press  Lysander  from  my 

side? 
Lys.  Lysander's  love,  that  would  not  let  him 

Fair  Helena ;  who  more  engilds  the  night 

Than  all  yon  fiery  oes^  and  eyes  of  light. 

Why  seek'st  thou  me  7  could  not  this  make  thee 

know. 
The  hate  I  bear  thee  made  me  leave  thee  so? 

Her.  You  speak  not  as  you  think ;  it  cannot  be. 

Hel.  Lo,  she  is  one  of  this  confederacy ! 
Now  I  perceive  they  have  coivjoin'd,  all  three, 
To  fashion  this  false  sport  in  spite  of  me. 
IiViurious  Hermia !  most  ungrateful  maid ! 
Have  you  conspir'd,  have  vou  with  these  contriv'd 
To  bait  me  with  this  foul  derision  ? 
Is  all  the  counsel  that  we  two  have  shaPd, 
The  sisters'  vows,  the  hours  that  we  have  spent. 
When  we  have  chid  the  hasty-footed  time 
For  parting  us, — O,  and  is  all  forrut? 
All  school-days'  friendship,  childhood  innocence  ? 
We,  Hermia,  like  two  artiliciar  gods, 
Have  with  our  neelds'  created  botli  one  flower, 
Both  on  one  sampler,  sitting  on  one  cushion, 
Both  warbling  or  one  song,  Doth  in  one  key : 
As  if  our  hands,  our  aides,  voices,  and  minds, 
Had  been  incorporate.    Bo  we  grew  together. 
Like  to  a  double  cherm  seeming  parted ; 
But  yet  a  union  in  partition. 
Two  lovely  berries  moulded  on  one  stem : 
So,  vrith  two  seeming  bodies,  but  one  heart ; 
Two  of  the  first,  like  coats  in  heraldry, 
Due  but  to  one,  and  erown'd  with  one  crest. 
And  will  you  rent  our  ancient  love  asunder, 
To  join  with  men  in  scorning  your  poor  friend  / 
It  is  not  friendly,  'tis  not  maidenly « 

(6)  Circles.       (7^  Ingenious.      (8)  Needles 
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Ow  Bex,  as  wdl  u  I,  may  chide  70a  Ibr  it : 
Though  I  alone  do  feel  t&  ii^ury. 

Her,  I  am  amaxM  at  your  ;>asiuonate  wocds: 
I  acorn  tou  not ;  it  seems  that  you  scorn  me. 

HeL  tiare  you  not  set  Lysander,  as  hi  scorn. 
To  follow  me,  and  praise  my  eyes  and  Aee  7 
And  made  your  other  lore,  Demetrius. 
fWho  cTen  but  now  did  spurn  me  with  hia  fool,) 
To  call  me  goddess,  nrmph,  divine,  and  rarci^ 
Precious,  celestial  ?  Wherefore  speaks  he  th» 
To  her  he  hates  7  and  wherefore  doth  Lysander 
Deny  your  bve,  so  rich  within  his  soul. 
And  tender^e,  forsootk  affection ; 
But  by  TOUT  setting  on,  oj  your  consent  7 
What  tAougb  I  be  not  so  m  grace  as  you, 
80  hung  upon  with  1ot&  so  fortunate ; 
But  miserable  most,  to  love  unlovM  7 
This  you  should  pity,  rather  than  despise. 

Her.  I  understand  not  what  you  mean  by  this. 

HeL  Ay,  do  pers^ver,  counterfeit  sad  looks, 
Make  mows*  upon  me  when  I  turn  my  back ; 
Wink  at  each  other ;  hold  the  sweet  jest  up ; 
This  sport,  well  carried,  shall  be  chronicled. 
If  you  nave  any  pity,  grace,  or  manners. 
You  would  not  make  me  such  an  argument. 
But,  fare  ye  well :  tis  partly  mine  own  fault ; 
Which  death,  or  absence,  soon  shall  remedy. 

Lvf.  Stay,  gentle  Helena ;  hear  my  eicuse; 
My  love.  my  ufe,  my  soul,  lair  Helena  I 

HeL  0  excellent  I 

Her,  Sweet,  do  not  scorn  her  so. 

Dem.  If  she  cannot  entreat,  I  can  compeL 

Lye,  Thou  canst  compel  no  more  than  she 
treat  ; 
Thy  threats  have  no  more  strength,  than  her  weak 

prayers.-^ 
Helen,  I  love  thee :  by  my  life,  I  do ; 
I  swear  by  that  which  I  will  lose  for  thee. 
To  prove  nim  false,  that  says  I  love  thee  not. 

Dem.  I  say,  I  love  thee  more  than  he  can  do. 

Ljfs.  If  thou  say  so,  withdraw,  and  prove  it  too. 

Dem.  Quick,  come,— 

Her.  Lysander,  whereto  tends  all  this  7 

^t.  Away,  you  Ethiop  I 

Dem,  No,  no,  sir :— he  will 

Seem  to  break  loose :  take  on,  as  you  would  follow ; 
But  yet  come  not:  You  are  a  tame  man,  jro  I 

Lift,  Hang  ofi^  thou  cat,  thou  burr:  vue  thing, 
let  loose; 
Or  I  will  shake  thee  from  me,  like  a  serpent 

Her,  Why  are  you  grown  so  rude  7  what  change 

Bweetk>ve7 

Lys.  Thy  love  7  out,  tawny  Tartan  out  I 

Out.  loathed  medicine !  hated  potion,  hence  f 

Her,  Do  you  not  jest  7 

HeL  YOL^sooth;  and  so  do  too. 

Ij/s,  Demetrius.  I  wiu  keep  my  word  witn  thee. 

Dem,  I  would.  1  had  your  bond ;  for,  I  percehre, 
A  weak  bond  holds  you j  I'll  not  trustVour  word. 

Lys.  What,  should  1  hurt  her,  strike  her,  kill 
her  dead  7 
Although  I  hate  her,  rU  not  harm  her  so. 

Her,  What,  can  you  do  me  greater  harm,  than 
hate  7 
Hate  met  wherefore7  O  mel  what  news,  mrlove? 
Am  not  I  Hermia  7  Are  not  you  Lyaander  f 
I  am  as  fair  now,  as  I  was  erewhile. 
Since  night,  you  lov'd  me ;  yet,  since  night  yon 
left  me: 

rnWryikces. 

it)  A  worm  that  preys  on  buds  of  flowers. 

f  S)  Shrewish  or  mischievous.        (4>  Foohsh. 


(Why,  then  you  left  me|— O,  the  gods  forbid  1— > 
In  earnest,  shaU  I  say  f 

Uft,  Ay,  by  my  life ; 

Anil  never  did  desire  to  see  thee  more. 
Therefore,  be  out  of  hope,  of  question,  doubt. 
Be  certain,  nothing  truer:  His  no  jest, 
That  I  do  hate  thee,  and  love  Helena. 

Her,  0  me  I  you  juggler !  you  cahker-bloeaom  * 
You  thief  of  love !  what,  have  you  come  by  nigM 
And  stol*ki  my  love's  heart  ttom  him  7 

HeL  Fine,  i*(aithl 

Have  yon  no  modesty,  no  maiden  shame, 
No  touch  of  bashftilness  7  What,  will  you  tear 
Impatient  answe  s  from  my  gentle  tongue  7 
Fie,  fie !  you  couaterfeit,  you  puppet  you ! 

Her.  Puppet!  why  so  7  Ay,  tiiat  way  goes  tha 
game. 
Now  I  perceive  that  she  hath  made  comparo 
Between  our  statures,  she  hath  urg'd  her  height ; 
And  with  her  personage,  her  tall  personage, 
Her  height,  forsoc  ii,  she  hath  prevail'd  withhim^ 
And  are  you  growi  so  high  in  his  esteem. 
Because  I  am  so  d  •farfish,  and  so  low  7 
How  low  am  I,  th  u  painted  maypole  7  speak ; 
How  low  am  1 7  I  am  not  yet  so  mw. 
But  that  my  nails  •  an  reach  unto  thine  eyes. 

Hel,  I  prav  you,  <  hough  you  mock  me,  gentlemei^ 
Let  her  not  hurt  me :  iwaa  never  curst  }* 
I  have  no  sift  at  a!  hi  shrewbhness ; 
I  am  a  right  maid  \  tt  mv  eowardiee ; 
Let  her  not  strike  lae :  Vou,  perhaps,  may  thmk. 
Because  she's  something  lower  thaii  myself, 
That  I  can  match  her. 

Her,  Lower !  hark,  again. 

Hd,  Good  Hermia,  do  not  be  so  bitter  with  ma. 
I  evermore  did  love  you,  Hermia, 
Did  ever  keep  your  counsels,  never  wrong'd  yon ; 
Save,  that  in  love  unto  Demetrius, 
I  tola  him  of  your  stealth  unto  this  wood : 
He  follow'd  you ;  for  love,  I  foUow'd  him. 
But  he  hath  chid  me  hence ;  and  threaten'd  me 
To  strike  me,  spurn  me,  nay,  to  kill  me  too : 


And  now,  so  you  will  let  me  quiet  go. 
To  Athens  will  I  bear  my  folly  back. 
And  follow  you  no  further :  Let  me  go : 
You  see  how  simple  and  how  fond*  fam. 

Her,  Why.  get  you  gone:  Who  bt  that  hinden 
you  7 

HeL  A  foolish  heart,  that  I  leave  here  behind. 

Her,  What,  with  Lysander  7 

Hd,  With  Demetrius. 

Lye,  Be  not  afraid :  she  shall  not  harm  tiieiL 
Helena.  ^ 

Dem,  No,  sir;  she  shall  not,  though  you  tike 
her  part 

Hd,   O,  when  she's  angry,  she  is  keen  and 
shrewd : 
She  was  a  vixen,  when  she  went  to  achool ; 
And,  though  she  be  but  little,  she  is  fierce. 

Her,  Little  again  7  iiothmg  but  low  and  little  ?  « 
Why  vrill  you  suffer  her  to  flout  me  thus  7 
Let  me  come  to  her. 

Lye,  Get  you  gone,  you  dwarfs 

You  minimus,  of  hind'ring  biot^grass*  made  j 
You  bead,  you  acorn. 

Dem,  You  are  too  oflicioaa. 

In  her  behalf  that  scorns  your  senices. 
Let  her  alone ;  speak  not  of  Helena ; 
Take  not  her  part :  for  if  thou  dost  inteacF 
Never  so  little  show  of  love  to  her, 

(5)  Anciently  knotHrrass  was  believed  to  pm 
vent  the  growth  of  childreo. 

(6)  Pretend. 
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Tboa  shaK  ally  ft- 

Lm.  Now  die  hoidi  me  not ; 

Now  follow,  if  thou  <Utr*it,  to  try  whoee  right, 
Or  thine  or  mine,  is  moet  io  Helena. 

I>eiii.  Follow  7  nay,  I'll  go  with  thee,  cheek  hy 
jole.  [Exeimi  Lrs.  md  Dem. 

Her,  YoiL  mistress,  all  this  coil  is 'long  of  you : 
Nay,  go  noPback. 

HtL  I  will  not  trust  you,  I ; 


Nor  longer  stay  in  your  curst  company. 
Your  hands,  tlian  mine,  are  quicker  for 
My  legs  are  longer  though,  to  run  away. 


Your  hands,  tlian  mine,  are  quicker  for  a  frar : 
"  'r  legs  are  longer  though,  to  run  away.      [JBcif. 
ner,  I  am  amaz'd,  ana  know  not  what  to  say. 


[ExUf  punning  Helena. 

Obe,  This  is  thy  negligenoe :  still  thou  mistak'st, 
f  >r  else  commit'st  thy ImaTeries  wilfully. 

Pmek.  Believe  me,  king  of  shadows,  I  mistook. 
Did  notyou  tell  me,  I  should  know  the  man 
By  the  Athenian  nrments  he  had  on  7 
And  so  (kr  blamewss  prores  my  enterprise. 
That  I  hafe  'nointed  an  Atheman's  eyes : 
And  so  far  am  I  glad  it  so  did  sort,> 
As  this  their  Jaapiiv  I  esteem  a  sporL 

Ofre.  Thou  seeit,  these  lovers  seek  a  place  to  fight  : 
Hie  therefore,  Robin,  overcast  the  night ; 
The  starry  welkin  cover  thou  anon 
^V^tth  drooping  fog,  as  black  as  Acheron : 
And  lead  these  testy  rivals  so  astray. 
As  one  come  not  within  another's  way. 
Like  to  Lyvander  sometime  frame  thy  tongue, 
Then  stir  Demetrius  up  with  bitter  wrong  i 
And  sometime  rail  thou  like  Demetrius ; 
And  from  each  other  look  thou  lead  them  thus. 
Till  o'er  their  brows  deatb-counterfeithig  sleep 
With  leaden  legs  and  batty  wings  doth  creep: 
Then  crush  this  herb  into  LysaiMer's  eye  t 
Whose  liquor  bath  this  virtuous  property^* 
To  take  from  thence  all  error,  with  his  mi§|ht. 
And  make  his  eye-balls  roll  with  wonted  sight 
When  they  next  wake,  all  this  derision 
Shall  seem  a  dream,  and  fruitless  vision ; 
And  back  to  Athens  shall  the  lovers  wend,* 
With  league,  whose  date  till  death  shall  never  end. 
Whiles  I  m  this  affair  do  thee  employ, 
ril  to  my  queen,  and  beg  her  Indian  boy ; 


r  charmed  eye  release 
From  monster^s  view,  and  all  things  shall  be  peace. 


And  then 

pom  BUM 

PUcJfc.  My  fairy  lord,  Uus  must  be  done  with 
haste| 

For  night's  swift  dragons  cut  the  clouds  fuD  fast. 
And  vender  shines  Aurora's  harbinger ; 
At  wnosa  approach,  ghosts,  wandering  here  and 


damned  spirits  all, 


there. 

Troop  home  to  church-yards     ^ 

That  in  cross- ways  and  floods  have  burial, 

Alicady  to  their  wormy  beds  are  gone ; 

For  fear  lest  day  should  look  their  shames  upon. 

They  wilfully  themselves  exile  from  light. 

And  must  for  aye  consort  with  black-brow'd  night 

Obe,  But  we  arc  spirits  of  another  sort ; 
I  with  the  Morning's  Love*  have  oA  made  sport; 
And,  like  a  forester,  the  groves  may  tread. 
Even  to  the  eastern  gate,  aH  flerr  red. 
Opening  on  Neptune  with  fair  blessed  beams, 
Turns  mto  veilow  gold  his  saltpgreen  streams. 
But,  notwithstanding,  haste ;  make  no  delay : 
We  may  effect  this  business  yet  ere  dav. 

TJBrXti  ObercNi. 
Puek,  Up  and  down,  up  and  down ; 

I  will  lead  them  up  and  down  • 

I  am  fear'd  in  fiekl  and  town ; 

tioblin,  lead  them  up  and  down* 

fl)  Happen.    (S)  Medkinal  eflieacy.    (S)<;o. 


Here  eonas  one. 

Enter  Lysander. 
Lys.  Where  art  thou,  proud  Demetrius?  speak 

thou  now. 
Pnek.  Here,  villain ;  drawn  and  ready.  Where 

art  thou? 
Im,  I  will  be  with  thee  straight 
Aek.  Follow  me  then 

To  plainer  ground. 

[Exit  Lys.  as/oBewing  tht  voice. 

£tilf  r  Demetrius. 
Dem,  Lysander  I  speak  again. 

Thou  runaway,  thou  coward,  art  thou  fled  7 
Speak.    In  some  bush?  WbiBre  dost  thou  hide  thy 
head? 
Pitek,  Thou  coward,  art  thou  bragging  to  the 
stars, 
Telling  the  bushes  that  thou  look'st  for  wars. 
And  wdt  not  come  7  Come,  recreant ;  come,  thou 

chUd; 
I'll  whip  thee  with  a  rod :  He  Is  defil'd 
That  draws  a  sword  on  thee. 
Dem,  Yea:  art  thou  there? 

Fuek.  Follow  my  voice ;  we'll  try  no  manhood 
here.  [ExumL 

Jle-enler  Lysander. 
Lyt.  He  goes  before  m&  and  still  dares  me  on ; 
When  I  come  where  he  calls,  then  he  is  gone. 
The  villain  is  much  lighter  hecl'd  than  I : 
I  follow'd  fast,  but  faster  he  did  fly ; 
That  fallen  am  I  hi  dark  uneven  way. 
And  here  will  rest  me.    Come,  thou  gentle  day ! 

[Liee  down. 
For  if  but  once  thou  show  me  thy  jjray  light, 
I'll  find  Demetrius,  and  revenge  thip  «nite.  [Sleepi. 

Re-^nter  Fuck  end  Demetrius. 
Pnek.  Ho,  ho !  ho,  ho !  Coward,  why  com'st 

thou  not  7 
Dem,  Abide  me,  if  thou  dar'st;  for  well  I  wot. 
Thou  runn'st  before  me,  shilling  evenr  place ; 
And  dar'st  not  stand,  nor  look  me  in  the  Ikce. 
Where  art  thou  7 
Puck.  Come  hither;  I  am  here. 

Dem.  Nay,  then  thou  mock'st  me.    Thou  shall 
buy  trns  dear. 
If  ever  I  thy  face  by  oay-light  see : 
Now,  go  thy  way.    Faintness  constraineth  me 
To  measure  out  my  length  on  this  coM  bed.— 
By  day's  approach  look  to  be  visited. 

[iAes  down  and  deeps. 
Enter  Helena. 
HeL  O  weary  night,  O  long  and  tedious  night. 

Abate  thy  hours :  shine,  comforts,  from  the  east  j 
That  I  may  back  to  Athens,  by  day-lisht, 

From  these  that  my  poor  company  detest  :— 
And,  sleep,  that  somettroes  shuts  up  sorrow's  eye^ 
Steal  me  a  while  from  mine  own  company.  [Sleepi, 
Puck,  Yet  but  three  7  Come  one  more ; 
Two  of  both  kinds  makes  up  four. 
Here  she  comcs^  curst  and  sad  :— 
Cupid  is  a  knavish  lad. 
Thus  to  make  poor  females  mad. 

Enter  Hermta. 
Ber.  Never  so  weary,  never  so  in  wo, 

Bedabbled  with  the  dew,  and  lorn  with  briers 
can  no  further  crawl,  no  further  sro ; 

My  legs  can  keep  no  pace  with  my  desina. 

(A)  Cephalus,  the  paramour  of  Aurora 
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Here  will  I  rest  me,  till  the  break  of  da/. 
Hearens  shield  Ljsander,  if  thej  mean  a  (hay ! 

[Liet  down. 
Puck.  On  the  ground 
Sleep  sound : 
I'll  apply 
To  your  eye. 
Gentle  lover,  remedy. 

[Squeezing  the  juiee  on  Lysander's  eye. 
When  thou  wak'st. 
Thou  tak*st 
True  deliffht 
In  the  sight 
Of  thy  former  lady's  eye : 
And  tJie  country  proverb  known, 
That  every  man  should  take  his  own, 
In  your  waking  shall  be  shown : 
Jack  shall  have  Jill ; 
Nought  shall  ^o  ill ; 
The  man  shall  have  his  mare  again,  and  all  shall 
be  well.  [Ex.  Puck.— Dem.  Uel.  4^.  sleep. 


ACT  IV. 

SCEXE  L^The  samt.    Enter  Titania  and  Bot- 
tom, Fairies  attending;  Oberon  behind  unseen. 

Tito,  Come,  sit  thee  down  upon  this  flowery  bed, 
While  I  tny  amiable  cheeks  do  coy,* 
And  stick  musk-roses  in  tliy  sleek  smooth  head. 
And  kiss  thy  fair  large  cars,  my  gentle  joy. 

Bot.  Where's  Peas-blossom  ? 

Peas,  Ready. 

Bot.  Scratch  my  head,  Peas-blossom.— Where's 
monsieur  Cobweb  ? 

Cod.  Read);. 

Bot.  Monsieur  Cobweb  ;  good  monsieur,  get 
your  weapons  in  your  hand,  and  kill  me  a  red-hip- 
ped humble-bee  on  the  top  of  a  thistle ;  and,  good 
monsieur,  bring  me  the  noney-bag.  Do  not  fret 
yourself  too  much  in  the  action,  monsieur :  and 
good  monsieur,  have  a  care  the  noney-bag  oreak 
not ;  I  would  be  loath  to  have  you  overflown  with 
a  honey  bag,  signior.— Where's  monsieur  Mustard- 
seed? 

Mttst.  Ready. 

Bot.  Give  me  your  neif,*  monsieur  Mustard-seed. 
Pray  you,  leave  your  courtesy,  good  monsieur. 

JVW.  What's  your  wiU? 

Bot.  Nothing,  good  monsieur,  but  to  help  cava- 
lero  Cobweb  to  scratch.  I  must  to  the  barber's, 
monsieur;  for,  melhinks,  I  am  marvellous  hairy 
about  the  face :  and  I  am  such  a  tender  ass,  if  my 
hair  do  but  tickle  me,  I  must  scratch. 

TUa.  What,  wilt  thou  hear  some  music,  my 
sweet  love  7 

Bot.  I  have  a  reasonable  good  ear  in  music :  let 
m  have  the  tongs  and  the  bones. 

TUa.  Or,  say,  sweet  love,what  thou  desir'st  to  eat 

Bot.  Truly,  a  peck  of  provender:  I  could  munch 

Sour  good  dry  oats.    Methinks,  I  have  a  great 
esire  to  a  bottle  of  hay :  good  hay,  sweet  hay, 
hath  no  fellow. 

7^0.  I  have  a  venturous  fairy  that  shall  seek 
The  squirrel's  hoard,  and  fetch  thee  new  nuts. 

Bot.  I  had  rather  have  a  handful,  or  two,  of 

ilri^d  peas.    But,  I  pray  you,  let  none  of  your 

people  stir  me ;  I  nave  an  exposition  of  sleep  come 

vpin  me. 

7*1(0.  Sleep  thou,  and  I  will  wind  thee  in  my  arms. 


Fairies,  be  gone,  and  be  all  wayi  awur. 
So  doth  the  woodbine,  the  honeysuckle, 
Gently  entwist,— the  female  ivy  so 
Curings  the  barky  fmgers  of  the  elm. 
0,  how  1  love  thee !  how  I  dote  on  thee ! 

[ThetfOeep^ 

Oberon  advances.    EtAer  Pndc. 

Ohe.  Welcome,  good  Robin.    See'st  thoa  that 
sweet  sight? 
Her  dotage  now  Ido  begin  to  pity. 
For  meeting  her  of  late,  behind  the  wood. 
Seeking  sweet  savours  for  this  hateAil  fool, 
I  did  upbraid  her,  and  fall  out  with  her  : 
For  she  his  hairy  temples  then  had  rounded 
With  coronet  of  fresh  and  fragrant  flowers : 
And  that  same  dew  which  sometime  on  the  buds 
Was  wont  to  swell,  like  round  and  orient  pearlf, 
Stood  now  within  the  pretty  flowrets'  eyes, 
Like  tears,  that  dkl  their  own  disgrace  oewail. 
When  I  had,  at  my  pleasure,  taunted  her, 
And  she^  in  mild  terms,  begg'd  my  patience, 
I  then  did  ask  of  her  her  cbangeling  child ; 
Which  straight  she  gave  me,  and  ner  fidiy  sent 
To  bear  him  to  mr  bower  in  fairy  land. 
And  now  I  have  tne  boy,  I  will  undo 
This  hateful  imperfection  of  her  eves. 
And,  gentle  Puck,  take  this  transformed  scalp 
From  ofi*  the  head  of  this  Athenian  swain ; 
That  he  awaking  when  the  other  do. 
May  all  to  Athens  back  again  repair ; 
Ana  think  no  more  of  this  night's  accidents, 
But  as  the  fierce  vexation  of  a  dream. 
But  Arst  I  will  release  the  fairy  oueen. 
Be,  as  thou  wast  wont  to  oe ; 

[  Touching  her  eyes  voUh  on  herh 
See,  as  thou  wast  wont  to  see : 
Dian's  bud  o'er  Cupid's  flower 
Hath  such  force  and  blessed  power. 
Now,  my  Titania ;  wake  you,  my  sweet  queen. 

TUa.  My  Oberon  I  What  visions  have  I  seen ! 
Methouffht,  I  was  enamour'd  of  an  ass. 
Ohe.  There  lies  your  lore. 
TUa.  How  came  these  things  to  pais  7 

0,  how  mine  eyes  do  loath  his  visage  now  f 

Ohe,  Silence,  awhile— Robin,  take  offthis  head— 
Titapia,  music  call ;  and  strike  more  dead 
Than  common  sleep,  of  all  these  five  the  sense. 
TUa,  Music,  ho !  music ;  such  as  charroeth  sleepw 
Puck.  Now,  when  thou  wak'st,  with  thine  own 

fool's  tye»  peep. 
Ohe.  Sound,  music.    [SfiU  music.]    Come,  my 
queen,  take  hands  with  me, 
And  rock  the  ground  whereon  these  sleepers  be 
Now  thou  and  I  are  new  in  amity ; 
And  will,  to-morrow  midnight,  solemnly. 
Dance  in  duke  Theseus'  house  triumphantly. 
And  bless  it  to  all  fair  posterity : 
There  shall  thepairs  of  faithful  lovers  be 
Wedded,  with  Theseus,  all  in  jollity. 

Puck.  Fairy  kin^,  attend  and  mark ; 
I  do  hear  the  mommg  lark. 

Ohe.  Then,  my  queen,  in  silence  sad. 
Trip  we  a(\er  the  night's  shade : 


M)  Stroke. 


<S)Fist 


We  the  globe  can  compass  soon, 
Swifter  than  the  wand'ring  moon. 

Ttlo.  Come,  my  lord :  and  in  our  flight, 
Tell  me  how  it  came  this  ni2ht. 
That  I  sleeping  here  was  foiino. 
With  these  mortals,  on  the  ground.    r£x<i* 
{Horns  sonmd  tottii 

£n/er  Theseus,  Hippolyta,  Egeus,  and  h-tan. 

The.  Go  one  of  you,  find  out  the  forester : 
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I  top, 


For  DOW  oar  obierrmtioa  is  peribnn'd : 
And  since  we  here  the  vaywtrd*  of  the  day, 
My  love  shall  hear  the  musie  oT  my  houiMB, 
Uncouple  in  the  western  ▼alley ;  go  t 
Despatch,  I  say,  and  find  the  u>rester.— 
We  will,  fair  queen,  up  to  the  mountain's 
And  mark  the  musical  coniUsion 
Of  hounds  and  echo  in  coi\)unction. 

Hi^  I  was  with  Hercules,  and  Cadmus,  oncci 
When  in  a  wood  of  Crete  they  bay'd  the  bear 
With  hounds  of  Sparta :  nerer  did  I  hear 
Such  ffallant  chiding  ;*  for,  besides  the  grotes, 
The  sEies,  the  fountains,  every  region  near 
SeemM  all  one  mutual  cry :  Inever  heard 
So  musical  a  discord,  such  sweet  thunder. 

The,  M/  hounds  are  bred  out  of  the  Spartan 


So  flew'd,*  so  sanded ;  and  their  heads  are  hung 
With  ears  that  sweep  away  the  morning  dew ; 
Crook-knee'd,  and  dew-Iap*d  like  Thessalian  bulls ; 
Slow  in  pursuit,  but  matcn*d  in  mouth  like  bells, 
Each  under  each.    A  cry  more  tuneable 
Was  never  holla*d  to,  nor  cheer'd  with  bom, 
In  Crete,  in  Sparta,  nor  in  Thessaly : 
Judge,  when  you  hear.-^But,  soft ;  what  nymphs 
are  these? 

Egt,  Mv  lord,  this  is  mydaughter  here  asleep : 
And  this,  Lysander :  this  Demetrius  is : 
This  Helena,  old  Nedar's  Helena: 
I  wonder  of  their  being  here  together. 

Tfce.  No  doubt,  thev  rose  up  earl^,  to  observe 
The  rite  of  May ;  ana,  hearing  our  intent, 
Came  here  in  grace  of  our  solemnitv.— 
But,  speak,  Egeus ;  is  not  this  the  day 
That  Hfcrmia  should  give  answer  of  her  choice  ? 

£rc  It  is,  my  lord. 

The,  Go,  bid  the  huntsmen  wake  them  with 
their  boms. 

Hsms,  and  ahmU  within.    Demetrius,  Lysander, 
Hermia,  and  Helena,  wake  and  start  up. 

The,  Good-morrow,  friends.  St  Valentine  is  past ; 
B«in  these  wood-birds  but  to  couple  now? 

lys.  Pardon,  my  lord. 

[He  and  the  rest  kneel  to  Theseus. 

The.  I  prajr  you  all,  stand  up. 

I  know,  you  are  two  rival  enemies : 
How  comes  this  gentle  concord  in  the  world, 
That  hatred  is  so  (ar  from  jealousjr. 
To  sleep  by  hate,  and  fhir  no  enmity  7 

Im,  My  lord,  I  shall  reply  amazedlTi 
Hair  *aleep,  half  waking :  But  as  yet,  1  swear, 
I  cannot  truly  say  how  I  came  here : 
Bat.  as  I  think,  (for  traly  would  I  speak^-* 
And  now  I  do  bethink  me,  so  it  is ;) 
I  came  with  Hermia  hither ;  our  intent 
Was,  to  be  gone  fVom  Athens,  where  we  might  be 
Without  the  peril  of  the  Athenian  law. 

JBge.  Enough,  enough,  my  lord ;  you  have  enough ; 
I  b^  the  law.  the  law,  upon  his  head. — 
They  would  nave  stoPn  away,  they  would,  Deme> 

trius. 
Thereby  to  have  defeated  you  and  me : 
You,  or  your  wife :  and  me  of  my  consent ; 
or  my  consent  that  she  should  be  your  wife. 

Dem.  My  lord,  fair  Helen  told  me  of  their  stealth, 
i>f  this  their  purpose  hither,  to  this  wood ; 
And  I  in  fury  hither  foUow'd  ihem ; 
Pair  Helena  in  fancy*  following  me. 
But,  my  jrood  lord,  1  wot  not  oy  what  power 
(But  by  some  power  it  is,)  my  love  to  Hermia, 

Forepart-  («)  Sound, 

fsi  1  he  news  are  the  large  chaps  of  a  hound. 


IJl 


Melted  as  doth  the  snow,  seems  to  me  now 
As  the  remembrance  of  an  idle  gawd,* 
Which  in  mv  childhood  1  did  dote  upon : 
And  all  the  faith,  the  virtue  of  my  heart. 
The  object,  and  the  pleasure  of  mine  eye 
Is  only  Helena.    To  her,  my  lord. 
Was  I  betroth'd  ere  I  saw  Hermia : 
But,  like  in  sickness,  did  I  loath  this  food : 
But,  as  in  health,  come  to  my  natural  taste. 
Now  do  I  wish  it,  love  it,  long  for  it. 
And  will  for  evermore  be  true  to  it 

The,  Fair  lovers,  you  are  fortunately  met : 
Of  this  discourse  we  more  will  hear  anon.<— 
Egeufl,  I  will  overbear  your  will : 
For  in  the  temple,  by  and  by  with  us. 
These  couples  shall  eternally  be  knit 
And,  for  the  morning  now  is  something  worn, 
Our  purpoa*d  hunting  shall  be  set  adcfe.— 
Away,  with  us,  to  Athens :  Three  and  three, 
We'D  hold  a  feast  m  great  solemnity.— 
Come,  Hippolyta. 

[ExemU  The.  Hyp.  Ege.  and  train, 

Dem,  These  things  seem  small,  and  undistin- 
guishable, 
Like  fiur-oflT  mountains  turned  into  clouds. 

Her,  Methinks,  I  see  these  things  with  parted  eye. 
When  eveiy  thing  seems  double. 

HeL  So  methinks: 

And  I  have  found  Demetrius  like  a  jewel, 
Mine  own,  and  not  mine  own. 

Dem,  It  seems  to  me 

That  yet  we  sleep,  we  dream. — Do  not  vou  think, 
The  duke  was  here,  and  bid  us  follow  nim  7 

Hel.  And  Hippol}la. 

Her.  Yea:  and  my  father. 

Lv$,  And  he  did  bid  us  follow  to  the  temple. 

ifem.  Why  then,  we  are  awake :  let's  follow  him ; 
And,  by  the  way,  let  us  recount  our  dreams.    [£x«« 

Jh  theif  go  out,  Bottom  atoaA;es. 

Bot,  When  my  cue  comes,  call  me,  and  I  will 
answer ;— my  next  is^ost  fmr  /Vamu«.— Hey. 
ho! — ^Peter  Quince!  Flute,  the  bellows-mender! 
Snout,  the  tinker  1  Starveling !  God*s  my  life ! 
stblen  hence,  and  left  me  asleep !  I  have  had  a  most 
rare  vision.  I  have  bad  a  dream,~past  the  wit  of 
man  to  sav  what  dream  it  was :  Man  is  but  an  ass. 
if  he  go  aooot  to  expound  this  dream.  Methought 
I  was— there  is  no  man  call  tell  what  Methought 
I  was,  and  methought  I  had,— But  man  is  but  a 
patched  fool,  if  he  wul  ofier  to  sav  what  methought 
I  had.  The  eye  of  man  hath  not  heard,  the  car  of 
man  hath  not  seen ;  man's  hand  is  not  able  to  taste, 
his  tongue  to  conceive,  nor  his  heart  to  report,  what 
my  dre»m  was.  I  will  get  Peter  Quince  to  write  a 
ballad  of  this  dream :  it  shall  be  called  Bottom's 
Dream,  because  it  hath  no  bottom :  and  I  will  sing 
it  m  the  latter  end  of  a  play,  before  the  duke : 
Peradventure,  to  make  it  the  more  gracious,  I  shall 
sing  it  at  her  death.  [£xtl» 

SCEJfE  J/.— Athens.  Ji  room  in  Qumce's 
House,  Enter  Quince,  Flute,  Snoutt  and 
Starveling. 

Qum.  Have  vou  sent  to  Bottom's  :  ouse  ?  is  he 
come  home  yet  / 

Star.  He  cannot  be  heard  of.  Out  of  doubt,  lie 
is  transported. 

FTu.  If  he  come  not,  then  the  play  is  marred; 
It  goes  not  forward,  doth  it  7 

Qtrni.  It  is  not  possible :  you  have  not  a  man  m 


(4)  Love. 
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(5)  Toy. 
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■n  Atheiw»  able  to  diaeham  Prnmin^  but  he. 

ilH.  No;  he  hath  sim^jr  tie  best  wit  of  any 
bandicrail  man  in  Athens. 

QtaA.  Yea,  and  the  best  persoB  too:  and  he  is 
a  Tery  paramour  for  a  sireet  Toice. 

FUt,  You  must  say,  parajron:  a 
God  bless  us,  a  thing  ofnou^it. 

Enter  Snug* 

Snug,  Masters,  the  duke  is  eoming  from  the 
timple,  and  there  ii  two  or  three  lords  and  ladies 
more  married :  if  our  sport  had  gone  (brward,  we 
baa  all  been  made  men. 

Fhi.  O  sweet  bully  Bottoml  Thus  hath  he  lost 
sixpence  a-day  during  his  life ;  he  could  not  have 
'scaped  sixpence  a^lay ;  an  the  duke  had  not  riYen 
him  sixpence  a-day  tor  playing  Pjnramus,  1*11  be 
hanged ;  he  would  have  dcserred  it :  sixpence  arday , 
in  Pyramus,  or  nothing. 

Enter  Bottom. 

Bot.  Where  are  these  lads?  where  are  these 
hearts? 

(luin.  Bottom!— O  most  courageous  day!  O 
most  happy  hour ! 

Bot,  Masters,  I  am  to  discoune  wonders :  but 
ask  me  not  what :  for,  if  I  tell  yoo,  I  am  no  true 
Athenian.  I  wiU  tell  you  every  thing,  right  as  it 
fell  ouu 

Quin.  Let  us  hear,  sweet  Bottom. 

Sot.  Not  a  word  of  me.  All  that  I  will  tell  yeu, 
is,  that  the  duke  hath  dined :  Get  your  apparel  to- 
gether ;  good  strings  to  your  beards,  new  ribbons 
to  your  pumps ;  meet  presently  at  the  palace ; 
every  man  look  o*er  his  part,  for,  the  short  and  the 
lonj;  is,  our  play  is  preferred.  In  any  case,  let 
Thisby  have  clean  linen:  and  let  not  him,  that 
plays  the  Hon,  pare  his  nails,  for  they  shall  hang  out 
lor  the  lions  claws.  And,  most  dear  actors,  eat  no 
onions,  nor  garlic,  for  we  are  to  utter  sweet  breath ; 
and  I  do  not  doubt  but  to  hear  them  say,  it  is  a 
sweet  comedy.  No  more  words;  away;  go, 
away.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 


SCEJiTE  L-'Tho  smne.  Jhi  apartmont  in  tke 
Palace-  of  Theseus,  filler  Theseus,  Uippolyta, 
PhUostrate,  Lordt^  end  JittendmUs. 

Hip.  Tis  strange,  my  Theseus,  that  these  lovers 
speak  of. 

The,  More  strange  than  true.  I  never  may  believe 
These  antioue  fables,  nor  these  lairy  toys. 
Lovers,  and  madmen,  have  such  seething  brains, 
Such  shaping  fantasies,  that  apprehend 
More  than  cool  reason  ever  comprehends. 
The  lunatic^  the  lover,  and  the  poet^ 
Are  of  imagination  all  compact :  * 
One  sees  more  devib  than  vast  hell  can  hold ; 
That  is,  the  madman :  the  lover,  all  as  frantic. 
Sees  Helen's  beauty  in  a  brow  of  Egypt: 
The  poet's  eye^  m  a  fine  frenzy  rollmg. 
Doth  glance  from  heaven  to  earth,  from  earth  to 

heaven  j 
And,  as  imagination  bodies  forth 
The  forms  or  things  unknown,  the  poet's  pen 
Turns  them  to  shapes,  and  gives  to  airy  nothing 
A  local  habitation,  and  a  name. 
Such  tricks  hath  strong  imagination ; 

(1)  Are  made  of  mere  Imagkiation.    (S)  Stability. 
l»\  Pastime.  (4)  Short  account. 


That,  if  it  would  but  apprehend  some  joy. 
It  comprehends  some  bnnger  of  that  Joy ; 
Or,  in  the  night,  imagining  some  fear. 
How  easy  m  a  bush  suppos'd  a  bear  ! 

Hip,  But  all  tne  story  of  the  night  told  over, 
And  all  their  minds  transfigur'd  so  togethcri 
More  witnesseth  than  fancy's  images, 
And  STOWS  to  something  of  great  cotistaney  ;* 
But,  newsoever,  strange,  and  admirable. 

Enter  Lysander,  Demetrius,  Heimia,  and  Heleaa. 
TTu,  Here  come  the  lovers,  full  of  Joy  and  rnfrth.— 
Joy,  gentle  iKends !  joy,  ana  fresh  days  of  love, 
Accompany  your  hearts ! 

Lye,  More  than  to  us 

Wait  onyoor  royal  walks,  your  board,  your  bed. 

The,  Come  now ;  what  masks,  what  dances  ihaB 
we  have^ 
To  wear  away  this  long  age  of  three  houra^ 
Between  our  after-supper,  and  bed-time  7 
Where  is  our  usual  manager  of  mirth  7 
What  revels  are  in  hand  ?  is  there  no  play 
To  ease  the  anguish  of  a  torturing  hour  7 
Call  Philostrate. 

Pkiloat,  Here,  mighty  Theseus. 

The,  Say,  what  abridgment^  have  you  for  this 
evening? 
What  mask?  what  music  7  Hoiv  shall  we  beguile 
The  lazy  time,  if  not  with  some  delight  7 

PhUott,  There  is  a  brief,*  how  many  spoils  are 
ripe; 
Make  choice  of  which  your  highness  will  see  first 
[Giving  a  paper. 

The.  IReada,]   The  battle  wUh  the  Centamt^  U 
oe  sung 

By  an  Mhenum  eunuch  to  the  harp. 
We'll  none  of  that:  that  have  I  told  my  love. 
In  glory  of  my  kinsman  Hercules. 

The  riot  of  the  Hpsu  fioccAane/s, 

Tearing  the  Thraaan  singer  in  their  rage. 
That  is  an  old  device ;  and  it  was  playM 
When  I  from  Thebes  came  last  a  conqueror. 

The  thrice  three  Mtses  mourning  far  the  death 

Of  teaming,  late  deceased  in  beggary. 
That  is  some  satire,  keen,  and  criUcal, 
Not  sorting  with  a  nuptial  ceremony. 

•f  tedious  brief  scene  of  young  Pyramus^ 

^nd  his  love  Tkishe  :  very  tragical  mirth. 
Merrjr  and  tragical  7  Tedious  and  brief  7 
That  is,  hot  ice,  and  wonderous  strange  snow. 
How  shall  we  nnd  the  concord  of  tliia  dUcord  ? 

Philost.  A  play  there  il^  my  lord,  some  ten  words 
long  J 
Which  is  as  brief  as  I  have  known  a  play : 
By  ten  words,  my  lord,  it  is  too  lor^ ; 
which  makes  it  tedious :  ibr  in  all  ibeplay 
There  is  not  one  word  apt,  one  player  fkted. 
And  tragical,  my  noble  lord,  it  is ; 
For  Pvromus  therein  doth  kill  himselH 
Which,  when  I  saw  rehears'd,  I  must  con&ss. 
Made  mine  eyes  water ;  but  more  merry  tears 
The  passion  of  loud  laughter  never  shed. 

The.  What  are  they,  that  do ptav  it? 

PhUoet.  Hard-handed  men,  that  work  m  Athens 
here, 
Which  never  labour'd  in  their  minds  till  now ; 
And  now  have  toil'd  their  unbreath'd*  memoriea 
With  this  same  play,  against  your  nupttal* 

TA*.  Andwewillh<5irit 

PhUost.  No,mynoblelM4 

It  is  not  for  yon :  I  have  heard  it  over. 
And  it  is  nothing^  nothmg  in  the  worid , 


(6)  Umserdsed. 
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UbIch  yoa  can  find  iport  in  their  hiliHrtfi 
Extremely  stretchM«  and  conned  with  cruel  peln, 
Todojoaaerrice. 

Tkt,  I  wfllbetr  that  plays 

For  nerer  any  thing  can  be  amiaa, 
fVhen  fimpleneaa  and  doty  tender  it 
Go,  briqg  then  in ;— and  take  yoarjplaee^  ladiea. 

Hip.  Ilorenottoaeewretcheaaefao'ercharg'd, 
And  dttty  in  hia  terriee  perishing. 

The.  Why,  gentle  sweet,  you  shall  see  no  such 
thing. 

iBp,  He  Mvs,  they  can  do  nothing  in  thiaUnd. 

7^.  The  kinder  we,  to  gire  them  thanks  for 
nothinsr. 
Our  sport  shall  oe,  to  take  what  they  mistake : 
And  what  poor  duty  cannot  do, 
Noble  respect  takes  it  in  might,  not  merit 
Where  I  hate  come,  great  ciencs  ha?e  purpoe*d 
To  greet  me  with  premeditated  welcomes ; 
Where  I  have  seen  them  shiver  and  look  pale^ 
Make  periods  in  the  midst  of  sentences. 
Throttle  their  practised  accent  in  their  rears, 
And,  in  conclusion,  dumbly  have  broke  oflf. 
Not  paying  me  a  welconie :  Trust  me,  sweet. 
Out  of  this  silence,  yet,  I  pick*d  a  welcome ; 
And  m  the  modesty  of  fearful  duty 
I  read  as  much,  as  from  the  rattling  tongue 
Of  saucy  and  audacious  eloquence. 
Love,  therefore,  and  tonguo-tied  simplicity, 
In  least,  speak  most,  to  my  capacity. 

JEnlsr  Philostrate. 
PhUost,  So  please  your  grace,  the  prologue  is 

addrest* 
The,  Let  him  approach.    llUmithrfinmpets, 

Enlar  Prologue. 

Pro!.  If  we  offend.  U  U  wUk  our  good  wUt. 

TM  you  should  Ikmk,  we  eonu  nol  la  tfftnd^ 
But  with  good  wUL    To  $kow  mxr  $impU  akiU^ 

That  i»  the  true  bef^nbig  of  our  end. 
Consider  then,  wt  come  but  in  deepUe, 

We  do  not  eome  as  mkiding  to  content  you. 
Our  true  intent  is,    Jill  for  your  deHght^ 

Wt  are  not  here.  Thiu  you  should  lure  repent  you. 
The  actors  are  at  hand;  and^  by  their  show^ 
You  shall  know  all,  that  you  are  liko  toknow. 

The,  This  fellow  doth  not  stand  upon  points, 

Lys.  He  hath  rid  his  prologue,  like  a  rough  colt, 
he  knows  not  the  stop.  A  good  moral,  my  l^rd :  It 
is  not  enough  to  speak,  but  to  speak  true. 

Hip.  Indeed  he  hath  plaved  on  this  prologue, 
like  a  child  on  a  recorder  ;■  a  sound,  but  not  in 
government 

The,  His  speech  was  like  a  tangled  chain ;  no- 
thing impaired,  but  all  disordered.   Who  is  next? 

Enter  Pyramus  andThisbe,  Wall,  Moonshine,  and 
Lion,  as  in  dutnb  show, 

Frcl,  *  Gentles,  perchance,  you  wonder  at  this 

show; 
'  But  wonder  on,  till  truth  make  all  things  plain. 
'  This  man  is  Pyramus,  if  tou  woukl  know  { 
'Thb  beauteous  lady  Tnisby  is,  certain. 
This  man,  with  lime  and  rough-cast,  doth  present 
•WaU,  that  vOe  waU  whieh  did  these  loven 

sunder: 
Aad  throuffh  wall's  cUnk,  poor  souls,  they  are 

content 
*To  whisper;  atthe  which  let  no  man  wonder. 

'\)  Ready.       (t)  A  muafcal  wstrument 


<  This  man,  with  lantern,  dog,  and  bosh  of  thoniv 
'Presenteth  moonshine:  ror,  if  you  will  know, 

*  Bymoonshine  did  these  lovers  think  no  scorn 
nro  meet  atNinuo*  tomb,  there,  there  to  woo. 

'This  grisly  beaat,  which  by  name  Uon  hight,* 

'  The  trusty  Thisby,  coming  first  by  night. 


did  stain* 
and  tall, 


'Did  scare  away,  or  rather  did  alififfht : 
'And.  as  she  fle^  her  mantle  she  did faU : 

'Which  lion  vile  with  bloody  mouth  dkli 
'  Anon  comes  Pyramus,  sweet  y< 

'  And  finds  his  trusty  Thisby's 
'  Whereat  with  blade,  with  bloody  blamdU  I       . 

'  He  bravely  broach'd  his  boiling  bloody  breaai| 
'And.  Thisby  tarrying  in  mulbernr  shade. 

'  His  dagger  drew,  and  died,    ror  all  the  lert, 
'  Let  Lion,  Moonshine,  Wall,  and  loven  twain. 
At  larae  discoune^hile  here  they  do  runain.' 
[Exeuni  Prol.  Thisbe,  Lion,  and  Moonahinti 

The.  I  wonder,  if  the  lion  be  to  speak. 

Dem,  No  wonder,  my  lord :  one  uon  may,  when 
lany  aa 

Watt, 


•  In  this  same  hiterlude,  it  doth  beiali. 


That  I,  one  Snout  by  name,  present  a  wall : 
And  such  a  wall,  as  I  would  nave  you  think. 
That  had  in  it  a  cranny'd  hole,  or  chink. 
Through  whfch  the  lovers,  Pyramus  and  Thisby, 
Did  wmsper  often  very  secretly. 
This  loam,  this  rough-caat,  and  this  atone,  dolh 

show 
That  1  am  that  same  wall ;  the  truth  is  so ; 
And  this  the  cranny  is,  right  and  sinister, 
Throuffh  which  the  fearful  lovers  are  to  whisper.' 

The,  WouU  you  desire  lime  and  hair  to  speak 
better? 

J)em,  It  is  the  wittiest  partition  that  ever  I  beard 
discourse,  my  lord. 

The,  Pyramus  draws  near  the  wall ;  silence  * 

Enter  Pyramus. 
iV«  '  O  grim-look*d  night !  O  night  with  hue  so 

black! 
'  O  night  which  ever  art.  when  dav  is  not  * 
O  nigh^  O  night,  alack,  alack,  alack, 
'  I  fear  my  Thioby's  promise  is  foreot  !— 
And  thou,  O  wall,  0  sweet,  0  lovely  wall, 
'  That  stand^st  between  her  father's  ground  ano 
mine; 
'Thou  wall,  O  wall^  0  sweet  and  lovelv  wall, 
'  Show  me  thy  chmk,  to  blink  through  with  mbie 
eyne.  [Wall  hdds  up  his  fingers. 

Thanks,  courteous  wall :  Jove  shiekT  thee  well  for 

this! 
'  But  what  see  1 7  No  Thisby  do  1  see. 
'  O  wicked  wall,  through  whom  I  see  no  bliss : 
'  Curst  be  thy  stones  for  thus  deceiving  me  !* 
The,  The  wall,  methinks,  being  sensible,  should 
curse  again. 

Pwr,  r(o.  in  truth,  sir,  he  should  not  Deceiving 
„.e,  IS  Thisby's  cue :  she  Is  to  enter  now,  and  I  aa 
to  spy  her  tlirough  the  wait  You  shall  see,  it  wiH 
fidl  pat  as  I  told  you :— Yonder  she  comes. 

£nler  TMsbe. 

This,  *0  wan,  ftiU  often  hast  thou  heard  mT 
moans, 

'For  parting  my  fair  Pyiamus  and  me : 
'My  cherry  lips  have  often  kiss'd  thy  stones ; 

'Thy  stones  with  lime  and  hair  knit  up  in  thee. 

Pyr,  'I  see  a  voke;  now  will!  to  the  chinl^ 
'To  spy  an  I  can  hear  luy  Thiaby's  face. 
'Thiaby!» 

This.  'My  love!  thou  art  my  lore^  I U  nk.* 

(S)  Called. 
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/y .  *  Think  what  thou  wilt,  I  am  thy  lorer's 

grace; 
And lilce Limander  am  I  trusty  still.* 
Tku,  *  And  I  like  Helen,  till  the  fates  me  kill.* 
PvT,  '  Not  Shafalus  to  Procrus  was  so  true.* 
7Ws.  *  As  Shafalus  to  Procrus,  1  to  you.* 
Pyr.  <  O,  kiss  me  through  the  hole  of  this  Yiks 

wall.* 
ThiM,  *■  I  kiss  the  wall's  hole,  not  your  lips  at  all.' 
/V*    '  Wilt  thou  at  Ninny's  tomb  meet  me 

straightway  ?' 
TUt,  <  Ti(te  lUe,  tide  death,  I  come  without  de- 

FToU.  <  Thus  have  I,  Wall,  my  part  discharged  so; 

*  And,  being  done,  thus  Wall  away  doth  go.' 

[lE^tvad  Wall,  Pyramus,  and  Thisbe. 

Thi*  Now  IS  the  mural  down  between  the  two 
neiffhbours. 

Denk  No  remedy,  my  lord,  when  walls  are  so 
wilful  to  hear  without  warning. 

Hip,  This  is  the  silliest  stuff*  that  ercr  I  heard. 

Toe.  Thebestinthiskind  are  but  shadows:  and 
the  worst  are  no  worse,  if  ima^nation  amend  them. 

Z/tp.  It  most  be  your  imagmation  then,  and  not 
theirs. 

Tht,  If  we  imagine  no  worse  of  them,  than  they 
of  themselres,  they  may  pass  for  excellent  men. 
Here  come  two  noSle  beasts  in,  a  moon  and  a  lion. 

'Eiidtr  Lion  vnd  Moonshine. 

JUofi.  '  You,  ladies,  you,  whose  gentle  hearts  do 
fear 

*  The  smallest  monstrous  mouse  that  creeps  on 

floor. 
May  now,  perchance,  both  quake  and  tremble 
here, 

*  When  lion  rough  in  wildest  rage  doth  roar. 

*  Then  know,  that  1,  one  Snug  the  joiner,  am 
'  A  lion  fell,  nor  else  no  lion's  dam : 
'  For  if  I  should  as  lion  come  in  strife 

*  Into  this  place,  'twere  pity  on  my  life.* 

Tht,  A  very  gentle  beast,  and  of  a  good  con- 
science. 

/>cm.  The  Tery  best  at  a  beast,  my  lord,  that 
e'er  I  saw. 

Imu  This  lion  is  a  very  fox  for  his  valour. 

Tm,  True ;  and  a  goose  for  his  discretion. 

Dtm»  Not  so^  my  lord :  for  his  valour  cannot 
carry  his  discretion ;  and  the  fox  carries  the  goose. 

77te.  His  discretion,  I  am  sure,  cannot  carry  his 
valour:  for  the  goose  carries  |iot  the  fox.  It  is 
well :  leave  it  to  bis  discretion,  and  let  us  listen  to 
the  moon. 

Jlfoon.  *  This  lantern  doth  the  homed  moon  pre- 
sent:' 

Dem.  He  should  have  worn  the  horns  on  his 
head. 

Tht,  He  is  no  crescent,  and  his  horns  are  invisi- 
ble within  the  circumference. 

Jtfoon.   '  This  lantern  doth  the  homed  moon 

present ; 
Myself  the  man  i*  th*  moon  do  seem  to  be.' 

7%€.  This  b  the  greatest  error  of  all  the  rest : 
Jie  man  should  be  put  into  the  lantern :  How  b  it 
sbe  the  man  i'  the  moon  ? 

/>e)n.  He  dares  not  come  there  for  the  candle : 
Tor,  you  see,  it  b  already  in  snuflT.^ 

/ftp.  I  am  aweary  of  thu  moon :  Would,  he 
would  change ! 

TA€.  It  appears,  by  hb  small  light  of  discretion. 
^i<at  he  b  in  the  wane :  but  yet,  in  courtesy,  in  all 
reasoui  we  must  stay  the  time. 

O)  fta  anger ;  a  quibble.       (2)  Coarse  }'ara. 


All  that  I  have  to  sav,  is,  to  tell  you, 

that  the  lantern  b  the  moon ;  I,  the  man  in  ths 


say,  IS,  to  tell  yi 
1 ;  I,  the  man  in  \ 
thorn-bush ;  and  t 


Lvs.  Proceed,  moon. 
JUooit.   All  that  I  ha 

at  the  lantern  b  the  moon ;  I,  the  man  in 
moon ;  thb  thorn-hush,  my  thorn-bush  ;  and  Una 

Z;ei»i.  Why,  all  these  should  be  in  the  lantern  ; 
for  they  are  in  the  moon.  But,  silence;  herecoHMS 
Thbbe. 

Efdtr  Thbbe. 

Tka,  *  This  b  old  Ninny's  tomb :  Where  b  my 

lore  7' 
lion.  *  Oh-.' 

\Th€  Lion  roATs.— Thbbe  rymM  ^ 
Dem.  Well  roared,  lion. 
The.  Well  run,  Thbbe. 

Hip,   Well   shone,  moon.-*Trttly,  the  moon 
shines  with  a  good  grvce. 
The,  Well  moused,  lion. 

[The  lion  tears  Thisbe's  mantlej  and  extt. 
Dem,  And  so  comes  Pyramus. 
Lys,  And  then  the  moon  vanishes. 

Enter  Pyramus. 

Pyr,  *  Sweet  moon,  I  thank  thee  for  thy  sunny 

beams ; 
'  I  thank  thee,  moon,  for  shining  now  so  bright : 
'  For,  by  thy  gracious,  golden  flittering  streams, 
*  I  trust  to  taste  of  truest  Thisby's  sight. 

*  But  sUy ;— O  spite  ! 

*  But  mark :— Poor  knight, 

*  What  dreadful  dole  b  here ! 

*  Eyes,  do  you  see  ? 

'  O  dainty  duck !  Odear! 
'  Thy  mantle  good, 

*  What,  sUin'd  with  blood  7 
'  Approach,  ye  furies  fell  1 

*  O  fates  !  come,  come  ; 

'  Cut  thread  and  thrum  ;■ 
'  QuaiL  crush,  conclude,  and  quell  !'* 
The,   This  passion,  and  the  death  of  a  dear 
friend,  would  go  near  to  make  a  man  look  sad. 
Hip,  Beshrew  my  heart,  but  I  pity  the  man. 
Pyr,   *  O,  wherefore,  nature,  didst  thou  lions 

frame? 
'  dince  lion  vile  hath  here  deflour'd  my  dear: 
*  Which  is--no,  no— which  was  the  fairest  dame, 
'  That  liv'd,  that  lov'd,  that  lik'd,  that  look'd  witb 
choer.^ 
'  Come,  tears,  confound ; 
'  Out,  sword,  and  wound 

*  The  pap  of  Pyramus : 

'  Ay,  that  left  pap. 

'  Where  heart  doth  hop : 
'Thus die  I,  thus,  thus,  thus. 

'  Now  am  I  dead, 

'  Now  am  I  fled ; 
'  My  soul  b  in  the  sky : 

*  Tongue,  lose  thy  liffht ! 
'  Moon,  take  thy  flight ! 

'  Now,  die,  die,  die,  die,  die. 

[Die9,'-'ExU  Moonahma. 

Dem,  No  die,  but  an  ace,  for  him ;  for  he  b  bal 
one. 

Ly«.  Less  than  an  ace,  man ;  for  be  b  dead; 
he  b  nothing. 

The,  With  the  help  of  a  surgeon,  he  might  yet 
recover,  and  prove  an  ass. 

Hip,  How  chance  Moonshine  b  gone,  befoM 
Thisbe  comes  back  and  finds  her  lover  7 

The,  She  will  And  him  by  star-light.— Here  tlM 
comes ;  and  her  oassion  oims  the  play* 


CS5  Destroy. 


M)  Countenance 
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£iilcr  Thisbe. 


Hip.  Melhiiiks,  she  should  not  use  a  lonz  one, 
for  such  a  Pyramus :  I  hop^  she  will  be  brier. 

Dem.  A  mote  will  turn  toe  balance,  which  Py 
ramus,  which  Thisbe,  is  the  better. 

Lys.  She  hath  spied  him  already  with  those 
sweet  eyes. 
Dtm,  And  thus  she  moans,  videiteel.—— 
TW*.    *  Asleep,  my  lore  ? 
« What,  dead,  my  dofe? 

*  O  Pyramus,  arise, 

'  Speak,  speak.    Quite  dumb  ? 
'  Dead,  dead  7  A  tomb 

*  Must  cover  thy  sweet  eyes. 

*  These  lily  brows, 
'  This  cherry  nose, 

*  These  yellow  cowslip  cheeks, 

*  Are  gone,  are  gone: 
'  Lovers,  make  moan  1 

'  His  eves  were  green  as  leeks. 

*  O  sisters  three, 

'  Come,  come,  to  me, 
'  With  hands  as  j>ale  as  milk ; 
'  Lay  them  m  gore, 
'  Since  you  have  shore 

*  With  shears  his  thread  of  silk. 

*  Tongue,  not  a  word  :— 
'  Come,  trusty  sword  ^ 

'  Come,  bUde,  my  breast  unbrue ; 

*  And  farewell,  friends  ;^ 

*  Thus,  Thisb/ ends: 

*  Adieu,  adieu,  adieu.*  [Dies. 
The.  Moonshine  and  Lion  are  led  to  bury  the 

dead. 

Dem,  Ay,  and  Wall  too. 

Bot.  No,  I  assure  you :  the  wall  is  down  that 
parted  their  (athera.  Will  it  please  you  to  see  the 
epilogue,  or  to  hear  a  Bergomask  dance,  between 
luo  of  our  company  ? 

7%e.  No  epiioffue,  I  pray  you ;   for  your  play 
aeeds  no  excuse.  >Iever  excuse ;  for  when  the  play- 
ers are  all  dead,  there  need  none  to  be  blamed. 
M;trry,  if  he  that  writ  it  had  play*d  Pyramus,  and 
hangJd  himself  in  Thisbe's  {farter,  it  would  have 
liccn  a  fine  tragedy :  and  so  it  is,  trulv ;  and  very 
QoUbly  discharged.    But  come,  your  Bemmask : 
let  your  epilogue  alone.   [Here  a  donee  ^Clowns. 
The  iron  tongue  of  midnight  hath  told  twelve  :— 
Lovers,  to  b^ ;  'tis  almost  fairy  time. 
I  (ear  we  shall  ouWsleep  the  coming  mom. 
As  much  as  we  this  night  have  overwatched. 
This  palpable  gross  play  hath  well  beguil'd 
rhe  heavT  gait>  of  night— Sweet  friefMls,  to  bed.— 
K.  fortnight  hold  we  this  solemnity. 
In  nightly  revels,  and  new  jollity.  [Exeuni, 

SCEJ^E  //.— JSnIerPuck. 

Puck,  Now  the  hungnr  lion  roars. 

And  the  wolf  behowls  the  moon ; 
Whilst  the  heavy  ploughman  snores. 

All  with  wearv  taskTordone.* 
Now  the  wasted  brands  do  glow, 

^Vhilst  the  scritch-owl,  scritching  loud, 
Puts  the  wretch,  that  lies  in  wo, 

In  remembrance  of  a  shroud. 
Now  it  is  the  lime  of  night, 

That  the  graves,  all  /i;apinff  wid^. 
Every  one  lets  forth  his  sprite, 

In  the  church-way  paths  to  glide : 
And  we  fairies,  that  do  run 

By  the  triple  Hecate's  team, 


From  the  presence  of  the  i 

Following  darkness  like  a  c 
Now  are  frolic ;  not  a  mouse 
Shall  disturb  this  hallow'd  house : 
I  am  sent,  with  broom  before. 
To  sweep  the  dust  behind  the  door. 

Enter  Oberon  and  Titania,  with  tAetr  TVotn. 

Ohe,  Through  this  house  give  glimmering  light, 

By  the  dead  and  drowsy  fire : 
Every  elf,  and  fairy  sprite. 

Hop  as  light  as  oira  from  brier ; 
And  this  ditty,  after  m^ 
Sinjr  and  dance  it  tripprngly. 

Tito.  First  rehearse  this  song  by  rote  I 
To  eaoh  word  a  warbling  note, 
Hand  in  hand,  with  fairy  grace. 
Will  wc  sing,  and  bless  this  plaee. 

SONG,  AND  DANCE. 

Obe,  Now,  until  the  break  of  day, 
Through  this  house  each  fidry  stray. 
To  the  best  bride-bed  will  we, 
Which  by  us  shall  blussed  be ; 
And  the  issue,  there  create, 
Ever  shall  be  fortunate. 
So  shall  all  the  couples  three 
Ever  true  in  loTing  oe : 
And  the  blots  of  nature's  hand 
Shall  not  in  their  issue  stand ; 
Never  mole,  hare-lip,  nor  scar. 
Nor  mark  prodigiou^*  such  as  ara 
Despised  in  nativit^r. 
Shall  u(>on  their  children  be.— 
With  this  field-dew  consecrate. 
Every  fairy  take  his  gait  ;* 
And  each  several  chunber  bless. 
Through  this  palace  with  sweet  |)oace 
E'er  shall  it  in  safety  rest. 
And  the  owner  of  it  blest. 
Trip  away ; 
Make  no  stay ; 
Meet  mc  all  by  break  of  day. 

[Exeunt  Oberon,  Titania,  and  Tram, 
Puck,  if  we  shadows  have  trended. 

Think  hut  this  {and  aU  is  mended,) 

That  you  have  but  slumbered  here, 

H'hUe  these  visions  did  anpear. 

And  this  weak  and  idte  theme, 

/Co  more  yielding  but  a  dream. 

Gentles,  ao  not  reprehend ; 

If  you  pardon,  we  will  mend. 

And,  as  J  am  an  honest  Fuek^ 

If  we  hwfe  unearned  luek 

JhTow  to  *seape  the  serpents  tongue, 
\  makt  amends,  ire  long : 


WewiU 

ElsetheFuekaliareaU. 

So.  good  night  untoyouaU, 

Give  me  your  hands,  if  we  befriends, 

And  Robm  shall  restore  amends. 


[Exi*. 


^l)  Progress. 


(S)  OvricoBM. 


Wild  and  fantastical  as  this  play  is,  all  the  parts 
in  their  various  modes  are  well  written,  and  pive 
the  Idnd  of  pleasure  which  the  author  dcsijnicd. 
Fairies  in  his  time  were  much  in  Ihshion ;  common 
tradition  had  made  them  familiar,  and  Spen<*«r'9 
poem  h.d  made  them  gr-t.  joHj,go^. 


(9)  Portentous. 


(4)  Wav. 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


(    158    ) 


liOVE^S  LABOUR'S  IjOST. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED, 
•tf  For€$tar, 


Ferdinand,  kingqf^aoare. 

Biron,         ) 

LongaTUle,  >  lords,  Mtiending  on  tkt  king. 

Dumain,      ) 

Boyet,      )larda.   attending  on  the  prineei9  of 

Mercade,  J        France,  ,   , 

Don  Adnano  de  Armado,  a  fantaatieat  Spa^uard,  Jaquenetta,  a  eou$itry  wench. 

Sir  Nathaniel,  u  curate, 

Holoferncs,  a  achoolnuuter. 

Dull,  a  constable. 

Costard,  a  clown. 

Moth,  page  to  Jirmado, 


Princess  of  France. 

Rosaline,     ) 

Maria,         >ladici,  attending  on  ihi 

Kathwine,   ) 


Officers  and  others,  attendants  on  Uu  Jds^  msm 
princess. 


Scene,  Navarre, 


ACT  I. 


BCEXE  L—Jfaoarre. 
inU, 
Dumain. 


Jl  partLfoith  a  pedaee 
Enter  the  King,  Biron,  LonganUe,  and 


King. 

JLiET  fame,  that  all  hant  after  in  their  Urea, 
Live  registerM  upon  our  brazen  tombs. 
And  then  grace  us  in  the  disgrace  of  death; 
When,  spite  of  cormorant  deTourini:  time, 
The  endeavour  of  this  present  breath  ma;  buy 
That  honour,  which  shall  bate  his  scythe's  Been 

edge. 
And  make  us  heirs  of  all  etemitj. 
Therefore,  brave  conquerors  !-4br  so  you  are, 
That  war  against  your  own  affections. 
And  the  hu^e  army  of  the  world's  desires,— 
Our  late  edict  shaft  strongly  stand  in  force ; 
Navarre  shall  be  the  wonder  of  the  world ; 
Our  court  shall  be  a  little  academe. 
Still  and  contemplative  in  living  art. 
You  three,  Bir6n,  Dumain,  ami  Longaville, 
Have  sworn  for  three  years*  term  to  live  with  me, 
My  fellow-scholar^  and  to  keep  those  statutes^ 
That  are  recorded  m  this  schedule  here : 
Tour  oaths  are  past,  and  now  subscribe  your  names ; 
That  his  own  hand  may  strike  his  honour  down, 
That  violates  the  smallest  branch  herein : 
If  you  are  arm'd  to  do,  as  sworn  to  do, 
Subscribe  to  jour  deep  oath,  and  keep  it  too. 

Long,  I  am  resolv*d .  His  but  a  three  years'  fast ; 
The  mmd  shall  banquet,  though  the  body  pine  v 
Fat  paunches  have  lean  pates ;  and  dainty  bits 
Make  rich  the  ribs,  but  oank'rout  quite  the  wits. 

Ditm,  My  loving  lord,  Dumain  is  mortified ; 
The  mrosser  manner  of  these  world's  deliffhts 
He  throws  upon  the  gross  world's  baser  slaves: 
To  love,  to  wealth,  to  pomp,  I  pine  and  die ; 
With  all  these  living  in  philosophy. 

Biron.  I  can  but  say  their  protestation  OTer, 
So  much,  dear  liege,  1  have  already  sworn, 
That  is.  To  live  and  study  here  three  years, 
But  there  are  other  strict  observances : 
As.  not  to  see  a  woman  in  tliat  term : 
Whieh,  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  there : 


And,  one  day  in  a  week  to  touch  no  (bod ; 
And  but  one  meal  on  ever/  day  beside ; 
The  which,  I  hope,  is  not  enrolled  there : 
And  then  to  sleep  but  three  hours  in  the  night, 
And  not  to  be  seen  to  wink  of  all  the  day : 
(When  I  was  wont  to  think  no  harm  all  n^ht. 
And  make  a  dark  night  too  of  half  the  day ;) 
Which,  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  there : 
O,  these  are  barren  tasks,  too  hard  to  keep ; 
Not  to  see  ladies,  study,  fast,  not  sleep. 

^tng.  Your  oath  is  pass'd  to  pass  awav  from  these 

Biron.  Let  me  say  no,  my  liege,  an  iryou  please ; 
I  only  swore,  to  study  with  your  grace, 
And  stay  here  in  your  court  Tor  three  years'  spaoe. 

Long,  You  swore  to  that,  Biron,  and  to  the  rest. 

Biron.  By  yea  and  nay,  sir,  then  I  swore  in 

What  is  the  end  of  study  ?    let  me  know. 
King,  Why,  that  to  Imow,  whkh  else  we  should 

not  know. 
Btron.  Things  hid  and  barr'd,  you  mean,  firom 

common  i 


King,  At,  that  b  study's  god-like  recompense. 

Biron,  Come  on,  then,  I  will  swear  to  study  ro 
To  know  the  thing  I  am  forbid  to  know ; 
As  thus^To  study  where  I  well  may  dine, 

When  I  to  feast  expressly  am  forbid ; 
On  study  where  to  meet  some  mistress  fine. 

When  mistresses  from  common  sense  are  hid : 
Or,  having  sworn  too  hard-a^keeping  oath, 
Study  to  break  it,  and  not  break  my  troth. 
If  study's  gain  be  thuL  and  this  be  so, 
Study  knows  that,  which  y;et  it  doth  not  know ; 
Swear  me  to  this,  and  I  will  ne'er  say,  no. 

King,  These  be  the  stops  that  hinder  study  qoita^ 
And  train  our  intellects  to  vain  delight. 

Biron,  Why,  all  de%hU  are  vain ;  but  that 
most  Tain, 
Which,  with  pain  purchas'd,  doth  inherit  pain: 
As,  pamfuUy  to  pore  upon  a  book. 

To  seek  the  like  of  truth ;  while  truth  the  whik 
Doth  falsely'  blind  the  eyesight  of  his  look : 

Light,  seeking  light,  doth  light  of  light  beguil*  • 
So,  ere  Tou  find  where  light  in  darkness  lies, 
Your  light  grows  dark  by  losing  of  your  eyea. 

(I)  Dishonestly  trearl«rousIr. 
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II 


Slody  UB  how  to  piMM  te  €^  iiifeed. 

By  fijDiiff  it  oiwn  a  Ikirer  ev» : 
Who  dusnii^  ■o,  that  eye  Mall  he  hie  heed, 

And  give  hun  ug^t  that  wa*  it  hiioded  by. 
Study  b  like  the  hntpen's  glorious  san. 

That  will  not  be  deep-MarchM  with  saucy  looks ; 
Smalt  hare  continual  plodders  CTer  won, 

Save  base  authority  from  others'  books. 
These  earthly  godiklners  of  heaven's  lights, 

That  gave  a  name  to  erery  fixed  star, 
Ha««  no  more  profit  of  their  shining  nights. 

Than  those  that  walk,  and  wot  not  wlwt  they  are. 
Too  much  to  know,  is,  to  know  nought  but  fame ; 
And  cTerr  godfather  ean  give  a  name. 

King.  How  well  he's  read,  to  reason  against 
reading! 

I>icm.   Proceeded  well,  to  stop  all  good  pro- 
ceeding! 

iAng.  He  wMds  the  com,  and  still  lets  grow  the 
weeding. 

Bmm.   The  spring  is  near,  when  green  geese 
are  a  breeding. 

Oum.  How  follows  that? 

ff  iron.  Fit  in  his  place  and  time. 

Dual.  In  reason  nothing. 

Bifon,  Sometiiing  then  in  rhyme. 

Lan^,  Biron  is  like  an  envious  sneaping*  frost. 
That  bites  the  first-bom  infants  ot  the  spring. 

Biron,  Well,  say  I  am ;  why  shouM  proud  sum- 
mer boast. 
Before  the  biros  hsTO  any  cause  to  sing? 
^Vhy  should  1  joy  in  an  aborave  birth  7 
At  Christmas,  I  no  more  desire  a  rose 
Than  wish  a  snow  in  May's  new-fangled  shows  ;* 
But  like  of  each  thing,  that  in  season  grows. 
Si)  you,  to  study  now  it  is  too  late. 
Climb  o*er  the  house  to  unlock  the  little  gate. 

King.  WcU,  sit  you  out :  ffo  home,  Bir6n  -,  adieu ! 

Biron.  No,  my  good  lord;  I  hare  sworn  to  stay 
with  you : 
And,  thou;;:h  1  have  for  barbarism  spoke  more. 

Than  for  that  angel  knowledge  you  can  say, 
Tet  confident  I'll  keep  what  I  Imtc  swore. 

And  'bide  the  penance  of  each  three  years'  day. 
Give  me  the  paper,  let  me  read  the  same ; 
And  to  the  strict'st  decrees.  Til  write  my  name. 

King.  How  well  this  yielding  rescues  thee  from 


Biron.. 


[Reads.]   Item,  That  no  womm  shall 
eome  lotiAtn  a  mwf  ofmif  courl.— 
And  hath  this  been  proehumM  7 
Lsng.  Four  days  ago. 

Biron.  Let's  see  the  penalty. 
I  Aeeds.  I— On  nain  of  Using  her  tangue.-^ 

Who  deris'd  this? 
iMgr- Marry,  that  did  L 
Biron.  Sweet  lord,  and  why  ? 
Long.  To  fright  them  hence  witti  that  dread 

penalty. 

Birsn.  A  dangerous  law  against  gentility. 

[fUads.]  Item,  Ifamfmanbs  seenioUkwUh 

a  woman  within  f  As  £srm  qf  f  Arcs  years.  As  shaU 

miurt  Mueh  jmkiie  shams  as  ths  rui  ^f  lAs  eoiirl 


This  article,  my  liege,  yourself  must  break ; 

For,  well  you  know,  here  comes  in  embassy 
The  French   king's  oaogfater,    with  yourself  to 
speak,^ 

A  maid  ot  grace,  and  c6mplete  m^festy,— 
About  surrender-up  of  Aqnitain 

Toherdrcrepit,  sick,  and  bed-rid  fhther: 

S)  Nipping.  (S)  Qaraes,  sports. 

)  Reside.  U)  TempUtidns. 


TherefoTB  this  article  la  made  in  Tiin, 
Or  Tamly  comes  tin  admired  princess  hithar. 
JCtng.  What  say  you,  lords  7   why,  this  wia 

quite  forgot 
Biron.  So  study  cTermore  is  overshot : 
While  it  doth  study  to  have  what  it  wouU, 
It  doth  forget  to  do  the  thing  it  should  : 
And  when  it  hath  the  thing  it  hunteth  most, 
'Tis  won,  as  towns  with  fire ;  so  won,  so  lost. 
King,  We  must,  of  force,  dispense  with  this 
decree ; 
She  must  lie*  here  on  mere  neceBsif.y. 
Btron.  Necessity  will  make  us  all  forsworn 
Three  thousand  times  within  this  three  years 
space: 
For  every  man  with  his  affects  is  bom ; 

Not  by  might  master'd,  but  by  special  grace . 
If  I  break  faith,  this  word  shall  speak  for  me 
I  am  forsworn  on  mere  necessity. — 
So  to  the  laws  at  large  I  write  my  name : 

{SvbsevHUM. 
And  he  that  breaks  them  in  the  least  degree, 
Stands  in  attainder  of  eternal  shame : 

Suggestions*  are  to otiiers,  as  to  me; 
But,  I  believe,  altbouffh  I  seem  so  loih, 
1  am  the  last  that  wUl  last  keep  his  oath. 
But  is  there  no  quick*  recreation  granted : 
King.  Ar,  that  there  is :  our  court,  you  know, 
is  haunted 
With  a  refined  traveller  of  Spain ; 
A  man  in  all  the  worid's  new  fashion  planted. 
That  hath  a  mint  of  phrases  in  his  brain : 
One,  whom  the  music  of  his  own  vain  tongue 

Doth  ravish,  like  enchantinjr  harmony ; 
A  man  of  complements,  whom  n^ht  and  wrong 

Have  chose  as  umpire  of  their  mutiny : 
Tliis  child  of  fancy,  that  Armado  hi^ht/ 

For  interim  to  oir'  studies,  shall  relate, 
In  hirh-bom  words,  Uie  worth  of  many  a  kniaht 

From  tawny  Spain,  lest  in  the  worid's  deoate. 
How  you  delight,  my  lords,  I  know  not,  I ; 
But  I  protest,  I  love  to  hear  him  lie. 
And  I  will  use  him  for  my  minstrelsy. 

Biron.  Armado  is  a  most  illustrious  wight, 
A  man  of  fire-new  words,  lashion's  own  knisfat. 
Long.  Costard  the  swain,  and  he,  shall  he  ov 
sport; 
And,  so  to  study,  three  years  is  but  short 

Enter  Dull,  loilA  a  letter,  and  Costard. 

DulL  Which  is  the  duke's  own  person  7 

Biron.  This,  fellow ;  What  would'st  7 

Dull.  I  myself  reprehend  his  own  person,  for  I 
am  hb  grace's  tharborough  :*  but  I  would  see  his 
own  person  in  flesh  and  blood. 

Biron.  Thb  is  he. 

Didl.  Signior  Arm^-Amie— «ommends  yon.— 
There's  villany  abroad ;  this  letter  will  tell  yo« 
more. 

Cost  Sir,  the  contempts  thereof  are  as  toncMng 
me. 

King.  A  letter  from  the  BMgnificent  Araiado. 

Biron.  How  low  soever  the  matter,  I  hope  m 
God  for  high  words. 

Lon^f.  A  high  hope  for  alow  haring:  God  grant 
us  patience  I 

Biron.  To  hear  ?  or  forbear  hearing  7 

Long.  To  hear  meeUy.  sir,  and  to  laugh  modo- 
ratriy ;  or  to  forbear  both. 

Biron.  Well,  sir.  be  it  as  the  style  shall  give  us 
cause  to  climb  in  the  merriness. 

(6)  Lively.  sprighUy.  (6)  Called. 

(7)  {.  s.  tnmUborough,  a  peace-officer. 
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dffdl. 


CmC  The  mttter  ia  to  me.  sir.  as  eoneerning  noom.)  /  keep  lur  u  a  vaui  ^tkm  ImmUJmy, 
Jaauenetto.  The  manner  of  it  is,  I  was  U)»n  and  shiM^  at  the  UaH  of  Iky  siossf  moha,  Mif^kir 
wjlti  the  manner.*  to  trial,    Tkbu,  in  Meema" 


keaii-^urning  heal  of  iutVf 
all  DON  ADr£IN0  DE  ARMADO. 


Coef,  —  of  other  men's  secrets,  I  beseech  yon. 
««6(e-eoloiiretf 


Binnu  In  what  manner  7 
Cod.  In  manner  and  form  followftig.  s 
those  three:    I  was  seen  with  her  in  the  nwnori     «••«*   t».u  :.  »<«t  .«  ^m  ..  t  x^y^A  #k,  k.H 
house,  silUng  with  her  upon  the  form,  and  Uken  .urS.??'.^  ' ,  1 1!^        "  '       "^  ^'  ^ 
foUWing  he?  into  the  pafic ;  which,  put  together,  %^«t^  ^/^  ^.^J  \}^^ ,.    .     .     ^  .    ._. 
is,  in  mSnner  and  fonifolliwmg.    Now,  sir,  forlliY'f'  ^J*  J^^^u  ,  ^  ^  ^"^    *"*•  "^^ 
the  manner,-it  iB  the  manner  oT  a  man  to  •pcals/^'^J^f  ^Jf^"  ^„xJ  t»«  w«w.h 
toawomaj^:  for  the  fonn,-in  .some  form.  ^kTA^'^^^^ 

Cost,  I  do  confess  much  ol  the  hearing  it,  but 
little  of  the  marking  of  it. 

ITing.  It  was  proclaimed  a  year's  imprisonment, 
to  be  token  with  a  wench. 

Coat,  1  was  taken  with  none,  sir,  I  was  taken 
with  a  damosel. 
King,  Well,  it  was  proclaimed  damoseL 
Cost,  This  was  no  damoeel  neither,  sir ;  she  was 
aTii]g[in. 

King,  It  is  so  raried  too;  for  it  was  proclaimed, 
▼ir^in.     / 

Cott,   If  it  were,  I  deny  her  rirginity ;  I  wa« 
token  with  a  maid. 
X^tng.  This  maid  will  not  serve  your  torn,  sir. 
Cost,  This  maid  will  serve  my  torn,  sir. 
King,  Sir,  I  will  pronounce  your  sentonce ;  Ton 
shall  fast  a  week  with  bran  ana  water. 

Cost,  I  had  rather  pray  a  month  with  mutton 
and  porridge. 

King,  And  Don  Armado  shall  be  your  keeper.- 
My  lord  Biron  see  him  delivered  o'er. — 
And  flo  we,  lords,  to  put  in  practice  that 
Which  each  to  other  halh  so  strongly  sworn. 

f  Exeunt  King,  Longarille,  md  Dumain. 
'11  lay  my  head  to  any  good  man's  hat. 
These  oaths  and  laws  will  prove  an  idle  scorn, 
^^irrah,  come  on. 

Cost,  I  suffer  for  the  truth,  sir :  for  true  it  is,  I 
was  token  with  Jaouenetta,  and  Jaquenetto  is  a 
true  girl ;  and  therefore,  Welcome  the  sour  cup  of 
prosperity!  AfHiction  may  one  day  smile  again, 
and  till  then,  Sit  thee  down,  sorrow "!        [Exttml, 

SCEJ^E  ir,~^nother  part  of  the 
do's  house.    Enter  Armado  a 

Jhrm.  -Boy,  what  sign  is  it,  when  a  man  of  grem 
spirit  grows  melancholy  7 

Moth,  A  (Treat  sign,  sir,  that  he  will  look  sad. 

,^rm.  Why,  sadness  is  one  and  the  seU^«ame 
thing,  dear  imp. 

Moth,  No,  no ;  O  lord,  sir,  no. 

JIrm,  How  canst  thou  part  sadness  and  meian- 
choly,  my  tender  juvenal  7* 

Moth,  By  a  familiar  demonstration  of  the  worii 
ing.  my  tough  senior. 

Arm.  Why  touch  senior  7  why  toagh  aeni«w  ? 

Moth.  Why  tender  juvenal  7  why  tonder  juvcnnl  7 

Jhrm,  I  spoke  it^  tender  juvenal,  as  a  congmeiit 
epitheton,  appertaining  to  thy  young  days,  whtrb 
we  may  nominate  tender. 

Moth,  And  I,  tough  senior,  as  an  appertinent 
title  to  your  old  time,  which  we  may  name  tough. 

^rm.  Pretty,  and  apt 

Moth,  How  mean  you,  sir?  I  pretty,  and  m; 
saying  apt  7  or  I  apt,  and  my  saying  pretty  7 

,^rm.  Thou  pretty,  because  little. 

Moth,  Little  pretty,  because  little:  Whereforeapt' 

.^rm.  And  tnererore  apt,  because  quick. 

Moth,  Speak  you  tliis  in  my  praise,  master? 

^rm.  In  thv  condipn  praise. 

Moth,  I  will  pniiM  an  eel  with  the  same  praise 

JIrm.  What  7  thai  an  eel  b  ingenious  t 


Biron,  For  the  following,  sir? 

Cost.  As  it  shall  follow  in  my  correction ;  and 
God  defend  the  right  1 

King.  Will  you  hear  this  letter  with  attention? 

Biron.  As  we  would  hear  an  oracle. 

Cost.  Such  is  the  simplicity  of  man  to  hearken 
afler  the  flesh. 

King.  [Reads.]  Great  deputy,  the  weUdnl't  vice- 
gerent and  sole  dominaUn'  of  JfiiKownre^  wy  touTe 
tartWs  Ood,  and  body's  foetervMt  palron,-- 

Cost,  Not  a  word  of  Costard  yet 

King.  Soitis,-^ 

Cost,  It  may  be  so :  but  if  he  say  it  is  so,  he  is, 
to  telling  true,  but  so,  so. 

J^tng.  Peace. 

Cost,  —  be  to  me,  and  every  man  that  dares 
not  fight!— 

King,  No  words. 

Dosf,  —  :.: ,_ 

King.  So  U  is,  besieged  with 
melancholy,  I  did  commend  the  blach-impreesing 
humour  to  the  most  wholesome  phasic  of  tav  health 
giving  air:  and.  as  I  am  agenUeman,  betook  my- 
self  to  walk.  The  time  when?  Jtbent  the  eiaih 
htntr;  when  beasts  most  graze,  birds  best  pecic,  and 
min  sit  down  to  that  nourishment  which  is  called 
supper.  So  much  for  the  time  when,  Mwfor  the 
trround  which;  which,  I  mean,  I  walked  wton: 
it  is  ycleved  thy  park.  Then  Jbr  the  place  where ; 
where,  I  mean,  I  did  encounter  that  obscene  and 
viost  prej^terous  event,  that  draweth  from  my 
snnw'vohile  pen  the  ebon-coloured  ink,  which  here 
thm  viewest.  beholdest,  surveyest,  or  seest :  but  to 
the  place^  where,^R  standeth  north^orth-east  and 
by  east  from  the  west  comer  of  thy  eurious-knatted 
garden :  there  did  I  see  Uuu  louhspirited  swain, 
that  base  mitinow  ^ihy  mirthj 

Cost,  Me. 

Ki 

Cos] 

King.  — that  shaUow  vassal^ 

Cost,  StU!  me. 

King.  ^  which,  as  I  remember,  hight  Cos- 
tard, 

Cost.  Ome! 

Kin^.  —  sorted  and  eoneorted,  contraru  to  thy 
ettabluhed  proclaimed  edict  and  continent  canon, 
wUh'-wUh,^0  wUk-bui  wUh  this  1  passion  to 
saawheremtk^ 

Cost.  With  a  wench. 

King.  —  with  a  ekild  of  our  grandmother  Eve, 
afemate;  or^  fir  thy  more  twedunderstandinr,  a 
woman.  Htm  I  (asmu  ever^esteemed  duty  pncks 
me  on)  have  sent  to  iaee,  to  receive  the  meed  ^ 
pxmishmenl,  hy  thy  sweet  graces  officer,  Antony 
Dull:  a  man  q/'  good  repute,  carnage,  bearing, 
and  estknalion. 

DuU,  Me,  an't  shall  please  yon ;  I  am  Antony 
Dull. 

King.  For  Jaquenetta  {so  is  the  weaker  vessel 
tailed,  which  J  apprehended  with  the  aforesaid 


^.-V^u^er'a^k^gs^ 


(I)lntheiaet 


(3)  A  young  man 


tMoth. 
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MM,  That  an  eel  J  quick. 

^rm.  i  do  say,  thou  art  quick  in  answers :  Thou 
neatest  mv  biocid. 

JtfoU.  1  am  answered,  sir. 

•frvn.  1  love  not  to  be  crossed. 

M0tiL  He  speaks  the  mere  contrary,  crosses' 
love  not  him.  [>^side, 

Arm.  I  have  promised  to  study  three  years  with 
the  duke. 

Moth,  You  mar  do  it  in  an  hour,  sir. 

Arm,  Impossible. 

Moth*  How  many  Is  one  thrice  told  7 

Amu  I  am  ill  at  reckoning,  it  fittelh  the  spirit  of 
«  tapster. 

Moth,  You  are  a  gentleman,  and  a  gamester,  sir. 

Arm,  1  confess  1x>th ;  they  are  both  the  varnish 
of  a  complete  man. 

Moth.  Then,  I  am  sure  you  know  how  much  the 
li^oss  sum  of  deuce-ace  amounts  to. 

Arm,  It  doth  amount  to  one  more  than  two. 

MM,  Which  the  base  vulgar  do  call,  three. 

Arm,  True. 

Moth,  Why.  sir,  is  this  such  a  piece  of  stud?  7 
Now  here  is  three  studied,  ere  you'll  thrice  wins : 
and  how  easy  it  is  to  put  years  to  the  word  three, 
and  atudv  three  years  m  two  words,  the  dancing- 
horse  win  tell  you. 

Arm,  A  most  fine  figure ! 

Moth,  To  prove  you  a  cypher.  [Atidi, 

Arm,  I  will  hereupon  confess,  I  am  in  love :  and, 
as  it  is  base  for  a  soldier  to  love,  so  am  I  in  love 
with  a  base  wench.  If  drawing  my  sword  against 
the  humour  of  aflection  would  deliver  me  from  the 
reprobate  thought  of  it,  I  would  take  desire  pri- 
soner, and  ransom  him  to  anv  French  courtier  for 
a  new  devised  courtesy.  I  ihink  scorn  to  sigh ; 
methinks,  I  should  out-swear  Cupid.  Comfort  me, 
bov :  What  great  men  have  been  in  k)vc  7 

Moth,  Hercules,  master. 

Arm,  Most  sweet  Hercules!— More  authority, 
dear  boy,  name  more ;  and,  sweet  my  child,  let 
them  be  men  of  good  repute  and  carriage. 

Moth,  Samson,  master :  he  was  a  man  of  good 
:arria^,  |[reat  carriage ;  for  he  carried  the  town- 
;ates  on  his  back,  like  a  porter:  and  he  was  in  love. 

Arm,  O  well-knit  Samson  I  strong-jointed  Sam- 
on !  1  do  excel  thee  in  my  rapier,  as  much  as  thou 
Udst  me  in  carrying  gates.  I  am  in  lo\«  too,— Who 
/as  Samson's  love,  my  dear  Moth  7 

Moih,  A  woman,  master. 

Arm,  Ofwhat  complexion  7 

Moth,  Of  all  the  four,  or  the  three,  or  the  two ; 

*  one  of  the  Amr. 

m^rm.  Tell  me  precisely  ofwhat  complexion. 

Moth,  Of  the  sea-water  mreen,  dr. 

Arm,  Is  that  one  of  the  lour  complexions  7 

Moth,  As  I  have  read,  sir;  and  tlie  beat  of  them 
'*o. 

Arm,  Green,  indeed,  b  the  coloar  of  lovers:  but 
A  have  a  love  of  that  colour,  methinks,  Samson 
ftad  small  reason  for  it  He,  sorely,  afleeted  her 
i»rherwit« 

MotK  It  was  so,  sir ;  for  she  had  a  green  wit. 

Arm,  My  love  is  most  immaeulate  white  and  red. 

Mt/th,  Moat  maeulate  thoughts,  master,  are 
masked  under  sueh  colours. 

Arm,  Define,  define,  well-educated  infant. 

MM,  My  father's  wit,  and  my  mothers  tongue, 
asmstme! 

Arm,  Sweet  imroemtion  of  a  child ;  most  pretty, 
ABdpathetical! 


M&ih.    U  the  be  luade  ofwhiw  and  red, 
lltr  faults  t%iU  iic'cr  be  known ; 
For  bhiiliing  ch*!cks  by  fti tilts  are  bred, 

Aitd  fMfB  hy  j»ile* while  shown: 
TbCTi,  if  she  feir,  or  be  lo  blnme, 

By  this  you  shaJI  not  kfiow  | 
For  J^lill  her  check*  poss^sA  Ihir  same, 
^\  liich  native  she  Joth  owe* 
A  dangerous  rhyme,  master,  against  the  reason  ol 
white  and  red. 

Arm,  Is  there  not  a  ballad,  boy,  of  the  King  and 
the  Beggar  7 

Moth,  The  world  was  very  guiltv  of  such  a  bal- 
lad some  three  ages  since :  but,  I  thinly  now  His 
not  to  be  found ;  or,  if  it  were,  it  would  neither 
serve  for  the  writing,  nor  the  tune. 

Arm,  I  will  have  the  subject  newly  writ  o'er, 
that  I  may  example  my  digression*  by  some  mighty 
precedent.  Boy,  I  dolove  that  country  girl,  that! 
took  in  the  park  with  the  rational  hind  Costard; 
she  deserves  well. 

Molh,  To  be  whipped ;  and  yet  a  better  love 
than  my  master.  [Aside, 

Arm,  Sine,  boy :  my  spirits  grow  heavy  m  love 
Moth,  And  that^s  great  marvel,  loving  a  light 
wmeh. 
Arm,  I  say,  sing. 
MM,  Forbear  till  this  company  be  past. 

Enter  Dull,  Costard,  and  Jaquenetta. 

DuU,  Sir,  the  duke's  pleasure  is,  that  you  keep 
Costard  safe ;  and  you  must  let  him  take  no  delight, 
nor  no  penance ;  but  a'  must  Ikst  three  days  a-wcek: 
For  this  damsel,  I  must  keep  her  at  the  park ;  she 
is  allowed  for  the  day- woman.*    Fare  vou  well. 

Arm.  I  do  betray  myself  with  blushing.— Maid. 

Jaq.  Man. 

Arm,  I  will  visit  thee  at  the  lodge. 

Jaq.  That's  hereby. 

Arm,  I  know  where  it  is  situate. 

Jaq.  Lord,  how  wise  you  are ! 

Arm.  I  will  tell  thee  wonders. 


(1)  The  nune  of  a  eofa  onee  eurrent 
(t)  Of  which  she  b  naturally  posseued. 


Jaq,  With  that  face  7 

Ann,  I  love  thee. 

Jaq,  So  I  heard  you  say. 

Ann,  And  so  farewell. 

Jaq.  Fair  weather  alter  you  t 

DutL  Come,  Jaquenetta,  awar. 

[Exeunt  Dull  and  Jaquenetta. 

Arm,  Villain,  thou  shalt  fast  for  thy  ofTences, 
ere  thou  be  paraoned. 

Cost,  Well,  sir,  I  hope,  when  I  do  it,  I  shall  do 
it  on  a  full  stomach. 

Arm,  Thou  shalt  be  heavily  punished. 

Cost,  1  am  more  bound  to  you.  than  your  fellows, 
for  they  are  but  lightly  rewardco. 

Arm,  Take  away  this  villain ;  shut  him  up. 

Moth,  Come,  you  transgressing  slave ;  awav. 

Cost,  Let  me  not  be  pent  up,  sir ;  I  will  fast, 
being  loose. 

MM.  No,  sir;  that  were  fast  and  loose:  thou 
shalt  to  prison. 

Cost,^  Well,  if  ever  I  do  see  the  merry  days  of 
desolation  that  I  have  seen,  some  shall  see— 

Moth,  What  shall  some  see  ? 

Cojf.  Nay.  nothing,  master  Moth,  but  what  tbej 
look  upon.  It  is  not  for  prisoners  to  be  too  sitrut 
in  their  words:  and,  therefore,  I  will  say  nothing : 
I  thank  God,  I  have  as  little  patience  as  another 
man ;  and,  therefore,  I  can  be  nuiet. 

[Exeunt  Moth  and  Costard. 

Arm,  I  do  aflect^  the  very  ground,  which  Is  base, 

(3)  Transgression.    (4)  Dairy- woma».   (ft)  Love. 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


LOVE'S  LABOUB^S  LUST. 


JkiU. 


when  her  tinmm  vhicli  m  buer. 
which  b  buot,  doth  tnad. 


byberfooC, 
•haU  befonwoni 


(which  is  a  great  argument  offaliehood,)ifl  love: 
and  how  can  that  be  true  love,  which  is  falsely  at- 
tempted? Lore  is  a  familiar ;  ioft  is  a  deril:  there 
is  no  cTil  angel  but  love.  Yet  Samson  was  so 
tempted:  and  he  had  an  eicellent  strength :  jret  .. 
was  Solomon  so  seduced ;  and  he  had  a  Tery  good|(Il 
wiL  Cupid's  butt«ha(l*  is  too  hard  for  Hercules'  Is 
club,  and  therefore  too  much  odds  for  a  Spaniard's 
rapier.  The  first  and  second  cause  wfll  not  scrre 
my  turn :  the  passado  he  respects  not^  the  duello 
he  reKaras  not:  his  disffrmce  is  to  be  called  boy : 
but  m»  ^lory  ii,  to  subdue  men.  Adieu,  Talour ! 
rust,  rapier!  be  stiU,  drum !  for  your  manager  is 
in  lore ;  jea,  he  loveth.  Assist  me,  some  eztem- 
poral  gM  ofrfaynw^  for,  I  am  sur^  I  shall  tumson- 
netteer.   Derise  wit;  write  pen;  for  I  am  for  whole 


in  folio. 


[ExiL 


ACT  n. 


SCEIfE  L'-Jhuiikerwmt  ^  the  9mni.    A  jm 
lion  and  f«ttls  ol  a  ditimue*    Enter  the  Princess 
of  France,  Rosaline,  Maria,  Katharine,  Boyet, 
Lords,  and  oCAcr  tUienJmUt, 
Boyet.  Now,  madam,  summon  up  your  dearest* 
spirits: 
Consider  who  the  king  your  father  sends ; 
To  whom  be  sends  j  and  what's  his  embassy : 
Yourself,  held  precious  in  the  world's  esteem , 
To  parley  with  the  sole  inheritor 
Of  all  perfections  that  a  man  may  owe. 
Matchless  Nararre:  the  plea  of  no  less  weight 
Than  Aquitain ;  a  dowry  for  a  queen. 
Be  now  aa  prodigal  of  all  dear  grace. 
As  nature  was  in  making  graces  dear, 
When  she  did  starre  the  general  world  beside, 
And  produ^lT  gave  them  all  to  you. 

Frm.  Crooa  lord  Boyet,  my  beauty,  though  but 
•  mean. 

Needs  not  the  painted  flourish  ofjour  praise ; 
Beauty  is  bought  by  judgment  ofthe  eye. 
Not  utter'd  by  base  sale  of  chapmen's  tongues : 
I  am  less  proud  to  hear  you  tell  my  worth, 
Than  you  much  willing  to  be  counted  wise 
la  spending  your  wit  in  the  praise  of  mine. 
But  now  to  task  the  tasker,— Good  Boyet, 
You  are  not  ignorant,  all-telling  fame 
Doth  noise  abroad,  Navarre  hath  made  a  tow, 
Till  painful  study  shall  out-wear  three  years, 
No  woman  may  approach  his  silent  court : 
Therefore  to  us  seemeth  it  a  needfVd  cQurae, 


Before  we  enter  his  forbidden  gates. 
To  know  his  pleasure ;  and  In  that  bel 


half; 


Bold  of  your  worthiness,  we  single  you 
As  our  best-moTfaig  fair  solicitor : 
Tell  him,  the  dau^^ter  ofthe  king  of  France, 
On  serious  busiiuis.  craring  quick  despatch, 
1mp6rtuncs  oeraonal  conference  wifli  his  grace. 
Haste,  signify  so  much ;  while  we  attend. 
Like  humnl^Yisag'd  suitors,  his  hiirh  will. 
Boyet.  Proud  of  employment,  willingly  I  go. 

Prin,  All  pride  is  willing  pride,  and  youn  is  so.— 
Who  are  the  votaries,  my  lorlng  lords. 
That  are  Tow-fellows  with  this  nrtuous  duke  7 

1  Lord.  Longayillc  is  one. 

Prin,  Know  you  the  man  1 

Mor.  I  know  him,  madam ;  at  a  marriage  feast, 

(U  Arrow  to  shoct  at  butU  with.       (t)  Best. 


Between  lord  Perigort  and  the  beauteous  heir 
Of  Jacques  Fakowridge  solemnized. 
In  Notmandy  saw  I  this  Lon^rille :' 
A  man  of  sorereign  parts  he  is  esteem'd ; 
Well  fitted  in  the  arts,  glorious  in  anns : 
Nothing  becomes  him  ul,  that  he  would  well. 
The  onqr  Mil  of  bis  fair  lirtae's  gloss, 

iff  viftue's  g^oss  will  stain  with  any  soil,) 
I  a  sharp  wit  match'd  with  too  blunt  a  will : 
Whose  ed^e  hath  power  to  cut,  whoce  will  sidl 

wills 
It  should  none  spare  that  come  within  his  p«wer. 

Frin,  Some  merry  mocking  lord,  belike  *  is\  so  f 

Jfsr.  They  say  so  most,  that  most  his  humoun 
know. 

Prin.  Such  short-fiT*d  wits  do  wither  as  they 
grow. 
Whoaretherert? 

JCuU.  The  young  Dnmain,  a  weU-acccHnplish'd 
youth. 
Of  an  that  Tirtue  lo?e  for  rirtne  tov'd : 
Most  power  to  do  most  harm,  least  knowing  Ul ; 
For  he  hath  wit  to  make  an  ill  shape  good. 
And  shape  to  win  grace  though  he  hsid  no  wJL 
I  saw  him  at  the  duke  Alenqmi^  once ; 
And  much  too  little  of  that  good  I  saw. 
Is  my  report,  to  hb  mat  worthiness. 

Rot.  Another  oftnese  students  at  that  time 
Was  there  with  bun:  ifl  haveheaidatnith, 
Biron  they  call  him :  but  a  merrier  man, 
Within  the  limit  of  becoming  mfalh, 
I  never  spent  an  hour's  talk  withal : 
His  eye  beoets  occasion  for  his  wit ; 
For  every  object  that  the  one  doth  catch, 
Tlie  other  turns  to  a  mirth-moring  jest ; 
Which  his  fair  tongue  (conceit's  expositor,) 
Deliver's  in  such  apt  and  gracious  words, 
That  aged  cars  play  truant  at  his  tales, 
And  younger  hearings  are  quite  rarbbed , 
So  sweet  and  voluble  is  his  discourse. 

Prin,  God  bless  my  ladies  I  are  they  all  in  love 
That  every  one  her  own  hath  garnished 
With  such  b^ecking  ornaments  of  praise  7 

Mor.  Here  comes  Boyet. 

J{e-«ni«r  Boyet. 
Prin.  Now^  what  admittance,  lord  7 

Bovef .  Navarre  had  notice  of  your  fair  approach ; 
And  ne.  and  his  competitors*  in  oath. 
Were  all  addresi^d*  to  meet  you,  gentle  lady. 
Before  I  came.     Marnr,  thus  much  I  have'leaRit, 
He  rather  means  to  lodge  you  in  the  field 
(Like  one  that  comes  here  to  besiege  his  court,) 
Than  seek  a  dispensation  for  his  oath. 
To  let  you  enter  his  unpeopled  house. 
Here  comes  Navarre.  [ The  ItuHee  math. 

Enter  Kmg,  LongaviUe.  Dunain,  Bvon,  ea%d  al- 
lenoonlf. 
King.  Fair  princess,  welcome  to  the  eoutt  d 

Navarre. 

Prin,  Fair,  I  give  yon  back  Sf«in ;  and,  wri* 

come  I  have  not  yet:  the  roof  of  this  court  is  too 

high  to  be  yours;  and  welcome  to  the  wild  fickis 

too  base  to  be  mine. 

King,  You  shall  be  welcome,  madara,  to  my 

court. 
Prin,  I  will  be  welcome  then;  conduct  mt 


King.  Hear  me,  dear  lady ;  I  have  sworn  an  oath. 
Prin.  Our  lady  help  my  lord  I  he'll  be  forsworn. 
King.  Not  for  the  world,  fair  madam,  by  my  wilL 

(3)  ConlMerates.       (4)  P«epaftd. 
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J^^  Wliy,  will  shall  break  it ;  will,  and  oothing 
else. 

Kin^,  Your  ladrship  is  i^orant  what  it  is. 

Prm.  Were  mj  lord  so.  his  ignorance  were  wise. 
fVbere'  now  his  knowledge  must  prove  ignorance. 
I  hear,  your  mce  hath  sworn  out  house-keeping 
Tia  deadly  sin  to  keep  that  oath,  my  lord, 
And  sin  to  break  it: 
But  pardon  me,  I  am  too  sudden-bold ; 
To  teach  a  teacher  ill  beseemeth  me. 
Vouchsafe  to  read  the  purpose  of  my  coming^ 
And  suddenly  resoWe  me  in  my  suit 

[Gweamptlpir 

King,  Madam,  I  wOl,  if  suddenly  I  may. 

Pfium  You  will  the  sooner,  that  i  were  away ; 
For  you*ll  proTe  penur'd,  if  you  make  me  stay. 

Bvrmu   Did  not  I  dance  wiDi  you  in  Brabant 
once? 

Ro$,  Did  not  I  dance  with  you  in  Brabant  once  7 

Btrofi.  I  know,  you  did. 

i?M.  How  needless  was  it  then 

f  o  ask  the  question  I 

BcTM.  You  must  not  be  so  quick. 

Xo$,  >Tis  long  of  you  that  spur  me  with  such 


iBtron.  Your  vrit's  too  hot,  it  speeds  too  Ikst, 
twill  tire. 

JIos.  Not  till  it  leaves  the  rider  in  the  mire. 

Binm.  What  time  o>  day  7 

Rm,  The  hour  that  fools  should  ask. 

Boron.  Now  &ir  befall  your  mask  1 

Rot,  Fair  fall  the  (kce  it  covers ! 

Btron.  And  send  you  many  lovers  I 

Ro9,  Amen,  so  you  be  none. 

Birmu  Nav,  then  will  1  be  gone. 

King.  Madam,  your  father  here  doth  intimate. 
The  payment  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns ; 
Being  but  the  one  half  of  an  entire  sum, 
Disbursed  by  my  father  in  his  wars. 
But  say.  that  he,  or  we  (as  neither  have,) 
Receiv'd  that  sum ;  yet  there  remains  unpaid 
A  hundred  thousand  more ;  in  surety  of  the  which, 
One  part  of  Aquitain  is  bound  to  us. 
Although  not  valued  to  the  money's  worth. 
if  then  the  king  your  fkther  will  restore 
But  that  one  half  wMeh  is  unsatisfied. 
We  will  give  up  our  ri^t  in  Aquitain, 
And  hola  fair  friendship  with  his  mi^esty. 
But  that,  it  seems,  he  little  purposeth, 
For  here  he  doth  demand  to  have  repaid 
A  hundred  thousand  crowns ;  and  not  demands, 
On  payment  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns, 
To  nave  his  title  live  in  Aquitain ; 
Which  we  much  rather  had  depart*  withal, 
And  have  the  money  by  our  fitther  lent. 
Than  Aouitain  so  geldeC  as  it  is. 
Dear  princess,  were  not  his  requests  so  ftr 
From  reason's  yielding,  your  (air  self  should  make 
k  yielding,  'gainst  some  reason,  in  my  breast, 
Aim  go  well  satisfied  to  France  again. 

Pnn,  You  do  the  kfaig  ray  father  too  much  wroi 
And  wrong  the  reputation  of  your  name, 
In  so  unseaming  to  confess  receipt 
Of  (hat  which  hath  so  faithfully  been  paid. 

Kinr.  I  do  protest,  I  never  neard  of  it; 
And,  if  TOO  prove  it,  PU  repay  it  back^ 
Or  yield  up  Aquitain. 

Prt A,  We  arrest  your  word : 

Boyet,  vou  can  produce  acquittances, 
For  such  a  sum,  from  special  officers 
Of  Charles  his  fatlKr. 

King.  SaUsfy  mt  so. 

M)  Wbeieas.      (i)  Part     (S)  Ay%  TM. 


BuytU  So  please  your  grace,  the  packet  m  not 
come. 
Where  that  anid  other  specialities  are  bound, 
To-morrow  you  shall  have  a  siffht  of  them. 

JTtiig.  It  shall  suffice  me :  at  which  interview 
All  liDeral  reason  I  will  yield  unto. 
Meantime,  receive  such  welcome  at  my  hand. 
As  honour,  without  breach  of  honour,  may 
Make  tender  of  to  tlij  true  worthiness  : 
Vou  may  not  come,  fair  princess.  In  my  cites ; 
But  here  without  you  shall  be  so  receiv^dT 
As  you  shall  deem  vourself  lod^'d  in  my  neart, 
Though  so  denied  lair  harbour  m  my  bouse. 
Your  own  good  thoughts  excuse  me,  and  farewell; 
To-morrow  shall  we  visit  you  again. 

iV<ii.  Sweet  health  and  fair  &ires  consort  your 
erace! 

King,  Thy  own  wish  wish  I  thee  in  every  place ! 
[Exemt  King  and  kiaTnlm. 

Biron.  Lady,  I  wiU  commend  you  to  my  owa 
heart 

Ros,  'Pray  you,  do  my  commendations ;  I  would 
be  dad  to  see  it 

Biron,  I  would,  you  heard  it  groan  ? 

R08,  Is  the  fool  sick? 

Biron.  Sick  at  heart 

Rot.  Alack,  let  it  blood. 

Btrsn.  Would  that  do  it  good  7 

Rot,  Mv  physic  says.  I.* 

Biren,  Will  you  pnck't  with  your  eye ' 

Rot.  No  poynM  with  my  knife. 

Biron.  Now,  God  save  thy  life ! 

Rot,  And  yours  from  long  living! 

Biron.  1  cannot  stay  thamugiving.     [ReUrin^, 

Dum.  Sir,  I  pray  you,  a  word :  W&t  lady  is 
that  same  7 

Boyet,  The  heir  of  Alen<7on,  Rosaline  her  name. 

Dion.  A  gal!ant  lady !  Monsieur,  fare  you  well. 
*  ^  [ExU. 

Long,  I  beseech  you  a  word :  What  is  she  in 
the  white  7 

Boyef.  A  woman  sometimes,  an  you  saw  her  hi 
theliffht 

Long,  Perchance,  light  in  the  light:  I  desire  her 
name. 

Boyet.  She  hath  but  one  for  herself;  to  desire 
that,  were  a  shame. 

Long.  Pray  you,  sir,  whose  daughter  7 

Boyet,  Her  mother's,  I  have  heard. 

Long,  God's  blessing  on  your  beard  I 

Boyef.  Good  sir.  be  not  oficnded : 
She  is  an  heir  of  Falconbridge. 

Lottg,  Nay,  my  choler  is  ended. 
She  is  a  most  sweet  lady. 

Boyet,  Not  unlike,  sir ;  that  may  be. 

nSxilLonc' 

Bfron.  What's  her  name,  in  the  cap  7 

Boyet,  Katharine,  by  good  hap. 

Biron.  Is  she  wedded,  or  no  7 

Boyet,  To  her  will,  sir,  or  so. 

Biron.  You  are  welcome^  tk ;  adieu ! 

Boyet,  Farewell  to  me,  sir,  and  welcome  to  you. 

iExii  Biron.— Ladies  unnuuk, 
(iron,  the  meny  mad-cap  lord  j 
Not  a  word  with  him  but  a  jest 
BoyeL  And  every  Jest  but  a  word. 

Pnn,  It  was  well  done  of  you  to  take  him  at  hn 

word. 
Boyet  I  was  as  willing  to  grapple,  as  he  was  to 

board. 
Mar,  Two  hot  sheeps,  marry ! 
BOyet  And  whcrelbre  not  ships  ff 

(4)  A  French  partfcle  of  negation 
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No  sheep.  Bweei  lamb,  unless  we  feed  on  your  lips. 

•Vor.  You  sheep,  and  I  pasture ;  Shall  that  finish 
theje-t? 

BoueL  So  you  grant  pasture  for  me. 

Veering  to  ku8  her. 

Mar,  Not  so,  gentle  beast ; 

Mv  lips  are  no  common,  though  seTeral*  they  be. 

BoyeL  Belonging  to  whom  f 

.Afar.  To  mr  fortunes  and  me. 

Prm.  Good  wits  will  be  jangling:  but,  gentles, 

agree: 

The  civil  war  of  wits  were  much  better  used 

On  Nararre  and  his  book-men ;  for  here  'Us  abused. 

Boyet,  If  my  observation  (which  very  seldom 
lies,) 
By  the  heart's  still  rhetoric,  disclosed  with  eyes, 
Deceive  me  not  now,  Navarre  is  infected. 

Pnn,  With  what? 

B<»fet,  With  that  which  we  lovers  entitle,  affected, 

Pnn,  Your  reason? 

Boyet. '  Why,  all  his  behaviours  did  make  their 
retire' 
To  the  court  of  his  eye,  peeping  thorough  desire . 
His  heart,  like  an  agate,  with  your  print  impressed. 
Proud  with  his  form,  in  his  eye  pride  expressed. 
His  tongue,  all  impatient  to  speak  and  not  see, 
Did  stumble  with  haste  in  his  eve-sight  to  be ; 
AH  senses  to  that  sense  did  malce  their  repair, 
To  feel  only  looking  on  fairest  of  fair : 
MethoughC  all  his  senses  were  lock'd  in  his  eye, 
As  jewels  in  crystal  for  some  prince  to  buy : 
Who,  tendering  their  own  worth,  from  where  they 

Mere  glass'd. 
Did  point  you  to  buy  them  along  as  you  pass'd. 
His  face's  own  mar^nt  did  quote  such  amazes. 
That  all  eyes  saw  his  eyes  enchanted  with  gazes : 
I'll  iiive  you  Aquitain,  and  all  that  is  his. 
An  you  give  him  for  my  sake  but  one  loving  kiss. 

Prin,  Couic,  to  our  pavilion :  Boyet  is  disj^s'd— 

Bm/et,  But  to  speak  that  in  words,  whirh  hb 
eye  hath  disclos'd : 
I  only  have  made  a  mouth  of  his  eye^ 
By  audinsr  a  tongue  which  I  know  will  not  lie. 

Raa,  Thou  art  an  old  love<mongcr,  and  speak'st 
skilfully. 

Mar.    He  is  Cupid's  grandfather,  and  learns 
news  of  him. 

Kos,  Then  was  Venus  like  her  mother ;  for  her 
father  is  but  grim. 

Boyet,  Do  you  hear,  my  mad  wenches  ? 

Mar,  No. 

Batftt.  What  then,  do  you  see  7 

Roi,  Ay,  our  way  to  be  jrone. 

Boye^  You  are  too  hard  for  me. 

[Exemil. 


ACT  in. 

9CEKE  I, -Another  part  of  the  tame.    Enter 
Armado  and  Moth. 


^mu  Warble,  child ;  make  passionate  my 
of  hearing. 

Moth.  Concolinel [Smging,  Bvthyfi 

Arm.  Sweet  air !— Go,  tenderness  of  years ;  take  Most  ru 
tills  key,  gire  enlargement  to  the  swain,  bring  him 
f'estinately^  liither ;  I  must  employ  hira  in  a  letter 
to  my  love. 

Moth,  Master,  will  you  win  your  love  with  a 
French  brawl  ?» 

(1)  A  qn-^ble,  several  signified  unenclosed 
^sUlas    <.  (S)  A  kind  of  dance. 


JSrm,  How  means't  thou?  brawling  in  F»««elil 

Moth.  No,  my  complete  master:  but  to  ji^  of 
a  tune  at  the  tonne's  end,  canar}**  to  it  with  your 
feet,  humour  it  with  turning  up  your  eyelids ;  M 
a  note,  and  sing  a  note ;  sometime  through  tns 
throat,  as  if  you  swallowed  love  with  singing  love ; 
sometime  through  the  nose,  as  if  you  aouned  u( 
love  bv  smelling  love;  with  yournat  penthoua^ 
like,  o'er  the  shop  of  your  eyes ;  with  your  arras 
crossed  on  your  thin  belly-doublet,  like  a  rabbit  on 
a  spit :  or  four  hands  in  your  pocket,  like  a  man 
after  the  old  painting ;  and  keep  not  too  long  uk 
one  tune,  but  a  snip  and  away :  Th^se  are  coid- 
plements,  these  are  humours ;  these  betray  nke 
wenehes-otiiat  would  be  betrayed  without  these; 
and  make  them  men  of  note  (do  you  note,  men  ?/ 
that  are  most  aflected  to  these. 

Arm.  How  hast  thou  purchased  this  experience  7 

Moth,  By  my  penny  (H  observation. 

Arm.  But  0,— but  O,— 

Moth,  —the  hobby-horse  is  forgot. 

Arm.  Callest  thou  my  love,  hobby-horse? 

Moth.  No,  master ;  the  hoboy-horse  is  but  a  colt« 
and  your  love,  perhaps,  a  hackney.  But  have  you 
forgot  your  love  ? 

Arm.  Almost  I  had. 

Moth.  Ne^ffligent  student !  learn  her  by  heart. 

Arm.  By  heart,  and  in  heart,  boy. 

Moth.  And  out  of  heart,  master :  all  those  three 
I  will  prove. 

Arm,  What  wilt  thou  prove  7 

Moth.  A  man,  if  I  live :  and  this,  by,  in,  and 
without,  upon  the  instant :  By  heart  you  love  her, 
because  vour  heart  cannot  come  by  her ;  in  heart 
you  love  her,  because  your  heart  is  m  love  with  her ; 
and  out  of  heart  you  love  her,  being  out  of  heart 
that  you  cannot  ei^oy  her. 

Arm,  I  am  all  these  three. 

Moth.  And  three  times  as  much  more,  and  yet 
nothing  at  all ! 

Arm,  Fetch  hither  the  swain ;  he  must  carry  me 
a  letter. 

Moth.  A  message  well  sympathised ;  a  horse  to 
be  ambassador  for  an  ass ! 

Arm.  Ha,  ha!  what sayest thou 7 

Moth,  Marry,  sir,  you  must  send  the  ass  upon 
the  horse,  for  he  is  very  slow-gaited :  But  I  go. 

Arm,  The  wav  is  but  short ;  away. 

Moth.  As  swift  as  lead,  sir. 

Arm.  Thy  meaning,  pretty  ingenious  ? 
Is  not  lead  a  metal  heavy,  dull,  and  slow  ? 

Moth.  MinmU,  honest  master ;  or  ratlier,  mo^ 
ter,  no. 

Arm.  I  say,  lead  is  slotv. 

Moth.  You  are  too  swift, »  sir,  to  say  so ; 

Is  that  lead  slow  which  is  fir'd  from  a  gun  ? 

Arm,  Sweet  smoke  of  rhetoric! 
He  reputes  me  a  cannon ;  Lud  Uie  bullet,  Uial's 

he:— 
I  shoot  thee  at  the  swain. 

Moth.  Thump  then,  am!  I  (he. 

[Exit. 

Arm.  A  most  acute  juvcnal ;  voluble  and  free 
of  grace! 
Bv  thy  favour,  sweet  welkin,  I  must  sigh  in  lli>  face: 
Most  rude  melancholy,  valour  gives  ti^ce  place. 
My  herald  is  retum'd. 

Re.^nter  Moth  and  Costard. 

Moth.   A  wonder,  master;    here's  a  Ccctanf 
broken  in  a  shin.  . 

(4)  Cana*^  /  was  the  name  of  a  sprightly  dance. 
(1  autdc,  ready.  tfi)AlioiML 
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Jtrm,  Sone  eaigiM,  ioim  ijidle:  coine,--thy 
reiiooy;>— be]^ii. 

C9$L  No  ei^ma.  no  riddle,  no  Penvty  ;  no  salve 
in  the  mail,  mr :  O,  sir,  plantain,  a  plain  plantain 
no  r«iiMv,  no  Cenva^  no  saWe,  sir,  out  a  plantain . 

Arm,  Br  ▼irtue,  tnoii  enforcesi  laughter;  thj 
silly  thoogiit,  my  spleen ;  the  heaving  of  my  longs 
provokes  me  to  ridieulotta  smiling ;  0.  pardon  me, 
m  J  stars  I  Doth  the  inconsiderate  take  salve  for 
reitrev,  and  the  word,  Penvoif,  for  a  salve  7 

Molk.  Do  the  wise  think  them  other?  is  not 
TtfRvof  a  sahe  7 

Arttu  No,  page :  it  is  an  epilogue  or  discourse 
to  make  plain 
SoBte  obscure  precedence  that  hath  tofore  been 


I  will  example  it : 

The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble-bee, 
Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three. 
There's  the  moral :  Now  the  fenvoy. 

Moth,  I  will  add  the  rmvoy;   Say  the  moral 
again. 
Arm,  The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble-bee, 

Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three : 

Moth,  Until  the  go<Me  came  out  of  door, 

And  stav'd  the  odds  by  adding  four. 

Now  will  1  Begin  your  moral,  and  do  you  foUow 

with  my  Penvoy, 

.  The  fox,  the  ape.  and  the  humble-bee, 

Were  still  at  odas,  being  but  three : 
Arm.  Until  the  goose  came  out  of  door, 

Staying  the  o<kIs  by  adding  four. 
Moth,  A  good  Penvay.  ending  in  the  goose ; 
Would  you  desire  more) 
Cott  The  boy  hath  sold  him  a  bargain,  a  goose, 
that's  flat:— 
Sir,  your  pennyworth  is  good,  an  your  gooee  be 

fat- 
To  sell  a  bargain  well.  Is  as  cunning  as  fast  and 

loose: 
Let  me  see  a  fat  renvoy;  ay,  that's  a  fitt  goose. 
Arm,  Come  hither,  come  hither :  How  did  this 

,     argument  beffin  7 
JtfolA.  By  saying  that  a  Cotiard  was  broken  in 
a  shin. 
Then  catrd  you  for  the  Pewvoif, 
Cost,  True,  and  1  for  a  plantain ;  Thus  came 
your  argument  in ; 
Then  the  boy's  fat  Penvmff  the  goose  that  you 

boutrht ; 
And  he  ended  the  market 

Arm.   But  tell  me ;  how  iraa  there  a  Costard 
broken  in  a  shin  7 
Moth,  I  will  tell  you  sensibly. 
Cott,  Thou  hast  no  feeling  of  it.  Moth ;  I  will 
speak  that  Penvou : — 

L  Costard,  runnmg  out,  that  was  safely  within, 
Fell  over  the  threshold,  and  broke  my  shin. 
Arm,  We  will  talk  no  more  of  this  matter. 
Cosf .  Till  there  be  no  more  matter  in  the  shin, 
jfrm.  Sirreh  Costard,  I  will  enfranchise  thee. 
Cosf.  O,  marry  me  to  one  Frances:— I  smell 
some  fcnvoy,  some  goose,  in  this. 

Arm,  By  my  sweet  soul,  I  mean,  setting  thee  at 
liberty,  enmedoalng  thy  person ;  thou  wert  im- 
mured, restrained,  captivated,  bound. 

Con,  True,  true ;  and  now  you  will  be  ray  pur* 
gatlon,  and  let  me  loose. 
•Inn.  I  give  thee  thy  liberty,  set  thee  from  du- 

(\)  An  old  French  tierm  for  concluding  verses, 
whicii  served  either  to  convey  the  moral,  or  to  ad- 
iress  (he  poem  to  some  person. 

rt)  Dulightfut  (S)  Reward. 


ranee;  and,  in  Ilea  thereof,  impose  on  thee  aothinu 
but  this :  Bear  this  significant  to  the  country-maid 
Jaquenetta :  there  is  remuneration ;  [Gimn^  him 
money,]  for  the  best  ward  of  mine  honour,  is.  re- 
warding my  dependents.    Moth,  follow.       [RrU, 

Moth.  Like  the  sequel,  I.— Signior  CosUrd, 
adieu. 

Cosf.  M>  sweet  ounce  of  man's  flesh  I  myincony* 
Jew  I—  [ExU  Motb. 

Now  will  I  look  to  his  remuneraUor.  Remunera- 
tion 1  O,  that's  the  Latin  word  for  three  farthings : 
three  farthincs-^remuneration.— H'Aaf's  the  pric$ 
of  thit  ifikUf  a  penny  .*— AV,  PU  ghe  yw  a  rs» 
muneroUon :  why,  it  carries  it— Remuneration  !— 
why,  it  is  a  fairer  name  than  French  erowr.  I  will 
never  buy  and  sell  out  of  this  word. 

Enter  Biron. 

Biron,  O,  my  good  knave  Costard  I  exceedingly 
well  met 

Coot,  Pray  you,  sir,  how  much  carnation  ribbon 
may  a  man  Suy  for  a  remuneration  7 

Biron,  What  is  a  remuneration  7 


Co$t,  Marry,  sir,  half-penny  farthing. 

Biron,  O.wny  then,  three-fartliings-irorth  of  silk. 

Cost,  I  tnank  your  worship :  God  be  with  you : 


Btron.  0,  stay,  slave ;  I  must  employ  thee ; 
As  thou  wilt  win  my  favour,  good  my  knave, 
Do  one  thing  for  me  that  I  shall  entreat 

Cost,  When  would  you  have  it  done,  sir  '* 

Biron,  0,  this  afternoon. 

Cost,  Well,  I  will  do  it,  sir:  Fare  you  well. 

Biron.  O,  thou  knowest  not  what  it  is. 

Cost,  I  shall  know,  sir.  when  I  have  done  it 

Biron,  Why,  villain,  thou  must  know  first 

Coftt  I  will  come  to  your  worship  to-morrow 
morning, 

Biron,  It  must  be  done  this  afternoon.  Hark, 
slave,  it  is  but  this ; — 

The  princess  comes  to  hunt  here  in  the  park. 
And  m  her  train  there  Is  a  gentle  lady ; 
When  tongues  speak  sweetly,  then  Iney  name  her 

name. 
And  Rosaline  they  call  her :  ask  for  her ; 
And  to  her  white  nand  see  thou  do  rommend 
This  seal'd-up  counsel*  There's  thy  guerdon  ;*  go. 
[Gives  him  money. 

Cost,  Guerdon,— O  sweet  guerdon !  better  than 
remuneration ;  eleven-pence  farthing  belter :  Most 
sweet  guerdon !— I  will  do  it,  sir,  in  print*— Guer- 
don—remuneration.  [Exit, 

Biron.  O !— And  I,  forsooth,  in  love  1    I,  that 
have  been  love's  whip ; 
A  very  beadle  to  a  humourous  sigh : 
A  critic ;  nay,  a  night-watch  constable ; 
A  domineering  peoant  o'er  the  boy, 
Than  whom  no  mortal  so  magnificent ! 
This  whimpled,*  whining,  purblind,  wayward  bey  i 
This  sentor-junior,  giantndwarf,  Dan  Uupid ; 
Regent  of  love-rhymes,  lord  jf  folded  arms, 
The  anointed  sovereign  of  sighs  and  groans, 
Liege  of  all  loiterers  and  malcontents. 
Drm  prince  of  plackets,*  king  of  coapieces. 
Sole  imperator,  and  great  general 
Of  trotting  pantors,*— O  my  little  heart  !— 
And  I  to  be  a  corporal  of  his  field, 
And  wear  his  colours  like  a  tumbler's  hoop  I 
What?  I!  I  love!  I  sue !  I  seek  a  wife ! 
A  woman,  that  is  like  a  German  clock, 

'4)  With  the  utmost  exactness. 

6)  Hooded,  veiled.        (6)  Petticoats. 

7)  The  officers  of  the  spiritual  courts  who  99n9 
citations. 
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8tiH  a  repairing;  ever  out  of  frame : 

And  never  gmna  aright,  being  a  watch, 

But  beinz  watcbM  that  it  may  still  go  ririit? 

Ntiv,  to  be  perjurM,  which  is  worst  of  all  i 

Ana.  among  three,  to  love  the  worst  of  all ; 

A  wnitely  wanton  with  a  velvet  brow, 

U  ith  two  pitch  balls  stuck  in  her  face  for  eyes ; 

Ay,  and,  by  heaven,  one  that  will  do  the  deed, 

Tnough  Argus  were  her  eunuch  and  her  guara : 

And  ito  sigh  for  her  I  to  watch  for  her ! 

To  prav  for  her  I  Go  to ;  it  is  a  plague 

That  Cupid  will  impose  for  my  nefflect 

Of  his  aUniffhty  dnkdful  little  might. 

Well,  I  williove,  write,  sigh,  pray,  sue,  and  groan ; 

Some  men  mubi  love  my  lady,  and  some  Joan. 

lExU. 


ACT  IV. 

^C£A"£  I.-^inUher  paH  of  the  amne,  BnUr 
the  Princess,  KosalincL  Mana,  Katharine,  Boyet, 
LordSf  attendants,  ana  a  Forteter, 

Pnn.  Was  that  the  king,  that  spiirr'd  Ui  hors« 
so  hard 
Azainst  the  steep  uprising  of  the  hill  7 

Bmfet,  1  know  not ;  but,  I  think,  it  was  not  he. 

fVm.  Whoever  he  was,  he  showM  a  mountini 
mind. 
Well,  lords,  to-day  we  shall  have  our  despatch; 
On  Saturday  we  will  return  to  France. — 
Then,  forester,  my  friend,  where  is  the  bush. 
That  we  must  stand  and  plav  the  murderer  in? 

Fca;  Here  by,  upon  the  eagc  of  yonder  coppice ; 
A  stand,  ivhere  yuu  may  make  the  fairest  shoot 


Prin.  I  thank  my  beauty,  I  am  fair  that  shoot. 
And  thereupon  thou  speak'st,  the  fairest  shoot. 

For,  Pardon  me,  madam,  for  I  meant  not  so. 

Prin.  What,  what?  first  praise  me,  and  again 
say,  no  ? 
O  short-IivM  pride !  Not  fair  ?  alack  for  wo  1 

For,  Yea,  madam,  fair. 

Prin.  Nay,  never  paint  ne  now ; 

Where  fair  is  noL  praise  cannot  mend  the  brow. 
Here,  good  my  glass,  take  this  for  telling  true ; 

[GMng  mm  fMneif, 
Fair  payment  for  foul  words  is  more  than  due. 

For,  rfothing  but  fair  is  that  which  vou  inherit 

Prtn.  Sec,  see,  my  beauty  will  be  savM  by  merit 
O  heresy  in  fair,  fit  for  these  days ! 
A  giving  hand,  though  foul,  shall  have  fair  praise. — 
But  come,  the  bow  :-«Now  mercy  |roes  to  idU, 
A  shooting  well  is  then  accountea  ill. 
Thus  will  I  save  my  credit  in  the  shoot : 
N  )i  wounding,  pity  would  not  let  me  do't ; 
l(  wounding,  then  it  was  to  show  my  sldU, 
That  more  for  praise,  than  purpose,  meant  to  kil]< 
And,  out  of  question,  so  it  is  sometimes ; 
Glory  grows  guilty  of  detested  crimes  • 
W*hen,  for  fame's  sake,  for  praise,  an  outward  pa|1, 
We  bend  to  that  the  working  of  the  heart: 
As  1,  for  praise  alone,  now  seek  to  spill 
The  poor  deer's  blood,  that  my  heart  means  no  ill. 

Boyet.  Do  not  curst  wives  hoU  that  ael£«ove- 
reigTity 
Only  for  praifie*  sake,  when  they  strive  to  be 
Lords  o'er  their  lords  7 

Prtn.  Only  for  praise :  and  praise  we  may  aflford 
To  any  lady  that  subdues  a  lord. 

(1 )  God  give  you  good  even. 

h)  Open  thisletter.    fSI  Illustrious. 


£«lcr  CotUrl 

Prin.  Here  comei  a  member  of  the  i 
wealth. 

Cost  God  dig-you-den^  till  Praj  you, which n 
the  head  lady  7 

Prku  Thou  shalt  know  her,  IhUow,  by  (he  rcsi 
that  have  no  heads. 

Cost  Whkh  is  the  gmlartUdy,  the  highest  7 

Prtn.  The  thidmat  and  the  taUMt 

Cost  The  thiekest^andthetaUestl  itisao;  troth 
ii  truth. 
An  your  waist,  mistress,  were  ai  ilender  as  my  wit. 
One  of  these  maids'  giroles  for  your  waist  siouU 

befit 
Are  not  you  the  chief  woman  7  yott  are  the  thkhast 

PHii.  What's  your  will,  sir  7  what's  yomr  wiU  7 

Cost  I  have  a  letter  from  monsieur  Biro%  to  ooa 
lady  itfMMiljn*- 

PHii.  0.  %  letter,  thy  letter ;  he's  a  good  firieod 
ofmme: 
Stand  aside,  good  bearer.^Boyet,  you  ean  eanrr  ; 
Break  up  tins  capon.* 

Boyet,  I  am  bound  to  serve.— 

This  letter  is  mistook,  it  importeth  none  here; 
ItiswrittoJaqueaetta. 

Prin.  We  will  read  it,  I  sweM*: 

Break  the  neck  of  the  wax,  and  every  one  give  ear. 

Boyet.  [Reads.]  By  heenen,  tk^  thtm  wrtfabr, 
i$  moat  infalUble;  Ime,  that  thou  e9i  UmMUAuf 
truth  iUM  that  thou  mi  Umely:  Mmrefiikrtr  Hum 
fair,  beauttjid  than  hemUemu:  trwr  than  irvik 
itte{ff  haae  eommieenUion  on  thy  herokai  vaamd  ! 
The  magnanimouM  and  maet  iUKstmte*  Hng  Co- 
pbetua  f  si  eye  upon  tha  pemiamu  and  induhUate 
o^ggm"  Zenelopnonj  and  he  it  wot  that  might 
rightty  eay^  veni,  vidi,  vici ;  wkUh  to  anatomize  m 
lae  eittg'ar  (0  baee  mid  obeewe  vulgar  t)  videlicet, 
he  came,  soic,  and  ooereame:  he  tame,  one;  ama, 
two;  overcame,  three.  Who  eaam?  the  king ; 
Why  did  he  come  ?  to  see;  Wl^  dUheeee?  to 
overcome:  To  whom  came  he?  to  the  beggar; 
What  »aw  he?  the  beggar;  Who  aurcame  he? 
the  beggar:  The  eoneluswn  it  victmry:  On  whoee 
side  ?  the  king's :  the  captive  is  enricked  ;  On  whose 
side  ?  the  beggar's;  The  eaUttrophe  is  a  naiplMl; 
On  whose  side  ?  thi  fttng's-^no,  on  both  in  one,  or 
onetndolA.  I  am  tke  kmg  ;  for  ao  stands  tke  con^ 
parison:  thou  the  beggar;  fir  so  witneseeth  tky 
towlineu.  ShaU  I  command  thy  tote  ?  I  may : 
ShaU  I  enforce  thy  love?  1  could:  ShoU  I  entreat 
thy  lo»e?I  will.  What  shalt  thou  exchange  for 
rags?  robes;  For  tittles,  titles:  JFVr  thuseff,  t 


titles:  JPbr  thuse^,  me. 

Thus,  expectisig  tha  reply.  Ipr^ane  mv  ups  on  thy 
foot,  my  eyes  on  thy  picture,  end  my  kearl  on  thy 
every  part. 

Thine,  in  the  dearest  design  of  industry, 
Don  Adriano  de  Armado. 

Thus  dost  thou  hear  the  Neme«n  lion  roar 

'Gainst  the«L  thou  lamb,  that  standest  as  ms  prey ; 
Submissive  IkU  his  princely  feet  before, 

And  he  from  forage  will  incline  to  plsy : 
But  if  thou  strive,  poor  soi^,  what  aii  thou  then  7 
Food  for  bis  rage,  repasture  for  bis  den. 
Prin.  What  plume  offtathBn  is  he,  that  indited 
thislett«r7 
What  vane  7  what  weathercock  7  did  you  ever  heat 
better  7 
Boyet.  I  am  mneh  deceived,  but  I  remmnbei 

the  style. 
Prin.  Else  your  memoiy  is  b«d,  golag  o^er  i 
bile.* 

(4)J«StlK>W. 
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B9ffeL  TL'    Armado  la  a  Sptnlaid,  that  keept 
here  in  court ; 
A  phantuam,  a  M  onarcho,  and  one  that  makes  sport 
To  the  prince,  and  his  book-mates. 

Prin,  Thou,  feUow,  a  word : 

Who  rave  thee  thU  letter  7 
Coat.  ItoMyott;  my  lord. 

Prill.  To  whom  should^st  thou  give  it  7 
Coat,  From  mylord  to  my  lady. 

Frin.  From  which  lord,  to  which  lady  7 
Cost,  From  my  lord  Biron,  a  good  master  of  mine, 
To  a  lady  or  France,  that  he  callM  Rosaline. 
Prin^  Thou  hast  mistaken  his  letter.     Gome, 
lords,  away. 
Here,  sweet,  put  up  this: 'twill  be  thine  another 
day.  [ExU  Princess  and  TVoni. 

Beyrf.  Who  is  the  suitor  ?  who  is  the  suitor  7 
Ro».  Shall  I  teach  you  to  know  7 

Bofet.  Ay,  my  continent  of  beauty. 
Rom.  Why,  she  that  bears  the  bow. 

Finely  put  ofll 
Bofftt,  My  lady  goes  to  kill  horns ;  but,  if  thou 
marry. 
Hang  me  by  the  neck,  if  horns  that  year  miscarry. 
Ptnely  put  on  I 
Ros,  Well  then,  I  am  the  shooter. 
Bofffi.  And  who  is  your  deer  7 

Roa.  If  we  choose  by  the  horns,  yourself; 
near. 
Finely  put  on,  indeed  !— 
Mar,  You  still  wrangle  with  her,  Boyet,  and  she 

strikes  at  the  brow. 
Bofel.  But  she  herself  is  hit  lower:  HaTe  I  hit 

her  now  7 
Ro$,  Shall  I  come  upon  thf  c  vnth  an  old  saying, 
fkai  was  a  man  when  Irinir  Pepin  of  France  was  a 
little  boy,  as  touching  the  hit  it  7 

BtKftt,  So  I  may  answer  thee  with  one  as  old, 
diat  was  a  woman  when  queen  Guinever  of  Britain 
«rsa  a  little  wench,  as  touching  the  hit  it. 
Ros.  Thcu  coMt  Ml  Mt  If,  hU  U,  kU  it.  [Singing. 

Thou  eanat  nothUU^mtf  good  man. 
Boyet.  An  I  eannotf  eaiinot^  cannot, 
An  I  eannoif  another  can. 

•       [Exttmt  Ros.  and  Kath. 

Coit*  By  my  troth,  most  pleasant !  how  both  did 

fit  it! 
JVor.   A  mark  manrellous  well  shot;  for  they 

both  did  hit  it 
Bmftt.  A  mark !   O,  mark  but  that  mark ;  A 

mark,  says  my  lady! 
*jti  the  mark  haTe  a  prick  in't,  to  mete  at,  if  it 

may  be. 
Mar.  Wide  o'  the  bow  hand !  Pfaith,  your  hand 

is  out. 
Cstf  .  Indeed,  a'  must  shoot  nearer,  or  hell  ne*er 

hit  the  clout. 
BoyeL  An  if  my  hand  be  out,  then,  belike  your 

hand  is  in. 
Coat.  Then  will  she  get  the  upshot  by  cleaTing 

the  pin. 
Mar.  Come,  come,  you  talk  greasily,  your  lips 

grow  foul. 
CoMt.  Site's  too  hard  for  you  at  pricks,  sftr ;  chal- 
lenge her  to  bowl. 
Bsyei.  I  fear  too  much  rubbing;  Good  night,  my 

good  owl.         [JEJx«ujil  Boyet  and  Maria. 

Coii.  By  my  soul,  a  swain !  a  most  simple  clown ! 

Lord,  lord  I  how  the  ladies  and  1  hare  pot  him  down ! 

O'  my  troth,  most  sweet  jests !  most  incony  Yulgar 

wit  • 


Whoa  H  eomes  so  smoothly  off,  so  obscenely,  as  H 

were,  so  fit. 
Armatho  o'  the  one  side,^0,  a  most  dainty  man ! 
To  see  him  walk  before  a  lady,  and  to  bear  ber  fan 
To  see  him  kiss  his  hand !  and  how  most  sweetlj 

a'  will  swear ! — 
And  his  page  o'  t'other  side,  that  handftil  of  wit! 
Ah,  heafens,  it  is  a  most  pathetical  nit ! 
Sola,  sola  I  [ShoiUinz  wUhin. 

[Exit  Costard,  running 


SCEJfE  IL-^Tht  tame.    Enter  Holofinn^  Hk 
Nathaniel,  and  DulL 


•VolA,  Very  reverent  sport,  truly ;  and  done  m 
the  testimony  of  a  good  conscience. 

Hot.  The  deer  was,  as  you  know,  in  eanguit,'^ 
blood :  ripe  as  a  pomewater,*  who  now  haneetb 
like  a  jewel  in  the  ear  of  cffio.— the  sky,  the  welkin, 
the  heaven ;  and  anon  falleth  like  a  crab,  on  the 
face  of  lerro,— the  soil,  the  land,  the  earth. 

J^ath.  Truly,  master  Holofemes,  the  epitheU 
are  sweetly  varied,  like  a  scholar  at  the  least :  But, 
sir.  I  assure  ye,  it  was  a  buck  of  the  first  head. 
Hoi,  Sir  Nathaniel,  hand  credo. 
Dull.  'Twas  not  a  haitd  credo,  'twas  a  pricket. 
Hoi,  Most  barbarous  intimation !  yet  a  kind  o( 
insinuation,  as  it  were,  tn  via,  in  way,  of  explics- 
lion;  faeere,  as  it  were,  replication,  or,  rather. 
ottentare,  to  show,  as  it  were,  nis  inclination, — after 
his  undressed,  unpolished,  uneducated,  unpruncd, 
untrained,  or  rather  unlettered,  or  ratherest,  uncon 
firmed  fashion— to  insert  again  my  hand  credo  for 
a  deer. 

Dull.  I  said,  the  deer  was  not  a  \aud  credo; 
'twas  a  pricket. 

Hot,  Twice  sod  simpUcitv,  Ns  coetus  /->0  thou 
monster  ignorance,  how  deformed  dost  thou  look ! 
A*aiA.  Sir,  he  bath  never  fed  of  tl.*  lainties  that 
are  bred  in  a  book ;  he  hath  not  eat  paper  as  it 
were ;  he  halh  not  drunk  ink :  his  intefiect  is  not 
replenished ;  he  is  only  an  animal,  only  sensible  in 
the  duller  parts ; 
And  such  barren  plants  are  set  before  as,  that  we 

thankful  should  be 
(Which  we  of  taste  and  feeling  are)  for  those  parts 

that  do  fructify  hi  us  more  than  he. 
For  as  it  would  ill  beeome  me  to  be  vain,  indiscreet, 

or  a  fool. 
So,  were  there  a  patch*  set  on  learning,  to  see  him 

in  a  school : 
But,  omne  bene,  say  I ;  being  of  an  old  father's  mnid. 
Many  can  hrook  the  weaiher,  thai  lame  nol  the 
toind. 
DulL  You  two  are  book-men ;  Can  you  tell  by 
your  wit. 
What  was  a  month  old  at  Cam's  bu  Ih,  thai  s  vM 
five  weeks  old  as  yet  7 
H6L  Dictynna.  good  man  Dull ;  Dictynna,  gtod 

man  Dull. 
DiOt.  What  is  Dictynna  7 
Jfaih.  A  title  to  Phmbe,  to  Luniu  to  the  mooi« 
HoL  The  moon  was  a  month  old,  when  Adam 
was  no  more ; 
And  rattght'  not  to  five  weeks,  when  he  came  to  five 

score. 
The  allusion  holds  in  the  exchanire. 

DuU*  'Tis  true  indeed ;  the  collusion  holds  in  th( 
exchange. 

Hot.  God  comfort  thy  capacity  1  I  say,  the  allu- 
sion holds  in  the  exchange. 

DuU.  And  I  say  the  pollution  holds  in  the  ex- 
change ;  for  the  moon  is  never  but  a  month  okl: 


(1)  A  species  of  a*!gle.  (9)  A  low  fellow. 
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Hid  I  Kiv  beside,  that  'twas  a  pricket  that  the  prin- 
re»s  kilrd. 

Hoi.  Sir  Nathaniel,  will  jou  hear  an  extemporal 
epitaph  on  the  death  of  the  deer?  and,  to  humour 
the  itfiiorant,  I  have  called  the  deer  the  princess 
killM,  a  prickeU 

NaLh.  Perge^  good  master  Holoremes,  perge 
•9  U  shall  please  you  to  abrogate  scurrility. 

Hoi,  I  u-ill  someihhig  afiect  the  letter ;  for  it 
ttruues  facility. 

'Cie  prauefut  princess  pierced  mid  priek*d  a  pretty 
pleasing  pricket; 
Some  soy,  a  sore ;  btU  not  a  sore,  tUl  now  made 
sore  toith  snooting. 
The  dugs  did  yell;  put  L  to  sore,  then  sorel  jumps 
/rom  Ikieket; 
Orprtcket,  sore,  or  else  sorel;  the  people  fall  a 
hooting. 
If  sore  be  sore,  then  L  to  sore  makes  fifty  sores  ;  0 

sore  L  ! 
Of  one  sore  /  a  hundred  make,  by  adding  bttt 
one  more  L, 
^Tath.  A  rare  talent ! 

Didl.  If  a  talent  be  a  claw,  look  how  he  claws 
him  with  a  talent. 

Hoi,  This  is  a  gi(\  that  I  have,  simple,  simple ; 
a  foolish  extravagant  spirit,  full  of  forms,  figures, 
shapes,  objects,  ideas,  apprehensions,  motions, 
revolutions:  these  are  begot  in  the  ventricle  of 
memory,  nourished  in  the  womb  of pia  mater;  and 
deilverd  upon  the  mellowing  of  occasion :  But  the 
gift  is  good  in  those  in  whom  it  is  acute,  and  I  am 
thankful  for  it. 

^ath.  Sir,  I  praise  the  Lord  for  you  :  and  so 
may  my  parishioners ;  for  their  sons  are  well  tutorM 
by  you,  and  their  daughters  profit  very  greatly  un- 
der you :  you  are  a  good  member  of  the  common- 
wealth. 

Hoi.  Mehercle,  if  their  sons  be  ingenious,  they 
»nall  want  no  instruction:  if  their  daughters  be 
apable,  I  will  put  it  to  them  :  But,  vir  sapit,  qui 
-*atica  loquilttr :  a  soul  feminine  saluteth  us. 


Enter  Jaquenetta  and  Costard. 

Jaq,  God  give  you  good  morrow,  master  person. 

Hoi.  Master  par80B,-Hyu«i  pers-on.  And  if  one 
should  be  Pierced,  which  is  the  one  ? 

Cost,  Marry,  master  schoolmaster,  he  that  is 
likest  to  a  hogshead. 

Hoi.  Of  piercing  a  hoeshead !  a  good  lustre  of 
conceit  in  a  turf  of  earth :  fire  enough  for  a  flint, 
pearl  enough  for  a  swine ;  »tis  pretty ;  it  is  well. 

Jaa,  Good  raaster  parson,  be  so  good  as  read  me 
Uus  letter ;  it  was  given  me  by  CosUrd,  and  sent 
roefrom  Don  ArmaUio :  I  beseech  you,  read  it 

Hoi.  l-auste,  precor  gelidA  quando  peau  omne 
sub  umbrA. 
Ruminat,'~-^nd  so  forth.    Ah,  good  old  Mantuan 
I  may  speak  of  thee  as  the  traveller  doth  of  Venice 
— -  Vinegia,  Vinegia, 
Cht  non  te  vede,  et  nan  Upregia, 
Old  Mantuan  •  old  Mantuan !  Vvho  understandeth 


Though  to  myself  forsworn,  to  thee  1*11  fidthM 
prove ; 
Those  thoughts  to  me  were  oaks,  to  thee  lib 
osiers  bowed. 
Study  his  bias  leaves,  and  makes  his  book  thins 
eyes; 
Where  all  those  pleasures  live,  that  art  would 
comprehend : 
If  knowledge  be  the  mark,  to  know  thee  shall  sufr 
fice; 
Well  learned  is  that  tongue,  that  well  can  thee 
commend : 
All  ignorant  that  soul,  that  sees  thee  without  won- 
der ; 
(Which  is  to  me  some  praise,  that  I  thr  parti 
admire;) 
Thy  eye  Jove's  lightning  bears,    thy  Toke  hii 
^    dreadful  thunder, 
Which,  not  to  anger  bent,  is  music,  and  sweet  fire. 
Celestial,  as  thou  art,  oh  pardon,  love,  this  wrong, 
That  sings  heaven's  praise  with  such  an  earfhR 
tongue ! 
Hoi.  You  find  not  the  apostrophes,  and  so  misi 
the  accent:  let  me  supervise  the  canzonet   Hen 
are  only  numbers  ratified ;  but,  for  the  elegancy, 
facility,  and  golden  cadence  of  poesy,  caret.    Ovl 
dius  Naso  was  the  man  :  and  why,  indeed,  Naso  • 
but  for  smelling  out  the  odoriferous  flowers  of  fancy! 
the  lerks  of  invention?  hnUari,  is  nothing:  so  doth 
the  hound  his  master,  the  ape  bis  keeper,  the  tired  * 
horse'  his  rider— But  damosella  virgin,  was  this 
directed  to  you  ? 

Jaq.  Ay,  su-,  from  one  monsieur  Biron,  one  oi 
the  strange  oueen's  lords. 

Hoi.  I  will  overglance  the  superscript  To  thi 
srune-whUe  hana  ^  »ke  nual  bemUeous  LadyReath 
hne,  I  will  look  again  on  the  intellect  of  the  letter, 
for  the  nomination  of  the  party  writing  to  the  nenoD 
written  unto:  -  ©  r«- 

Yowr  ladyship's  in  aU  desired  employment. 

Sir  Nathaniel,  this  Biron  is  one  of  the  votaries  with 
the  king ;  and  here  he  hath  framed  a  letter  to  a  i 
n..«nf  ^f  tr»  .< . — . .  .         .... 


lu ■■•-"-".  Y»"  "••"««««•  J  Tvno  unaersianaein 

Ihec  not,  loves  thee  not— W,  re,  sU,  la,  mi,  fa.^ 
Under pardon,sir,whatarethecontenU?  ©crather. 
u  He  race  says  m  his— What,  my  soul,  veraes  ? 

JVW^  Ay,  sir,  and  very  learned. 
iJmi  "*  **^*' '        '  *  •tanxa,  a  verse ;  Lege, 

AVIA.  If  love  make  me  fonwern,  how  shall  I 
■wear  to  love? 

Ah,  never  faith  could  hoM,  if  not  to  beautr 
TOfved  1  ' 

M>  Horw  adomsd  with  ribbands. 


-"»,-..«  ..w.  w  t^  i.ttui  tittiiicu  a  ic4ier  lo  a  se» 

quent  of  the  stranger  queen's,  which,  accidentally, 
or  by  the  way  of  progression,  bath  miscarried.— 
Trip  and  Jfo,  my  sweet :  deliver  this  paper  into  the 
royal  hand  of  the  king :  it  may  concern  much :  SUj 
not  thy  compliment;  I  forgive  thy  duty;  adieu  I 

Jaq.  Good  Costard,  go  with  me.— Sir,  God  save 
your  life  i 

Cost.  Have  with  thee,  my  giri. 

v.,1  «.  .^        ,     f£*«m<  Cost  ami  Jaq. 

JVolA.  Sir,  you  have  done  this  in  the  fear  of  God. 
^^^X  re^'Kioualy ;  and,  as  a  certain  father  saith— ! 

HoL  Sir,  teir  not  me  of  the  father,  I  do  fear 
colourable  colours.  But  to  return  to  tlie  verses ; 
Did  they  please  you,  sir  Nathaniel  ? 

JVWA.  Marvellous  well  for  the  pen. 

Hd,  I  do  dine  to-day  at  the  father's  of  a  certain 
pupil  of  mine ;  where  if,  before  repast,  it  shall 
please  you  to  gratify  the  table  with  a  grnie,  I  wUL 
°"  l^^iPll^'^S®  '  ^*^®  ^^  t*»e  parenU  of  the  fore! 
said  child  or  pupil,  undertake  your  ben  vemUos 
where  I  will  prove  those  verses  to  be  very  unlearnt 
cd,  neither  savouring  of  poetry,  wit,  nor  invention  • 
I  beseech  your  society. 

.  •^*- And  thank  you  too:  for  society  (saith  the 
text)  is  the  happiness  of  life.  ^  ^ 

™.  And  cert^,»  the  text  most  infallibly  con- 
eludes  it-Sir,  [To  Dull.]  I  do  invite  you  too  •  yoc 
shall  not  say  me,  nay :  pauea  verba.  Away ;  the 
gentles  are  at  their  game,  and  we  will  to  out 
recreauon.  ,£,^ 

it)  In  trath. 
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SCEJiTE  in —>An»tk€r  fori  ^  the  Mtttn^. 

Biron,  wilk  a  paper. 


Mirmn.  The  king  he  is  huntinc  the  deer ;  I  tm 
eoimiiii^  myself:  they  hare  pitcD*d  a  toil ;  I  am 
toiling  m  a  pitch ;  pitch  that  defiles ;  defile !  a  foul 
wont.  Weil,  set  tbee  dowO|  sorrow !  for  so,  thev 
sar,  the  fool  said,  and  so  saT  I.  and  1  the  fool. 
Well  proved,  wit  1  By  the  lora,  tnis  lore  is  as  mad 
~  ~  Ajax :  it  kills  sheep  ;  it  kills  me.  I  a  sheep : 


EnlcriThese  ownbers  will  I  tear,  and  write  in  prose. 

Biron.  iJlside.]  0,  rhymes  are  guards  on  wantmi 
Cupid's  hose: 
Disfigure  not  bis  slop. 
Ltnig,  This  same  snail  iro.— 

[He  reads  Uu  toHtuL 
DUfwl  the  heavenly  rhetoric  qf  thine  eye 
{* Gainst  whom  the  world  cannot  hold  argument^) 


WeU'iiruved  agiin  on  my  side!  I  wUl  not  k)Te:'i(|^  Womml  f^awlire Tb^^^^ 
I  do,  hang""*  • ''*^"**'  !-'•"«««*   •*  !*..»  !.—  •«• —     «.      .  .  "^  ..        •»  ^ 


-ing  me ;  i'faith,  I  will  noL  O,  but  her  eye,— 

bj  tnis  light,  but  for  her  eye,  I  wouki  not  love  her ; 
yes,  for  her  two  eyes.  Well,  I  do  nothing  in  the 
worU  but  lie,  and  Ue  in  my  throat.  By  heaven,  I 
do  lore :  and  it  hath  taught  me  to  rhyme,  and  to 
be  melancholy ;  and  here  is  part  of  my  rhyme,  and 
here  my  melancholy.  Well,  she  hath  one  o*  my 
Bonnets  already ;  the  clown  bore  it,  tiie  fool  sent  it, 
and  the  lady  nath  it :  sweet  clown,  sweeter  fool, 
sweetest  lady !  By  the  world,  I  would  not  care  a 
pin  if  the  other  three  were  in :  Here  comes  one 
srilli  a  paper ;  God  give  him  grace  to  groan ! 

[Gets  up  into  m  tree. 

Enter  the  King,  with  a  paper. 


Thou  being  a  goddess,  i  forswore  not  thee  ; 
Mil  vow  was  earthly,  thou  a  heavetily  love  ; 

Fhy  grace  being  gained,  cures  all  disgrace  in  me. 
Vows  are  but  breath,  and  breath  a  vapour  is : 

Than  thou,  fair  sun,  which  on  my  earth  doth 


King,  Ahmel 
Biron.    [Aside.] 


Shot,  by  heaven !— Proceed, 


sweet  Cupid  ;  thou  hast  thump'd   him  with  thy 
bird-bolt  under  the  left  pap :— Piaith  secrets.— 
Jfiii^.  [Reads.]  So  sweet  m  kiss  the  golden  sun 
gives  not 


Jis  thy  ive-ieamSi 


Persuade  my  heart  to  this  false  perjury  ? 
Vows,  for  thee  broke,  deserve  not  punlshmenL 


BxhaPst  this  vapour  vow  ;  in  thee  ills: 
If  broken  then,  it  is  no  fault  of  mine  ; 
If  by  me  brt^e,  fVhat  foot  is  not  so  wise. 
To  lose  OH  oalh  to  win  aparadise  ? 
Biron.   [Jside.]  This  is  the  liver  vein,  which 
makes  flesh  a  deity ; 
A  green  goose  a  goddess :  pure,  pure  idolatry. 
God  amend  us,  God  amend !  we  are  much  out  o' 
the  way. 

Enter  Dumain,  with  a  paper. 

Long.  By  whom  shall  I  send  this  7— Company ! 
star.  [Stepping  aside, 

Biron.  [Jside.]  All  hid,  all  hid,  an  old  infant 


r  thy  t  ye-4>eams,  when  their  fresh  raus  have  smote 
The  night  of  dew  that  on  my  cAeelct  down  flows : 
'or  shines  the  silver  moon  one  ha^fso  bright  !] 

Throusrh  the  transoarent  bosom  of  the  luev.         f 


How  shall  she  know  my  grief  T'i'U  drop  the  paper 
Sweet  leaves,  shade  foDy.  Who  is  he 


To  those  fresh  momhtr  drops  upon  the  rose, 
\s,  when  Uieir  fresh  raus  ' 
lew  that  on  miy  cheek 
fiTor  shines  tlu  silver  moon  one  ha^f 

Through  the  transparent  bosom  of  the  tuep^ 
As  doth  thy  face  through  tears  ofmne  give  lughi; 

Thou  shuCst  in  every  tear  that  I  do  weep : 
Ao  drop  but  as  a  coach  doth  carry  thee, 

So  ndest  thou  tri&mphinK in  my  wo: 
Do  but  behold  the  tears  that  swell  in  me, 

And  they  thy  glory  through  thy  grief  wiU  show  : 
But  do  not  love  thyself  s  then  thou  will  keep 
My  tears  for  glasses,  and  still  make  me  weep, 
0  queen  oftpieens,  how  far  dost  thou  excel  ! 
A*o  thought  can  think,  nor  tongue  of  mortal  teU,-^ 

"    ^^-   *    • ^ «P*r: 

here? 
[Steps  aside. 

Enter  Longaville,  with  a  paper. 

What,  Longaville !  and  reading  I  listen,  ear. 
^roR.  Now,  in  thy  likeness,  one  more  fool, 
appear  I  [Aside, 

Long.  Ah  me  I  I  am  forsworn. 
Biron,  Why,  he  comes  in  like  a  peijure,  wear- 
ing papers.  [Aside. 
King,  In  love,  I  hope*  Swee:  fellowship  in 
shame  f  [Aside. 
Bhron.  One  drunkard  loves  another  of  the  name  7 

[Aside. 

Long.  Am  I  the  first  that  have  been  peijurM  so  7 

Biron.  [Aside.]  I  could  put  thee  in  coimort;  not 

by  two,  that  I  know ; 

Thou   mak'st   the  triumviry,   the  cornen«ap  of 

society. 

The  shape  of  love's  Tyburn  that  hangs  up  sim- 
plicity. 
ij09ig.  I  feaV  these  stubborn  lines  lack  p9wer  to 
move : 
O  swcel  Maria,  empress  of  my  love ! 

(M  Outstripped,  surpassed. 


pla^ 


play: 
Like  a  demised  here  sit  I  In  the  sinr, 
And  wretchco  foob'  secrets  heedfulfr  o'er>eyc. 
Bff  ore  sacks  to  the  mill !  O  heavens,  I  nave  my  wish 
iDumaIn  transform'd :  four  woodcocks  in  a  dish  .' 
Dum,  0  most  divhie  Kate  I 
Btron.  0  most  profane  coxcomb !    [Aside 

Dum.  By  heaven,  the  wonder  of  a  mortal  eye  I 
Biron,  By  earth,  she  is  but  corporal :  there  yot, 
He.  [Aside. 

Dum,  Her  amber  hairs  for  foul  have  amber 

coted.' 
Biron.  An  amber-colour*d  raven  was  well  noted. 

[Aside. 
Dusn,  As  upright  as  the  cedar. 
Biron,  Stoop,  I  say ; 

Her  shoukfer  is  with  child.  [Aside. 

Dum,  As  fair  as  day. 

Biron.  Av,  as  some  days ;  but  then  no  sun  must 
shule.  [Aside. 

Dum,  O  that  I  had  my  wish ! 
Long,  And  I  had  mine !    [Aside, 

King,  Aiid  I  mine  too,  good  Lord !         [Aside. 
Bhron,  Amen,  so  I  had  mine:  Is  not  that  a  prood 
word  7  [Aside. 

Dum.  I  would  forget  her :  but  a  (bver  she 
Reigns  in  my  blood,  and  will  remember'd  be. 
Bvon,  A  fever  in  your  Mood,  why,  then  inci- 
sion 
Would  let  her  out  in  saucers :  Sweet  misprision ! 

[Aside 
Dum.  Once  more  I'll  read  the  ode  that  1  havs 

writ. 
Btron.  Onee  more  1*11  mark  how  love  can  vary 
wit  [Aside, 

Dum.  Onadea  (alack  the  day  !) 

Love,  whose  month  is  ever  May, 
Spied  a  blossom,  passing  fair, 
Playing  in  the  wanton  etr  .* 
Through  the  velvet  leaves  the  wind, 
Alt  unseen,  'gun  passage  jind; 
Thai  the  lorer,  sick  to  death, 
msh*d  himself  the  heavenU  breith. 
Y 
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•Ar,  quoth  h&  f  Ay  cJUekt  nun  Mow  i 
J^,  uouldlndgki  triumphiol 
But  alack,  my  hand  ii  fwom, 
«W*cr  to  ptuck  iheejrom  thy  thorn : 
FoWf  ataek,  for  youth  unnuet ; 
Youth  80  mt  toptuek  a  sweet. 
Do  not  caU  it  tin  in  me^ 
That  I  mnfomoom/or  thee  : 
Thau/or  whom  even  Jove  would  wweor^ 
Juno  out  an  Ethiop  were; 
And  deny  himself  for  Jooe^ 
Turning  mortal  Jor  thy  love, — 
This  will  I  send ;  and  something  else  more  plain, 
That  shall  express  m^  true  lore^  fastinff  pam. 
O,  would  the  King.  Biron,  and  Lonffafifie, 
Were  lorers  too !  111.  to  example  il( 
Wou!d  from  mv  forehead  wipe  a  perjar*d  note ; 
For  none  offend,  where  all  alike  do  dote. 
Long.  Dumain,  [advandng,]  thy  love  is  far  fiiom 
chanty, 
That  in  Iotc's  grief  desir'st  societv : 
V  iu  mav  look  pale,  but  I  should  olush,  I  know, 
i'o  he  overheard,  and  taken  napping  so. 
King    Come,  sir,  [advancing,]  you  blush;  as 
hb  your  case  is  such ; 
Vou  chide  at  him,  offending  twice  as  much : 
You  do  not  love  Maria ;  LongaTille 
Did  never  sonnet  for  her  sake  compile ; 
Nor  never  lay  his  wreathed  arms  athwart 
His  loving  bosom,  tu  keep  down  his  heart. 
I  have  been  closely  shrouded  in  this  bush. 
And  markM  you  both,  and  for  you  both  did  blush. 
I  heard  your  ecuitty  rhymes,  observM  your  fashion ; 
Saw  signs  reck  from  you,  noted  well  your  passion : 
Ah  mc !  says  one ;  O  Jove !  the  other  cries ; 
One,  her  hairs  were  zold,  crystal  the  other's  eyes: 
You  would  for  paradise  break  faith  and  troth ; 

(To  Long. 
And  Jove,  for  your  love,  would  infringe  an  oath. 

1^0  Dumain. 
What  will  Biron  sav^  when  that  he  shall  hear 
A  faith  infringed,  wnich  such  a  zeal  did  swear  7 
How  will  he  scorn  ?  how  will  he  spend  his  wit  7 
How  will  he  triumph,  leap,  and  laugh  ai  it  7 
For  all  the  wealth  that  ever  I  did  see, 
I  would  not  have  him  know  so  much  by  me. 

Biron.  Now  step  I  forth  to  whip  hypocrisy.— 
Ah,  good  my  liege,  I  pray  thee  paraon  me : 

[Deseende  from  the  tree. 
Good  heart,  what  grace  hast  thou,  thus  to  reprove 
These  worms  for  loving,  that  art  most  in  love  7 
Your  eyes  do  make  no  coaches ;  in  your  tears, 
There  is  no  certain. princess  that  appears : 
You'll  not  be  perjur*d,  'tis  a  hateful  thing  $ 
Tush,  none  but  minstrels  like  of  sonneting. 
But  are  you  not  asham'd  7  nay,  are  you  not. 
All  three  of  you,  to  be  thus  much  o'ershot  7 
You  found  hts  mote :  the  king  jour  mote  dad  see ; 
But  I  a  beam  do  find  in  each  of  three. 
0,  what  a  scene  of  foolery  I  have  seen. 
Of  sighs,  of  groans,  of  sorrow,  and  of  teea  V 
O  me,  with  what  strict  patience  have  I  sat, 
To  see  a  king  transformed  to  a  gnat ! 
To  see  great  Hercules  whipping  a  gigg, 
And  profound  Sok>mon  to  tune  a  jigg, 
And  Nestor  play  at  push-pin  with  the  boys, 
And  critw>  Timon  laugh  at  ktle  toys  * 


Too  bitter  is  thy  jest. 
Cn  Grief,    (t)  Cynic.    (9)  In  trimming  myself. 


Are  we  betray'd  thus  to  thy  over«Tiew  7 

Biron,  Not  you  by  me,  out  I  betray'd  to  you ; 
L  that  am  honest ;  I,  that  hold  it  sin 
To  break  the  vow  I  am  engaged  in  ; 
I  am  betrayecL  by  keeping  company 
With  moon-like  men,  of  strange  inconstancy. 
When  shall  you  see  me  write  a  thing  in  rhyme  ? 
Or  groan  for  Joan  7  or  spend  a  minute's  time 
In  pruning*  me  7  When  shall  you  hear  that  I 
Wul  praise  a  hand,  a  foot,  a  face,  an  eye, 
A  gait,  a  state,  a  brow,  a  breast,  a  waist, 
A  leg,  a  limb  7— 

Kmg,  Soft ;  Whither  awav  so  fast  7 

A  true  man,  or  a  thief,  that  gallops  so  / 
Biron,  I  post  from  love ;  good  lover,  let  mc  feo. 

Enter  Jaquenetta  ami  Costard. 
Jofi,  God  bless  the  king ! 
King.  What  present  hast  thou  there  ? 

Cost.  Some  certain  treason. 
King.  What  makes  treason  here  7 

Cost.  Nay,  it  makes  nothing,  sir. 
King.  If  it  mar  nobbing  neither, 

The  treason,  and  you,  go  in  peace  sway  together. 
Jag.  I  beseech  your  q^race,  let  this  Irttcr  be  read ; 
Our  parson  misdoubts  it;  'twas  treason,  he  sakL 

King.  Biron.  read  it  over.  [Giving  him  the  Utter. 
Where  hadst  thou  it  7 
Jati.  Of  Costard. 
King.  Where  hadst  thou  it  7 
Cost,  Of  Dun  Adramadio,  Dun  Adramadio. 
King.    How  now !   what  is  in  you  7  why  dost 

thou  tear  it  7 
Biron,  A  toy,  my  liege,  a  toy ;  your  grace  needs 

not  fear  it. 
Long,  It  did  move  him  to  passion,  and  therefore 

let's  hear  it. 
Dum,  It  is  Btron's  writing,  and  here  is  his  name 
[Picks  up  thepieces, 
Biron,  Ah,  you  whoreson  lonrgerheaid,  [To  Cos- 
tard.] you  were  born  to  do  me  shame. 
Guilty,  my  lord,  guilty ;  I  confess,  I  confess. 
Ifing.  What? 

Biron.  That  you  three  fools  hck'd  me  fool  to 
make  up  the  mess : 
He,  he,  and  you,  mv  liege,  and  L 
Are  pick-purses  in  fove,  and  we  wscn-c  to  die. 
0,  dismiss  this  audience,  and  I  shall  tell  }  ou  more. 
Dwn.  Now  the  numbor  is  even. 
Biron.  True,  true ;  we  arc  four  :— 

Will  these  turtles  be  gone  7 
King.  Hrncc,  sirs,^  awav. 

Cost,  Walk  aside  the  true  folk,  and  let  the  tra^ 
tors  stay.  [ExemU  Cost.  «uf  Jaq. 

Biron.  Sweet  lords,  sweet  lovers,  O  let  us  cia* 
brace ! 
As  true  wc  are,  as  flesh  and  blood  can  be : 
The  sea  will  ebb  and  flow,  heaven  show  his  face ; 

Young  blood  will  not  obey  an  old  decree : 
We  cannot  cross  the  cause  why  we  were  bom ; 
Therefore,  of  all  hands  must  we  be  forsworn. 
King.    vVhat,  did  these  rent  lines  show  scms 

love  of  thine  7 
Biron,   Did  thev,  quoth  you  7   Wlio  sees  Inc 
heavenly  Rosaline, 
Thatj  like  a  rude  and  savape  man  of  Indc, 

At  the  first  opening  of  the  gorgeous  east. 
Bows  not  his  vassal  head ;  and,  stnicken  blind, 

Kisses  the  base  ground  with  obedient  breast  I 
What  peremptory  eagle-sighted  eye 

Dares  look  upon  the  heaven  of  her  brow, 
That  is  not  blinded  by  her  m^ty  7 
King,  ^Vhat  zeal,  wliat  Airy  hath  insnirM  thai 
now  7 
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Iff  loTe,  her  mistressi  is  a  gradottt  mooD : 
She,  an  attending  star,  scarce  seen  a  lisfat 
Btnm.  Mv  eyes  are  then  no  eyes,  nor  I  Bir6n : 
0,  but  ror  my  lote,  day  would  turn  to  night! 
Of  all  complexions  the  cuUM  sovereignty 

Do  meet,  as  at  a  fair,  in  her  fair  cheek ; 
Where  sereral  worthies  make  one  dignity ; 

Where  nothing  wants,  that  want  itself  doth 
seek, 
uend  me  the  flourish  of  all  zentle  tongues,— 

Fie,  painted  rhetoric !  0,  she  needs  it  not ; 
To  things  of  sale  a  seller's  praise  belongs ; 

She  passes  praise  ;  then  praise  too  short  doth 
blot. 
A  withered  hermit,  five-score  winters  worn. 

Might  shake  oflf  filly,  lookiog  in  her  eye: 
Beauty  doth  varnish  age,  as  if  new-born^ 

And  gives  the  crutch  the  cradle's  infancy. 
0,  'Its  the  sun,  that  maketh  all  things  shine  I 
King.  By  heaven,  thy  love  is  black  as  ebony. 
BiroH,  U  ebony  like  her  7  0  wood  divine ! 
A  wife  of  such  wood  were  felicity. 
O,  who  can  give  an  oath  7  where  is  a  book  7 

That  I  may  swear,  beauty  doth  beauty  lack, 
If  that  she  learn  not  or  her  eye  to  look : 
No  face  is  fair,  that  is  not  full  so  black. 
Kmt^.  O  paradox !  Black  is  the  badge  of  hell. 
The  hue  of  dungeons,  and  the  scowl  of  night ; 
And  beauty's  crest  becomes  the  heavens  well. 
Biroa.  Devils  soonest  tempt,  resembling  spirits 
of  light. 
O,  if  in  black  mv  lady's  brows  be  deckt. 

It  mourns,  that  paintin<r,  and  usurping  hair. 
Should  ravish  dolers  with  a  false  aspect : 

And  therefore  is  she  born  to  make  black  fair. 
Her  favour  turns  the  fashion  of  the  days ; 

For  nitive  blaod  is  counted  painting  now ; 
And  therefore  red,  that  would  avoid  dispraise, 
Paints  itself  black,  to  imitate  her  brow. 
Dum,  To  look  like  her,  are  chimney-sweepers 

black. 
Long.  And,  since  her  time,  are  colliers  counted 

bright. 
King.  And  Ethiops  of  their  sweet  complexion 

crack. 
Dum.  Dark  needs  no  eandlcs  now,  for  dark  is 

light. 

Biron.  Your  mistresses  dare  never  come  in  rain, 

For  fear  their  colours  should  be  wash'd  away. 

J^ing.  'Twore  good,  yours  did ;  for,  sir,  to  tell 

vou  plain, 

III  nnd  a  fairer  face  not  wash'd  to-day. 

Btron.    ril  prove  her  fair,  or  talk  till  dooms-day 

here. 
King.  No  devil  will  fright  thee  then  so  much  as 

she. 
Dnm.  I  never  knew  man  hokl  vile  stuff  so  dear. 
Long.   Look,  here's  Ihy  love :  my  foot  and  her 
face  see.  [Showing  his  shoe. 

Biron.  O,  if  the  streets  were  paved  with  thine 
eyes. 
Her  feet  were  much  too  dainty  for  such  tread ! 
than.  O  vile!  then  as  she  goes,  what  upward 
Ties 
The  street  should  see  as  she  walk'd  over 
head. 
JiTlfig.  But  what  of  this  7  Are  we  not  all  in  love  7 
Btnm.  O,  nothing  so  sure ;  and  thereby  all  for^ 

sworn. 
King*  Then  leave  tMs  chat ;  and,  good  Bir6n, 
now  proTc 
Our  k»Ting  lawful,  and  our  faith  not  torn. 
Arm.  At,  marry,  there ;— some  flattery  for  this 
eru. 


Lomr.  O,  some  authority  now  to  proceed , 
Some  tricks,  some  quillets,*  how  to :  beat  the  deril. 

Dum,  Some  salve  for  peijury. 

Btron.  O,  'tis  more  than  need !-« 

Have  at  you  then,  affection's  men  at  arms : 
Consider,  what  you  first  did  swear  unto ; — 
To  fast, — to  study,— and  to  see  no  woman  ;— 
Flat  treason  'gainst  the  kingly  state  of  youth. 
Say,  can  you  last  7  your  stomachs  are  too  young ; 
And  abstmence  engenders  maladies. 
And  where  that  you  have  vow'd  to  study,  loi'ls, 
In  that  each  of  you  hath  forsworn  his  book : 
Can  you  still  dream,  and  pore,  and  thereon  look? 
For  when  would  you,  my  lord,  or  you,  or  you, 
Have  found  the  ground  of  study's  exccllenoe, 
Without  the  beauty  of  a  woman's  face  7 
From  women's  eyes  this  doctrine  I  derive : 
They  are  the  ground,  the  books,  the  acad6mes» 
From  whence  doth  spring  the  true  Promethean  firob 
Why,  universal  plodding  prisons  up 
The  nimble  spints  in  the  arteries ; 
As  motion,  and  long-during  action,  tires 
The  sinewy  vigour  of  tne  traveller. 
Now.  for  not  looking  on  a  woman's  face. 
You  have  in  that  forsworn  the  use  of  eyes : 
And  study  too,  the  causer  of  your  row : 
For  where  is  any  author  in  tHe  world. 
Teaches  such  beauty  as  a  woman's  eye? 
Learning  is  but  an  adjunct  to  oursell. 
And  where  we  are.  our  learning  likewise  is. 
Then,  when  ourselves  we  see  in  ladies'  eyi*s, 
Do  we  not  likewise  see  our  learning  there  7 
O,  we  have  made  a  yow  to  study,  lords  ; 
And  in  that  vow  we  have  forsworn  our  books  ; 
For  when  would  you,  my  liege,  or  you,  or  you. 
In  leaden  contemplation,  have  found  out 
Such  fiery  numbers,  as  the  prompting  eyes 
Of  beauteous  tutors  have  cnrich'd  you  wiih  ? 
Other  slow  arts  entirely  keep  the  brain  ; 
And  therefore  finding  barren  practiscrs, 
Scarce  show  a  harvest  of  their  heavy  toil : 
But  lore,  first  learned  in  a  lady's  eyes, 
Lives  not  alone  immured  in  the  brain  ; 
But  with  the  motion  of  all  elements, 
Courses  as  swifl  as  thought  in  every  power  , 
And  gives  to  every  power  a  double  power, 
Above  their  functions  and  their  offices. 
It  adds  a  precious  seeing  to  the  eye  | 
A  lover's  eyes  will  gaze  an  eagle  bhnd  : 
A  lover's  ear  will  hear  the  lowest  sound. 
When  the  suspicious  head  of  theft  is  stopp'd  ; 
Love's  feeling  is  more  soA,  and  sensible, 
Than  are  the  tender  horns  of  cockled  snails ; 
Love's  tongue  proves  dainty  Bacchus  gross  in  taste 
For  valour^  is  not  love  a  Hercules, 
Still  climbing  trees  in  the  Hesperides? 
Subtle  as  sphinx :  as  sweet,  and  musical, 
As  bright  Apollo's  lute,  strunj^  with  his  hair ; 
And,  when  love  speaks,  the  roice  of  all  the  gods 
Makes  heaven  drowsy  with  the  harmony. 
Never  durst  poet  touch  a  pen  to  wiite. 
Until  his  ink  were  temper'd  with  lore's  sighs ; 
O,  then  his  lines  would  rarish  sarage  ears. 
And  plant  in  tyrants  mild  humility. 
From  women's  eyes  this  doctrine  I  derive ; 
They  sparkle  still  the  right  Promethean  fire ; 
Ther  are  the  books,  the  arts,  the  academes. 
That  show,  contain,  and  noarish  all  the  world : 
Else,  none  at  all  in  aught  proves  excellent : 
Then  fools  you  were  these  women  to  forswear ; 
Or,  keeping  what  is  sworn,  you  will  prove  fools. 
For  wisdom's  sake,  a  word  that  all  men  love ; 

(l)Law 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


\n 


l.OVK'S  LABCILTirS  I^OST. 


AdK 


Or  for  love's  take,  a  ivonl  that  loves  oil  men ; 
Or  Cor  men*!  Jtkc,  the  author's  of  these  women  ; 
Or  women's  shke,  by  whom  we  men  are  men ; 
Let  us  once  lose  our  oaths,  to  find  ourselves, 
Or  else  we  lose  oumelvcs  to  keep  our  oaths ; 
It  is  reliffion  to  be  thus  forsworn : 
Por  charity  itself  fulfils  the  law ; 
And  who  can  sever  love  from  charity  ? 
King,  Saint  Cupid,  tlien!  and,  soldiers,  to  the 

field ! 
Biron,  Advance  your  standards,  and  upon  them, 
lords; 
Pell-mell,  down  with  them !  but  be  first  advb'd. 
In  conflict  that  you  get  the  sun  of  them. 

Long,  Now  to  plain-dealingr ;  lav  these  glozes  by  : 
Shall  we  resolve  to  woo  these  giris  of  France? 

King,  And  win  them  too :  therefore  let  us  devise 
Some  entertainment  for  them  in  their  tents. 
Btron.  First,  from  the  park  let  us  conduct  them 
thither ; 
Then,  homeivard  every  man  attach  the  hand 
Of  his  fair  mistress :  in  the  afternoon 
We  will  with  some  strange  pastime  solace  them. 
Such  as  the  shortness  of  the  time  can  shape ; 
For  revels,  dances,  masks,  and  merry  hours, 
Fore-run  lair  love,  strewinfr  her  way  with  flowers. 

v-.',,/.   Airay,  away!  no  time  shafl  be  omitted, 
i  iM..  «viii  ue  time,  and  may  by  us  be  fitted. 
Biron.  JiUons !  AtUms  /— 45ow*d  cockle  reapM 
no  corn  ; 
And  justice  always  whirls  in  equal  measure : 
Light  wenches  may  prove  plagues  to  men  forsworn ; 
If  so,  our  copper  buys  no  better  treasure. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT  V. 

SCEXE  L^JInolher  part  of  ttu  same.     Enter 
Holoferncs,  Sir  Nathaniel,  and  Dull. 

Hoi.  Satis  quod  mffidt, 

A*afA.  I  praise  God  for  you,  sir:  your  reasons' 
at  dinner  have  been  sharp  and  sententious ;  plea< 
sant  without  scurrility,  witty  without  affection,^ 
audacious  without  im pudency,  learned  without 
opinion,  and  strantre  without  heresy.  I  did  con- 
verse this  quontitim  day  with  a  companion  of  the 
kind's,  whw  is  mutulea,  nominated,  or  called,  ^ 
Adnano  de  Armado. 

Hoi.  .ATovi  hondnem  tanquam  le  .*  His  humour 
b  lody,  his  discourse  peremptory,  his  tonzue  filed, 
his  eye  ambitious^  his  jrait  mqjcstical.  and  his  ^ne- 
ral  behaviour  vain,  ridiculous,  ana  thrasonical.' 
He  is  too  picked,*  too  spruce,  too  afiecled^  too  odd, 
IS  it  were,  too  perigrinate,  as  I  may  call  it. 

•ATolA.  A  most  singular  and  choice  epithet 

[Takes  out  hts  table-book. 

Hoi,  He  draweth  out  the  thread  of  his  verbositv 
flner  than  the  staple  of  his  argument  I  abhor  such 
fanatical  phantasms,  such  insociable  and  point-de- 
vise* companions ;  such  rackers  of  orthography,  as 
to  speak,  dout,  fine,  when  he  should  sav  doubt ; 
det,  when  he  should  pronounce  debt ;  d,  e,  b,  t ; 
BOt  d.  e,  t:  he  ctepetn  a  calf,  cauf ;  half,  hauf; 
(leighDOur,  voeolio*,  nebour :  neigh,  abbreviated, 
ne :  This  is  abhominable  (which  he  would  call 
abommabie,)  it  insinuateth  me  of  insanie  ;  AV 
htt^gis  donine  ?  to  make  frantic,  lunatic. 

NaUi.  Lohs  dtOf  hon€  inteUigo. 


(1)  Discottrset. 

(S)  Boastful. 

16,  Finical  exactness. 


<t)  AfTectoUon. 
(4)  OvcT-drc8«'d. 


Hoi.  Hone? btwe,  for  Unii:  friseioH  a  Elite 

scratched ;  HwUl  scrvt:. 

Enter  Armado,  Molli,  and  Costard. 

Nath.  Videsne  qtds  venit  ? 

Hoi.  Video,  et  gaudeo. 

^rm,  Chirra !  [  To  Motik 

Hoi.  Qttore  Chirra,  not  sirrah  ? 

•^rm.  Men  of  peace,  well  encounter'd. 

HoL  Most  military  sir,  salutation. 

Moth»  They  have  been  at  a  ^reat  featt  of  tea* 
guages,  and  stolen  the  scraps.    FTo  Costard  «Me. 

Cost,  0.  they  have  lived  long  in  the  alms-baskel 
of  words !  I  marvel,  thy  master  hath  not  eaten 
thee  for  a  word ;  for  thou  art  not  so  long  by  the 
head  as  hanorifieabUilttdinitatihis :  thou  art  easiet 
swallowed  than  a  flap-draffon.* 

JIfolA.  Peace ;  the  peal  bcs^ins. 

Arm.  Monsieur,  (To Hoi.)  are  you  notletler'd? 

Moth.  Yes.  yes ;  he  teaches  boys  the  hornbook  :— 
What  is  a,  o,  spelt  backward,  with  a  bom  on  his 
head? 

liol.  Ba,  pueritia^  ivilh  a  horn  ndded. 

Moth,  Ba,  most  silly  sheep,  nith  a  bom :— Yoo 
hear  his  leamini^. 

Hoi.  Q«w,  quiSf  thoii  con^minnt  ? 

Moth.  The  third  of  th<*  five  vowels,  if  you  re 
peat  them  ;  or  the  HOh,  if  1. 

Hoi.  I  will  repeat  them,  a,  e,  i.— 

Moth,  The  sheep :  the  other  two  concludes  it  s 
0^  u. 

,Srm.  Now,  by  the  salt  vnvc  of  the  Mediterra 
neum,  a  sweet  touch,*  a  quick  venew  of  w;it  r  snip, 
snap,  ^uick  and  home;  it  njoicetii  my  intellect: 
true  wit 

Moth.  Ofier'd  by  a  child  to  an  old  man ;  which 
is  wit^old. 

Hoi.  What  is  the  figure  7  what  is  the  figure  ? 

Moth.  Homs. 

Hoi.  Thou  disputest  like  an  infant :  go,  wlJp 
thy  gig. 

'Moth.  Lend  me  your  horn  to  make  one,  and  I 
will  whip  about  your  infamy  circiim  ctrcd  ;  A  gig 
of  a  cuckold*8  horn ! 

Cost.  An  I  had  but  one  pefiny  in  the  world, 
thou  should'st  have  it  to  buy  •riiigerbread :  hold, 
there  is  .the  very  remuneration  1  had  of  thy  master, 
thou  half-penny  purse  of  wit^  thou  pi^eon-«giF  of 
■"'"•retion.  0,  an  the  heavens  were  so  pleased,  that 
uiou  wert  but  mv  bastard  !  whut  a  joyful  father 
would'st  thou  make  me  !  Go  to :  thou  hast  it  ad 
dunt^hiU.  at  the  fingers'  eiid^^  as  tJiey  say. 

Hoi.  O,  I  smell  false  Latin  ;  dunghill  for  kii- 
guem. 

,Arm.  Arts-man,  pr<t.mn}nda  ;  we  will  be  singk'd 
from  the  barbarous.  Do  you  n- 1  educate  youth  at 
the  charge-house*  on  the  top  of  the  mountain  ? 

Hot.  Or,  mans,  the  hill. 

JIrm,  At  your  sweet  pleasure,  for  the  mountain. 

Htd,  I  do,  sans  question. 

JIrm,  Sir,  it  is  the  king's  most  sweet  pleasure 
and  aflectton.  to  congratulate  the  princess  at  her 
pavilion,  in  the  posteriors  of  this  day ;  whkh  the 
rude  multitude  call  the  afternoon. 

Haf  \  lie  posterior  of  the  day,  most  generous 
sir,  is  liable,  congruent,  and  measurable  for  the 
afternoon :  the  word  is  well  culPd,  chose ;  sweet 
and  apt,  I  do  assure  you,  sir,  I  do  assure. 

Jirm.  Sir,  the  king  is  a  nob^c  gentleman ;  an4 
my  familiar,  I  do  assure  yOv^  very  good  frieiid  :^ 

(6)  A  small  inflnmmabte  snhpiaiiee,  twaDoirel 
"ri «  ••Inn-*  ofwirH*. 

(7)  A  Jul.  '8^  Fret-  rlofil. 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


S^CMlf. 


LOVE'S  LABULR^SJ  LUST. 


173 


For  what  i«  inward-  between  us,  let  it  pass : — ^1  do 
beseeefa  thee,  remember  thr  courtesy  :—t  beseech 
likee,  apparel  thy  head ;  ana  among  oiner  importu- 
nate and  most  serious  deaigiis, — and  of  j^eat  im- 
port, indeed,  too ; — but  let  that  pass :— for  I  must 
tell  thee,  it  will  please  his  grace  (by  the  world) 
sometime  to  lean  upon  my  poor  shoulder ;  and  with 
his  royal  finjrer.  thus,  dally  with  ray  excrement,* 
trith  my  mustacnio :  but  sweet  heart,  let  that  pass. 
By  the  world,  I  recount  no  fable ;  some  certain 
special  honours  it  pleaseth  his  greatness  to  impart 
to  Armado,  a  soMier,  a  man  of  travel,  that  hath 
seen  the  world :  but  let  that  pass.— The  very  all  of 
all  is,— but,  sweet  heart,  I  do  implore  secrecy,— 
Uiat  the  kiniBr  would  hare  me  present  the  princess, 
sweet  chuck,*  with  some  delightful  oslentation,  or 
show,  or  pageant,  or  antic,  or  fire-work.  Now, 
understanding  that  the  curate  and  your  sweet  seM, 
tre  good  at  such  eruptions,  and  sudden  breaking 
lut  of  mirth,  as  it  were,  I  have  acquainted  you 
•vithal,  to  the  end  to  crave  your  assistance. 

HoL  Sir,  rou  shall  present  before  her  the  nine 
jrorthies.— Sir  Nathaniel,  as  concerning  some  en- 
'jertainroent  of  time,  some  show  in  the  posterior  of 
this  day,  to  be  rendered  by  our  assistance,— the 
king^s  command,  and  this  most  gallant,  illustrate, 
and  learned  gentleman, — before  the  princess ;  I 
say,  none  so  fit  as  to  present  the  nine  worthies. 

J^alh,  Where  will  you  find  men  worthy  enough 
to  present  them  ? 

Hoi.  Joshua,  yourself;  myself^  or  this  gallant 
gentleman,  Juuas  Maccabeus;  this  sws'fi,  because 
of  his  great  limb  or  joint,  shall  pass  Pompey  the 
^reat ;  the  page,  Hercules. 

mirm.  Pardon,  sir,  error :  he  is  not  quantity 
enough  for  that  worthy's  thumb  :  he  is  not  so  big 
as  the  end  of  his  club* 

Hoi.  Shall  I  have  audkince?  he  shall  present 
Hercules  in  minority ;  his  enter  and  exit  shall  be 
strangling  a  snake ;  and  I  will  have  an  apology  for 
that  purpose.  i 

JiJoth.  An  excellent  device !  scl  if  any  of  the 
audience  hiss,  vou  may  cry :  teeli  done^  Hercxdea! 
HOW  thou  erusheth  the  snake  t  that  is  the  way  to 
make  an  ofience  gracious ;  though  few  have  the 
grace  to  do  it. 

JIrm,  For  the  rest  of  the  worthies  7 

HoL  \  will  play  three  myself. 

Moth.  Thrice-worthy  gentleman ! 

Jinn.  Shall  1  tell  you  a  thing  7 

Uol.  We  attend. 

JIrm,  We  will  hare,  if  this  fadge*  not,  an  antic. 
1  beseech  vou,  follow. 

Hoi.  Via^*  good  man  Dull !  thou  has  spoken  no 
woni  all  this  while. 

ThiU.  Nor  understood  none  neither,  sir. 

HoU  ^Uam  !  we  will  employ  thee. 

DidL,  I'll  make  one  in  a  dance^  or  so :  or  I  will 
play  on  the  tabor  to  the  worthies,  ana  let  them 
danee  the  hay. 

Hoi.  Most  dull,  honest  Dull,  to  our  sport,  away. 

{Exewit. 

8CEXE  II.'-'Another  part  of  the  tame.  Before 
the  Princesses  Pavilion.  Enter  the  Princess, 
Katbirine,  Rosaline,  and  Maria. 

Prin.  Sweet  hearls,ive  shall  be  rich  ere  we  depart. 
If  fairings  come  thus  plentifully  in : 
A  lady  walled  about  with  diamonds  !— 
Look  you,  what  I  have  from  the  loving  king. 

Ret.  Madam,  came  nothing  else  along  with  that  7 

(1)  Confidential.        (S)  Beard.        (3)  Chkk. 
(4)  Suit.  C5)  Courage.  («)  Grow. 


Prtn.  Nothing  but  this  7  yes,  as  much  love  ir 

rhyme 
As  would  be  crammM  up  in  a  sheet  of  paper, 
Writ  on  both  sides  the  Icaf^  margent  and  all ; 
That  he  was  fain  to  seal  on  Cupid's  name. 

Itos.  That  was  the  way  to  make  his  god-Uad 
wax;* 
For  he  hath  been  five  thousand  years  a  boy. 

Kalh.  Ay,  and  a  shrevrd  unhappy  gallows  too. 

Ros.  You'll  ne'er  be  friends  with  him ;  he  kill'J 
Your  sister. 

Kath.  He  made  her  melancholy,  sad^  and  heavy ; 
And  so  she  died :  had  she  been  light^  Idie  you. 
Of  such  a  merry,  nimble,  stirring  spirit. 
She  might  have  been  a  grandam  ere  she  died : 
And  so  may  you ;  for  a  light  heart  lives  long. 

Ros,  What's  your  dark  meaning,  mouse,*  of  ths 
light  word  7 

Kath.  A  light  condition  in  a  beauty  dark. 

Ros.  We  need  more  light  to  find  your  meaning 
out. 

Kath.  You'll  mar  the  light,  by  taking  it  in  snuff  ;■ 
Therefore,  I'll  darkly  end  the  argument. 

Ros.  Look,  what  you  do.  you  do  it  still  i'  the  dark. 

Kath,  So  do  not  j'ou ;  for  you  are  a  light  wench. 

Ros.  Indeed,  I  weigh  not  you ;  and  therefore  light 

Kath.  You  weigh  me  not, — 0,  that's,  you  care  not 
for  me. 

Ros.  Great  reason ;  for,  Past  cure  is  still  past  care. 

iVtn.  Well  bandied  both ;  a  set  of  wit  well  played 
But  Rosaline,  you  have  a  favour  too : 
Who  sent  it  7  and  what  is  it  7 

Ros.  I  would,  you  knew . 

An  if  my  fiice  were  but  as  fair  as  yours. 
My  favour  were  as  great ;  be  witness  this. 
Nay,  I  have  verses  too,  I  thank  Bir6n : 
The  numbers  true ;  and,  were  the  numb'ring  too. 
I  were  the  fairest  ffoddess  on  the  ground  ; 
I  am  compar'd  to  twenty  thousand  fairs. 
0,  he  hath  drawn  my  picture  in  hiti  letter ! 

Prin.  Any  thintr  like  7 

Ros,  Much,  in  the  letters ;  nothing  in  the  praise. 

Prill.  Beauteous  as  ink ;  a  good  conclusion. 

Kath.  Fair  as  text  B  in  a  cony-book. 

Ros.  'Ware  pencils !  How  /  let  me  not  die  roui 
debtor, 
My  red  dominical,  my  golden  letter : 
0,"thnt  your  face  were  not  so  full  of  O's ! 

Kalh.  A  pox  of  that  jest!  and  bcshrcw  all  shrows 

Prill.  But  what  was  sent  to  you  from  fair  1)iv 
main  7 

Kath.  Madam,  thb  glove. 

Prtn.  Did  he  not  send  you  twain  T 

Kath.  Yes,  madam ;  and  moreover. 
Some  thousand  verses  of  a  faithful  lover : 
A  huge  translation  of  hypocrisy. 
Vilely  compil'd,  profound  simplicity. 

Mar.  This,  and  these  pearls,  to  me  sent  Longa 
ville ; 
The  letter  is  too  long  by  half  a  mile. 

Prin.  I  think  no  less :  Dost  thou  not  wish  ii 
heart. 
The  chain  were  longer,  and  the  letter  short  7 

Mar.  Ay,  or  I  would  these  hands  might  nerei 
part. 

Prin.  We  are  wise  girls,  to  mock  our  lovers  so. 

Ros.  Thev  are  worse  fools  to  purchase  mocking  ss 
That  same  Hirdn  I'll  torture  ere  1  go. 
O,  that  I  knew  he  were  but  in  by  the  week ! 
How  would  I  make  him  fawn,  and  beg,  and  seek, 
And  wait  the  season,  and  observe  the  times. 
And  spend  his  prodigal  wits  in  bootless  rhymes ; 

(7)  Pormertj  a  term  of  cndearrocnU    (8)  In  angei 
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And  shape  hit  lerTice  irbolly  to  my  behests ; 
And  mafee  him  proud  to  mase  me  proud  that  jests ! 
So  portenUliko  would  I  o^ersway  his  slate, 
A  hat  he  should  be  my  fool,  and  1  his  fate. 

Pruu  None  are  so  surely  caught,  when  they  are 
catch*d, 
As  wit  turn'd  fool :  folly,  in  wisdom  hatch'd, 
Hath  wisdom's  warrant,  and  the  help  of  school ; 
.ind  wit's  own  grace  to  grace  a  (earned  fool. 

Ras,  The  blood  of  youth  burns  not  with  such 
excess, 
As  gravity's  reTolt  to  wantonness. 

Juor.  Folly  in  fools  bears  not  so  strong  a  note, 
As  foolery  in  the  wise,  when  wit  doth  dote , 
Since  all  the  power  thereof  it  doth  apply. 
To  proTe,  by  wit,  worth  in  simplicity. 

Enter  Boyct 

Prin,  Here  comes  Boyet,  and  muth  is  in  his  face. 

Boyet.  O,  I  am  stabbM  with  laughter!  Where's 
her  grace  7 

Prin,  Tl.y  news,  Boyet  ? 

Boyet,  Prepare,  madam,  prepare !— 

Arm,  wenches,  arm ;  encounters  mounted  are 
Against  your  peace :  Lore  doth  approach  disguis'd, 
Af m'd  in  arguments ;  you'll  be  surpris'd : 
Muster  your  wits ;  stand  in  your  own  defence ; 
Or  hide  your  heads  like  cowards,  and  fly  hence. 

Priit,  Saint  Dennis  to  saint  Cupid  f  What  are 
they, 
That  charare  their  breath  against  us  7  say,  scout,  say. 

BoyeL  Under  the  cool  shade  of  a  sjcamore, 
I  though  to  close  mine  eyes  some  hall  an  hour : 
When,  lo !  to  interrupt  my  purpos'd  rest, 
Toward  that  shade  I  might  behold  addrest 
The  king  and  his  companions :  warily 
I  stole  into  a  neio^hbour  thicket  by, 
And  overheard  what  you  shall  overhear ; 
That,  by  and  J>y.  disguis'd  the?  will  be  here. 
Their  herald  is  a  pretty  knavish  i>age. 
That  well  by  heart  hath  conn'd  his  embassage : 
Action,  and  accent,  did  they  teach  him  there ; 
Thus  must  thou  speak,  and  thus  thy  body  bear  : 
And  ever  and  anon  they  made  a  doubt. 
Presence  majestical  would  put  him  out : 
For,  quoth  the  lung,  an  angel  shaU  thou  see  f 
Yet  fear  not  thou^  but  speak  audacumsly. 
The  boy  replied.  An  angel  is  not  evil ; 
/  shouid  have/ear*d  her,  had  she  been  a  devil. 
With  that  all  laugh'd,  and  cbpp'd  him  on  the 

shoulder ; 
Making  the  bold  wag  by  their  praises  bolder. 
One  nibb'd  his  elbow,  thus ;  and  fleer'd,  and  swore, 
A  better  speech  was  never  spoke  before ; 
Another,  with  his  finger  and  his  thumb, 
Cry'd.  Via !  we  will  doH.  come  what  wtit  come : 
The  tnird  he  eaper'd,  and  cried,  mW  goes  loetf  .• 
The  fourth  turn'd  on  the  toe,  and  down  he  felL 
With  that,  they  all  did  tumble  on  the  ground, 
With  sueh  a  zealous  laughter,  so  profound. 
That  in  this  spleen  ridiculous  appears, 
To  check  their  folly,  passion's  solemn  tears. 

Prin,  But  what,  but  what,  eome  they  to  visit  as  7 

Boyet,  They  do,  they  do;  and  are  apparei'd  thus,— 
Like  Muscovites,  or  Russians :  as  1  guess. 
Their  purpose  is.  to  parle,  to  court,  and  dance : 
And  every  one  his  love-feat  will  advance 
Unto  his  several  mistress ;  which  they'll  know 
By  favours  several  which  they  did  bestow. 

Prifu  And  will  they  so  7  the  gallants  shall  be 
task'd:- 
For.  ladies,  we  will  every  one  be  mask'd ; 
And  nof  a  man  of  them  shall  have  the  grace. 
Despite  of  salt,  to  see  a  lady's  face- 


Hold,  Rosaline,  this  Ihtoor  tfiOa  shait  wiev ; 
And  then  the  kinr  will  court  thee  for  his  dear  i 
Hold,  take  thou  Uus,  my  sweet,  and  give  me  thai 
So  shall  Bir6n  take  me  for  Rosaline.— 
And  change  you  favours  too ;  so  shall  your  lows 
Woo  contrary,  deeeiv'd  by  these  removes. 
i{os.  Come  on  then;  wearthefavoursm""*         ,.ic 
Kath,  B  ut,  in  this  changing,  what  is  y  u«ir  intent  * 
Prtn.  The  effect  of  my  mtent  is,  to  crow  their*  x 
Thev  do  it  but  in  mocUnc  meniment ; 
And  moek  for  mock  is  only  my  intent. 
Their  several  counsels  they  unbosom  shall 
To  loves  mistook;  and  so  oemoek'd  withal, 
Upon  the  next  occasion  that  we  meet. 
With  visages  display'd,  to  talk,  and  greet* 
Ro§.  But  shall  we  dance,  if  they  denre  us  to*t  t 
iVtfi.  No ;  to  the  death,  we  will  not  more  a  fool : 
Nor  to  their  penn'd  speech  render  we  no  grace ; 
But,  while  'tis  spoke,  each  turn  away  her  face. 
Boyet.  Why,  thateontemptwUI  kill  the  apeakvr'e 
heart. 
And  ^dte  divorce  his  memory  (Wmb  his  part. 

Prm.  Therefore  I  do  it ;  and,  I  make  no  doubt. 
The  rest  will  ne'er  eome  in,  if  he  be  out. 
There's  no  such  sport,  as  sport  by  sport  o'erthrown  ; 
To  make  theirs  ours,  and  ours  none  but  oar  own  : 
So  shall  we  stay,  mocking  intended  game ; 
And  they,  well  moek'd,  depart  away  with 

[Trumpets  »mmd  wilkm 

Boyet.   The  trumpet  sounds :  be  mask'd,  the 

maskers  come.  [The  I   " 


Enter  the  Kinv,  Biron,  Longaville,  and  Dumaif^ 
in  Russian  habits,  and  masked:  Moth,  miiti* 
eians,  and  attendants. 

Moth.  M  hml !  the  richest  beautUs  on  the  earth  ! 

Boyet,  Beauties  no  richer  than  rich  taflcta. 

Moth.  A  holy  parcel  of  the  fairest  dames, 

[The  ladies  turn  their  backs  to  htm. 
That  ever  tvm*d  their^-baeks-^o  mortal  views  ! 

Biron.  Their  eyes,  villain,  their  eyes. 

Moth.  That  ever  turned  their  eyes  to  mortal  views  t 
0»t/— 

Boyet.  True;  out, indeed. 

Moth.    Oiil  of  your  favours,  heavenly  spiriiSg 
vouchsafe 
.Vot  to  behold-^ 

Biron.  Once  to  behold,  rogue. 

Moth.    Once  to  behold  with  your  sun^beamed 
eyes, with  your  stm^beamed  fyes— 

Boyet.  They  will  not  answer  to  that  epithet ; 
Tou  were  best  call  it,  daughter^ieamed  eyes. 

Moth.  They  do  not  nuirk  me,  and  that  bringi 
me  out. 

Bkron.  Is  this  your  peffectness?  be  gone,  you 
rogue. 

Ros.  What  would  these  strangers?  know  their 
minds,  Boyet : 
If  they  do  speak  our  language,  *tis  our  will 
That  some  plain  man  recount  their  purposes : 
Know  what  they  would. 

Boyet.  What  would  yott  with  the  princess? 

Biron,  Nothing  but  peace,  and  gentle  visitation. 

Ros.  What  would  they,  say  they? 

Boyet.  Nothing  but  peace,  and  gentle  visitatioii. 

Ros.  Why,  that  they  have ;  and  bM  them  so  be 
gone. 

Boyet.  She  says,  yon  have  it,  and  yoa  maybe  goM, 

King.  Say  to  her,  we  have  mcosur'd  many  milefi 
To  tread  a  measure  with  rou  on  this  grass. 

Boyet.  They  say,  that  tliey  have  measnr'd  manf 
a  mite. 
To  treid  a  measure  with  you  on  this  grass. 

Ros.  It  is  not  so :  ask  them  how  many  mchee 
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Uinvnende;  ifili^  have  aieMar*d  imuij, 
The  measure  then  of  one  ii  easily  told. 

BoffeL  It,  to  come  hither  you  hare  raeasur'd  miles, 
And  many  miles ;  the  princess  bids  you  tell. 
How  many  inches  do  nil  up  one  mile. 
Biron.  Tell  her,  we  measure  them  by  weary  steps. 
Bcytt,  She  heaiB  herself. 
Raa.  How  many  weary  steps, 

Of  many  weary  miles  you  have  o*er^ne, 
Are  number*d  In  the  travel  of  one  mile  7 

Biran.  We  number  nothing  that  we  spend  for  you  j 
Our  duty  is  so  rich,  so  infintle. 
That  we  may  do  it  still  without  aoeompL 
Vouchsafe  to  show  the  sunshine  of  your  face, 
Thai  we,  like  saraccs,  may  worship  it. 
Ho3.  My  face  is  out  a  moon,  and  clouded  too. 
King,  Blessed  are  clouds,  to  do  as  such  clouds  do! 
Vouchsafe,  bright  moon,  and  these  thy  stars,  to  shine 
(Those  clouds  removM,)  upon  our  wat'ry  eyne. 

Ros.  O  Tain  petitioner !  neg  a  greater  matter ; 

Thou  n"Mr  request'st  but  moonshine  in  the  water. 

King,   '^bcn,  in  our  measure  do  but  vouchsafe 

o.    change : 

Thou  bid^si  uie  beg ;  this  begging  is  not  straage. 

Roa.  Play,  musw,  then :  nay,  you  must  oo  it 

soon.  [.Aftmc  playi. 

Not  yet ; — ^no  dance  :«-thus  change  I  like  the  moon. 

Kmg.  Will  you  not  dance  ?  How  come  you  thus 

estrang'd  7 
Ros,  You  took  the  moon  at  full ;  but  now  she's 

rhangM. 
King.  Yet  still  she  is  the  moon,  and  1  the  man. 
rbc  music  plays ;  vouchsafb  some  motion  to  iL 
Ros.  Our  ears  Touchsafe  it. 
King.  But  your  len  should  do  it. 

£os.  Since  you  are  strangers,  ana  come  here  by 
chance, 
tVe*ll  not  be  nice :  take  hands ; — ^we  will  not  dance. 
King.  Why  take  we  hands  then  7 
Ros.  Only  to  part  friends :— 

Court'sy,  sweet  hearts ;  and  so  the  measure  ends. 
ICin^.  More  measure  of  this  measure ;  be  not  nice. 
Ros.  We  can  afford  no  more  at  such  a  price. 
King.  Priae  you  yourselves;  What  buys  your 

company? 
Ros,  Your  absence  only. 
King.  That  can  never  be. 

Ros.  Then  cannot  we  be  bought:  and  so  adieu; 
Twice  to  your  visor,  and  half  once  to  vou ! 
King.  If  you  deny  to  dance,  let's  hold  more  chat 
Ros.  In  private  then. 

JCtng.  I  am  best  pleasM  with  that, 

[They  converse  apart. 

Binm,  White-handed  mistress,  one  sweet  word 

with  thee. 
Frui.  Honey,  and  milk,  and  sugar;   there  is 

three. 

Biron.  Nay  then,  two  treys  (an  if  you  grow  so 
nice,) 
Metheglin,  wort,  and  malmsey  ;^Well  run,  dice ! 
There's  half  a  dozen  sweets. 

Frin.  Seventh  sweet,  adieu ! 

Since  you  can  cog,*  I'll  play  no  more  with  you. 

.Btnm.  One  wora  in  secret 

Prin,  Let  it  not  be  sweet 

Biron,  Thou  griev'st  my  gall. 

Prin.  Gall?  bitter. 

JKron.  Therefore  meet 

[Tkey  converse  apart. 

Dum,  Will  Tou  vouchsafe  with  me  to  change  a 

word? 

'i )  Falsify  diee,  lie. 

h^  A  qoibblo  on  the  Frendi  adverb  of  negation. 


Jlfor.  Name  it 

Dum.  Fair  lady,— 

Mar.  Say  you  so  7  Fairlorai<« 

Take  that  for  your  fair  lady. 

Dum.  Please  it  you, 

As  much  in  private,  and  I'll  bid  adieu. 

[Tkey  converse  apart, 
Kath,   What,  was  your  visor  made  without  a 

tongue? 
Lanr.  I  know  the  reason,  lady^  why  you  ask. 
Kaln,  O.  for  your  reason?  quickly,  sir:  I  long. 
Lotig.   You  Kave  a  double  tongue  witniii  your 
mask. 
And  would  afford  my  speecldess  visor  half. 
Kath.  Veal,  quoth  the  Dutchman ;— Is  not  veal 

a  calf? 
Ixmr.  A  caU^  fair  lady  7 
Kath.  No,  a  fair  lord  r^'C 

Long.  Let's  part  the  word. 
KaO.  No,  I'll  not  be  your  half: 

Take  all,  and  wean  it ;  it  may  prove  an  ox. 
Long.  Look,  how  you  butt  yourself  in  these 
sharp  mocks ! 
Will  YOU  give  horns,  chaste  lady  7  do  not  so. 
Kaili,  Then  die  a  calf,  before  your  horns  do  grow. 
Long.  One  word  in  private  with  you,  ere  I  die. 
Kath.  Bleat  sodly  then,  the  butcher  hears  you 
cry.  [Tkey  converse  apiart, 

Boyet.  The  tongues  of  mocking  wenches  are  as 
keen 
As  is  the  razor's  edge  invisible, 
Cuttiiig  a  smaller  hair  than  may  be  seen ; 
Above  the  sense  of  sense :  so  sensible 
Seemcth  their  conference ;   their  conceits  havt 

wings, 
Fleeter  than  arrows,  bullets,  wind,  thought,  swifter 
things. 
Ros.  Not  one  word  more,  my  maids ;  break  ofll^ 

break  olf. 
Biron.  By  heaven,  all  dry-beaten  with  pure  scoff» 
King.  Farewell,  road  wenches ;  you  have  simple 
wits. 

[Exeunt  King,  Lords,  Moth,  micsiCy 
and  attendants. 
Prin.  Twenty  adieus,  my  frozen  Muscovites.— 
Are  these  the  breed  of  wits  so  wonder'd  at  7 
Boyet.  Tapers  they  are,  with  your  sweet  breaths 

nufPd  out 
Ros.  VVcll-liking  wits  they  have ;   gross,  gross 

fat,  fat 
Prin,  O  poverty  in  wit,  kingly-poor  flout  I  . 
Will  they  not.  think  you,  hang  themselves  tf>>nigfat? 

Or  ever,  but  in  visors,  show  their  faces  / 
This  pert  Bir6n  was  out  of  countenance  quite. 
Ros.  O !  they  were  all  in  lamentable  cases  I 
The  kingwas  weepingwripe  for  a  good  word, 
Atn.  Bir6n  did  swear  himself  out  of  all  suit 
Mar.  Dumain  was  atmy  service,  and  his  sword: 
No  Doint*  quoth  I :  m  v  servant  straight  was  mute. 
Katk.  Lord  Longaville  said.  I  came  o'er  his  heart; 
And  trow  you,  wtot  he  call'd  me  7 
Prin,  Qualm,  perhaps. 

Kath,  Yes,  in  good  faith. 
Prin.  Go,  sickness  as  thou  art , 

Ros.  Well,  better  wits  have  worn  plain  sUtuto* 
caps.* 
But  will  TOU  hear?  the  king  is  my  love  sworn. 
Prin,  And  quick  Btr6n  hath  plighted  faith  to  m^ 
Kath,  And  Longaville  was  for  my  service  bom. 
Mar,  Dumain  is  mine,  as  sure  as  hark  on  tree. 
Boyet.  Madam,  and  pretty  mistresses, give  ear: 
Immediately  they  will  again  be  here 

(3)  Better  wits  may  be  found  among  eifZaena. 
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In  their  own  anapea ;  for  it  mo  nefcr  be. 
They  will  direst  this  harsh  iiidicnity. 

Prin.  WiB  IhcT  return  7 

Boyet.  They  will,  they  will,  God  knows ; 

And  leap  for  joy,  though  they  are  lame  with  blows : 
Therefore,  change  favours ;'  and  when  they  repair, 
Blow  like  sweet  roses  in  tne  summer  air. 

Prin.  How  blow  7  how  blow  7  speak  to  be  un- 
derstood. 

BoyeU  Fair  ladies,  maak*d,  are  roses  in  their  bud 
Oismask^d,  their  damask  sweet  commixture  shoH-n, 
Are  angels  veiling  clouds^  or  roses  blown. 

Prin,  Araunt,  perplexity !  What  shall  we  do. 
If  they  return  in  their  own  shapes  to  woo  7 

Roi,  Good  madam,  if  by  me  you'll  be  adris'd. 
Let's  mock  them  still,  as  well  known,  as  disguis'd : 
Let  us  complain  to  them  what  fools  were  ho^ 
Disffuis'd  like  Moscoritcs,  In  shapeless*  gear ; 
And  wonder  what  they  were ;  and  to  what  end 
Their  shallow  shows^  and  prolog;ue  vilely  penn'd, 
And  their  rou|^  carnage  so  ridiculous, 
Should  be  presented  at  our  tent  to  us. 

BcyeL  Ladies,  withdraw ;  the  gallants  are  at 
hand. 

Prin,  Whip  to  our  tents,  as  roes  run  over  land. 
[Exewnt  Princess,  Ros.  Kath.  mii2  Maria. 

Enter  the  King[,  Biron,  Longaville,  and  Dumain, 
III  their  proper  habita. 

King.  Fair  sir;  God  sare  you!  Where  Is  the 
pnncess  r 

Boyet.  Gone  to  her  tent :  Please  it  your  migesty, 
Command  me  any  serrice  to  her  thither  7 

King.  That  she  vouchsafe  me  audience  for  one 
word. 

Boyet,  I  will ;  and  so  will  she,  I  know,  my  lord. 

lExU. 

Biron.  This  fellow  pecks  up  wit,  as  pigeons 
peas; 
And  utters  it  again  when  God  doth  please : 
He  is  wit*s  pedlar ;  and  retails  his  wares 
Ai  wakes,  and  wasseb,'  meetings,  markets,  fairs ; 
And  we  timt  sell  by  gross,  the  Lord  dolh  know, 
Have  not  the  ^race  to  grace  it  with  such  show. 
This  eallant  pms  the  wenches  on  his  sleeve ; 
Had  he  been  Adam,  he  had  tempted  Eve : 
He  can  carve  too,  and  lisp :  Why,  this  is  he. 
That  kiss*d  away  his  hana  in  courtesy ; 
This  is  the  ape  of  form,  monsieur  the  nice. 
That  when  he  plays  at  tables,  chides  the  oice, 
In  honourable  terms !  nay,  he  can  sin;; 
A  mean*  most  meanly :  and,  in  ushering, 
Mend  him  who  can :  the  ladles  call  him,  sweet ; 
The  stairs,  as  he  treads  on  them,  kiss  his  feet : 
This  is  the  flower  that  smiles  on  every  one. 
To  show  his  teeth  as  white  as  whale's  bone  :* 
And  consciences,  that  will  not  die  in  debt, 
Pay, him  the  due  of  hone^'-tongued  Boyet 

King.  A  blister  on  his  sweet  tongue,  with  my 
heart. 
That  put  Armado's  page  out  of  his  part ! 


King.  Conslmeayneecheshettertifymimy* 
Prin.  Then  wish  me  better,  I  will  give  you  leave 
Ifiiig-.  We  came  to  visit  you ;  ana  purpose  now 
To  lead  you  to  our  court :  vouchsafe  it  then. 
Prin.  This  field  shall  bold  me ;  and  so  hoki  your 
vow: 
Nor  God,  nor  I,  delight  in  perjur'd  men. 
King.  Rebuke  me  not  for  that  which  you  pn^ 
voke; 
The  virtue  of  your  eye  must  break  my  oath. 
Prin,  You  nick-name  virtue:  vice  you  sboukt 
have  spoke ; 
For  virtue's  office  never  breaks  men's  troth. 
Now.  by  my  maiden  honour,  yet  as  pure 

As  the  unsullied  lily,  I  protest, 
A  world  of  tormentr  though  I  should  endure, 

I  would  not  yield  to  be  your  house's  guest ; 
So  much  I  hate  a  breaking  cause  to  be 
Of  heavenly  oaths,  \o«v'd  with  intefrrity. 
King.  O,  you  have  liv*d  in  desolation  here, 

Unseen,  unvisited,  much  to  our  shame. 
Prtn.  Not  so.  my  lord  ;  K  is  not  so,  I  swear. 
We  have  haa  pastimes  here,  and  pleasant  game , 
A  mess  of  Russians  IcH.  us  but  oflale. 
King.  How,  madam  ?  Russians  ? 
Prin,  Ay,  in  truth,  mv  lord  * 

Trim  gallants,  full  of  courtship,  and  of  sUie. 

Roi.  Madam,  speak  true :  — It  is  not  so,  my  lord ; 
My  lady  (to  the  manner  of  the  days,'') 
In  courtesy,  gives  undeserving  praise. 
We  four^  mdeed,  confronted  here  with  four 
In  Russian  habit:  here  they  stayed  an  hour, 
And  talk*d  apace ;  and  in  that  hour,  my  lord. 
They  did  not  bless  us  with  one  happv  word. 
I  dare  not  call  them  fools :  but  this  I  think, 
When  theyare  thirsty,  tools  would  fain  have  drink 
JKron.  This  jest  is  dry  to  me—Fair,  gentle 
sweet. 
Tour  wit  makes  wise  things  foolish ;  when  we  greet 
With  eyes  best  seeing  heaven's  fiery  eye, 
By  light  we  lose  light :  Your  capacity 
Is  of  that  nature,  that  to  your  huge  store 
Wise  thing;s  seem  foolish,  and  rich  things  but  DOor. 
i2o9.  This  proves  you  wise  and  rich,  for  in  my 

eve,— 
Biron.  I  am  a  fool,  and  full  of  poverty. 
Rot.  But  that  you  take  what  doth  to  you  belong. 
It  were  a  fault  to  snatch  words  from  my  tongue. 
Biron.  O,  I  am  yours,  and  all  that  I  possess. 
Rot.  All  the  fool  mine  ? 
Biron.  I  cannot  give  you  less. 

Rot.  Which  of  the  visors  ivas  it,  that  vou  wore  ? 
Biron.  Where  7  when  7  'what  visor  f  why  de- 
mand vou  this  7  ^ 
Rot.  There,  then,  that  visor;  that  superfluous  case. 
That  hid  the  worse,  and  showM  the  better  face. 
King.  We  arc  descried:  they'll  mock  us  now 

downright 
Jhtm.  Let  us  confess,  and  turn  it  to  a  jest 
Prtn.  Amaz'd.  my  lord  7  Why  looks  your  high- 
ness sad  7 


Bnier  the  Princess.  tuhef*d  hy  Boyet ;  Rosaline, 
Maria,  Katharine,  and  tUtendantt. 
Bbron.  See  where  it  comes !— Behaviour,  what 
wert  thou. 
Till  this  man  show'd  thee  7  and  what  art  thou  now  7 
King.  All  hail,  sweet  madam,  and  fair  time  of{Here 

dajr! 
Prin,  Fair,  in  all  hail,  is  foul,  as  t  conceive. 


(\)  Features,  countenances. 
iS)  Rustic  merry-meetings. 
(4i  The  tenor  in  music. 


(2)  Uncouth. 


Rot.  Help,  hold  his  brows !  he'll  swoon !  Whi 
'    iki  '  " 


look  vou  nale  7 — 
Sea-sick,  I  tmna,  coming  from  Museovy. 
Biron.  Thus  pour  the  stars  down  plagues  foi 
perjury. 
Can  any  face  of  brass  hold  longer  out  7 — 
e  stand  I,  lady  ;  dart  thy  skill  at  me  j 
Bruise  me  with  scorn,  confound  me  with  a  flout ; 
Thrust  thy  9harp  tvit  quite  through  my  i;tnonince ; 
Cut  me  to  pieces  with  thy  keen  conceit ; 

(5)  The  tooth  of  the  horse- whale. 

(6)  AAer  the  fashion  of  the  limes. 
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\nd  I  will  wish  thee  nercr  more  to  dance. 
Nor  never  more  in  Russian  habit  waiu 
O !  never  will  I  trust  to  speeches  pcnn'd. 

Nor  to  the  motion  of  a  school-boy's  tongue ; 
Nor  never  come  in  visor  to  my  friend  ;* 

Nor  woo  in  rhyme,  like  a  blind  harper's  song 
Taflata  phrases,  silken  terms  precise, 

Three-pil'd  hyperboles,  spruce  affectation, 
Figures  peuantical ;  these  summer- flies 

Have  blown  me  (UIl  of  maggot  ostentation : 
I  do  forswear  them :  and  I  here  protest. 

By  this  white  glove,  (bow  white  the  hand,  God 
knows!) 
Henceforth  my  wooing  mind  shall  be  express'd 

In  russet  yeas,  and  honest  kersey  noes : 
And,  to  begin,  wench, — So  God  help  me.  la  !— 
M  V  love  to  thee  is  sound,  sans  crack  or  flaw. 

kos.  Stmt  sans,  I  pray  you. 

Bhon.  Yet  I  have  a  trick 

f  >f  t  he  old  rage :— bear  with  me,  I  am  sick ; 
I'll  Iravc  it  by  degrees.    Soft,  let  us  see  ;— 
Write,  Lordnace  merey  on  iw,  on  those  three ; 
They  are  infected,  in  their  hearts  it  lies ; 
They  have  the  plague,  and  caught  it  of  your  eyes : 
These  lords  are  visitea ;  you  are  not  free, 
For  the  Lord's  tokens  on  you  do  I  see. 

Prin»  No,  they  are  fVee,  that  gave  these  tokens 
to  us.  g 

Birm,  Our  states  m  forfeit,  seek  not  to  undo  us. 

Rat,  It  is  not  so:  For  how  can  this  be  true, 
That  you  stand  forfeit,  being  those  that  sue  7 

Biron,  Peace :  for  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  you. 

Ros,  Nor  shall  not,  if  I  do  as  1  intend. 

Btron.  Speak  for  yourselves,  my  wit  is  at  an 
end. 

King.  Teach  us^  sweet  madam,  for  our  rude 
transgression 
Some  fair  excuse. 

Frin,  The  fairest  is  confession. 

Were  you  not  here,  but  even  now,  disguis'd  7 

King,  Madam,  I  was. 

Prin,  And  were  you  well  advii'd  7 

King.  I  was,  fair  madam. 

Prm.  When  you  then  were  here. 

What  did  you  whisper  in  your  lady's  ear  7 

King.  That  more  than  all  the  world  I  did  respect 
her. 

Prin.  When  she  shall  challenge  this,  you  will  re- 
ject her. 

King.  Upon  mine  honour,  no. 

Prin.  Peace,  peace,  forbear ; 

Votir  oath  once  broke,  you  force*  not  to  forswear. 

King.  Despise  me,  when  I  break  this  oath  of  mine. 

Prin.  I  wul:  and  therefore  keep  it :— Rosaline, 
What  did  the  Russian  whisper  in  your  ear  7 

Ros.  Madam,  he  swore,  that  he  did  hold  me  dear 
As  precious  eye-sight :  and  did  value  me 
Above  this  world :  adcting  thereto,  moreover, 
That  he  would  wed  me,  or  else  die  my  lover. 

Prin.  God  ffive  thee  joy  of  him !  the  noble  lord 
Most  honouraoly  doth  uphold  his  word* 

King.  What  mean  you,  madam  7  by  my  life,  my 
troth, 
I  never  swore  this  lady  such  an  oath. 

Rot,  By  heaven,  you  did ;  and  to  confirm  it  plain, 
Vou  gave  me  this :  out  take  it,  sir,  again. 

Kmg.  My  faith^  and  this,  the  princess  I  did  give ; 
I  knew  her  by  this  jewel  on  her  sleeve. 

Prin.  Pardon  me,  sir,  this  jewel  did  she  wear; 
And  lord  Bir6n,  f  thank  him,  is  my  dear  :— 
What ;  will  you  have  me,  or  rour  pearl  again  7 

Bbrm,  Neither  of  eith^ ;  I  remit  both  twain. 

(I)  IfistreM.         (ff)  Mtk0  no  diflleulty. 


I  see  the  trick  onH ;— Here  waa  a  conseot* 

(Knowinj;  aforehand  of  our  merriment,) 

To  dash  it  lil»  a  Christmas  comedy : 

Some  carry-tale,  tome  ple8s»-man,  some  aligkl 

zanv,* 
Some  mumbi^newi,  some  treneher-knigfati  tamt 

Dick^— 
That  smiles  his  cheek  in  years ;  and  knows  the  trick 
To  make  my  lady  laugh,  when  she's  disjpos'd,— 
Tokl  our  intents  before :  Which  once  aisclos*  j^ 
The  ladies  dkl  change  Ikvours :  and  then  we. 
Following  the  siens,  woo'd  but  the  sign  of  she. 
Now,  to  our  peijury  to  add  more  terror. 
We  are  again  forsworn ;  in  will,  and  error. 
Much  upon  this  it  is  :»Aiid  might  not  you, 

I  To  Boyet 
Foresttal  our  sport,  to  make  us  thus  untrue  7 
Do  not  you  know  my  lady's  foot  by  the  squire,* 

And  laugh  upon  the  apple  of  her  eye  7 
And  stand  between  her  Sack,  sir,  ana  the  fire, 

HokUng  a  trencher,  jesting  merrily  7 
You  put  our  page  out:  Go,  you  are  allow'd : 
Die  when  you  will,  a  smock  shall  be  your  shroud* 
You  leer  upon  me,  do  you  7  there's  an  eye. 
Wounds  like  a  leaden  sword. 

Boyet.  FuB  merrily 

Hath  thia  brave  manage,  this  career,  been  nm. 

Btnm.  Lo,heistillnig8traighil  Peace;  I  have 
done. 

Enttr  Cottard. 

Welcome,  pure  wit  1  thou  partest  a  (kir  fray. 

Cott,  0  Lord,  sir,  thejr  wouM  know. 
Whether  the  three  worthies  shall  come  in,  or  no 

Biron,  What,  are  there  but  three. 

Cost,  No,  sir;  but  It  is  vare  fine. 

For  evei7  one  pursents  three. 

Biron,  And  three  times  thrice  is  nine. 

Cott,  Not  so,  air;  under  correction,  sir;  1  hope, 
it  is  not  so: 
You  cannot  beg  us.  sir,  I  can  assure  you,  sir ;  we 

know  what  we  know : 
I  hope,  sir,  three  times  thrice,  air,— 

Btron.  Is  not  nine. 

Cost,  Under  correction,  sir,  we  know  whereuntll 
it  doth  amount. 

Biron.  By  Jove,  I  always  took  three  threes  for 
nine. 

Cost.  O  Lord,  sir,  it  were  pity  you  should  get 
your  living  by  reckoning,  sir. 

Biron.  How  much  is  it  7 

Cott,  O  Lord,  sir,  the  parties  themselves,  the 
actors,  sir,  will  show  whereuntU  it  doth  amount : 
for  my  own  part,  I  am,  as  they  say,  but  to  perfect 
one  man,— e'en  one  poor  man ;  Pompion  the  greai, 
sir. 

Bhron,  Art  thouoneofthe  woiUiies7 

Cost.  It  pleased  them,  to  think  me  wortliy  ot 
Pompion  the  great :  for  mine  own  part,  I  know  noi 
the  degree  of  the  worthy :  but  I  am  to  atuid  foi  him. 

Btron.  Go,  bid  them  prepare. 

Cost.  We  will  turn  it  finely  off*,  sir ;  we  will  lak« 
some  care,  [Exit  CostanL 

King,  Bir6n,  they  will  shame  us,  let  them  n  A 
approach. 

Btron,  We  are  sham^proof,  my  lord:  and  -ti^ 
some  policy 
To  have  one  show  worse  than  the  king's  and  his 
company. 

King,  I  say,  they  shall  not  come, 

Prin,  Nay,  my  good  lord,  let  me  o'ei^nile  yoe 
now; 


(S)  Conspiracy. 


(4)  BulToon. 
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Thit  tport  best  pleases,  tbtt  doth  Wast  know  how: 
Where  zeal  strives  to  content,  and  the  contents 
Die  in  the  seal  of  them  which  it  presents, 
Their  form  confounded  makes  most  form  in  mirth ; 
When  great  things  labouring  perish  in  their  birth. 
fitron.  A  right  description  of  our  sport,  my  lord. 

Enter  Armado. 

JSrm,  Anointed,  I  hnplore  so  mueh  expense  of 

Df  words. 
IdeUotn 


Ikyroyalsweet  breath,  as  will  utter  a  brace  of  words. 
[AnMdo  convenes  vith  the  Kiag,  and 


kimapaper, 

iVifi.  Doth  this  man  serre  God  7 

Biron,  Why  ask  you  7 

Prin,  He  speaks  not  like  a  man  of  God*s  making. 

Arm,  That's  all  one,  my  fair,  sweet,  honey 
monarch:  for,  I  protest,  the  school-master  is  ex 
•ecding  fkntastical ;  too,  too  ?ain :  too,  too  Tain 


But  we  will  put  it^  as  they  say,  io  firhmm  ddU 
gnerra,  I  wish  you  the  peace  of  mind,  most  royal 
eouplementi  [£xil  Armado. 


KUig,  Here  is  like  to  be  a  good  presence  of  wor- 
ihiea:  He  presents  Hector  of  Troy;  the  swain, 
Pompey  thf.  great ;  the  parish  curate,  Alexander ; 
Armado*s  page,  Hercules;  the  pedant,  Judas 
Machabsus. 

And  if  thesi<.  four  worthies  in  their  first  show  thrive, 
These  four  wUl  change  habits,  and  present  the 
other  fire. 

Biron,  There  is  five  in  the  first  show. 

King.  You  are  decelT'd,  'tis  not  so. 

Birom  The  pedant,  the  braggait,  the  hedge- 
priest,  the  fool,  and  the  boy  :— 
Abate  a  throw  at  novum ;  >  and  the  whole  world 

a^in, 
Oannot  prick*  out  five  such,  take  each  one  in  his  vein. 

King.  The  ship  is  under  sail,  and  here  she  comes 


[Seats  braughtfir  tke  King,  Princess,  ^. 
PagemU  ^  Uu  JAne  Worthies.     Enter  Costard 
flrm'd,  far  Pompey. 

Cost  i  Pompey  am, 

Boyet.  You  lie,  yott  are  not  he. 

Cost.  I  Pompey  am, 

Boyet.  With  libbard's  head  on  knee. 

Bvron,  Well  said,  old  mocker ;  I  must  needs  be 

friends  with  thee. 
Cost  /  Pompey  am,  Pompey  sumam^d  the  big,— 
Dum,  The  great 

Cost    It  is  great,  sir;— Pompey  'unumCd  the 
great: 
That  ^  mJUU,  wUh  targe  and  shield,  did  make 

Jhid, 


mw  foe  to  sweat : 
traoMing  along  this  coast,  I  here  am  come 
hy  chance; 
Jnd  toy  my  arms  before  the  legs  of  this  sweet  lass 

of  Prance, 
If  your  ladvship  would^y,  Thanks,  Pompey,  1 
had  done. 
jPrfR.  Great  thanks,  great  Pompey. 
Cost  Tis  not  so  much  worth  \  out,  f  hope,  I 
WIS  perfect :  I  made  a  little  fault  in.  great. 

Bvon.   My  hat  to  a  halfpenny,  Pompey  proves 
ihe  best  worthy. 

Enter  Nathaniel  mvCd,  far  Alexander. 

Nath.    When  m  the  world  I  liv%  I  was  the 
worldPs  commander; 
iBy  east,  west,  north,  and  south,  I  spread  n^  eon- 
quermg  might : 

vil)  A  fpime  with  dice.       (t)  Pick. 
49}  A  soldier's  powder-horn. 


Ty 'sctttefceoA  plain  dedates,  that  I  am  Moamdar, 

Boyet.  Your  noie  says,  no,  you  are  not ;  for  it 
stands  too  right 

Biron.  Your  nose  smells,  no.  In  this,  must  les- 
der-smeUing  knight 

Prisi.  The  conqueror  is  dtsmay'd :  Proceed, 
good  Alexander. 

Nath.  When  in  the  world  J  IHf'd,  I  was  tkt 
world? s  commander:'- 

Boyet.  Most  true,  'tis  right ;  you  were  so^  Alk 
Sander. 

Biron.  Pompey  the  great, 

Cost  Your  servant,  and  Costftrd 

Btron.  Take  away  the  conqueror,  talce  awa| 
Alisander. 

Cost  O,  sir,  [To  Nalh.l  you  have  ovcrthrowa 
Alisander  the  conoueror  7  You  wHl  be  scraped  out 
of  the  painted  cloth  for  this :  your  lion,  that  holds 
his  poll-ox  sitting  on  a  close-stool,  will  be  given  to 
A-jax,  he  will  be  the  ninth  worthy.  A  cowiueror, 
and  afeard  to  speak !  run  away  for  shame,  Alisan- 
der. [Nath.  retires.]  There,  an't  shall  please  you : 
a  foolish  mild  man ;  an  honest  man,  look  j^ou,  ana 
soon  dashM !  He  is  a  marvellous  good  neighbour, 
in  sooth ;  and  a  very  good  bowler :  but  for  Alisan- 
der, alas,  you  see,  how  tis ;— a  little  o'erparlcd  :— 
But  there  are  worthies  a  coming  will  speak  their 
mind  in  some  other  sort 

jPrtn.  Stand  aside,  good  Poflp^. 

£n<er  Holofernes  arm*d,Jor  Judas,  cnil  Moth 
arm^d,for  Hercules. 

Hoi.  Greol  Hercules  is  presented  by  this  Impu 
Whose  club  kiWd  Ceiierus,  that  three^adod 
canus ; 
•AndyWhen  he  was  a  babe,  a  child,  a  shrimp. 

Thus  did  he  strangle  serpents  in  his  manus : 
Quoniam,  he  seemeth  m  minority  i 
Ergo,  /  come  with  this  tqtology. — 
Keep  some  state  in  thy  exit,  and  vanish.  [Ex.  Moth. 

Hoi.  Judas  I  am, — 

Dum.  A  Judas! 

Hoi.  Not  Iscariot,  sir.— 
Judas  lam,  velmed  Maehabeeus, 

Dum.  Judas  Machabsus  dipt,  is  plain  Judas. 

Biron.  A  kissing  traitor :— How  art  thou  prov'4 
Judas? 

Hoi.  Judas  I  am, — 

Dum.  The  more  shame  for  you,  Judas. 

Hoi.  What  mean  you,  sir  7 

Boyet.  To  make  Judas  hang  himselil 

HoL  Beffin.sir;  you  are  my  elder. 

Biron.  Well  follow'd:  Judas  was  hang'd  Ml 
an  elder. 

Hot  I  will  not  be  put  out  of  countenance. 

Biron.  Because  thou  hast  no  (ace. 

Hoi.  WhatUthU7 

Boyet  A  cittern  head. 

Dum.  The  head  of  a  bodkin. 

Biron.  A  death's  face  in  a  ring. 

Long.  The  face  of  an  old  Roman  coin,  tcarot 


Boyet  The  pummel  of  Cesar's  fsulchion. 
Dum.  The  carv'd-bone  face  on  a  flask.' 
Biron.  St  George's  half-cheek  in  a  brooch.' 
Dum.  Ay,  and  in  a  brooch  of  lead. 
Btroii.  Ay,  and  worn  in  the  cap  of  a  tooth-drawer* 
And  now,  forward ;  for  we  have  put  thee  in  coui^ 
tenance. 
Hoi.  Yon  have  put  me  out  of  countenance. 
Biron.  False;  we  have  given  thee  faces. 

(4}  An  ornamental  buckle  for  fostening  hat* 
bands,  &c. 
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UU.  But  yvmoaTaoiiUftcM  them  aU. 
JBtron.  An  thou  wert  a  lion,  we  would  do  so. 
BtfitL  TAerefore,  as  he  ia»  an  ass,  let  him  go. 
\nd  so  adieuy  sweet  Jude  I  nav,  whj  oost  thou  stay  7 
Dum.  For  the  latter  end  of  his  name. 
Bkmu  For  the  ass  to  tho  Jude ;  give  It  him:— 

Jud-aa,  away. 
AoL  This  is  not  generous,  not  gentle,  not  humble. 
iloyel.  A  UshlTor  Monaieiir  Judas:  it  grows 

dark,  ne  mar  stumble. 
Prm.  Alas,  poor  SlachabsBus,  how  hath  he  been 

baitSil 

Enier  Armado  wrm%fifr  Heetor. 

Bum.  Hide  thy  head,  Achillea:  here  comes 
Hector  in  anns. 

/Hbr.  Though  my  mocks  come  home  by  me,  I 
frill  now  b«!  merry. 

KiMg.  H«etor  was  but  a  Trq{aB  hi  respect  of  this. 

BoftL  But  is  this  Hector  ? 

i>iMi.  I  think,  Heetor  was  not  so  dean-timbei'd. 

Ltmg.  His  leg  is  too  bifT  for  Hector. 

DiDN.  M(Nv  call^  eertam* 

Bo$tU  No ;  he  is  best  indued  in  the  smaO. 

Btrsn.  This  cannot  be  Hector. 

Dmnu  He's  a  god  or  a  painter ;  for  he  makes  faces. 

Arm.  Tk€  mnmipoUnl  Man,  ^(mices'  tkt  «<• 

G«9c  Heetor  «  g^l— 

Jham,  A  nit  nutmeg 

JKron.  A  lemon. 

Lmg.  Stuck  with  doves. 

Dior.  No,cloTen. 

jStm,  Peace. 
The  wrmipoieni  Mtart,  qflaneet  Uu  cImirJUy, 

GwnliuUgr  a  giJUtke  Mr  of  llion; 
AwMMio  (tretUk^d,  OuU  certain  ke  wotdd  firtU^ 

From  mom  mnigki^mUi^fkiiptaridon. 
I  eni  thtUftowoTy^ 

IXim.  ThatnUnt 

Lamg*  That  columbine. 

JiniL  Sweet  lord  LonfpiTille,  rein  thy  ton^. 

Lmg.  1  must  rather  give  it  the  rein ;  for  it  runs 
aipUBst  Hector. 

Dmn.  Ay,  and  Hector's  a  greyhound. 

•irm.  The  sweet  war-man  is  dead  and  rotten ; 
•weci  chucks,  beat  not  the  bones  of  the  buried : 
vhea  he  breath'd.  he  was  a  man— But  I  will  for- 
ward with  my  device:  Sweet  royalty,  [to  the  Prinp 
the  sense  or  hearing. 


r»«« 


cess.]  bestow  on „ 

[Btron  whitpero  Costard. 
PrbL  BpedL  brave  Hector ;  we  are  much  de- 


I  do  adore  thy  sweet  grace's  slipper. 

BmfoL  Loves  her  by  the  foot. 

Dim,  He  oiav  not  oy  the  yard. 

Ann.  TUf  Heetor  fior  marmomOed  HminUtdj^ 

CstC  The  party  is  sone,  fellow  Hector,  she  is 
gone;  she  is  two  mootns  on  her  way. 

dfnii.  What  meanest  thou  7 

CSssl.  Faith,  unless  you  play  the  honest  Trqjan, 
tne  poor  wench  is  east  away :  she's  quick ;  the 
child  brass  hi  her  belly  already ;  tis  yours. 

dim.  I>ost  thou  infamonize  me  among  poten* 
tates7  thou  Shalt  die. 

Coil.  Then  shall  Hector  be  whipp'd.  for  Jacque* 
aetta  that  b  quick  by  him ;  and  hang'd,  for  Pooh 
per  that  is  dead  by  him. 

Pum.  Most  rare  Pompey  t 

Boiftt.  Benowned  Pompey  1 

Bifsn,  Ureaier  than  great,  great,  great,  great. 


(1)  Lanee^men. 
(t)Atd 


the  goddam  of  discord. 


Pompey  1  Pompey  the  huge  I 

Dmtu  Hector  trembles. 

Btron.  Pompey  is  mov*d :— More  Ates,*  mm% 
Ates ;  stir  them  on  I  stir  them  on ! 

Dunu  Hector  will  cballenj^e  him. 

Btron.  Ay,  if  he  have  no  more  man's  blood  in'a 
beUy  tlian  wul  sup  a  flea. 

Jarm,  By  the  north  pole,  I  do  challenge  thee. 

Cost.  I  will  not  fight  with  a  pole,  like  a  northern 
man  •*  111  slash ;  IHl  do  it  by  the  sword :— I  praf 
'ou.  let  me  borrow  my  arms  again. 

Dunu  Room  for  the  mcensed  worthies. 

Coot.  I'U  do  it  in  my  shirt. 

Dum,  Most  resolute  Pompey ! 

Moth,  Master,  let  me  take  you  a  button-hole 
lower.  Do  you  not  see,  Pomoey  is  uncasing  for 
tiie  combat  7  What  mean  you  f  you  will  lose  yoor 
reputation. 

Arm.  Gentlemen,  and  soldiers,  pardon  me:  1 
will  not  combat  in  my  shut. 

Dum.  You  may  not  deny  it:  Pompey  hath 
made  the  challenge. 

Arm.  Sweet  bmds,  I  both  may  and  wilL 

Btron.  What  reason  have  you  ror't  7 

Arm.  The  naked  truth  of  it  is,  I  have  no  shirt ; 
I  go  woolward*  for  (>enance. 

ooyet.  True,  and  it  was  ei\Joln'd  him  in  Rome 
for  want  of  linen :  since  when.  I'll  be  sworn,  he 
wore  none,  but  a  dish-clout  of  Jacquenetta's ;  and 
that  'a  wears  next  his  heart,  for  a  (avour. 

Enter  Mercade. 

JIf er.  God  save  yoi^  madam  1 

Prtn.  Welcome,  Mercade ; 
But  that  thou  interrupt'st  our  merriment. 

Jtfrr.  1  am  sorry,  madam ;  for  the  news  I  bring, 
Is  heavy  in  my  tongue.    The  king  your  fathom— 

Prtn.  Dead,  for  my  life. 

Mer.  Even  so  i  my  tale  is  tokL 

Bmn.  Worthies,  away;  the  scene  begins  to 
cloud. 

Arm.  For  mine  own  part,  I  breathe  free  breath : 
I  have  seen  the  day  of  wrong  through  the  litUe 
hole  of  discretion,  and  I  will  ri^ht  myself  like  a 
soldier.  [Exeunt  Worthki. 

King.  How  fares  your  migesty  7 

iVtn.  Boyct,  prepare ;  I  will  away  to-night. 

^tng.  Madam,  not  so ;  I  do  beseech  you,  stay* 

Prin.   Prepare,  I  say. — I  thank  you,  gracious 
lords. 
For  all  your  fair  endeavours ;  and  entreat. 
Out  of  a  new-sad  soul,  that  you  vouchsafe 
In  your  rich  wisdom,  to  excuse,  or  hide. 
The  liberal^  opposKi  in  of  our  spirits : 
If  over-boldly  we  hr  •«  borne  ourselves 
In  tiie  converse  of  breath,  your  gentleness 
Was  guilty  of  it.— Farewell,  worthy  lord  I 
A  heavy  heart  bears  not  an  humble  tongue . 
Excuse  me  so,  coming  so  short  of  thanks 
For  my  great  suit  so  easilr  obtained. 

JITutg.  The  extreme  parts  of  tune  extremely  fimi 
All  causes  to  the  purpose  of  his  speed ; 
And  oden,  at  his  very  loose,  decides 
That  whir  n  long  process  could  not  arbitrate : 
And  though  the  mourning  brow  of  progeny 
Forbkl  the  smiling  courtesy  of  love, 
The  holy  suit  which  fain  it  would  convince ; 
Yet,  since  love's  argument  was  first  on  foot. 
Let  not  the  cloud  of  sorrow  justle  it 
From  what  it  purposed ;  since,  to  wail  flriendslosl. 
Is  not  by  mucn  so  wholesome,  profitable, 

(S)  A  clovrn.  (4)  Clothed  in  wool,  without  Hmh. 
<«]  Free  to  excess* 
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ks  to  r^oice  at  friends  but  newlr  Ibund. 

Prin,   I  understand  you  not:   my  griefii  are 
double. 

Birwu   Honest  plain  words  best  pierce  the  ear 
of  grief:— 
And  by  these  badges  understand  the  Idnj^. 
For  your  fair  salces  hare  we  neglected  time, 
Play'^d  foul  play  with  our  oaths ;  your  beauty,  ladies. 
Hath  much  deform'd  us,  fashioning  our  humours 
Even  to  the  opposed  end  of  our  intents : 
And  what  in  us  hath  seem'd  ridiculous,^ 
As  lore  is  full  of  unbefitting  strains ; 
All  wanton  as  a  child,  skipping,  and  Tain ; 
Form'd  by  the  eye,  and,  therefore,  like  the  eye 
Full  of  strange  shap&<,  of  habits,  and  of  forms, 
Varying  in  subjects  as  the  eye  doth  roll 
To  every  varieo  object  in  his  glance : 


Those  heavenly  eyes,  that  look  into  these  faults, 
Suggested'  us  to  make :  Therefore,  ladies, 
Our  love  being  yours,  the  error  that  love  makes 
Is  likewise  yours :  we  to  ourselves  prove  lalse. 
By  being  once  false  for  ever  to  be  true 
To  those  that  make  us  both :— fair  ladies,  you : 
And  even  that  falsehood,  in  itself  a  sin. 
Thus  purifies  itself,  and  turns  to  grace. 

Prtn.  We  have  received  your  letters  full  of  love; 
Vour  favours  the  embassadors  of  love ; 
And,  in  our  maiden  council,  rated  them 
At  courtship,  pleasant  jest,  and  courtesy. 
As  bombast,  and  as  linm^  to  the  time : 
But  more  devout  than  this,  in  our  respects, 
Have  we  not  been ;  and  therefore  met  your  loves 
In  their  own  fashion,  like  a  merriment. 

Dum.  Our  letters,  madam,  show'd  much  more 
than  jest 

!Amg,  So  cud  our  looks. 

/7m.  We  did  not  quote*  them  so. 

King,  Now,  at  the  latest  minute  of  the  hour. 
Grant  us  your  loves. 

Prtn.  A  time,  methinks,  too  short 

To  make  a  world- withoui-end  bargain  in : 
No,  no,  my  lord,  your  grace  is  perjurM  much, 
Full  of  dear  guiltiness ;  and,  therefore,  this,— 
If  for  my  love  (as  there  is  no  such  cause) 
Vou  ivilf  do  ausrht,  this  shall  you  do  for  me : 
Vour  oath  I  tvill  not  trust ;  but  go  with  speed 
To  some  forlorn  and  naked  hermitage. 
Remote  from  all  the  pleasures  of  the  world ; 
There  stay  until  the  twelve  celestial  signs 
Have  brought  about  their  annual  reckoning ; 
If  tliis  austere  insociable  lifo^ 
Chancre  not  your  offer  made  in  heat  of  blood ; 
If  fVosts,  and  faata,  hard  lodging,  and  thin  weeds,* 
Nip  not  the  gaudy  blossoms  of  your  love. 
But  that  it  bear  this  trial,  and  last  love : 
Then,  at  the  expiration  of  the  year. 
Come  challenge,  challenge  me  by  these  deserts, 
And.  by  this  virgin  palm  now  kissing  thine, 
I  will  be  thine ;  ana  till  that  instant,  shut 
M^r  woflil  self  up  in  a  mourning  house ; 
Raining  the  tears  of  lamentation. 
For  the  remembrance  of  my  father's  death. 
If  this  thou  do  deny,  let  our  hands  part ; 
Neither  intiUed  in  the  other's  heart. 

ITtng.  If  this,  or  more  than  this,  I  would  deny, 
To  flatter  up  these  powers  of  mine  with  rest, 
The  sudden  hand  of  death  close  up  mine  eye ! 
Hence  even  then  my  heart  is  in  thy  breast 


M)  Tempted. 
(3)  Clothing. 


(t)  Regard. 
(4)  Vencroei 


icroent. 


Biron,  And  what  to  me,  my  .oyo?  and  what 
tome? 

Jtos.  You  must  be  pureed  too,  your  sins  are  rank ; 
You  are  attaint  with  faiuts  and  peijury ; 
Therefore,  if  jou  mv  favour  mean  to  get, 
A  twelvemonth  shall  you  spend,  and  never  real. 
But  seek  the  weary  beds  or  people  sick. 

Dunu  But  what  to  me,  mj  love  7  but  what  to  me? 

Kath.  A  wife!— A  beard,  fair  health,  and  ho- 
nesty ; 
With  three-fold  love  I  wish  you  all  these  three. 

Dwn,  O,  shall  I  say,  I  thank  you,  gentle  wile  ? 

Kath.  Not  80,  my  lord;— a  twelvemonth  and  a 
day 
I'll  mark  no  words  that  smooth-fkc'd  wooeia  say: 
Come  when  the  king  doth  to  my  lady  come. 
Then,  if  I  have  much  love,  I'll  give  you  some. 

Dum,  I'll  serve  thee  true  and  faithAilly  till  then. 

J(ttth,  Yet  swear  not,  lestyou  be  forsworn  again. 

Long,  What  says  Maria? 

Mar.  At  the  twelvemonth's  end, 

I'll  change  my  black  gown  for  a  faithftil  friend. 

Lon^.  I'U  stay  wiUi  patience ;  but  the  time  is 
long. 

Jtfor.  The  liker  you ;  few  taller  are  so  Toung. 

Biron,  Studies  my  lady  ?  mistress,  look  on  me, 
Behokl  the  vrindow  of  my  heart,  mine  eye. 
What  humble  suit  attends  thy  answer  there ; 
Impose  some  service  on  me  for  thy  love. 

Rot,  Oft  have  I  heard  of  you.  my  lord  Bir6n, 
Before  I  saw  you :  and  the  world's  large  tongue 
Proclaims  you  for  a  man  replete  with  mocks ; 
Full  of  comparisons  and  wounding  flouts ; 
Which  you  on  all  estates  will  execute. 
That  lie  within  the  mercy  of  your  wit: 
To  weed  this  wormwooa  from  vour  fruitful  brain , 
And,  therewithal,  to  win  me,  if^you  please, 
(Without  the  which  I  am  not  to  be  won.) 
You  shall  this  twelvemonth  term  from  day  to  day 
Visit  the  speechless  sick,  and  still  converse 
With  groaning  wretches ;  and  your  task  shall  be, 
With  all  the  ferce*  endeavour  of  your  wit. 
To  enforce  the  pained  impotent  to  smile. 

Biron,  To  move  wild  laughter  in  the  throat  of 
death? 
It  cannot  be ;  it  is  impoaiiible : 
Mirth  cannot  move  a  soul  in  avony. 

Rot,  Why,  that's  the  way  to  choice  a  gibing  spirit, 
Whose  influence  b  begot  of  that  loose  grace, 
Which  shallow  laoirhing  hearers  give  to  fools : 
A  Jest's  prosperity  Ges  in  the  ear 
Of  him  that  hears  it,  never  in  the  tongue 
Of  him  that  makes  it :  then,  if  dickly  ears, 
DeaPd  with  the  clamours  of  their  oxvn  dear' 

groans^ 
Will  hear  your  idle  scorns,  continue  then. 
And  I  win  have  you,  and  that  fault  withnl , 
But.  if  they  will  not,  throw  awav  that  spirit, 
And  I  shall  find  you  empty  of  that  fanlt^ 
Right  joyful  of  your  reformation. 

Biron,  A  twelvemonth?  well,  befall  what  H-ili 
befall, 
I'lljest  a  twelvemonth  in  an  hospital. 

JPrtn.  Ay,  sweet  my  lord;   and  so  1  take  n)% 
leave.  {Tot/ieK'ms 

King,  No,  madam :  we  will  bring  you  on  vout 
way. 

^ron.  Our  wooing  doth  not  end  likf)  an  old  pbv, 
Jack  hath  not  Jill :  these  ladies'  courtesy 
Mwht  well  have  made  our  sport  a  comedy. 

King,  Come,  sir,  it  wants  a  twelvemonth  and  « 
day, 

{$)  Immediate. 
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Bbrmu  That's  too  long  for  a  play 

£iii<r  Amuido. 
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Cue/boo,  euckoo^'^0  wetd  •fJt&r^ 

UnpUating  to  a  married  ewl 

m. 


m^rm,  Street  muesly.  Touchsafe  me,— 

Prin.  Waa  not  that  Hector  7 

ZHtm.  The  worthy  knight  of  Troy. 

m^mu  I  wiQ  Idas  thy  royal  finger,  and  take 
leare :  I  am  a  votary ;  I  have  vowed  to  Jaquenetta 
to  hold  the  plough  for  her  aweel  love  three  years. 
Buty  most  esteemed  neatness,  will  you  hear  the 
dialogue  that  the  two  learned  men  have  compiled, 
in  praise  of  the  owl  and  the  cuckoo  1  It  should 
haTe  followed  in  the  end  of  our  show. 

King.  Call  them  forth  quicUy,  We  wfll  do  so. 

Jfmi»  Holla!  approach.-— 

£nf  er  Holofemes,  Nathaniel,  Moth,  Costaid,  tnd 
olAsrt. 

This  side  is  Hiems,  winter ;  this  Yer,  the  spring ; 
the  one  malntain*d  by  the  owl,  the  other  oy  the 
cuckoo.    Ver,  begin. 


SONG. 

Spring.  When  daUUM  pUd,  and  tioUtg  Mie, 
JInd  Utdy'^moeka  all  tttvcr-ioMe, 
JSnd  euekoo-^udM  offiellow  hue. 

Do  paUa  the  meadowi  with  dettghi^ 
Tlhe  euekoo  thm,  on  every  tree^ 
Mocka  married  men^for  tkoM  timge  he^ 

Cuckoos 
CuekoOf  euekoo^^O  word  qf  feoff  * 

l/npfeofing  to  «  married  ear! 

U. 

When  shepherdi  Mpe  on  oaten  etrome. 
And    mtrry   larks   are    ploughmen^s 
doekOf 
When  heriUs  tread,  and  roeka.  i 
•Aid    maidena    hUaeh    Ihdr 
tmoekOf 
The  euekoo  then,  on  eoeru  tree, 
Moeko  married  men,  fir  thui  oinge  he, 
daekoa: 


Winter.  When  ieides  hang  hu  the  wall, 

And  Dick  the  elepherd  blowa  hie  nod, 
And  Tom  bean  log$  into  the  hall, 

And  mUk  comes  frozen  home  in  paiL 
When  blood  is  nipp'd,  and  wots  befiSu 
Then  nighUy  tings  the  staring  owl, 

To-ioAo; 
Tw-whit,  to^who,  a  merry  note, 
WhiU  greasy  Joan  dolh  keel*  the  poi. 

When  aU  aloud  the  wind  doth  blow. 

And  coughing  drowns  the  parsonU  s«r, 
And  birds  sit  brooding  in  the  snow. 

And  Marianas  nose  looks  red  and  raw. 
When  roasted  crabs^  luss  in  the  bowl. 
Then  nightly  sings  the  staring  owl, 

To-whoi 
Tu'WhU,  Uh-who^  a  merry  nott^ 
While  greusy  Joan  doth  ketl  the  pol. 

Arm.  The  words  of  Mercury  are  harsh  after  the 
songs  of  Apollo.— You,  that  way ;  we,  this  way. 

[Exeunt 


(1)  CooL 


(2)  Wild  apples. 


In  this  play,  which  all  the  editors  have  concur- 
red to  censure,  and  some  have  r^ected  as  unwor- 
thy of  our  poet,  it  must  be  confessed  that  there  are 
many  passages  mean,  childish,  and  vulcar:  and 
some  which  ought  not  to  have  been  exhibited,  as 
we  are  told  they  were,  to  a  maiden  queen.  But 
there  are  scattered  through  the  whole  many  sparks 
of  genius ;  nor  is  there  any  jplar  that  has  mom 
evident  marks  of  the  hand  of  ohakspeare. 
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MERCHANT  OF  VENICE* 


P£R80NS  REPRESENTED. 


Duke  of  Fetiiet. 

Prince  of  Jfeforoeco.  )  -,.11^,-^  a^  n^THm 

Prince  ofJlmgoni  J  «*«>»»»•  ^«wi. 

Antonio,  the  merekant  bf  Fciiiet. 

Baseanio,  kit  friend. 

Salonio,     } 

Salarino,   >fiiende  io  Jhdonio  and  Batsanio, 

Gratiano,  ) 

Lorenzo,  in  love  with  Jeseiea. 

Shylock,  a  Jew. 

Tubal,  a  Jew,  hie  friend. 

Launcelot  Gobbo,  a  elown,  servmU  to  Shdoek, 

Old  6obbo,/elAflr  to  Lmmedot. 


Saterio,  a  fneteengerfrioM  Fcnwc* 
Leonardo,  eenant  to  BcMonio. 

Portia,  a  rte&  AdreM. 
Nerina,  her  waUing^maH 
Jessica,  dan; &ler  to  Shifloek. 

Magnifitoee  </  Venice,  qffieert  of  the  court  of  ft»' 
Hee,Jaiter^  servants^  and  other  uttendenu. 

Scene,  partly  at  Feniee,  andpartbf  at 
eeat  qf  Portia,  on  the  eontin* 


the 


ACT  I. 

*  SCEJfE  L^Yttiko.    Aetreet.    JSnler  Antonio, 
Salarino,  and  Salanio. 


JLN  sooth,  I  Imow  not  whr  I  am  so  sad ;  « 

It  wearies  me ;  you  say,  if  wearies  you ; 

But  how  I  cau{;nt  it,  found  it,  or  came  by  it. 

What  stuff  *tis  made  of,  whereof  it  is  bom, 

I  am  to  leam ; 

And  such  a  wanUwit  sadness  makes  of  me, 

That  I  hare  much  ado  to  know  myselC 

Seior,  Your  mind  is  toasing  on  the  oeean ; 
There^  where  your  ar|f08ies>  with  nortly  sail,— 
LilM  sicniors  and  rich  burgliers  or  the  flood, 
Ur,  as  n  were  the  pageants  of  tlie  sea,— 
Do  orerpeer  the  pet^  traflkkers, 
That  curtesy  to  tnem,  do  them  rererence. 
As  they  fly  oy  them  with  their  woven  wings. 

Sedan.  Beliere  me,  sir.  had  I  such  Tenture  forth. 
The  better  part  of  my  affections  wouid 
Be  with  mT  hopes  abroad.    I  should  be  stfll 
Plucking;  tin  grass,  to  know  where  sits  the  wind ; 
Peering  m  maps,  for  ports,  and  piers,  and  roads ; 
And  every  object,  that  mi^t  make  me  fear 
Misfortune  to  my  ventures,  out  of  doubt. 
Would  make  me  sad. 

Seimr.  My  wind,  eooling  mr  broth, 

Would  blow  me  to  an  ague,  when  I  thought 
What  harm  a  wind  too  great  might  do  at  sea. 
I  should  not  see  the  sandy  houfwgUss  run. 
But  I  should  think  of  shaJtows  and  of  flats ; 
And  see  my  wealthy  Andrew  dockM  in  sand. 
Vailing*  her  high-top  lower  than  her  ribs. 
To  kiss  her  bunal.    Should  I  go  to  ehurch, 
And  see  the  holy  edifice  of  stone^ 
And  not  betldnk  me  straight  of  dangerous  rocks? 
Which  touching  but  my  nnUe  vessel's  side, 
Would  scatter  all  her  spices  on  the  stream ; 
Enrobe  the  roaring  waters  with  my  silks ; 
And,  in  a  word,  but  even  now  worth  this. 
And  now  worth  nothing?  Shall  I  have  the  thooght 
Tothhik  on  this;  and  shaU  I  lack  the  thought, 

(1)  Ships  of  large  burthen.        (t)  Lowering. 


That  such  a  thing,  bechanc'd,  would  make  me  sad  ? 
But,  tell  not  roe  ;  I  know,  Antonio 
Is  sad  to  think  upon  bis  merchandise. 

JInt.  Believe  mo,  no :  1  thank  my  fortune  for  it. 
My  ventures  are  not  in  one  bottom  trusted. 
Nor  to  one  place;  nor  is  my  whole  estate 
Upon  the  fortune  of  this  present  year : 
Therefore,  my  merchandise  makes  me  not  sad* 

Salon.  Why  then  you  are  in  love. 

JhU.  Fie,  fie! 

Sdan.  Not  in  love  neither  ?  Then  let's  say,  yoa 
are  sad, 
Because  you  are  not  merry :  and  twere  as  easy 
For  you  to  hugh,  and  leap,  and  say,  rou  kre  nemr, 
Because  vou  are  not  sad.    Now,  by  two-beaded 


Nature  hath  fram'd  strange  fellows  In  her  time : 

Some  that  will  evermore  peep  through  their  eyes, 

And  laugh,  like  parrots,  at  a  oag^piper ; 

And  other  of  such  vinejiar  aspect. 

That  they'll  not  show  their  teeth  \n  way  of  smile. 

Though  Nestor  swear  the  jest  be  laughable. 

Enter  Bassanio,  Lorenxo,  muf  Gratiano. 

Solon.  Here  comes  Bassanio,  your  most  nobis 
kinsman, 
Gratiano,  and  Lorenzo :  Fare  yon  weU ; 
We  leave  you  now  with  better  company. 
Seiar.  1  would  have  staid  till  1  had  made  yot 
merr^. 
If  worthier  fnend,  had  not  prevented  me. 

•ifni.  Your  worth  is  very  dear  in  my  regard. 
I  take  it,  your  own  busuiess  calls  on  you. 
And  YOU  embrace  the  occasion  to  depart. 
Sder.  Good  morrow,  my  good  loitls. 
Baoe.  Good  signiors  both,  when  shaU  we  laugh 
Say,  when  7 
Tou  grow  exceeding  strange :  Must  it  be  so  7 
SoMT.  We'll  male  our  leisures  to  attend  00 
yours.       {Extant  Salarino  and  Salanio. 
Lor.  My  lord  Bassanio^  ainee  you  have  found 
Antonio, 
We  two  will  leave  you :  but,  at  dinner-tlme, 
I  pray  you,  have  in  mind  where  me  must  1 
Boss.  I  will  not  (aO  TOtt 
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Gra,  Toa  look  not  well|  aijpuor  Antonio ; 
You  have  too  much  reipeet  upon  the  world : 
They  lose  it,  that  do  buj  it  with  much  care. 
Belicre  me,  vou  are  manreUously  chang'd. 

jShI.  1  hold  the  world  but  aa  the  world,  Gra^ 
tiaiio; 
A.  itaii^e,  where  ererjr  man  must  play  a  part. 
And  mine  a  sad  one. 

Gra.  Let  me  play  the  Tool : 

With  mirth  and  langhter  let  old  wrinkles  come ; 
And  lei  my  lirer  rawer  heat  with  wine. 
Than  my  neaK  cool  with  mortifying  groans. 
Why  should  a  man,  whose  blood  is  warm  within, 
Sit  like  his  zrandsire  cut  in  alabaster  7 
Sleep  when  De  wakes?  and  creep  into  the  jaundice 
Br  being  peevish  7  I  tell  thee  wnat,  Antonio,-^ 
I  love  tlKe,  and  it  is  my  lore  that  speaks ; — 
There  are  a  sort  of  men,  whose  visages 
l)o  cream  and  mantle,  like  a  standing  pond ; 
And  do  a  wilful  stillness*  entertain. 
With  purpose  to  be  dress'd  in  an  opinion 
Of  wisdom,  gravity,  profound  conceit ; 
As  who  should  say,  Imnnr  Oracle, 
Jind,  when  I  ope  my  lips,  let  no  dog  bark  ! 
O.  my  Antonio,  t  dio  know  of  these, 
That  therefore  only  are  reputed  wise, 
'  For  saying  nothing ;  who,  I  am  very  sure, 
If  thev  should  speak,  would  almost  damn  those  ears. 
Which,  hearing  them,  would  call  their  brothers, 

fools, 
ril  tell  thee  more  of  this  another  thne : 
But  fish  not  with  this  melancholy  bait, 
For  this  fooPs  gudgeon,  thb  opinions- 
Come,  good  Lorenzo :— fare  ye  well,  a  while ; 
ril  end  my  exhortation  aller  cunner. 

Lor.  Well,  we  will  leave  you  then  till  dinner- 
time: 
I  most  be  one  of  these  same  dumb  wise  men. 
For  Gratiano  never  lets  me  speak. 

Grtu   Well,  keep  me  company  but  two  years 
more. 
Thou  shalt  not  know  the  sound  of  thine  own 
tongue. 

Jinl,  Farewell :  Til  grow  a  talker  for  this  gear 

Gra.  Thanks,  i*faith ;  for  silence  is  only  com* 
mendable 
In  a  neat's  tongue  dried,  and  a  maid  not  vendible. 
[Exeunt  Gratiano  and  Lorenzo. 

dfnl.  If  that  any  thing  now  7 

Bau,  Gratiano  speaks  an  infinite  deal  of  nothing, 
more  than  any  man  in  all  Venice :  His  reasons  are 
as  two  grains  of  wheat  hM  in  two  bushels  of  chafl*; 
you  shall  seek  all  day  ere  you  find  them ;  and.  when 
you  have  them,  they  are  not  worth  the  searen. 

jf n(.  Well ;  tell  mo  now,  what  lady  is  this  s 
To  whom  you  swore  a  secret  pilgrimage, 
That  you  to-day  promisM  to  tell  me  or7 

Base.  *Tis  not  unknown  to  you,  Antonioi 
How  mi^h  1  iiave  disabled  mine  estate,  > 
By  something  showing  a  more  swelling  port 
Than  my  faint  means  would  srant  continuance: 
Nor  do  1  now  make  moan  to  oe  abrid^M 
From  such  a  noble  rate ;  but  my  ehief  care 
Is,  to  come:  fairly  off  from  the  great  debts. 
\Vherein  my  time,  something  too  prodigal, 
Hath  le(\  me  gaged :  To  you,  Antonio, 
I  owe  the  most,  m  money,  and  in  love ; 
And  from  your  love  I  have  a  warranty 
To  nnburtnen  all  my  plots  and  purposes. 
How  to  get  clear  oTall  the  debts  I  owe. 

i^t.  Ipray  you,  good  Bassanio^  let  me  knf  w  it ; 
And,  if  it  stand,  as  you  yourself  still  do, 

1)  Obstbate  silence.        (3)  Ready. 


I  Within  the  eye  of  honour,  be  aisur'd, 
My  purse,  my  person,  my  eztremest  means, 
Lie  all  unlockM  to  your  occasions. 

Baas.  In  my  school-days,  when  I  had  lost  one 
shaA, 
I  shot  his  fellow  of  the  self-same  flijjht 
The  self-same  way,  mth  more  advised  watch. 
To  find  the  other  forth ;  and  by  advent*ring  both, 
I  oft  found  both :  I  va^  this  childhood  prooi^ 
Because  what  follows  is  pure  innocence. 
I  owe  you  much ;  and,  like  a  wilful  youth. 
That  which  I  owe  is  lost:  but  if  you  please 
To  shoot  another  arrow  that  self  way 
Which  yon  did  shoot  the  first,  I  do  not  doubt, 
As  I  will  watoh  the  aim,  or  to  find  both, 
Or  bring  your  latter  hazard  back  again, 
And  thankfully  rest  debtor  for  the  Erst 

Jinl.  You  know  me  well ;  and  herein  spend  but 
time. 
To  wind  about  my  love  with  cireumstance ; 
And,  out  of  doubt,  you  do  me  now  more  wrong« 
In  making  question  of  my  uttermost, 
Than  if  you  had  made  waste  of  all  I  have: 
Then  do  but  say  to  me  what  I  should  doL 
That  in  your  knowled^  may  by  me  be  done. 
And  1  am  prest*  unto  it :  therefore,  speak. 

Bass,  In  Belmont  is  a  lady  richly  fell. 
And  she  is  fair,  and,  fairer  than  that  word, 
Of  wondrous  virtues :  sometimes'  from  her  eye* 
I  did  receive  fair  speechless  messages : 
Her  name  is  Portia ;  nothing  undervalued 
To  Cato*s  daughter,  Brutus'^Portia. 
Nor  is  the  wide  world  ignorent  of  her  wortli ; 
For  the  four  winds  blow  in  from  every  coast 
Renowned  suitors :  and  her  sunny  locks 
Hang  on  her  temples  like  a  golden  fleece ; 
Whicn  makes  her  seat  of  Belmont,  Colchos*  strand, 
And  many  Jnaorts  come  in  quest  of  her. 

0  my  Antonio,  had  I  but  the  means 
To  hold  a  rival  place  with  one  of  them, 

1  have  a  mind  presajges  me  such  thrift, 
That  I  should  questionless  be  fortunate. 

Jhtl.  Thou  know'st,  that  all  my  fortunes  are  al 
sea; 
Nor  have  I  money,  nor  commodity 
To  raise  a  present  sum :  therefore  go  forth. 
Try  what  my  credit  can  in  Venice  do ; 
That  shall  be  racked,  even  to  the  uttermost. 
To  fumuh  thee  to  Belmont,  to  fair  Portia. 
Go,  presently  inquire,  and  so  will  I, 
Where  money  is :  and  I  no  question  make. 
To  have  it  of  my  trust,  or  for  my  sake.     [  JSxetim. 

SCEM^  //.—Belmont     ^  room  in  Portia's 
house.    Enter  Portia  and  Nerissa. 

Por.  Br  my  troth,  Nerissa,  my  little  body  is 
aweary  ofthb  great  world. 

AVr.  You  would  be,  sweet  madam,  if  your  mise- 
ries were  in  the  same  ab^ndance  as  your  good  for- 
tunes are :  And  yet,  for  aught  I  see,  they  are  as 
sick,  that  surfeit  with  too  much,  as  they  that  starve 
with  nothing :  It  is  no  mean  happiness  therefore,  to 
be  seated  in  the  mean ;  superfluity  comes  sooner  bv 
white  hairs,  but  competency  lives  longer. 

Per,  Good  sentences,  and  well  pronounced. 

AVr,  They  would  be  better,  if  well  followed. 

Por,  If  to  do  were  as  easy  as  to  know  what  wcrr 
good  to  do,  chapels  had  been  churches,  and  poor 
men's  cottages,  princes'  palaces.  It  is  a  good  divine 
that  follows  nis  own  instructions :  I  can  eauicr  teach 
twenty  what  were  good  to  be  done,  than  be  one  of 
the  twenty  to  follow  mine  own  tcacning.  Tl'e  brair 

{3)  Formerlv. 
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my  deriae  latrs  for  the  blood ;  Vut  a  hot  temper 
leapt  over  a  cold  decree :  such  a  hare  is  madness 
I  he  youth,  to  slop  o*er  the  meshes  oC  |(ood  counsel 
Che  chppi''^  But  this  reasoning  is  not  m  the  fashion 
to  choose  me  a  husband :— O  me,  the  word  choose  I 
f  may  neither  choose  whom  1  would,  nor  refuse 
whom  I  dislike ;  so  is  the  will  of  a  living  dauglitc 
curbM  by  the  will  of  a  dead  father :— Is  it  not  hard 
Ncriftsa,  thai  I  cannot  choose  one,  nor  refuse  none 

JiTer,  Vuur  father  was  ever  rtrtuous ;  and  holy 
men,  at  then*  death,  hare  good  inspirations ;  there- 
fore, the  lottery,  tiiat  he  hath  devised  in  these  three 
cheats,  of  {Tofd,  silver,  and  lead,  (whereof  who 
chooses  his  mr*.aning,  chooses  you.)  will,  no  doubt, 
never  be  chosen  by  any  rightly,  but  one  who  you 
shall  riirhtly  love.  But  what  warmth  is  there  in 
your  affection  towards  any  of  these  princely  suitors 
that  are  a!rei«ily  come? 

Por.  I  pray  thee^  over^name  them ;  and  as  thou 
iiamest  them,'  I  will  describe  them ;  and,  according 
to  ntr  description,  level  at  my  affection. 

Jrer.  First,  there  is  the  Neapolitan  prince. 

Por.  Ay,  that's  a  colt,»  indeed,  for  he  doth  no- 
thing but  talk  of  his  horse :  and  he  makes  R  a  great 
anpropriatJon  to  his  own  good  narts,  that  he  can 
snoe  him  himself:  I  am  much  afraid,  my  lady,  his 
mother,  played  false  with  a  smith. 

AVr.  Then  is  there  the  county*  Palatine. 

Par.  He  does  nothing  but  fVown ;  as  who  should 
say,  An  if  you  will  not  have  me.  choose :  he  hears 
merry  tales,  and  smiles  not :  1  (ear,  he  will  prove 
the  weepinsr  philosopher  when  he  frrows  old,  "^ing 
so  full  of  unmannerly  sadness  in  his  youth.  I  had 
rather  be  married  to  a  death's  head  with  a  bone  in 
his  mouth,  than  to  either  of  these.  God  defcixi  roe 
from  these  Uvo ! 

.Y«r.  Ho IV  say  you  by  the  French  lord,  Mon- 
sieur Le  Bon  ?  , 

Por,  God  made  him,  and  therefore  let  him  pass 
for  a  nan.    In  truth,  I  know  it  is  a  sin  to  be  a 
mocker  c 
the 
than 

man ;  if  n  throstle  sinji^j  he  falls  straight  a  caper- 
ing ;  he  \vill  fence  with  nis  own  shadow :  if  I  should 
marry  him,  I  xhould  marry  twenty  husbands :  If 
he  would  despise  me,  I  would  forgive  him ;  for  if 
he  love  me  to  madness,  I  shall  never  requite  him. 

.YfT.  What  say  you  then  to  Falconoridge,  the 
younir  baron  of  Cnirland  7 

Por.  You  know,  I  say  nothing  to  him ;  for  he  un- 
d'^rstands  not  me,  nor  I  him :  he  hath  neither  Latin, 
French,  nor  Italian  :  and  you  will  come  into  the 
court  nnd  swear,  that  I  have  a  poor  penny-worth 
in  the  Rncrlish.  He  is  a  proper  man^s  picture  : 
But,  alns !  who  can  converse  tvith  a  dumb  show  ? 
How  oddly  he  is  suited!  I  think  he  bou?ht  his 
doublet  in  Italy,  his  round  hose  in  France,  his  bon- 
net in  Germany,  and  his  behaviour  every  where. 

JTer,  What'tliink  yon  of  the  Scottish  lord,  his 
neiirhbour  7 

Por,  That  he  hath  a  neighbourly  charity  In  him ; 
for  he  borrowed  a  box  of  the  ear  of  the  English- 
man, and  swore  he  would  pay  him  again,  when  he 
was  able :  I  think  the  Frenchman  became  his 
surety,  and  sealed  under  for  another. 

Jfer,  How  like  you  the  young  German,  the  duke 
of  Saxony's  nephew? 

Por,  Vtrj  vilely  in  the  morning,  when  he  Is  so- 
fter ;  and  most  vilely  m  the  afternoon,  when  he  is 
dnmk :  when  he  is  best,  he  is  a  little  worse  than  a 
man ;  and  when  he  is  worst,  he  if  UttJe  better  than 

DA  heady,  gay  youngster.  (2)  Coint 


a  nan.  in  iruin,  i  Know  ii  is  a  sm  lo  oe  a 
cker  c  But,  he !  why,  he  hath  a  horse  better  than 

Neapolitan's:  a  better  bad  habit  of  frowning 
11  the  count  Palatine :  he  is  eveiy  man  in  no 


a  beast:  an  the  worst  fall  Unt  ever  fell»  I  hope,  1 
shall  make  shift  to  go  without  him. 

Mer.  If  he  shoukl  offer  to  chooK,  and  cboon 
the  right  casket,  you  should  refuse  to  perform  yov 
father's  will,  if  you  should  refuse  to  accept  him. 

Por.  Therefore,  for  fear  of  the  wor^  I  pray 
thee,  set  a  deep  glass  of  Rhenbh  wine  on  the  con- 
trary casket :  for,  if  the  devil  be  within,  and  thtti 
temptation  without.  I  know  he  will  choooe  it  1 
will  do  any  thing,  Nerissa,  ere  I  will  be  married  ta 
a  spunge. 

AVr.  You  need  not  fear,  lady,  the  having  aay 
of  these  lords ;  they  have  acquainted  me  with  thev 
determinations :  which  is,  indeed,  to  return  to  their 
home,  and  to  trouble  you  with  no  more  suit ;  onlesi 
you  may  be  won  by  some  other  sort  than  your  fa- 
ther's imposition,  depending  on  the  caskets. 

Por.  If  I  live  to  be  as  old  as  Sybilla,  I  will  die 
as  chaste  as  Diana,  unless  I  be  obtained  by  the 
manner  of  my  father's  wOl :  I  am  glad  this  pared 
of  wooers  are  so  reasonable ;  for  Uiere  is  not  one 
among  them  but  I  dote  on  his  very  absence,  and  I 
pray  God  grant  them  a  fair  departure. 

JVVr.  Do  you  not  remember,  lady,  in  your  f^ 
ther's  time,  a  Venetian,  a  scholar,  and  a  soldier. 
that  came  hither  in  company  of  the  Marquis  ol 
Montferrat  ? 

Por.  Yes,  yes,  it  was  Bassanio ;  as  I  think,  so 
was  he  called. 

.ATer.  True,  madam :  he,  of  all  the  men  thai 
ever  my  foolish  eyes  looked  upon,  was  the  beat 
deserving  a  fair  laay. 

Por.  1  remember  him  well ;  and  I  remember 
him  worthy  of  thy  praise. — How  now !  what  news  ) 

Enter  a  Servani* 

Serv.  The  four  strangers  seek  fbr  you,  madain, 
to  take  their  leave :  ana  there  is  a  forerunner  come 
from  a  fifth,  the  prince  of  Morocco ;  who  brings 
word,  the  prince,  nis  master.  wUl  he  here  to-nigm. 

Por.  If  1  could  bid  the  nflh  welcome  with  ao 
good  heart  as  I  can  bid  the  other  four  farewell,  I 
should  be  glad  of  his  approach :  if  he  have  the 
condition*  of  a  saint,  and  the  complexion  of  a  devil, 
I  had  rather  he  should  shrive  me  than  wive  me. 
Come,  Nerissa.— Sirrah,  go  before.— Whiles  we 
shut  the  gate  upon  one  wooer,  another  knocks  at 
the  door.  [ExamL 

SCEJTE  ///.—Venice.    Ji  mtbUe  pfacs.    EnUr 
Bassanio  and  Shylock. 

Shy.  Three  thousand  ducats,— wdL 

Bang.  Av,  sir,  fof  three  months. 

Shy.  For  three  months,- welL 

Bass.  Por  the  which,  as  I  told  you,  Antonio 
shall  be  bound. 

Shy.  Antonio  shall  become  bound,— well. 

Bass.  May  you  stead  me?  Will  you  pleasnv 
me  ?  Shall  I  know  your  answer  ? 

Shy.  Three  thousand  ducats,  for  three  monthsi 
and  Antonio  bound. 

Bass.  Your  answer  to  that. 

Shy,  Antonio  is  a  good  man. 

Bass.  Have  you  heard  any  imputation  to  tb* 
contrary  7 

^  Shy.  Ho,  no,  no,  no,  no ;— my  mcanmg,  in  say 
mg  he  is  a  good  man,  is  to  have  you  understand 
me,  that  he  is  sufficient :  yet  his  means  are  in  sup. 
position :  he  hath  an  argosy  hound  to  Tripolia, 
another  to  the  Indies :  I  understand  moreover  npov 
the  Rialto,  he  hath  a  third  at  Mexico,  a  fourth  foi 
England, and  other  ventures  he  hath,  squan- 

.(S)  Temper,  qualities. 
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icHd  abroad  t  Bui  ihipa  are  bat  boards,  sailora  but  I 
■mo:  there  be  Und-reU,  and  water-rats,  water- 1 
tlwveay  and  land-thieves;  I  mean,  pirates;  and 
Uien,  there  is  the  peril  of  waters,  winda^  and  rocks : 
The  man  is,  nocwifchstanding,  suificient:— three 
thooaand  ducats ;— I  think  I  may  take  his  bond. 

Boss.  Be  assured  you  may. 

8kj/*  I  will  be  assured  I  may :  and.  that  I  may 
be  assured,  I  will  bethink  me :  May  I  speak  with 
Antonio? 

JIast.  irit  please  you  to  dine  with  us. 

8hf.  Yes,  to  smell  pork:  to  eat  of  the  habita- 
tion which  your  prophet,  the  Nazarit^  coigured 
the  deril  into :  I  will  buy  with  you,  self  with  ^ou, 
talk  with  you,  walk  with  you.  and  so  foUowmg ; 
but  I  will  not  eat  with  you,  drink  with  you,  nor 
pray  with  you.  What  news  on  the  Rialto  7— -Who 
»  ha  cones  here  7 

Enter  Antonio. 


B^a9»  This  is  sicnior  Antonio. 
Shy.  reside.]  Hoi 
looks! 


Ltfjtde.]  How  like  a  (kwning  publican  he 


I  hate  him,  for  he  is  a  Christian : 

Bat  more,  for  that,  in  low  sunplicity, 

He  lends  out  money  gratis^  and  brines  down 

The  rate  of  usance  here  with  us  m  Venice. 

If  I  can  eatch  him  once  upon  the  hip^ 

I  will  feed  fat  the  ancient  grudge  I  bear  him. 

Ha  faatea  our  sacred  nation ;  aira  he  rails, 

ftfcn  there  where  merchants  moat  do  congrmtei 

in  ne,  my  bar^^ains,  and  my  well-won  thrill, 

Tiiieh  he  calls  mterest:  Cursed  be  my  tribe, 

f  I  fori^xvohhn! 

JBoss.  Shylock,  do  you  hear  7 

8kfL  I  am  debating  of  my  present  store ; 
And,  oy  the  near  guess  of  my  memory, 
f  cannot  instantly  raise  up  the  gross 
Of  full  three  thousand  ducaU :  What  of  that  7 
Tubal,  a  wealthy  Hebrew  of  my  tribe. 
Will  furnish  me:  But  soil;  How  many  months 
Do  you  desire  7~Rcst  you  &ir,  good  sisnior ; 

17%  Antonio. 
Tour  worship  was  the  last  man  in  our  mouths. 

j§nL  Shylock,  albeit  I  neither  lend  nor  borrow, 
By  taking,  nor  by  [^Ting  of  excess, 
Yet*  lo  supply  the  npe  wantsi  of  my  friend, 
rU  break  a  custom :— Is  he  yet  possessed,* 
How  mueh  you  would  7 

8kif»  Ay,  ay,  three  thousand  ducats. 

ML  And  for  three  months. 

8hf,  I  had  forgot,— three  months,  you  told  me  soc 
Well  then,  your  bond;  and,  let  me  see,— —But 

hear  you ; 
MeChousht,  you  said,  you  neither  lend,  nor  borrow, 
Upon  adrantage. 

JhU,  I  do  nerer  use  iL 

SAv.  When  Jacob  graz'd  his  uncle  Laban*fe  sheep, 
This  Jacob  from  our  holy  Abraham  was 
(Aa  his  wise  mother  wrought  in  his  behalf,) 
The  third  possessor ;  ay,  he  was  the  third. 

JIni,  And  what  of  him  7  did  he  take  interest  7 

SAy.  No,  not  take  interest ;  not,  as  you  would  say, 
Directly  uiterest:  mark  what  Jacob  did. 
When  I^ban  and  himself  were  compromisM, 
TlMit  aJl  the  eanlings  which  were  streak'd,  and 

Should  (all  as  Jacob's  hire ;  the  ewes,  being  rank. 
In  the  end  of  autumn  turned  to  the  rams : 
And  whf  n  the  work  of  freneration  was 
Between  these  woolly  breeders  in  the  act. 
The  skilful  shepherd  peePd  me  certain  wands, 

t\y  Wants  which  admit  no  longer  delay. 


And  in  the  doing  of  the  deed  of  Mnd,* 

He  stuck  them  up  before  the  ftilsoroe  ewes ; 

Who,  then  conceiving,  did  in  eanuig  time 

Fall  party-colourM  lambs,  and  those  were  Jacob's. 

This  was  a  way  to  thrive,  and  he  was  blest ; 

And  thrift  is  blessing,  if  men  steal  it  not 

JinL  This  was  a  venture,  sir,  that  Jacob  servM 
for^ 
A  thing  not  m  hb  power  to  bring  to  pass. 
But  swayM  and  fashioned,  by  the  hand  of  heaven. 
Was  this  inserted  to  make  interest  cood  7 
Or  is  your  gold  and  silver,  ewes  ana  rams  ? 

Shy,  I  cannot  tell :  I  make  it  breed  as  fast  * 
But  note  mc,  signior. 

•Ant.  Mark  you  Uils,  Bassanio, 

The  devil  can  cite  scripture  for  his  purpose. 
An  evil  soul,  producing  holy  witness. 
Is  like  a  villain  with  a  smilinc  cheek ; 
A  goodly  apple  rotten  at  the  ncart : 
O,  what  a  goodly  outskie  falsehood  hath ! 

Shy,  Three  thousand  ducats,— ^tis  a  good  round 
sum. 
Three  months  from  twelve,  then  let  me  see  the  rate, 

•All.  Well,  Shylock,  shall  we  be  beholden  to  you  ? 

Sky.  Signior  Antonio,  many  a  time  and  oft. 
In  the  Riuto  you  have  rated  me 
About  my  monies,  and  my  usances  :* 
Still  have  I  borne  it  with  a  patient  shrug ; 
For  suilerance  is  the  badge  of  all  our  tnoe : 
You  call  me— misbeliever,  cut^throat  dog. 
And  spit  upon  my  Jewish  nberdine, 
And  all  for  use  or  that  which  is  mine  own. 
Well  then,  it  now  appears,  you  need  my  help : 
Go  to  then ;  you  eome  to  me,  and  you  say, 
Sfiyhek^  we  would  hmoe  monies  ;  You  sav  so : 
You,  that  did  void  your  rheum  upon  my  Searo, 
And  foot  me,  as  you  spurn  a  stranger  cur 
Over  your  threshold ;  monies  is  your  suit. 
What  shoukl  1  say  to  you  7  Should  I  not  say. 
Hath  a  doe  money  ?  itit  posaibUf 
A  eur  eon  lend  ihret  thousand  dueatt  ?  or. 
Shall  I  bend  low,  and  in  a  bondsman's  key. 
With  *bated  breath,  and  whispering  humbleness. 

Say  this, 

Fatr  air^  you  apit  on  me  on  Wednesday  last ; 
Fott  9pum*d  me  aueh  a  day;  another  time 
You  caWd  me^'-dog;  and  for  Iheae  eourteeiee 
PU  tend  you  thus  mueh  monies, 

JhU,  I  am  as  like  to  eall  thee  so  again, 
To  spit  on  thee  again,  to  spurn  thee  too. 
If  thou  wilt  lend  this  money,  lend  it  not 
As  to  thy  friends  (for  when  did  friendship  tako 
A  breed  An*  barren  metal  of  his  friend  ? 
But  lend  it  rather  to  thine  enemy : 
Who  if  he  break,  thou  may'st  with  better  face 
Exact  the  penalty. 

Shy,  Why,  look  you,  how  you  <orm  i 

I  would  be  IHends  wiQi  you,  and  have  your  love^ 
Forget  the  shames  that  you  have  stain'd  me  witl^ 
Supply  your  present  wants,  and  take  no  doit 
Of  usance  for  my  monies,  and  youll  not  hear  ue : 
TUsisUndloirer. 

Jlnt„  This  were  kindnesi. 

Shy,  Thb  kmdness  will  I  show :  •• 

Go  with  me  to  a  notary,  seal  me  there 
Your  single  bond ;  and,  in  a  merry  sport. 


If  you  repay  me  not  on  such  a  day. 

In  such  a  place,  such  sum,  or  sums,  as  arc 

KzpressM  in  the  condition,  let  the  forfeit 


Be  nominated  for  an  equal  pound 

Of  your  fair  flesh,  to  be  cut  off  and  taken 

In  what  part  of  your  body  pleaaeth  me. 


(2)  Informed. 


(S)  Nature. 


(4)  IntereaU 
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Jhd,  Conten^  in  fUth :  m  seal  to  such  a  bond. 
And  say,  there  ts  much  kindness  in  the  Jew. 

Boat,  You  shall  not  seal  to  such  a  bond  for  me, 
ni  rather  divell*  in  my  necessity. 

AnU  Why,  fear  not,  man ;  I  will  not  forfeit  it ; 
Within  these  two  months,  that*8  a  month  before 
This  bond  expires,  I  do  expect  return 
Of  thrice  three  times  the  value  of  this  bond. 

Sky,  0  father  Abraham,  what  these  Christians 
are: 
Whose  own  hard  deaUnss  teaches  them  suspect 
The  thoughts  of  others !  Pray  you,  tell  me  this ; 
If  he  should  break  his  day.  what  should  I  gain 
By  the  exaction  of  the  forfeiture  7 
A  pound  of  man's  flesh,  taken  from  a  man, 
Is  not  so  estimable,  profitable  neither, 
As  flesh  of  muttons,  beefs,  or  goats.    I  say, 
To  buy  his  favour,  1  extend  this  friendship : 
If  he  will  take  it,  so ;  if  not,  adieu ; 
And,  for  my  love.  I  pray  jrou,  wrons  me  not. 

Ant,  Yes,  Shylock,  I  will  seal  unto  this  bond. 

Shy,  Then  meet  me  forth\vith  at  the  notary's  j 
Give  nim  direction  for  this  merry  bond. 
And  I  will  jgo  and  purse  the  ducats  strai^^t ; 
See  to  my  house,  loft  in  the  fearful  guard 
Of  an  unihrifly  knave ;  and  prescnuy 
I  will  be  with  you.  [£rit. 

AnU  Hie  thee,  rentle  Jew. 

This  Hebrew  will  turn  Christian ;  he  grows  kind. 

Baas,  I  like  not  fair  terms,  and  a  villain's  mind. 

Anl,    Come  on :   in  this  there  can  be  no  dis- 
may, 
My  ships  come  home  a  month  before  the  day. 

[Extuni. 


ACT  II. 

SCEXE  /.—Belmont.  A  room  in  Portia's  hottse. 
Flourish  of  comets.  Enter  the  Prince  q/*  Mo- 
rocco, ana  his  tram;  Portia,  Nerissa,  and  oUier 
of  her  attendants, 

Mor,  Mislike  me  not  for  my  complexion. 
The  shadowed  livery  of  the  burnish'd  sun. 
To  whom  I  am  a  neighbour,  and  near  bred. 
Bring  me  the  fairest  creature  northward  bom, 
Where  Phoebus'  fire  scarce  thaws  the  icicles, 
And  let  us  make  incision'  for  your  love. 
To  prove  whose  blood  is  reddest,  his  or  mine. 
I  tell  thee,  ladv,  this  aspect  of  mine 
Hath  fcard*  the  valiant;  by  my  love,  1  swear, 
The  best-regarded  virgms  of  our  clime 
Have  lov'd  it  too :  I  would  not  change  this  hue. 
Except  to  steal  your  thoughts,  my  rentle  queen. 

Par.  In  I^ttub  of  choice  I  am  notsolely  led 
By  nkr  diri*ctir>Ti  of  a  maiden's  eyes: 
Beside,  the  littery  of  my  destiny 
Bars  mir  thr  riiht  of  voluntary  choosing. 
Balj  if  my  f^thnr  had  not  scant3d  me, 
And  hptl^%1  me  by  his  wit,  to  yield  myself 
His  wifi%  who  wilts  me  by  that  means  I  told  you, 
YoufHir,  n^no1¥^('(l  prince,  then  st4)od  as  fair, 
Af  my  comer  I  have  lookM  on  yet. 
For  my  citf^clion. 

Mor,  Even  for  that  1  thank  you ; 

Tlicrcfijrc,  I  pray  you.  lead  me  to  the  caskets, 
To  try  my  fortune.     By  this  scimitar,— 
That  slew  tho  Sophy,  and  a  Persian  prince, 

l\)  Abide. 

(tl  Allusion  to  the  eastern  custom  for  lovers  to 
tefUfy  their  passion  by  cuUiiur  tbemselves  in  their 


That  won  three  fields  of  Sultan  Solyman,— 
I  would  out-stare  the  sternest  eyrs  that  look. 
Out-brave  the  heart  most  daring  on  the  earth. 
Pluck  the  younff  sucking  cubs  Irom  the  sne-Mar, 
Yea,  mock  the  lion  when  he  roars  for  prey. 
To  win  thee,  lady :  But,  alas  the  while ! 
If  Hercules,  and  Lichas,  play  at  dice 
Which  is  the  better  man,  the  greater  throw 
May  turn  by  fortune  from  the  weaker  hand ; 
So  IS  Alcides  beaten  by  his  page  ^ 
And  so  may  I^  blind  fortune  leading  me. 
Miss  that  which  one  unworthier  may  attain. 
And  die  with  grieving. 

Por,  You  must  take  vour  chance ; 

And  either  not  attempt  to  choose  at  all, 
Or  swear,  before  you  choose,— if  you  choose  ivrong, 
Never  to  speak  to  lady  allcrwara 
In  ivay  of  marriage ;  therefore,  be  advis'd.* 

Jlfor.  Nor  will  not;  come,  bring  me  unto  mj 
chance. 

Por.  First,  *brward  to  the  temple ;  after  dinner 
Your  hazard  shall  be  made. 

Mor,  Good  fortune  then ! 

[ComeU, 
To  make  me  blcss'd'st,  or  cursed'st  amon«r  men. 

[Exeitnt, 

SCE^E  //.-Venice.  A  street.  Enter  Launce- 
lot  Gobbo. 
Laun,  Certainly  my  conscience  will  serve  me  ta 
run  from  this  Jew,  my'maatcr :  The  f:cnd  is  at  mbie 
elbow 'and  tempts  me,  say  in?  to  mc,  Gc6fro,  r.^in* 
celot  OobbOf  good  Lmmcelot,  or  good  G0660,  or 
good  Launcelot  Cobbo,  ust  yourlegSy  take  the 
start  J  rtin  atcay :  My  conscience  so)  s,— wo  ;  take 
heed,  fumest  Launcelot;  take  heed  honest  Gobbo; 
or,  as  aforesaid,  honest  Launcetot  Gobbo,  do  no* 
run ;  scorn  running  toith  thy  heels ;  Well,  the  mo^ 
coumgeous  fiend  bids  mc  pack ;  via !  fays  thi 
fiend ;  away !  says  the  fic!>d,ybr  the  heavens ;  rtms. 
up  a  brave  mind,  says  the  hend,  and  run.  Well, 
my  conscience,  hangmg  about  the  neck  of  my  heart, 
says  very  wisely  to  me, — my  honest  friend  iMimct' 
lot,  being  an  hmesl  wiffn's  son,— or  rather  an  ho» 
nest  woman's  son ;— for,  indeed,  my  father  did 
something  smack,  something  povr  to,  hr  hod  a 
kind  of  taste ;— well,  my  conscience  says,  Ijnmce* 
lot,  budge  not ;  bttdge,  says  the  fiend :  budge  not, 
says  my  conscience :  Conscience,  say  I,  you  conn- 
sel  well ;  fiend,  say  I,  vou  counsel  tvtll :  to  be 
ruled  by  my  conscience.  !  should  slay  wiih  the  Jew 
my  master,  who  (God  bless  the  mark !)  is  a  kind 
of  devil ;  and,  to  run  away  from  the  Jew,  I  should 
be  ruled  by  the  fiend,  who,  saving  your  reverence, 
is  the  devil  himself:  Certainly,  the  Jew  is  the  wry 
devil  incarnation  j  and,  In  my  conscience*  my  con- 
science is  but  a  kind  of  hard  conscience,  to  o'flcr  to 
counsel  me  to  stay  with  the  Jew :  The  fiend  gives 
the  more  friendly  counsel :  I  will  nin,  fiend ;  my 
heels  are  at  your  commandment,  I  will  run. 

Enter  old  Gobbo,  with  a  basket. 

Gob,  Master,  young  man,  you,  I  pray  you; 
which  is  the  way  to  master  Jew's  7 

Laun,  [Aside.]  O  heavens,  this  is  my  true  b&- 
ffottcn  father!  who,  being  more  than  sand-blind, 
high-gravel  blind,  knows  me  not: — I  will  tiy  coi^ 
elusions^  with  him. 

Gob,  Master  young  gentleman,  I  pray  yon, 
which  is  the  way  to  master  Jew's  7 

Laun,  Turn  up  on  your  right  hand,  at  the  neif 
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lefl :  mairy,  at  U 
iHUia,  but  tarn  doi 


tarning,  but,  at  the  next  tnrninfl^  of  all,  on  your 
lefl ;  marry,  at  the  very  next  turning,  turn  of  no 
I  down  indirBctly^  to  the  Jew's  houM. 
od't  sontiet,  'twill  be  a  hard  way  to 
hit.  Can  you  tell  me  whether  one  Launeelot,  that 
dwells  with  him,  dwell  with  him,  or  no  7 

Lmm.  Talk  you  or  young  master  Launeelot  7 — 
Mark  me  now ;  joiiite.  J  now  will  I  raise  the  wa- 
ler»— Talk  you  oi  young  master  Launeelot? 

6o^.  No  nasicr,  sir,  but  a  poor  man's  son ;  his 
rather,  though  I  say  it,  is  an  honest  exceeding  poor 
-^— ',  and,  (vod  be  thanked,  well  to  live. 

nm.  Well,  let  hU  father  be  what  he  wiU,  we 
trlk  of  young  master  Launeelot.' 

Oofr.  Your  worship's  friend,  and  Launcelot|  sir. 

LflUJi,  But  I  pray  you  ergo,  old  man,  ergo,  I  be- 
seech you ;  Talk  you  of  young  master  Launeelot  7 


Dchyou;  Talk  you  of  young 

Gob,  Of  Launeelot,  an't  please  your  mastership. 

Laun.  ErgOt  master  Launeelot ;  talk  not  of 
master  Launeelot,  father ;  for  the  young  gentleman 
(according  to  fates  and  destinies,  and  such  odd 
<ayin^ ;  the  sisters  three,  and  such  branches  of  j, 
eammg,)  is,  indsed,  deceased ;  or,  as  you  would 
ly,  in  plain  terms,  cone  to  hearen. 

Gob,  Marry,  God  forbid  1  the  boy  was  the  Tory 
*  afTofmr  are,  mv  very  prop. 

Lm/H,  Do  1  look  like  a  cudgel,  or  a  hor el-post, 
a  staff,  or  a  prop  7— Do  you  know  me,  father  7 

Gob,  Alack  the  day,  1  know  you  not,  young 
gentleman:  but,  I  pray  you,  tell  me,  is  my  boy 
'God  rest  his  soul !)  alive,  or  dead  7 

Loan,  Do  vou  not  know  oml  father? 

Gob,  AlacK,  sir,  I  am  sand-blind.  I  know  you  not 

Laim.  Nav,  indeed,  if  you  had  ^our  eyes^  you 
mi^ht  fail  of  the  knowing  me :  it  is  a  wise  father 
that  knows  his  own  child.  Well,  old  man,  I  will 
t.-Il  vou  news  of  your  son:  Give  me  your  blessing : 
truth  will  come  to  light;  murder  cannot  be  hid  long, 
a  man's  son  may ;  but,  in  the  end,  truth  will  ouL 

Gob,  Pray  you,  sir,  stand  up;  1  am  sure,  you 
are  not  Launeelot,  my  boy. 

Lmui.  Pray  you,  let's  have  no  more  fooling 
about  it,  but  give  me  your  blessing ;  I  am  Laun^ 
c^'lot,  your  boy  that  was,  your  son  that  is,  your 
child  that  shall  be. 

Gob,  I  cannot  think  you  are  my  son. 

Laun,  I  know  not  what  I  shall  think  of  that 
but  I  am  Launeelot,  the  Jew's  man ;  and,  I  am 
ihire,  Margery,  your  wife,  is  my  mother. 

Gob,  Her  name  is  Margery,  indeed :  I'll  be  sworn, 
if  thou  be  Launeelot,  thou  art  mine  own  flesh  ana 
blood.  Lord  worshipp'd  might  he  be!  what  a  beard 
hast  thou  trot !  thou  hast  got  more  hair  on  Ihy  chin, 
tinn  Dobbin  my  thill-horse*  has  on  his  tail. 

Lmn,  it  should  seem  then,  that  Dobbin's  tail 
mws  backward ;  I  am  sure  he  had  more  hair  on 
his  tail,  than  I  have  on  my  face,  when  I  last  saw  him. 

Gob,  I«ord,  how  art  thou  chang'd!  How  dost 
thou  and  \hy  master  agree  7  I  have  brought  him  a 
present;  mw 'gree you  now 7 

LuM,  Well,  well ;  but,  for  my  own  part,  as  I 
have  set  up  my  rest  to  run  away,  so  I  will  not  rest 
tfll  I  have  run  some  ground :  my  masters  a  very 
Jew :  Give  him  a  present !  give  him  a  halter :  I 
am  famish'd  in  his  service  i  you  may  tell  every 
finger  I  have  with  my  ribs.  Father,  I  am  glad  you 
are  come ;  give  me  your  present  to  one  master 
Baasanio,  who,  indeed,  gives  rare  new  liveries :  if 
i  serve  not  him,  1  will  run  as  far  as  God  has  any 
ground  -^  rare  fortune !  here  comes  the  man ;-~ 
to  htm,  father;  for  I  am  a  Jew,  if  I  serve  the  Jew 
sny  1onger« 

U)  Bhafl^horse        (f )  Ornamented. 


EntiT  Bassanio,  loftA  Leonardo,  mtd  Uker  fit 
lowers. 

Bau,  Tou  may  do  so ;— but  let  it  be  so  baited, 
that  supper  be  ready  at  the  farthest  bv  five  of  the 
clock:  See  these  letters  delivered ;  put  the  liveriet 
to  making;  and  desire  Gratiano  to  come  anon  to 
my  lodging.  [Exit «  serronl. 

Lnm,  To  him,  father. 

Gob,  God  bless  your  worship  I 

Boss.  Gramercy ;  Would'st  thou  aught  with  me  7 

Gob,  Here's  my  son.  sir,  a  poor  bov, 

Lmm,  Not  a  poor  boy,  sin  but  tne  rich  Jew's 
man ;  that  would,  sir,  as  my  father  shall  specify,—— 

Go6.    He  hath  a  great  infection,  Mr,  as  one 


would  say,  to  i 

Indeed,  the  short  and  the  long  Is,  I  serve 
the  Jew,  and  1  have  a  desire,  as  my  lather  shaH 


speciiV, 

Gob,  His  master  and  he  (saving  your  worship's 
reverencej  are  scarce  eater-cousins : 

Lmm,  To  be  brief,  the  very  truth  is,  that  the 
^ew  having  done  me  wrong,  doth  cause  me^  as  my 
father,  being  I  hope  an  old  man,  shall  frutify  unto 
you, 

Gob,  I  have  a  dish  of  doves,  that  I  would  be- 
stow upon  your  worshio ;  and  my  suit  is,— - 

Lmtiu  In  very  brier  the  suit  is  impertinent  to 
myself,  as  your  worship  shall  know  by  this  honest 
old  man ;  and,  though  I  say  it,  though  old  man, 
yet,  poor  man,  my  father. 

Bass,  One  speak  for  both;— ^hat  would  you? 

Lmm,  Serve  you,  sir. 

Go6f  This  is  the  very  defect  of  the  matter,  sir. 

Bois,  t  know  thee  well,  thou  hast  obtained  th] 
suit: 
Shyloek.  thy  master,  spoke  with  me  this  day, 
And  hath  preferr'd  tnee,  if  it  be  preferment, 
To  leave  a  rich  Jew's  service,  to  become 
The  follower  of  so  poor  a  gentleman. 

Lmm.  The  old  proverb  u  very  well  parted  be- 
tween my  master  Shyloek  and  you,  sir ;  you  have 
the  grace  of  God,  sir,  and  he  hath  enough. 

Bass.  Thou  speak'st  it  well :  Go,  father,  with 
thy  son : — 
Take  leave  of  thy  old  master,  and  inquire 
My  lodging  out :— Give  him  a  livery 

[To  his  fpUowers. 
More  guarded*  than  his  fbllows' :  See  it  done. 

Loim.  Father,  in : — I  cannot  get  a  service,  no  ;— 
I  have  ne'er  a  toncue  in  my  head.— Well ;  f/coAr- 
ine  on  hi$jmtm.]  if  any  man  in  Italy  have  a  fairer 
table.*  which  doth  offer  to  swear  upon  a  book.~ 
I  shall  have  good  fortune ;  Go  to,  here's  a  simple 
line  of  life !  here's  a  small  trifle  of  wives :  Alas, 
fifleen  wives  is  nothing ;  eleven  widows,  and  nine 
maids,  is  a  simple  coming-in  for  one  man :  and 
then,  to  'scai>e  drowning  thrice :  and  to  be  in  peril 
of  my  life  with  the  edee  of  a  f^alher-bed ;— here 
are  simple  'scapes  f  Well^  if  foKune  be  a  woman, 
she's  a  good  wench  for  this  gear.— Father,  come ; 
I'll  take  my  leave  of  the  Jew  in  the  twinklinor  ol 
an  eye.  [ExeunU  Lean,  ond  old  Gob. 

B«sM.  I  pray  thee,  cood  Leonardo,  think  on  this ; 
These  things  oeing  bought,  and  orderly  bestow':! 
Return  in  haste,  for  I  do  feast  to-nlflrht 
My  best-esteem'd  acquaintance ;  hie  thee,  go. 

Leoiu  My  best  endeavours  shall  be  done  nercit. 

£filsr  OratiBao. 
Grm,  Where  is  youroiaster? 
Leon,  Yonder,  sir,  he  walks. 

lExU  Leonardo 

(S)  The  paVm  of  the  Hind  extended. 
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Basf,  Uratbnol 

Gra,  1  have  a  rait  to  you. 

Bau.  You  have  obtainM  it 

Gra,  You  must  not  deny  me ;  I  must  go  with 
foil  to  Belmont 

Boms,   Why,  then  you  muit ;— But  hear  thee, 
Gratiano; 
Thou  art  too  wild,  too  rude,  and  bold  ofToice  ;— 
I'arts,  that  become  thee  happily  enough. 
And  m  such  eyes  as  ours  appear  not  iauits ; 
But  where  tJiou  art  not  known,  why,  there  they  show 
Sonrething  too  liberal  :*— pray  thee,  take  pain 
To  allay  with  some  cold  drops  of  modesty 
Thy  skipping  spirit ;  lest,  through  thy  wild  beha- 
viour, 
I  be  misconstrued  in  the  place  I  go  to. 
And  lose  my  hopes. 

Gn.  Signior  Bassanio,  hear  me : 

If  I  do  not  put  on  a  sober  habit. 
Talk  with  respect,  and  swear  but  now  and  then, 
WePT  prayer-books  in  my  pocket,  look  demurely  ; 
Nay  more,  while  grace  is  saying,  hood  mine  eyes 
Thus  with  my  ha^  and  sigh,  and  say,  amen ; 
Use  all  the  observance  orcivility, 
Like  one  well  studied  in  a  sad  ostent* 
To  please  his  grandam.  never  trust  me  more. 

ffass.  Well,  we  shall  see  your  bearing.* 

Gra,  Nay,  but  I  bar  to-night ;  you  shall  not 
gage  me 
By  what  we  4o  tt^night 

Basa,  No,  that  were  pity ; 

I  would  entreat  you  rather  to  put  on 
Your  boldest  suit  of  mirth,  for  we  have  friends 
That  purpose  merriment :  But  fare  you  well, 
I  have  some  business. 

Gra,  And  1  must  to  Lorenzo,  and  the  rest ; 
But  we  will  vuit  you  at  supper-time.         [ExeunL 

SCEJTE  JIL—The  aartu,    ^  rwm  in  Shylock's 
houae.    Enter  Jessica  and  Launcelot 

Jea,  1  am  sorrv  thou  will  leave  my  father  so ; 
Our  house  is  hell,  and  thou,  a  merry  devil. 
Didst  rob  it  of  some  taste  of  tediousness; 
But  fare  thee  well ;  there  is  a  ducat  for  thee. 
And,  Launcelot,  soon  at  supper  shalt  thou  see 
Lorenio,  who  is  thy  new  master's  guest: 
Give  biro  this  letter;  do  it  secretly, 
And  so  farewell ;  I  would  not  have  my  father 
See  me  talk  with  thee. 

Laun,  Adieu  I—tears  exhibit  my  tongue.— Most 
beautiful  Pagan,— most  sweet  Jew !  Ifa  Christian 
do  not  play  the  knave,  and  get  thee,  I  am  mucn 
deceived:  But,  adieu !  these  foolish  drops  do  some- 
what drown  my  manly  spirit,  adieu  I  [Exit. 

Jea,  Farewell,  good  Launcelot— 
Alack,  what  heinous  sin  is  it  in  me, 
To  be  ashamM  to  be  my  father's  child  I 
But  though  I  am  a  daughter  to  Ms  blood, 
I  am  not  to  his  manners :  O  Lorenzo, 
If  thou  keep  promise,  I  shall  end  this  strife ; 
Become  a  Christian,  and  thy  kiving  wife.      [ExiL 

SCEXEir.^TUaame.    JiHreel.    EnltrGn^ 
tiano,  Lorenzo,  Salarino,  and  Salanio. 
Lor,  Nay,  we  will  slink  away  in  supper-time ; 
Disguise  us  at  my  kidging,  and  return 
All  in  an  hour. 
Gra,  We  have  not  made  good  preparation. 
Mar.  We  have  not  spoke  us  yet  of  toreh- 
bearan. 


(1)  Gross,  licentious.^ 


Show  oTstaid  and  serious  demeanour. 


SaUm,  nis  vile,  unless  f*  vv  ^  'VamxeSikf  or 
der'd ; 
And  better,  in  my  mind,  not  ir.ide«took. 
Lor.  >Tis  now  but  four  O'clock;  we  have  twi 
hours 
To  furnish  us  :— 

Enler  Launcelot,  wilA  a  leUar, 
Friend  Launcelot,  what's  the  newsf 

Lavn,  An  it  shall  please  you  to  break  up  ilos, 
it  shall  seem  to  signify. 

Lor,  I  know  the  hand:  In  faith, 'tis  a  bir  band; 
And  whiter  than  the  paper  it  wri'.  on. 
Is  the  fair  hand  that  wnL 

Gra,  Love>news,  in  faitfa. 

Lmm,  By  your  leave,  trj. 

Lor,  Whither  goest  thuu  7 

Laun,  Marry,  sir,  to  bid  my  oM  master  the  Jew 
to  sup  to  night  with  my  new  master  the  Chrisiian. 

Lor,  Hold  here,  take  this :— tell  gentle  Jessica, 
I  will  not  fail  her ;— speak  it  privately ;  go. — 
Gentlemen,  \ExU  Launcelot. 

Will  you  preoare  you  for  this  masque  to-night  ? 
I  am  providca  of  a  torch-bearer. 

Solar,  ky^  marry.  Til  be  gone  about  it  strajgfat 

Salon,  And  so  will  I. 

Lor,  Meet  me,  and  Gratisiio, 

At  Gratiano's  lodging  some  hour  hence. 

Sidor,  'TIS  good  we  do  so. 

[Extimt  Salar.  OMd  Sslan. 

Gra,  Was  not  that  letter  from  fair  Jessica  7 

Lor.  I  must  needs  tell  thee  all :  She  hath  directed. 
How  I  shall  take  her  from  her  father's  house ; 
What  gold,  and  jewels,  she  is  Aunish'd  with ; 
What  page's  suit  she  hath  in  readiness. 
If  e'er  the  Jew,  her  father,  come  to  heaven. 
It  will  be  for  his  gentle  daughter's  sake : 
And  never  dare  misfortune  cross  her  foot, 
Unless  slie  do  it  under  this  ezcnse,— 
That  she  is  issue  to  a  faithless  Jew. 
Come,  go  with  me ;  peruse  this  as  thou  goest: 
Fair  Jessica  shall  be  my  torch-bearer.      [£x«mt. 


SCEyE  r,'-The  aame.    Before  Shylook's  kmtat. 
Enter  Shylock  aii<^  Launcelot 

Shy,  Well,  thou  shalt  see,  thy  eyes  shall  be  thy 
judge. 
The  diflerence  of  old  Shvlock  and  Bassanio:— 
What,  Jessica !— thou  shalt  not  gormandize, 
As  thou  hast  done  with  me ;— What,  Jessica  !— 
And  sleep  and  snore,  and  rend  apparel  out  ;— 
Why,  Jessica,  I  say  \ 

fjoun,  WTiv,  Jessica  t 

Shy,  Who  bids  thee  call  7  I  do  not  bid  thee  eall. 

iMtn,  Your  worship  was  wont  to  tell  me,  1 
could  do  nothing  without  bklding. 

Enter  Jesska. 

Jea,  Call  you  7  What  is  your  will  7 

Shy,  I  am  bid*  forth  to  supper,  Jessiea ; 
There  are  my  keys :— But  wiierefore  should  I  go , 
I  am  not  bklfor  love ;  they  flatter  me : 
But  yet  I'll  go  m  hate,  to  reed  upon 
The  prodigd  Christian.— Jessica,  mT  girl. 
Look  to  my  house :— I  am  right  loatn  to  go , 
There  is  some  ill  a  brewing  towards  my  rest, 
For  I  did  dream  of  money-bags  to-night 

Laun*  I  beseech  you,  sir,  go ;  my  young  maator 
doth  expect  TOur  reproach. 

Shy,  So  do  I  his. 

Laun.  And  they  have  conspired  together,— I  will 
not  say,  you  shall  see  a  masque ;  but  If  yon  dc^ 

/S)  Carriage,  deportment        (4)  Invited. 
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Uien  it  was  not  tur  noi««nff  that  my  now  Tell  a  bleed- 
ing on  Biack-Monday  uwt,  at  six  o'clock  i'the. 
morning,  failing  out  that  year  on  Aah-Wedncaday ; 
ivas  four  year  in  the  afternoon. 

8k$,  What !  are  there  mawiues  7  Hear  you  me, 
Jeulca :  I 

Lock  up  my  doors :  and  when  you  hear  the  drum, 
And  the  rile  squeaking  of  the  wry-neck*d  fife. 
Clamber  not  you  up  to  the  casements  then, 
Nor  thrust  your  head  into  the  public  streeL 
To  gaze  on  Christian  fools  witii  TamishM  (aces: 
But  stop  my  house's  ears.  I  mean  my  casements ; 
Let  not  the  sound  of  shallow  foppery  enter 
My  sober  house.-->By  Jacob's  staff,  I  swear, 
I  have  no  mind  of  feasting  forth  to-night : 
But  I  will  go.— Go  you  before  me,  sirrah ; 
Say,  I  will  come. 

Lmn.  I  will  go  before,  sir.— 

Mistress,  look  out  at  window^  for  all  this ; 
There  wiH  come  a  Christian  by, 
Will  be  worth  a  Jewess*  eye.        [ExU  Laun. 

Sky.  What  says  that  fool  of  Hagar's  olbprinjr.  ha  7 

Je»,  His  words  were,  Farewell,  mistress;  noUiing 
else. 

Sky.  The  patch  is  kind  enough ;  but  a  huge  feeder, 
SnaiMow  m  profit,  and  he  sleeps  by  day 
More  than  the  wild  cat :  drones  hiTe  not  with  me ; 
Therefore  I  part  with  mm :  and  part  with  him 
Tu  one  that  1  would  hare  nhn  help  to  waste 
liis  borrowed  purse. — ^Well,  Jessica,  go  in ; 
Perhaps,  1  will  return  immediately ; 
Do,  as  I  bid  you. 

Shut  doors  ahcr  you :  Fatt  bind,  foHfind  ; 
A  proYerb  never  stale  in  thriAy  mind.  [Exil. 

Jes,  Farewell:  and  if  my  fortune  be  not  crost. 
I  have  a  father,  you  a  daughter,  lost.  [ExU. 

SC£A'£  VL-^Tke  aame.     Enter  Qratiano  mid 
Salarino,  matked. 

Urm.  This  is  the  pent^house,  under  which  Lorenzo 
UcAir'd  us  to  make  stand. 

Solar.  His  hour  is  almost  past 

Oro.  And  it  is  marvel  he  out^wells  his  hour. 
For  lovers  ever  run  before  the  clock. 

Sidar.  0,  ten  times  faster  Venus'  pigeons  fly 
To  seal  love's  bonds  new  made,  than  they  arc  wont, 
To  keep  obliged  faith  unforfeited  ! 

Gnt.  That  ever  holds :  Who  riseth  from  a  feast, 
With  that  keen  appetite  that  he  siu  down  7 
Where  is  the  horse  that  doth  untread  ajrain 
His  tedious  measures  with  the  unbated  fire 
That  he  did  pace  them  first  7  All  things  that  are, 
Are  with  more  spirit  chased  than  ci^oy'd. 
How  like  a  younker,  or  a  prodigal, 
The  scarfed*  bark  puts  from  her  native  bsv, 
Hugg'd  and  embraeed  by  the  strumpet  wfnd ! 
How  like  the  prodigal  doth  she  return. 
With  ovcr-wealher'a  ribs,  and  ragged  sails, 
f «ean,  rent«  and  beargar'd  by  the  sSrumpet  wind ! 

EnUr  Lorenzo. 
Salair,  Here  eomes  Lorenzo ;  moreofthbhero- 

afler. 
Lor,  Sweet  friends,  your  patknce  for  my  long 
abode; 
Not  I,  but  my  afEiirs,  have  made  you  wait ; 
When  you  shall  please  to  play  the  thieves  for  wives, 
rU  watch  as  long  fbr  you  then.— Approach ; 
Here  dwells  my  father  Jew  :^Ho !  who's  within  7 

£nfrr  Jessica  oftoee,  in  bcy'a  ctothet, 
Jftt.  Wh9  are  you  7  Tell  me,  for  more  ecrtainty, 

(1)  Decorated  with  flairs. 


Albeit  I'll  swc'ir  that  I  do  know  your  tongua. 

Lor,  Lorenzo,  and  thy  love. 

Jea,  Lorenzo,  certain ;  and  my  love.  Indeed  ; 
Fur  who  love  I  so  much  7  And  now  who  knows, 
But  you,  Lorenzo,  whether  I  am  yours  7 

Lor.  Heaven,  and  thy  thoughts,  are  witness  tbM 
thou  art 

Je$.  Here,  catch  this  casket ;  it  is  worth  the  pabis. 
I  am  glad  'tis  night,  you  do  not  look  on  mc. 
For  1  am  much  asham'd  of  my  ezchange : 
But  love  is  blind,  and  lovers  cannot  see 
The  pretty  follies  that  themselves  commit ; 
For  if  they  could,  Cupid  himself  would  blush 
To  sec  me  thus  transiormed  to  a  boy. 

Lor.  Descend,  for  you  must  be  my  torch-bearer. 

Jta.  What,  must  I  hold  a  candle  to  my  shames  7 
They  in  themselves,  good  sooth,  are  too,  too  light 
Whv.  'tis  an  office  of  diseoveiy,  love; 
And  I  should  be  obscur'd. 

Lor.  So  are  you,  sweet, 

Even  in  the  lovely  garnish  of  a  boy. 
But  come  at  once ; 

For  the  close  nurht  doth  play  the  ni»-away, 
And  we  are  staid  for  at  Bassanlo's  feast. 

Jts.  I  will  make  fast  the  doors,  and  gild  myself 

With  some  more  ducats,  and  be  with  you  straight 

[Eiii^fromahwt, 

Gra.  Now,  by  my  hood,  a  Gentile,  and  no  Jew. 

Lor.  Beshrew  me,  but  I  love  her  heartily : 
For  she  is  wise,  if  I  can  judge  of  her : 
And  fair  she  is,  if  that  mine  eyes  be  true : 
And  true  she  is.  as  she  hath  prov'd  herscli ; 
And  therefore,  like  herself,  wise,  fair,  and  true, 
Shall  she  be  placed  in  my  constant  soul. 

£ni«r  Jessica,  hehw. 
What,  art  thou  come  7 — On,  gentlemen,  away , 
Our  masquing  mates  by  this  time  for  us  stay. 

[ExU  wUk  Jessica  aiul  Salarino. 

Enter  Antonio. 

^ni.  Who's  there  7 

Gra.  Signior  Antonio  7 

*^nt.  Fie,  fie,  Gratiano7  where  are  all  the  rest? 
'TIS  nine  o'clock ;  our  friends  all  stay  for  you : — 
No  masque  to-night ;  the  wind  is  come  about, 
Bassanio  presently  will  go  aboard : 
I  have  sent  ttvr:ntv  out  to  seek  for  you. 

Gra.  I  am  iriaa  on't ;  I  desire  no  more  delight, 
Than  to  be  under  sail,  and  gone  to»night      [Exe. 

SCEJ^E   F//.— Belmont     ^  room  <n  Portia's 
house.    Flouriak  of  eomett,    £nler  Portia,  ist/i 
the  prince  of  Morocco,  and  both  their  traina. 
Per.  Go.  dratv  aside  the  curtainS|  and  discover 
The  several  caskets  to  this  noble  pnnce  :— 
Now  make  your  choice. 
.Mor.   The  first,  of  gold,  who  this  Inscription 
bears  ;— 
Who  ehoeaetk  me,  skalt  ^ain  «e  Aof  many  men  desire. 
The  second ;  silver,  which  this  promise  carries  ;-• 
Who  ehooseth  me,  shall  gel  aa  much  as  he  deserves 
The  third,  dull  lead,  with  warning  all  as  blunt  ;- 
Who  ehooseth  me^  must  give  and  hazard  all  he  hatk. 
How  shall  I  know  if  I  do  choose  the  right  7 

Par,  The  one  of  them  contains  my  picture  prince; 
If  you  choose  that,  then  I  am  yours  withal. 
Jtfor.  Some  god  direct  my  judgment!  Lef  me 
see, 
I  will  survey  the  inscriptions  back  again  : 
What  says  this  leaden  casket  7 
Who  ehooseth  me,  nwst  give  and  hazard  all  he  hath. 
Must  give— For  what  7  ror  lead  7  hazard  for  lead ) 
Thi»  ca^iket  Ihnvitens :  Men,  that  hazard  all. 
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a)o  it  in  ho|)e  of  fair  adrantageB : 

h.  golden  mind  stoops  not  to  shows  of  dross : 

IMithen  nor  give,  nor  hazard,  auf^t  for  leac. 

What  says  the  silTer,  with  her  virgin  hue  7 

Wko  ehtM>aeth  mty  shall  ?c<  as  much  as  he  deserves^ 

M  OMich  a»  he  deserres  / — ^Pailae  there.  Morocco, 

And  weitrh  ihy  value  with  an  even  hand : 

If  thou  be'st  rated  by  thy  estimation, 

Thou  dost  deserve  enou<^ ;  and  yet  enough 

May  not  extend  so  far  as  to  the  lad;r ; 

And  yet  to  be  afeard  of  my  deservmff, 

Were  but  a  wealc  disabling  of  myself. 

As  much  as  I  deserve  !->Whv,  that's  the  lady 

I  do  in  birth  deserve  her,  ana  m  fortunes, 

In  graces,  and  in  qualities  of  breeding ; 

But  more  than  these,  in  love  I  do  deserve. 

What  if  I  slrayM  no  further,  but  chose  here : — 

Let^s  see  once  more  this  sayinff  grav'd  in  gold : 

Who  chooseth  me,  shall  gmn  what  many  men  desire. 

Why,  thars  the  lady ;  all  the  world  desires  her : 

From  the  four  corners  of  the  earth  they  come. 

To  kiss  this  shrtnc,  this  mortal  breathimr  saint. 

The  Hyrcanian  deserts,  and  the  vasty  wUds 

Of  wide  Arabia,  are  as  through-fams  now, 

For  prhices  to  come  view  fair  Portia: 

The  watery  kingdom,  whose  ambitious  head 

Spit4  in  the  face  of  heaven,  is  no  Oar 

To  stop  the  forci}^  spirits ;  but  they  eome, 

As  o*cr  a  brook,  to  see  fair  Portia. 

One  of  these  three  contains  her  heavenly  picture. 

l8*t  like,  that  lead  contains  her?  *Twere  damnation. 

To  think  so  base  a  thought;  it  were  too  gross 

To  rib'  her  cerecloth  in  the  obscure  grave. 

Or  shall  I  think,  in  silver  she's  immur'd, 

Bein;f  ten  times  undervalued  to  try'd  gold  7 

O  sinful  thouGcht !  Never  so  rich  a  sem 

Was  Act  in  worse  than  gold.  They  have  in  England 

A  coin,  that  bears  the  ngure  of  an  ani^el 

Stamped  in  gold :  but  that's  insculp'd*  upon ; 

But  here  an  angel  in  a  golden  bed 

Lies  all  within. — Deliver  me  the  key ; 

Here  do  I  choose,  and  thrive  I  as  I  may ! 

For,  There,  take  it,  prince,  and  if  my  form  lie 
there. 
Then  I  am  yours,     [fie  unlocks  the  golden  casket. 

Mar,  O  hell  1  what  have  we  here  ? 


A  carrion  death,  within  whose  empty  eye 
There  is  a  written  scroll  7  I'll  reaa  the  wrii 


AU  that  glisters  is  not  gold. 
Often  have  you  heard  that  told: 
Many  a  man  his  l\fe  hath  sold^ 
BtU  m«  outsidt  to  oeliold : 
Gilded  tombs  do  tDorms  infold. 
Had  you  bten  as  wise  as  oold, 
Yotmg  in  limbs,  in  judgment  old, 
*  had  not  been  inscroWd 


riting. 


Satan,  The  villain  Jew  with  outories  nta*4  tht 

duke; 
Who  went  with  him  to  search  Bassanio's  sliipi. 

Solar.  He  came  too  late,  the  ship  was  under  asd 
But  there  the  duke  was  given  to  undentaody 
That  in  a  gondola  were  seen  tojrether 
Lorenzo  and  his  amorous  Jessica: 
Besides,  Antonio  eerlify'd  tin  duke, 
They  were  not  with  Bassanio  in  his  ship. 

Solan.  1  never  heard  a  passion  so  coiiiiM*d, 
So  strange,  outrageous,  and  so  variable, 
As  the  dog  Jew  did  utter  in  the  streeU : 
My  doM^hter  /•*  0  my  dueais  /—O  my  doMgkier  I 
Fled  wUh  a  ChrisHan  ?~0  my  Christism  JMwte  / 
Justice  !  the  law  !  my  ducats^  and  my  daughters 
w9  sealed  bag,  two  seaUd  bags  of  ducats. 
Of  double  ducats,  stoPnfrom  nubymy  daughter  t 
And  jewels  ;  two  stones,  two  rtch  and  preeia%m 

stones, 
StoPn  bv  my  daughter  .'^'Justice  !  find  the  ghi. 
She  hath  the  stones  upon  her,  and  the  ducats  ! 

Solar,  Why,  all  the  boys  in  VenKe  follow  hiiBy 
Crying,— his  stones,  his  daughter,  and  his  dneata 

Solan,  Let  good  Antonio  took  be  keep  Ids  day. 
Or  hfs  shall  pay  for  this. 

Solar,  Marry,  well  reoiember'd 

I  reaaon'd'  with  a  Frenchman  yesterday ; 
Who  told  me, — in  the  narrow  seas,  that  port 
The  French  and  English,  there  miscarried 
A  vessel  of  our  country»  richly  fraught : 
I  thought  upon  Antonio,  when  he  told  me ; 
And  wish'd  in  silence,  that  it  were  not  his. 

Satan,  You  were  best  to  tell  Antonio  what  70% 
hear; 
Yet  do  not  suddenly,  for  it  may  grieve  him. 

Satar.  A  kinder  gentleman  treads  not  the  i 
I  saw  Bassanio  and  Antonio  part : 
Bassanio  told  him,  he  would  make  some  speed 
Of  his  return ;  he  answeHd — Do  not  so. 
Slubber*  not  business  for  my  sake,  Bassosuo^ 
Bttt  stay  the  very  rining  of  the  time  ; 
And  for  the  Jew^s  bond,  which  he  hath  ofme^ 
IaI  it  not  enter  in  your  mind  of  love  : 
Be  merry,  and  employ  your  eht^eO.  thoughts 
To  courtship,  and  such  fair  ostents*  </  Gve 
Jls  shall  conveniently  become  you  there: 
And  even  there,  his  eye  being  biir  with  tears, 
Turning  his  face,  be  put  his  hand  behind  him. 
And  with  aflection  wondrous  sensible 
He  wrung:  Bassanio's  hand,  and  so  they  parted. 

StUan,  I  think,  he  only  loves  the  world  for  him. 
I  pray  thee  let  us  go,  and  find  him  out. 
And  quicken  his  embraced  heaviness* 
With  some  delight  or  other. 

Solar,  Do  we  so.    [Exewnt, 


Your  answer 

Fare  you  well;  your  suit  is  cold. 
Cold,  indeed ;  and  labour  lost  : 
Then,  rarewsU,  heat;  and,  welcome,  frost.^ 
Portia,  adieu !  I  have  too  griey'd  a  heart  ^^ 

To  take  a  tedious  leave:  thus  losers  part     [£*«.] And  comeiti'lilffMtiinm^iitiy, 

Por.  A  geutle  riddance : Draw  the  curtains, '  ^      ,,    .  r  j 

Flourish  of  comets.    Enter  the  prince  of  Arragon, 
Portia,  and  their  trains. 


SCEJiTE  JX.— Belmont     Jl  room  in  Portia's 
house.    Enter  Nerissa,  with  a  servant, 

Jfer,  Quick,  quick;  I  pray  Uiee,  draw  the  ear 
tain  straight ; 
I  The  prince  of  Arragon  has  ta*en  his  oath, 


Let  all  of  his  complexion  choose  me  so.    [£xeiml. 


aCEJTE  F///.- Venice.    Ji  street, 
rino  and  Salanio. 


Enter  Sal»- 


Salar,  Why  man,  I  saw  Bassanio  under  sail ; 
With  him  is  Uraliano  gone  along ; 
And  in  their  ship,  I  am  sure,  Lorenzo  Is  not 

n)  Enclose.        (S)  Engraven.       (S)  Conversed. 
'4)  To  slubber  is  to  do  a  thing  carele»sly 


Por,  Behold,  there  stand  the  caskets,  noble  prince: 
If  you  choose  that  wherein  1  am  contam*d, 
Strainrht  shall  our  nuptial  rites  lie  solemnizM ; 
But  ir  you  fail,  without  more  speech,  my  lord. 
You  must  be  ^one  from  hence  immediately. 

Ar,  I  am  enjoin'd  by  oath  to  observe  three  Ihirgi 

(6)  Shows,  tokens. 

(6)  The  heaviness  he  is  fond  of. 
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Pirst»  Mvr  to  aufoM  lo  aiqr  one 

Which canket *tw&s I choM ;  nexL  if  Ifoil 

or  the  right  cMket,  neTcr  in  mj  life 

To  woo  a  maid  in  wajr  oTmamage ;  lastly, 

ir  I  do  fail  in  fortune  ofmj  choice, 

Immediately  to  leave  you  and  be  gooe. 

Par.  To  Uie«e  iivjunctioos  every  one  doth  iwear, 
That  comes  to  hazard  for  my  worthless  self. 

Ar»  And  so  have  I  addressM*  me :  Fortune  now 
To  my  heart's  hope  t^Gold,  rilver,  and  base  lead. 
Wkoehoo»elkme,rruutgioeandluaardMkehalk: 
You  shall  look  fairer,  ere  I  ffive,  or  hazard. 
What  says  the  golden  chest  7  ha !  let  me  see  :— 
Who  chwueth  tne^  mHoU  gain  what  many  men  dinre. 
What  many  men  desire.— That  many  may  be  meant 
By  the  fool  multitude,  that  choose  by  show. 
Not  leftming  more  than  the  food  eye  doth  teach . 
Which  pries  not  to  the  interior,  but,  like  the  martlet. 
Build?  in  the  tveather  on  the  outward  wall, 
Even  in  the  force*  and  road  of  casualty. 
I  u-ill  not  choose  what  many  men  desire, 
Because  I  will  not  jjmp*  with  common  spirits. 
And  rank  me  with  the  barbarous  muUituaes. 
Why,  then  to  thee,  thou  silver  treasure-house ; 
Toll  me  once  more  what  title  thou  dost  bear ; 
IVko  ehao$€ih  ms,  »haU  get  as  much  at  he  deservet ; 
And  well  said  too :  For  who  shall  go  about 
To  cozen  fortune,  and  be  honourable 
Without  the  stamp  of  merit !  Let  none  presume 
To  wear  an  undeserved  dignity. 
a.  that  esUtes,  degrees,  and  offices, 
Were  not  deriv'd  corruptly !  and  that  clear  honour 
Were  purehasM  by  the  merit  of  the  wearer ! 
flow  many  then  should  cover,  that  stand  bare  7 
flow  many  be  commanded,  that  command  7 
How  miicn  low  peasantry  would  then  be  gleaned 
Prom  the  true  seed  of  honour  7  and  how  much  honour 
PickM  from  I  he  chaff*  and  ruin  of  the  times, 
To  be  nexv  vamishM  7  Well,  but  to  my  choice  ! 
Who  ekootelh  me,  ahaU  get  at  much  aa  he  deeervee  ; 
1  will  assume  desert ;— Give  me  a  key  for  this. 
And  instantly  unlock  my  fortunes  here. 
Por,  Too  long  a  pause  for  that  which  you  find 

there. 
Ar,  What's  here  7  the  portrait  of  a  bliiikmg  idiot. 
Presenting  me  a  schedule  7  I  will  read  it. 
How  much  unlike  art  thou  to  Portia  ?      _.       , 
How  much  unlike  my  hopes,  and  mv  dcservings  7 
Who  ehooeeth  me,  aheU  have  aa  much  aa  he  deaervea. 
Did  I  deserve  no  more  than  a  fool's  head  7 
Is  that  my  prize  7  are  my  deserts  no  better  7 

Por,  To  offend,  and  judge,  are  distinct  offices, 
And  of  opposed  natures. 
^      ri  y^^^^  Is  here  7 

The  Jkre  aeten  thua  tried  thia  ; 
Seven  limea  tried  that  judgment  it. 
That  did  never  ehooae  amtaa  : 
Some  there  be,  that  ahadowa  ktaag 
Sfteh  h4Kve  bid  a  ahadewU  hliaa  : 
There  be  foota  oltee,  Iwia,* 
S'dver'd  ver;  and  ao  waa  tkia. 
Take  what  w{fe  you  wiU  to  bed. 
/  wilt  ever  be  your  head: 
So  begone,  air,  you  are  aped. 
Still  more  fool  I  shall  appear 
By  the  time  I  linger  here : 
With  one  fool's  head  I  came  to  woo, 


O  these  deliberate  fools  I  when  they  do  chooM^ 
They  have  the  wisdom  by  their  wit  to  lose. 
Mr.  The  ancient  saying  is  no  heresy  ;— 


Hanging  and  wiving  goes  by  destiny. 
Por,  Come,  draw  the  curtain,  Neriasa. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv,  Where  is  my  lady  7 

Por,  Here :  what  would  my  lord  7 

Serv,  Madain,  there  is  alighted  at  your  gate 
A  young  Venetian,  one  Uiat  comes  before 
To  signify  the  approaching  of  his  lord : 
From  whom  he  bringeth  sensible  regreets  ;* 
To  wit,  beskles  commends,  and  courteous  breath, 
Gills  of  rich  value ;  yet  I  have  not  seen 
So  likely  an  embassador  of  love : 
A  dav  in  April  never  came  so  sweet. 
To  snow  how  costly  summer  was  at  hand. 
As  this  fore^spurrer  comes  before  his  lord. 

Por,  No  more,  I  pray  thee ;  I  am  half  afeard. 
Thou  wilt  say  anoiL  he  is  some  kin  to  thee. 
Thou  spend'st  such  nigh-day  wit  in  praising  him.-* 
Come,  come,  Nerissa ;  for  I  long  to  see 
Quick  Cupifi's  post,  that  comes  so  maimerlr. 

•Yer.  Bassauo,  lord  love,  if  thy  will  it  be ! 

{ExewU. 


ACT  III. 

SCEXE  /.—Venice.    j9  atreet.    Enter  SaUnio, 
and  Salariiio. 

Sedan,  Now,  what  news  on  the  Rialto7 

Solar,  Why,  yet  it  lives  there  uncheck'd,  that 

Antonio  hath  a  ship  of  rich  lading  wrecked  on  the 

narrow  seas ;  the  Goodwins,  I  Ihink  they  call  the 

place ;  a  very  dangerous  flat,  and  fatal,  where  the 

'  "   " jlie 


carcases  of  many  a  tall  ship  lie  buried,  as  they  say, 
lip  report  be  an  honest  woman  of  her  word. 
1  would  she  were  as  lyiii,r  a  gossip  in  that, 


But  I  go  away  with  two.— 
Sweet,  adieu !  I'll  keep  my  oath, 
Patiently  to  bear  my  wroth. 

[Exeunt  Arragon,  and  train. 
Far,  Thus  hath  the  candle  sing'd  the  moth. 

CnPrapaiwl.    (f)Fow«r«    (S)  Agree  with 


as  ever  knapp'd  ginger,  or  made  her  ncichbours  be- 
lieve she  wept  lor  the  death  of  a  third  husband : 
But  it  is  true,— without  any  slips  of  prolixity,  or 
crossing  the  plain  high-way  of  Ulk.— that  the  good 
Antonio,  the  honest  Antonio,-— O  that  I  had  a  title 
good  enough  to  keep  his  name  company  I— 

Salar,  Come,  the  full  stop. 

Satan,  Ha,— what  say'st  thou  7— Why  the  end 
is,  he  hath  lost  a  khip. 

Salar,  I  would  it  might  prove  the  end  of  hi* 
losses ! 

Salon,  Let  me  say  amen  betimes,  lest  the  devil 
cross  my  prayer ;  for  here  he  comes  in  the  likenesa 
of  a  Jew. 

Enter  Shylock. 

How  now,  Shylock  7  what  news  among  the  mfiw 
chant's  7 

Shy.  You  knew,  none  so  well,  none  so  well  m 
you,  of  my  daughter's  flighu 

Salar,  That's  certain ;  1,  for  my  part,  knew  thi 
tailor  that  made  the  wingR  she  flew  wilhal. 

Satan,  And  Shylock,  for  his  own  part,  knew  th« 
bird  was  fledg'd ;  and  then  it  is  the  complexion  ol 
them  all  to  leave  the  dan. 

Shy,  She  is  damn'd  for  iL 

Solar,  That's  certain,  if  the  devil  may  be  her 


Shy,  My  own  flesh  and  blood  to  rebel  1 

Solon.  Out  upon  it,  old  carrion !  rebels  it  at  these 


years  f 
(4)  Know. 


(5^  Solutatioiia. 
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Bhm,  1  say,  m>  daughter  ii  mj  flesh  and  blood. 

8aUr,  There  is  more  diflerence  between  thy  flesh 
and  hers,  than  between  Jet  and  irory ;  more  be- 
tween your  bloods,  than  there  is  between  red  wine 
and  rhenish :— But  tell  us,  do  you  hear  whether 
Antonio  hare  had  any  loss  at  sea  or  no  ? 

Sky,  There  I  hare  another  bad  match :  a  bank- 
rupt, a  prodigad.  who  dares  scarce  show  his  head  on 
the  Rialto ;— a  beggar,  that  used  to  come  so  smug 
upon  the  mart ;— let  him  look  to  his  bond :  he  was 
wont  to  call  me  usurer ;— let  him  look  to  his  bond : 
he  was  wont  to  lend  money  for  a  Christian  courtc- 
HY ;— let  him  look  to  his  bond. 
'  Solar,  VVhjr,  I  am  sure,  i£  he  forfeit,  thou  wilt 
not  take  his  flesh ;  What's  that  good  for  ? 

Shy,  To  bait  flsh  withal :  if  it  will  feed  nothing 
else,  it  will  feed  my  rerenoe.  He  hath  disgraced 
me,  and  hindered  me  of  half  a  million;  laughed  at 
my  losses,  mocked  at  my  gains,  scorned  my  nation, 
thwarted  my  bargains,  cooled  my  friends,  heated 
mine  enemies ;  and  what's  his  reason  7  I  am  a  Jew : 
Hath  not  a  Jew  eyes?  hath  not  a  Jew  hands,  organs, 
dimensions,  senses,  affections,  passions  7  fed  with 
the  same  food,  hurt  with  the  same  weapons,  subject 
to  the  same  diseases,  healed  by  the  same  means, 
warmed  and  cooled  br  the  same  winter  and  sum- 
mer, as  a  Christian  isf  if  you  prick  us,  do  we  not 
bleed  7  if  you  tickle  us.  do  we  not  laugh?  if  you 
poison  us,  do  we  not  die  7  and  if  you  wrong  us, 
shall  we  not  rerenoe  ?  if  we  are  bke  you  in  the 
rest,  we  will  resemble  you  in  that  If  a  Jew  wrong 
a  Christian,  what  is  nis  humility?  rerenge;  If  a 
Christian  wrong  a  Jew,  what  should  his  sufierance 
be  by  Christian  example?  why,  rerenge.  The 
rillany  you  teach  me,  I  will  execute^  and  it  shall 
go  hard,  but  I  will  better  the  instruction. 
EfUer  a  Serrant. 

Serv,  Gentlemen,  my  master  Antonio  is  at  his 
house,  and  desires  to  speak  with  tou  both. 

Solar.  We  hare  been  up  and  down  to  seek  him, 
Enter  Tubal. 

Solan.  Here  comes  another  of  the  tribe;  a  third 
cannot  be  matched,  unless  the  devil  himself  turn 
Jew.  [Exeunt  Salan.  Salar.  and  Servant 

Sky.  How  now.  Tubal,  what  news  from  Genoa  7 
hast  thou  found  my  daughter  7 

Tub.  I  oden  came  where  I  did  hear  of  her,  but 
cannot  find  her. 

Shy.  Why  there,  there,  there^  there !  a  ^amo*id 
jne,  cost  me  two  thousand  ducats  in  Ffftnkfort ! 
_'he  curse  never  fell  upon  our  nation  tin  now ;  I 
never  felt  it  till  now :— two  thousand  ducats  in  that ; 
and  other  precious,  precious  jewels.—!  would,  my 
daughter  were  dead  at  my  loot,  and  the  jewels  in 
her 'ear  t  'would  she  were  hears'd  at  my  foot,  and 
the  ducats  in  her  coffin !  No  news  of  them  7— Why, 
so :— «nd  I  know  not  what's  spent  in  the  search : 
Why,  thou  loss  upon  loss  I  the  thief  gone  with  so 
much,  and  so  much  to  ^d  the  thief:  and  no  satis- 
faction, no  revenge :  nor  no  ill  luck  stirring,  but 
what  lights  o*  my  shoulders ;  no  sighs,  but  o'  my 
breathing ;  no  tears,  but  o'  my  shedding. 

Tub,  Tes,  other  men  have  ill  luck  too ;  Antonio, 
as  I  heard  in  Genoa,— 

Shy.  What  what,  what  ?  iU  luck,  ill  luck  7 

Tim.  —hath  an  argosy  cast  away,  coming  Grom 
Tripolis. 

Shy.  I  thank  God,  I  thank  God :— Is  it  true  7  is 
Htrue? 

Tub,  I  spoke  with  some  of  the  sailors  that  es- 
caped the  wreck. 

Shy.  I  thank  thee,  gpo^  Tubal ;— Good  news, 
foodnaws:  ha*  ha '--Where?  in  Genoa? 


Tub.  Your  daughter  spent  in  Genoa,  as  1  heard 
one  night,  fourscore  ducais. 

Shy.  Thou  stick'st  a  daceer  in  me  i ^I  shaT 

never  see  my  gold  again :  Fourscore  ducats  at  & 
sitting!  fourscore  ducats! 

7^.  There  came  divers  of  Antonio's  credlton 
in  my  company  to  Venice,  that  swear  be  canno 
choose  but  Dreak. 

Shy.  I  am  very  glad  of  it ;  Ml  plague  him ;  PI 
torture  him ;  I  am  glad  of  it 

Tub.  One  of  them  showed  me  a  ring,  that  he  had 
of  your  daughter  for  a  monkey. 

shy.  Out  upon  her !  Thou  torturest  me.  Tubal : 
it  was  my  turquoise ;  *  I  had  it  of  Leah,  when  I  wb« 
a  bachelor :  I  would  not  have  given  it  for  a  wilder* 
nessof  monkies. 

Tub.  But  Antonio  is  certainly  undone. 

Shy.  Nay,  that's  true,  that's  very  true ;  Oo,Tu 
bal,  ftje  me  an  officer,  bespeak  him  a  fortnight  b«s 
fore :  I  will  have  the  heart  of  him,  if  he  lorfeit ; 
for  were  he  out  of  Venice,  I  can  make  what  rorr- 
chandise  I  will ;  Go,  go.  Tubal,  and  meet  me  ."J 
our  synagogue;  go,  good  Tubal;  al  our  syiui- 
gogue.  Tubal.  [Extunl. 

SCEJ^E  //.—Belmont  Jf  room  in  Ponio'- 
house.  Enter  Bassanio,  Portia,  Gratbno,  Nt- 
rissa,  and  atlendanlM.    The  caskets  are  set  wt. 


¥S 


Par.  I  pray  you,  tarry  j  pause  a  day  or  two, 
Before  you  hazard;  for.  m  choosing  wrong, 
I  lose  your  company :  therefore,  forbear  a  %*hil< 
There's  something  teUs  me  (but  it  is  not  love,) 
I  would  not  lose  you ;  and  you  know  yourself. 
Hate  counsels  not  in  such  a  quality : 
But  lest  you  should  not  understand  me  well 
(And  vet  a  maiden  hath  no  tongue  but  thougl 
1  would  detain  you  here  some  month  or  two. 
Before  you  venture  for  me.    I  could  teach  j  ou. 
How  to  choose  right^but  then  I  am  forsworn ; 
So  will  I  never  be  :  So  may  you  miss  me ; 
But  if  you  do,  you'll  make  me  wish  a  sin 
That  I  had  been  forsworn.    Bcshrew  vour  eyes, 
They  have  o'er^look^d  mc.  and  divided  me ; 

One  half  of  me  is  yours,  the  other  half  vours, 

Mine  own,  I  would  say :  but  if  mine,  tnen  yours, 
And  so  all  yours :  O  !  these  naughty  times 
Put  bars  between  the  owners  and  their  rights ; 
And  so,  though  yours,  not  yours.— Prove  it  so^ 
Let  fortune  eo  to  hell  for  it,— not  I. 
I  speak  too  long ;  but  'tis  to  peize*  the  time ; 
To  eke  it,  and  to  draw  it  out  in  length. 
To  stay  you  from  election. 

Bass.  Let  me  choose , 

For,  as  I  am,  1  live  upon  the  rack. 

Por.  Upon  the  rack,  Bassanio  7  then  confess 
>Vhat  treason  there  is  mingled  with  your  lOVc. 

Bass,    None,  but  that  ugly  treason  of  roistrusv. 
Which  makes  me  fear  the  enjoyinj;  of  my  love  : 
There  may  as  well  be  amity  and  life 
^Tween  snow  and  fire,  as  treason  and  my  love. 

Por.  Ay,  but  I  fear,  you  speak  upon  tne  rack. 
Where  men  enforced  do  speak  any  thing. 

Bass.  Promise  me  life,  and  I'll  confess  the  truth 

Por.   Well  then,  confess,  and  live. 

Bass.  Confess,  and  love, 

Had  been  the  very  sum  of  my  confession : 
0  happy  tosment,  when  my  torturer 
Dolh  teach  ine  answers  for  deliverance ! 
But  let  me  to  my  fortune  and  the  caskets. 

Por.  Away  then:  I  am  lock'd  in  one  of  them  ; 
If  you  do  love  me,  you  will  find  me  out— 
Nerissa,  and  the  rest,  stand  all  aloof.— 


(1)  A  precious  stone. 


(S)l><4av. 
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MEKCUANT  Ut  VENICE. 


1$» 


IM  music  Bound,  while  l«  doth  make  his  choice ; 

I  Heii,  if  he  lose,  he  ma  ices  a  swan-lil:c  end, 

Folding  in  music :  that  the  comparison 

MsT  stand  more  oroper.  mv  eye  shall  be  the  stream, 

Alio  wat'r][^  deatf^bed  Tor  him :  He  may  win ; 

And  what  u  music  then  ?  then  music  is 

Kvcn  as  the  flourish  when  true  subjects  bow 

To  a  new-crowned  monarch :  siirh  it  is, 

\«  are  thopc  dulcet  sounds  in  break  of  day, 

rh:it  creep  mio  the  dreaming  bridegroom's  ear, 

K  id  summon  him  to  marriage.    Now  he  goes. 

^\  ith  no  less  prt«eiice,>  but  with  much  more  loTe, 

Hun  young  Alri^^es,  when  he  did  redeem 

Vhe  wgiii  tribute  paid  by  howling  Troy 

Tu  the  sea*monstrr  r  1  stand  for  sacrifice, 

rhc  rest  aloof  are  tha  Dardanian  wives, 

(V'ith  bleared  visages,  come  forth  to  view, 

Phe  issue  of  the  exploit.    Go,  Hercules ! 

Mve  thou,  I  live  :^With  much  much  more  dismay 

I  view  the  light,  than  ILou  that  mak*st  tho  fray. 

Vitsic^  whilst  Bassanio  cjmmmts  on  the  caskets  to 
himac\/i 

SONG. 
I.  TeUmSf  where  is  fiii^i*  bred. 
Or  in  the  heart,  orin<ke  head  ? 
Hew  begot,  how  nourish-'d  7 
ffUply.  f.  /f  u  'engendered  in  the  «|*is, 

With  gazing  fed;  and  fan.'y  dies 
in  the  cradle  where  U  ties : 
Let  us  all  ringfmve^s  kneil ; 

rU  begin  tt, Uing,  £mg,  I  ^U 

All.  Ding,  dong,  beC, 

Ajuj.^So  may  (he  outward  shows  be  I  %  '.  \  ♦.  i- 
selvcs  J 
The  world  is  still  deceiv'd  with  ornament, 
(n  law,  what  plea  so  tainted  and  corrupt^ 
But,  being  seasoned  with  a  gracious*  voice. 
Obscures  the  show  of  evil  7  In  religion, 
VVIiat  damned  error,  but  some  sober  brow 
Will  bless  it,  and  approve  it  with  a  text. 
Hiding  the  pnossness  with  fair  ornament  ? 
There  is  no  vice  so  simplci  but  assumes 
Some  mark  of  virtue  on  his  outward  ports. 
How  many  cowards,  whose  hearts  are  all  as  h.)>e 
A«  stairv  of  sand,  wear  yet  upon  their  chins 
The  beards  of  Hercules,  and  frowning  Mars  ; 
Who,  inwsrd  searched,  nave  livers  white  as  milk  7 
And  these  assu*ne  but  valour's  excrement, 
To  render  them  redoubted.    Look  on  beautv, 
And  you  shall  see  tis  purchas'd  by  the  wci^-ht 
Which  therein  works  a  mhracle  in  nature. 
Making  them  lightest  that  wear  most  of  it : 
So  are  those  ensped^  snaky  golden  locks, 
Uluch  make  such  wanton  nmbols  with  the  wind, 
ITpon  supposed  fairness,  often  known 
To  be  the  dowry  of  a  second  head, 
The  scull  that  bred  them  in  the  sepulchre. 
Thus  ornament  is  but  the  guiled*  shore 
To  a  most  dangerous  sea ;  the  beauteous  scarf 
Veiling  an  Indian  beautr ;  in  a  word. 
The  seeming  truth  whicn  cunning  times  put  on 
To  entrap  the  wisest.    TheretMe,  thou  gaudy  gold, 
Hani  food  for  Midas,  1  vrill  none  of  tkee : 
Nor  none  of  tlice,  thou  pale  and  common  drudge 
"Tween  man  and  man :  out  thou,  thou  meagre  lead, 
Which  rather  tlirvat'nest,  than  doth  promise  au»ht. 
Thy  plainness  moves  me  more  than  eloquence  f 
.And  liere  choose  I :  Joy  be  the  consequence ! 

Par,  How  all  the  other  passions  fleet  to  air 


As  doubtAil  thoughts,  snd  rash-embrac*d 
And  shudd'rins  fear  and  green-ey*d  jealousy. 

0  love,  be  moderate^  allay  thy  ecstasy, 

In  measure  rain  thy  joy,  scant  this  excess : 

1  feel  too  much  thy  blessing,  make  it  less. 
For  fear  I  surfeit  r 

Base,  ^Vhat  find  I  here  7 


[Opening  the  teaden  casket. 


FW  Portia's  counterfeit  7*  Whatdemi-god 
Hath  come  so  near  creation  7  Move  these  eyes  ^ 
Or  whether^  ridin^^  on  the  balls  of  mine. 
Seem  they  m  motion  7  Here  are  severed  lips^ 
Parted  with  sugar  breath ;  so  sweet  a  bar 
Should  sunder  such  sweet  friends :   Here  in  her 

hairs 
The  painter  plays  the  spider ;  and  hath  woven 
A  golden  mesh  to  eotrw  the  hearts  of  men. 
Faster  than  gnats  in  cobwebs :  But  her  cyes,*^ 
How  could  he  see  to  do  them  7  having  made  one, 
Methinks,  it  should  have  power  to  steal  both  hi% 
And  leave  itself  unfumish'd :  Yet  look,  how  far 
The  substance  of  my  praise  doth  wrong  this  shadow 
In  underprizing  it,  so  far  this  shadow 
Doth  limp  behind  the  substance. — Here's  the  scroH. 
The  continent  and  summary  of  my  fortune. 

Tou  thai  choose  not  bv  the  view. 
Chance  as  fair,  and  choose  as  true ! 


Since  this  fortune  falls  to  wui 
Be  content  and  seek  no  new. 
If  you  he  weU  pteas'd  with  thU, 
Jnia  hold  your  fortune  for  your  bit 
Turn  vou  where  your  lady  is. 
And  cuBun  her  with  a  lotmg  hiss. 


bliss. 


($)  Winmng  favour. 


|J)Love. 


{Curled. 


A  gentle  scroll ;— Fair  lady,  by  your  leare , 

[Kissing  her 
I  come  by  note,  to  give,  and  to  receive. 
j!«ike  one  of  two  contending  in  a  prize. 
That  thinks  he  hath  done  well  in  people's  eyes. 
Hearing  applause,  and  universal  shout. 
Giddy  in  spirit,  still  gazing|  in  a  doubt 
Whether  those  peals  of  praise  be  his  or  no  ^ 
So,  thrice-fair  lady,  stand  I,  even  so  ; 
As  doubtful  whether  what  I  see  be  true, 
Until  confirm'd,  sign'd,  ratified  b^  you. 

Por,  You  see  me,  lord  Bassanio,  where  I  staml. 
Such  as  !  am :  thou/rh,  for  myself  alone, 
I  would  not  be  ambitious  in  my  wish, 
To  wish  myself  much  better ;  yet,  for  rou, 
I  would  be  trebled  twenty  times  myself; 
A  thousand  times  more  (air,  ten  thousend  times 
More  rich ; 

That  only  to  stand  high  on  your  account, 
I  might  m  \'rtues,  beauties^' livings,  friends. 
Exceed  account  .*  but  the  uill  sum  of  me 
Is  sum  of  something ;  which,  to  term  in  gross, 
Is  an  unlessonM  girl,  unschool'd,  unpractisM  • 
Happy  in  this,  sm  u  not  yet  so  old 
But  she  may  learn :  and  fiappier  thar  thi% 
She  is  not  bred  so  dull  but  she  can  learn  ; 
Happiest  of  all,  is,  that  her  gentle  spirit 
Commits  itself  to  vours  to  be  dinxted, 
As  from  her  lord,  tier  |[Ovemor,  her  king 
Myself,  and  what  is  mine,  to  you,  and  yonn; 
Is  now  converted ;  but  now  I  was  the  lord 
Of  this  fair  mansion,  master  of  my  senanrs, 
Queen  o'er  myself;  and  even  now,  but  now, 
This  house,  these  servants,  and  this  saino  nii  «''<f; 
Are  yours,  my  lord ;  I  jrive  tliem  with  \\i\s  r'uvj^  . 
Which  when  you  part  from,  lose,  or  give  swuy, 
I«et  it  presage  the  ruhi  of  your  love, 
And  be  my  vantage  to  exclaim  on  jou. 

(5)  Trearhermts.        (6)  Likeness,  fiortrajl. 
t  R 
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MERCHANT  OF  VBNICB. 


IHL 


B€us»  MadaiB,  joa  htTe  bereft  me  of  all  words, 
Onlr  my  blood  speaks  to  you  in  my  Tdns : 
Ana  there  is  soen  confusion  in  my  powers, 
As,  after  some  ^ration  fairly  spoke 
By  a  beloTod  prinee,  there  doth  appear 
Among  the  buzzing  pleased  multitude ; 
Where  erery  someUunflTf  being  blent*  together. 
Turns  to  a  wild  of  nothing,  save  of  jor, 
ExpressM,  and  not  expressed :  But  wnen  this  ring 
Parts  from  this  finger,  then  parts  life  from  hence ; 
O,  then  be  bold  to  say,  Bassank>*s  dead. 

•Wr.  My  lord  and  lady,  it  is  now  our  time. 


That  hare  ttood  by,  and  seen  our  wishes  prosper, 

To  cry,  eood  jo? ;  Good  joy,  my  lord,  and  lady! 

Gra,  My  lord  Bassanio,  and  my  gentle  lady ! 


I  wish  you  all  the  joy  that  ^ou  can  wish ; 
For.  I  am  sure,  you  can  wish  none  from  me: 
Ana,  when  your  honours  mesn  to  solemnize 
The  bargain  of  your  faith,  I  do  beseech  you 
Even  at  that  time  I  may  be  married  too. 

Basn,  With  all  my  heart,  so  thou  canst  get  a  wife. 

Gra,  1  thank  your  lordship;  you  hare  got  me  one. 
My  eyes,  my  lord,  can  look  as  swift  as  yours : 
Tou  saw  the  mistress,  I  beheld  the  maia ; 
You  loT'd,  I  loT'd ;  for  intermbsion* 
No  more  pertains  to  me,  my  lord,  than  yoo. 
Your  fortune  stood  upon  i!ie  caskets  there ; 
And  so  dki  muie  too,  as  tlie  matter  falls : 
For  wooing  here,  until  I  sweat  again :. 
And  swearing,  till  my  Tery  roof  was  ary 
With  oaths  of  lore :  at  last,— if  promise  last,— > 
I  got  a  promise  of  this  fair  one  here, 
To  hare  her  lore,  prorided  that  your  fortune 
Achier'd  her  mistress. 

Por.  Is  this  true,  Ncrissa  7 

•Wr.  Madam,  it  is,  so  you  stand  pleasM  withal. 

Boss.  And  do  you,  Gratiano,  mean  good  faith? 

Gra.  Yes,  'faith,  my  lord. 

Baa$,  Our  (bast  shall  be  much  honour'd  in  your 
mamage. 

Gra.  We'll  play  with  them,  the  first  boy  for  a 
thousand  ducats. 

AVr.  What,  and  stake  down  7— 

Gra,  No !  we  shall  ne'er  win  at  that  sport,  and 

stake  down. 

But  who  comes  here  7  Lorenzo,  and  his  infidel  7 
What,  my  old  Venetian  friend,  Salerio  7 

Enltr  Lorenzo,  Jessica,  and  Salerio. 

Ban,  Lorenzo,  and  Salerio,  welcome  hither ; 
If  that  the  youth  of  my  new  interest  here 
Hare  power  to  bid  rou  welcome :— By  your  leare, 
I  bid  my  rery  fnenas  and  countrymen. 
Sweet  Portia,  wekome. 

Por,  So  do  1,  my  lord ; 

They  are  entirely  welcome. 

Imt.  I  thank  your  honour:— For  my  part,  ny 
lord. 
My  purpose  was  not  to  hare  seen  you  hers ; 
But  meeting  with  Salerio  by  the  way, 
He  did  entreat  me,  past  all  saying  nay. 
To  come  with  him  along. 

Bid;  I  did,  my  lord. 

And  I  have  reason  for  It    Signior  Antonio 
Commends  nim  to  you.     \Giot$  Bassanio  a  UiUt 

Bat;  Ere  I  ope  his  letter, 

I  pray  you,  tell  me  how  my  good  mend  doth. 

Bate,  Not  sick^  my  lord,  unless  it  be  in  ]  ' 
Nor  well,  unless  m  mind :  his  letter  there 
Will  show  you  his  estate. 

Gra,  Nerissa,  cneer  ron*  stranger;  bid  her  wel- 
come. 


n\B 


ft)  Pause,  delay. 


Your  haml,  Salerio ;  What**  thr  news  from  Venice } 
How  doth  that  royal  merchant  good  Antonio  7 
I  know,  he  will  be  glad  of  our  tuccess ; 
We  are  the  Jasons,  we  hare  won  the  fleece. 

SaU.  'Would  you  had  won  the  fleece  that  he 
hath  lost! 

Por,  There  are  some  slireird  contents  in  jmf 
same  paper. 
That  steal  the  colour  from  Bassanio's  cheek : 
Some  dear  friend  dead ;  else  nothing  in  the  wti^ 
Could  turn  so  much  the  constitution 
Of  any  constant  man.  What,  worse  and  worse  1  • 
With  leare,  Bassanio ;  I  am  tialf  rour^eif. 
And  I  must  freely  hare  the  hairoian;-  thing 
That  thb  same  paper  brings  you. 

^osf .  O  sv.  eet  Portu^ 

Here  are  a  few  of  the  unpleasant'st  words. 
That  erer  blotted  paper  1  Gentle  lady, 
When  1  did  first  impart  my  lore  to  you, 
I  freely  told  you,  au  the  wealth  I  had 
Ran  in  my  reins,  I  was  a  gentleman ; 
And  then  1  told  you  true :  and  yet.  dear  lady, 
Rating  myself  at  nothing,  you  shall  see 
How  much  I  was  a  bratrgart:  When  I  told  rou 
My  state  was  nothing,  I  should  then  hare  told  you 
That  I  was  worse  than  nothing ;  for,  indeed, 
I  hare  engagM  myself  to  a  dear  friend, 
Engag'd  my  friend  to  his  mere  enemy. 
To  feed  my  means.    Here  is  a  letter,  lady ; 
The  paper  as  the  body  of  mr  friend. 
And  ereiT  word  in  it  a  gaping  wound. 
Issumg  life-blood.— But  is  it  true,  Salerio  7 
Hare  all  his  rentures  faii'd  7  What,  not  one  hit  / 
From  Tripolis,  from  Mexico,  and  Enghmd, 
From  Lisbon,  Barbary,  and  India  7 
And  not  one  ressel  'scape  the  dreadful  touch 
Of  merchant-marring  rocks  7 

Bait,  Not  one,  my  lord. 

Besides,  it  should  appear,  that  if  he  had 
The  present  money  to  discharffe  the  Jew, 
He  would  not  take  it :  Nerer  aid  I  kno\r 
A  creature,  that  did  bear  the  shape  of  man, 
So  keen  and  creedy  to  confound  a  man : 
He  plies  the  duke  at  morning,  and  at  night  i 
And  doth  impeach  the  freedom  of  the  state. 
If  they  deny  him  justice :  twenty  merchants, 
The  duke  himself,  and  the  magnificoes' 
Of  greatest  port^  hare  all  persuaded  with  him ; 
But  none  can  drire  him  from  the  enrious  plem 
Of  forfeiture,  of  justice,  and  his  bond. 

Jes.  When  I  was  with  him,  I  hare  heard  hgm 
sweai% 
To  Tubal,  and  to  Chus,  his  countrymen. 
That  he  would  rather  hare  Antonio's  flesh. 
Than  twenty  times  the  ralue  of  the  sum 
That  he  did  owe  him:  and  I  know,. my  lord. 
If  law,  authority,  and  power  deny  not, 
It  will  go  hard  with  poor  Antonio. 

Por,  Is  it  your  dear  friend,  that  is  thus  in  trouble  T 

Bas$,  The  dearest  friend  to  roe,  the  kindest  maoi 
The  best  condition'd  and  unweaned  spirit 
i  In  doing  courtesies ;  and  one  in  whom 
The  ancient  Roman  honour  more  appears, 
I  Than  anythat  drsws  breath  in  Italy. 
•    Por,  what  sum  owes  he  the  Jew  7 

Bast,  For  me,  three  thousand  ducata. 

Por.  What,  no  more  7 

Pay  him  six  thousand,  and  defkre  the  bond ; 
Double  six  thousand^  and  then  treble  that, 
Before  a  friend  of  this  description 
Shall  lose  a  hair  through  Bassanio's  Ikult. 
First,  go  with  me  to  church,  and  <»11  me  wife ! 

(S)  The  chief  meiw 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


ia. 


MERCHANT  OF  VENICE, 


And  then  ftwmr  to  Yeniee  to  your  friend ; 
For  never  shall  you  tie  Iht  Portia's  side 
With  an  unquiet  soul.    Vou  shall  have  gold 
To  pay  the  petty  debt  twenty  times  over : 
When  it  is  naid,  bring  your  true  (Hend  along : 
My  maid  Nerissa,  ami  myself,  mean  time, 
\^1  live  as  maids  and  widows.    Come,  away ; 
For  you  shall  hence  upon  your  wedding-day : 
Bid  your  friends  weleome,  show  a  merry  cheer :  * 
Since  you  are  dear  bought,  I  will  lore  vou  dear. — 
But  let  me  hear  the  letter  of  your  friend. 
Bast.   [Reads.]   Sweet  Bossonio,  miu  Mpt  baoe 


mil  debU  are  eUared  behoeen  you  and  /,  if  J  might 
but  $ee  you  at  mjf  death:   notwUkMtanaingf  ute 
'your  fdeaswre:  if  your  Une  do  notpenuade  yeu  to 
csiRC,  let  not  my  letter. 
Por.  0  loTe,  despatch  all  business,  and  be  gone. 
Base.  Since  I  have  your  good  leave  to  tro  away, 
I  will  make  haste :  But,  till  I  come  again, 
No  bed  shall  e'er  be  guilty  of  my  stay, 
No  rest  be  interposer  'twixt  us  twain. 

[Exeunt, 

SC£AS ///.—Venice.  Jl  street.  JBnfer  Shylock, 
Salanio,  Antonio,  and  Gaoler. 

5%.    Gaoler,  look  to  him;— Tell  not  me  of 

mercy ; 

This  is  the  fool  that  lent  out  money  gratis ; — 
Gaoler,  look  to  him. 
jfnl.  Hear  me  yet,  good  Shylock. 

Sky.  Ill  have  my  bond ;  speak  not  against  my 
bond; 
I  have  sworn  an  oath,  that  1  will  have  my  bond : 
Thou  callMst  me  dog,  before  thou  had'st  a  cause : 
Bat,  since  I  am  a  dog,  beware  my  fangs ; 
The  duke  shall  grant  me  Justice.— I  do  wonder. 
Thou  naughty  gaoler,  that  thou  art  so  fond' 
abroad  wiU 


To 


I  with  him  at  his  request. 


JhU.  I  pray  thee,  hear  me  speak. 

Sky.  rll  have  my  bond ;  I  will  not  hear  thee 
apeak: 
111  have  my  bond ;  and  therefore  speak  no  more. 
I'll  not  be  made  a  sod  and  dull-ey'd  fool. 
To  shake  the  head,  relent,  and  sigh,  and  yield 
To  Christian  intercessors.    Follow  not ; 
111  have  no  speaking ;  I  will  have  niybond. 

pBrttShylocL 

Salon.  It  is  the  most  impenetrable  cur. 
That  ever  kept  with  men. 

Ami.  Let  him  alone, 

111  follow  him  no  more  with  bootless  prayers. 
He  seeks  my  life ;  his  reason  well  I  know ; 
I  oH  deliverd  AtNu  his  forfeitures 
Many  that  have  at  times  made  moan  to  me ; 
Therefore  he  hates  me, 

Stdan.  1  am  sure,  the  duke 

Will  never  grant  this  forfeiture  to  hold. 

Jint.  The  duke  cannot  deny  the  course  of  law. 
Pur  the  commodity  that  strangers  have 
With  us  fai  Venice,  if  it  be  denied, 
Will  much  impeacti  the  justice  of  the  state ; 
SInee  that  the  trade  and  profit  of  the  city 
Consisteth  of  all  nations.    Therefore,  go : 
These  griefs  and  losses  have  so  'bated  me, 
That  I  shall  hardly  spare  a  pound  of  flesh 
To-morrow  to  ray  bloody  creditor.— 
Well,  gaoler,  on :— Pray  God,  Bassanio  come 
f  o  see  me  pay  this  d^bt,  and  then  I  care  not  t 


a)  Paei. 


(t)FoolUi. 


SCEJ^E  /r.— Belmont  jf  room  In  Portia*! 
house.  Enter  Portia,  Nerissa,  Lorenzo,  Jessiei^ 
and  Balthazar. 

Lor.  Madam,  although  I  speak  it  In  your  pr^ 
scnce, 
You  have  a  noble  and  a  true  conceit 
Of  go^-like  amity ;  which  appears  most  strongly 
In  bearing  thus  the  absence  of  your  lord. 
But,  if  you  knew  to  whom  you  show  this  honour. 
How  true  a  gentleman  you  send  relief. 
How  dear  a  lover  of  my  lord  your  husband, 
I  know,  you  would  be  prouder  of  the  work, 
Than  customary  bounty  can  enforee  you. 

Por.  I  never  did  renent  for  doing  good, 
Nor  shall  not  now :  for  in  companions 
That  do  converse  and  waste  the  time  together 
Whose  souls  do  bear  an  equal  yoke  of  love. 
There  must  be  needs  a  like  proportion 
Of  lineaments,  of  manners,  and  of  spirit ; 
Which  makes  me  think,  that  this  Antonio, 
Being  the  bosom  lover  of  my  lord. 
Must  needs  be  like  my  lord :  If  it  be  so. 
How  litUe  is  the  cost  I  have  bestow'd, 
In  purchasing  the  semblance  of  mv  soul 
From  out  the  state  of  hellish  crueUy  7 
This  comes  too  near  the  praising  of  mjrself ; 
Therefore  no  more  of  it :  hear  other  things.^ 
LorenzOb  I  commit  uito  your  hands 
Thehusbandr 
Until  1 
I  have  t 

To  live  hi  preyer  and  contemplation. 
Only  attended  by  Nerissa  here. 
Until  her  husband  and  my  lord's  return : 
There  is  a  monasteir  two  miles  ofij 
And  there  we  will  aoide.    I  do  desire  you. 
Not  to  deny  this  imposition ; 
The  which  my  love,  and  some  necessity, 
Now  lays  upon  you. 

Lor.  Madam,  with  all  my  heait . 

I  shall  obey  you  in  all  fair  commands. 

Por.  My  people  do  already  know  my  mind. 
And  will  acKnowledge  you  and  Jessica 
In  place  of  lord  Bassanio  and  myself. 
So  fhre  you  well,  till  we  shall  meet  again. 

Lor.  Fair  thoughts,  and  happy  houis,  attend  on 
you. 

Jes,  I  wish  your  ladyship  all  heart's  content 

Por.  I  thank  you  for  your  wish,  and  am  well 
pleas'd 
To  wish  It  back  on  vou :  fare  you  well,  Jessiea.*> 
[Exewit  Jessica  and  LorenM. 
Now,  Balthszar, 

As  I  ha\e  ever  found  thee  honest,  true. 
So  let  me  find  thee  still :  Take  this  same  letter. 
And  use  thou  all  the  endeavour  of  a  man. 
In  speed  to  Padua ;  sec  thou  render  this 
Into  my  cousin's  hand,  doctor  Bellario ; 
And,  look,  what  notes  and  garments  he  doth  giw 


husbandnr  and  manage  of  my  house, 
1  my  lord's  retoro :  for  mine  own  part, 
re  toward  heaven  breath'd  a  secret  vow 


thee. 

Bring  them,  I  pray  thee,  with  imacin'd  speed 
Unto  the  tranect,  to  the  common  ferry 
Which  trades  to  Venice : — waste  no  time  in  wordi| 
But  get  thee  gone ;  I  shall  be  there  before  thee. 
Bntk.  Madam,  I  go  witli  all  convenient  spet^ 

Por,  Come  on,  Nerissa ;  I  h»ve  work  in  hand. 

That  you  yet  know  not  of:  we'll  see  our  husbanv, 

Before  they  think  of  us. 
A%r.  Shall  they  see  us  7 

Por.  They  shall,  Nerissa :  out  in  such  a  haUty 

Tha  mey  toaii  think  we  are  accomplished 

Witft  WBii  we  MCE.   I'll  bold  ihee  any  wtflsr. 
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When  nrc  are  both  accoutred  Ukc  young  men, 

(Ml  prove  t}ic  prettier  Tellow  of  the  two, 

Ancl  wear  my  dagger  with  the  braver  grace ; 

And  apeak,  between  the  chanf^  oTman  and  boy, 

With  a  rccd  voice ;  and  turn  two  mincing  steps 

Into  a  manly  stride ;  and  speak  of  frays,  ^ 

I. ike  a  tine  brarging  youth :  and  tell  quaint  lies, 

How  honourable  ladies  sought  my  love, 

Which  1  dcnyincr,  they  fell  sick  and  died ; 

!  couUl  not  do  withal  ;~then  PU  repent 

\ud  ivish,  for  all  that,  that  I  had  not  killM  them  : 

And  twenty  of  these  puny  lies  V\\  tell, 

Thit  men  shall  swear  I  have  discontinued  school 

Above  a  twelvemonth  :~I  hare  within  my  mind 

A  thousand  raw  tricks  of  these  bragging  Jacks, 

Wliieh  1  will  practise. 

AVr.  Wlij,  shal!  wc  turn  to  men  7 

l^or.  Fie !  what  a  question'^  that, 
fl*  Ihou  wert  near  a  lewd  interpreter? 
But  come,  I'll  tell  thee  all  my  whole  device 
When  1  am  in  my  coach,  which  stays  for  us 
At  Ihc  park  p-ale ;  and  therefore  lia>te  away, 
For  we  muft  measure  twenty  miles  to-day.    [Exe, 

SVEXE    K-^The   tame.     Ji    Cardetu     Enter 
Launcelot  and  Jessica. 


silence ;  and  discourse  grow  commendable  in  nons 
only  but  parrot8.--^o  in,  sirrah ;  bid  them  prepsrs 
for  dinner. 

Loum  That  is  done,  sir;  thej  have  all  stomachs. 

Lor.  Goodly  lord,  what  a  wi^-soapper  are  you ! 
then  bid  them  prepare  dinner. 

Laun,  That  u  aone  too,  sir ;  onlTi  coTer  is  the 
word. 

Lor*  Will  you  corer  then,  sir  7 

Lam.  Not  so,  sir,  neither ;  I  know  mj  dalj. 

Lor,  Tet  more  quarrellinff  with  occasi3n !  vViP 
thou  show  the  whole  wealth  of  thv  wit  in  an  in 
stant  7  I  pray  thee,  understand  a  plain  man  in  his 
{dain  meaning:  go  to  thy  fellows ;  bid  them  cover 
the  table,  seire  m  the  meat,  and  we  will  come  in 
to  dinner. 

Lmm,  For  the  table,  sir.  it  shall  be  aenred  is,* 
for  the  meat,  sir,  it  shall  be  covered ;  for  your 
coming  in  to  dinner,  sir,  why,  let  it  be  as  humours 
and  conceits  shall  govern.  [Exit  Launcelot. 

Lor,    O  dear  discretion,  how  his  words  ar-j 
suited ! 
The  fool  hath  planted  in  his  memory    ^ 
An  army  of  good  words ;  And  I  do  icnotv 
A  many  fools,  that  stand  in  better  place, 
Gamish*d  like  him,  that  for  a  tricksy  word 


irillt  you,  and  so  now  I  speak  my  ugiiutlon  of  the 
maU4!r:  Therefore,  be  o(  good  cheer;  for.  truly, 
1  think,  you  aredamn*d.  There  is  but  one  nope  m 
iL  ihui  v.ln  do  you  aiiy  good ;  and  that  is  but  a  kind 
•>r  bustard  hope  neither. 

Jes,  And  what  hope  is  that,  I  pray  thee  7 

lAiun,  Marry,  you  may  partly  hope  that  your 
ijihcr  got  you  not,  that  you  arc  not  the  Jew's 
•l:i»i?htcr. 

./ft.  That  were  a  kind  of  baf tard  hope,  indeed ; 
so  ihe  sins  of  my  motiier  should  be  visited  upon  me.  i 

Lann,  Truly  then  I  fear  you  are  damn'd  both 
by  fdUier  and  mother :  thus  w  hen  1  shun  Scylla, 
your  father,  1  fall  into  Charybdis,  your  mother: 
ivcll,  ynii  are  gone  botii  way*. 

Jex'.  1  shall  be  saved  by  my  husband ;  he  hath 
made  ine  a  Christian. 

I^un.  Truly,  the  more  to  blame  he :  wc  were 
Christians  enough  before :  c'cn  as  many  as  could 
well  live,  one  hy  another :  This  nisiking  of  Christians 
will  raise  th;.'  price  of  hO|fs ;  if  we  grow  all  to  be 
pork-catcTs,  un  shall  not  shortly  have  a  rasher  on 
Uie  coals  for  money. 

Enter  Lorenzo. 

Jes.  I*il  tell  my  husband,  Launcelot,  what  you 
sav  ;  here  he  comes. 

Ijot,  I  shall  grow  Jealous  of  you  shortly,  Launce* 
lot.  if  you  thus  get  my  wife  into  comers. 

Jti.  Nay,  you  need  not  fear  us,  Lorenio; 
Launcelot  ana  1  arc  out:  he  tells  me  flatly,  there 
is  no  mercy  for  me  in  heayen,  because  I  am  a  Jew's 
daiiglitcr :  and  he  savs,  you  are  no  good  member 
of  the  commonwealth ;  for^  in  conyerting  Jews  to 
Christians,  you  raise  the  price  of  pork. 

Lor.  I  shall  answer  that  better  to  the  common- 
wealth, than  you  can  the  setting  up  of  the  negro's 
!>cliy :  the  Moor  is  with  child  by  you,  Launcelot. 

ixam.  It  is  much,  that  the  Moor  should  be  more 
:liun  m:^on :  but  if  she  be  less  than  an  honest 
woman  she  is,  indeed,  more  than  I  took  her  fon 

lufr,  VI  ow  every  fool  can  play  upon  the  word ! 
I  think,  ihe  best  grace  of  wit  will  shortly  turn  into 

M)  Hal  rill,  miilicw 


expressing:  It  is  very  i 
The  lord  Bassanio  live  an  upright  life ; 
For,  having  such  a  blessing  in liis  lady, 
He  finds  the  joys  of  heaven  here  on  earth ; 
And,  if  on  eartn  he  do  not  mean  it,  it 
Is  reason  he  should  never  come  to  heaven. 
Whv,  if  two  gods  should  play  some  heavenly  match, 
Ana  on  the  wager  lay  two  earthly  women, 
And  Portia  one,  there  must  be  something  else 
Pawn'd  with  the  other ;  for  the  poor  rude  worki 
Hath  not  her  fellow. 

Lor.  Even  such  a  husband 

Hast  thou  of  me,  as  she  is  for  a  wife. 

Jet,  Nay,  but  ask  my  opinion  too  of  that. 

Lor.  I  will  anon ;  first,  let  us  go  to  dinner. 

Jet.   Nay,  let  me  praise  you,  while  I  have  a 
stomach. 

Lor,  No,  pray  thee,  let  it  scnre  fot  tible-talk, 
Then,  howsoe'er  thou  spcak'st,  'monj  other  thin|;» 
I  shall  digest  it. 

Jes.  Well,  I'll  .-^ct  J  ou  forth. 


[E»t. 


ACT  IV. 


SCEJiTE  /.—Venice,  .tf  court  ofJiutUe.  Entfi 
the  Duke,  the  Magnifieoet;  .\ntoiiin,  R'j?s.*nio, 
Gratiano,  Salarino,  Salanio,  mtd  tdhf^s 

Duke.  What,  is  Antonk)  here? 

Ant.  Ready,  so  please  your  grace. 

Duke,  I  am  sorry  for  thee ;  U)oii  art  cum?  f«i  jn* 
swer 
A  stony  adversary,  an  inhuman  wretch 
Uncapable  of  pity,  void  and  empt  r 
From  any  dram  of  mercy. 

Ant.  I  have  iK-ard, 

Your  grace  hath  ta'en  ^nreat  pains  tu  quulifv 
His  rigorous  course ;  but  since  he  standi  obdurate 
And  that  no  laivful  mean  can  carry  me 
Out  of  his  envy's^  reach,  I  do  oppose 
My  patience  to  his  fury ;  and  am  an»*d 
To  suffer,  vrith  a  quietness  of  spirit. 
The  very  tvranny  and  race  of  his. 

Ihtkf.  (f  o  one,  and  call  the  Jew  Into  Ihe  i 
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Mm.  He^i  nadj at  Uie^door :  he  comM,  my  lord. 
Enter  Sh/lock. 

Duke.  Make  room,  ard  let  him  stand  before  our 
face. — 
Shyloek,  the  irorld  thinks,  and  I  think  lo  too. 
Thet  tliou  but  lead'st  this  fashion  of  thy  mahce 
To  the  last  hour  of  act ;  and  then,  'tis  thought 
ThouMt  show  thy  mercy  and  remorse,*  more  strange 
Than  is  thy  strange  apparent*  cruelty : 
And  where'  thou  now  exact'st  the  penalty 
(Which  is  a  pound  of  this  poor  merchanrs  flesh,) 
Thou  wilt  not  only  lose  the  forfeiture, 
But  touch*d  with  numan  gentleness  and  lore. 
Forgive  a  moiety  of  the  principal ; 
Glancing  an  eye  of  pity  on  his  losses. 
That  hare  of  late  so  huddled  on  his  back ; 
Enough  to  press  a  royal  merchant  down, 
And  pluck  commiseration  of  his  state 
From  brassy  bosoms,  and  rough  hearts  of  flint. 
From  stubborn  Turks,  and  Tartars,  never  train'd 
To  oflices  of  tender  courtesy. 
We  all  expect  a  gentle  answer,  Jew. 

8hf.  I  nave  possessed  your  grace  of  what  I  pur- 
pose; 
And  by  our  holy  sabbath  have  I  sworn. 
To  have  the  due  and  forfeit  of  my  bond. 
If  you  deny  it,  let  the  danger  li^^ht 
Upon  your  charter,  and  your  city's  freedom* 
Tou*!!  ask  me,  why  1  rather  choose  to  have 
A  weight  of  carrion  flesh,  than  to  receive 
Three  thousand  ducats :  IMI  not  answer  that ; 
But,  sar,  it  is  my  humour  ;*  Is  it  answered  7 
V>  .lat  ii  my  house  be  troubled  with  a  rat. 
And  I  be  pleas'd  to  cive  ten  thousand  ducats 
To  have  it  baned  7  What,  are  you  answered  yet  7 
Some  men  there  are,  love  not  a  gaping*  pig ; 
Some,  that  are  mad,  if  they  behold  a  cat ; 
And  others,  when  the  bag-pipe  sings  i'  thr  nose, 
Cannot  contain  their  urine ;  For  anection,* 
Mistress  of  passion,  sways  it  to  the  mood 
Of  what  it  likes,  or  (oaths :  Now,  for  your  answer: 
As  there  b  no  firm  reason  to  be  rendered, 
Why  he  cannot  abide  a  gaping  pig ; 
Why  be,  a  harmless  necessary  cat ; 
Why  he,  a  swollen  bag-pipe ;  but  of  force 
Most  yield  to  such  inevitaole  shame, 
As  to  oflend,  himself  being  offended ; 
So  ean  I  give  no  reason,  nor  I  will  not, 
More  than  a  lodfi^d  hate,  and  a  certain  loathing 
I  bear  Antonio,  ttiat  I  follow  thus 
A  losing  suit  against  him.    Are  you  answer'd  7 

Bast.  This  is  no  answer,  thou  unfeeling  man. 
To  excuse  the  current  of  tny  cruelty. 

Shff,   I  am  not  bound  to  please  thee  with  my 
answer. 

B^is.   Do  all  men  kill  the  things  they  do  not 
love  7 

SAy.  Hates  any  man  the  thins  he  would  not  kill  7 

B(us,  Every  onence  is  not  a  hate  at  first. 

8kw.  What,  would'st  thou  have  a  serpent  sting 
thee  twice  7 

•All.  I  pray  you,  think  you  question*  with  the 
Jew: 
ion  may  as  well  go  stand  upon  the  beach, 
%iid  bid  the  main  flood  bate  his  usual  height ; 
f  00  may  as  well  use  question  with  the  wolf, 
Whv  he  hath  made  the  ewe  bleat  for  the  lamb ; 
Foa  may  as  well  forbid  the  mountain  pines 
To  wag;  their  high  tops,  and  to  make  no  noise. 
When  they  are  Drettrd  with  the  gusts  of  heaven ; 

II)  Pity.  («)  Seeminir.  (S)  Whereas. 

Partinilir  fancv.    (6)  Crving.    ffl^  Preiudice, 


You  may  as  well  do  any  thmg  most  hard, 

As  seek  to  soften  that  (than  which  trhat's  harder  7) 

His  Jewish  heart :— Ttiereforc,  I  do  beseech  you. 

Make  no  more  oflers,  use  no  further  mean*, 

But,  with  all  brief  and  plain  convenicncv, 

Let  me  have  judgment,  and  the  Jew  his  srill. 

Baas.  For  thy  three  thousand  ducats  here  is  six. 

Shy,  If  every  ducat  in  six  thousand  ducats 
Were  in  six  parts,  and  every  part  a  ducat, 
I  would  not  draw  them,  1  would  have  my  oond. 

Duke,  How  shalt  thou  hope  for  mercy,  rendering 
none  7 

Sky,   What  judgment  shall  I  dread,  doing  no 
wrong? 
You  have  among  you  many  a  purchas'd  slave, 
Which,  like  your  asscs^  and  your  dogs,  and  mules, 


You  use  in  abject  and  m  slavish  parts. 
Because  you  bought  them : — Shall  I  say  to  you. 
Let  them  be  (Vee,  marry  them  to  your  heirs  7 


Why  sweat  tliev  under  burdens  7  let  their  bods 
Be  made  as  soA.  as  yours,  and  let  their  palates 
Be  seasonM  with  such  viands  7  You  will  answer. 
The  slaves  are  ours : — So  do  I  answer  you : 
The  pound  of  flesh,  which  I  demand  of  him. 
Is  dearlv  bought,  is  mine,  and  I  will  have  it : 
If  you  deny  me,  fie  upon  your  law  I 
There  is  no  force  in  the  (fecrees  of  Venice : 
I  stand  for  judgment :  answer ;  shall  I  have  it  ? 

Duke,  Upon  my  power.  I  may  dismiss  this  court , 
Unless  Bellario,  a  leamea  doctor, 
Whom  I  have  sent  for  to  determine  this, 
Come  here  to-day. 

Solar,  My  lord,  here  stays  withou* 

A  messenger  with  letters  from  the  doctor, 
New  come  from  Padua. 

Duke.  Bring  us  the  letters;  Csll  the  messenger. 

Base,    Good   cheer,   Antonio !    What,   man  7 
courage  yet  I 
The  Jew  shall  nave  my  flesh,  blood,  bones,  and  alt. 
Ere  thou  shalt  lose  for  me  one  drop  of  blood. 

j9n<.  I  am  a  tainted  wether  of  the  flock, 
Mectest  for  death :  the  weakest  kind  of  fruit 
Drops  earliest  to  the  ground,  and  so  let  me  ■ 
You  cannot  better  be  em^loy*d,  Bassanio, 
Than  to  live  still,  and  write  mt!ie  epitaph. 

Enter  Nerissa,  dressed  like  a  lawyer^s  clerk. 

Duke.  Came  you  from  Padua,  IVom  Bellario  7 
,A/Vr.  From  both,  my  lord :  Bellario  greets  your 
[Presents  a  letter. 


grac 


lil 


Bass,  '^Vhy  dost  thou  whet  thy  knife  so  ear- 
nestly 7 

Shy.  To  cut  the  forfeiture  from  that  bankrupt 
there. 

Grni.  Not  on  thy  sole,  but  on  thy  soul,  harsh  Jew, 
Thou  mak'st  thy  knife  keen :  but  no  metal  can. 
No,  not  the  hangman's  axe,  bear  half  the  keenness 
Of  thy  sharp  envy.'    Can  no  prayers  pierce  thee  7 

Shy,  No,  none  that  thou  hast  wit  enough  to  make. 

Gra,  0,  be  thou  damn'd,  inexorable  dog! 
And  for  thy  Ufe  let  justice  be  accusM. 
Thou  almost  mak'st  me  waver  in  my  faith. 
To  hold  opinion  with  Pythagoras, 
That  souls  of  animab  infuse  themselves 
Into  the  trunks  of  men :  thy  currish  spirit 
Govern'd  a  wolf,  who,  hanird  for  human  slaughter. 
Even  from  the  gallows  did  his  fell  soul  fleet, 
And,  whilst  thou  lay'st  in  thy  unhallowM  dam, 
Infus'd  itself  in  thee ;  for  thy  desires 
Are  wolfish,  bloody,  sUrv'd,  and  ravenoua. 

Shy,  Till  thou  canst  raU  the  seal  from  of  mj 
bond, 


(71  Converse. 
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Thou  but  ofleiid*it  thy  hmp  to  speak  m  loud ; 
Repair  Uiy  wi^  good  youth,  or  it  will  fall 
To  rurelen  niiiu— -1  stand  here  for  law. 

Duke,  This  letter  Trom  Bellario  doth  commeod 
Ajoune  and  learned  doctor  to  our  court :« 
Where  is  he? 

AVr.  He  attendeth  here  hard  by. 

To  know  Tour  answer,  whether  youUl  admit  him. 

Duke.  With  aD  my  heart:— some  three  or  four 
of  you. 
Go  gfire  him  courteous  conduct  to  this  place.— 
Mean  time,  the  court  shall  hear  Bellano's  letter. 

[Clerk  reads.)  Your  grace  thall  undertiandf 
that,  at  the  receipt  qf  your  letter,  I  am  venf  sick : 
brtt  in  the  instant  tkiu  your  messenger  come,  in 


MK  your 
wUk  n 


loving  visitation  vas  wttk  me  a  yomg  doctor  ej  To  do  a  mat  righL  do  a  litUe  wrong; 


Rome,  his  name  is  Balthazar:  /  acqvmnted  him 
with  the  cause  in  controversy  between  the  Jew  mud 
Anionio  the  merchant :  we  turned  e^er  many  books 
together :  he  is  famished  with  my  opinion;  which, 
bettef'd  %tfith  his  own  learning  itke  greatness 
whereof  I  cannot  enough  eominmo,)  comes  with 
him,  at  my  importunitv,  to  fiUup  your  graced  re- 
quest  in  my  stead,  I  oeseuh  you.  let  his  lack  of 
years  be  no  impediment  to  Ut  kim  lack  a  reverend 
estimation;  far  J  never  knew  so  yow^g  a  body  with 
so  old  a  head,  I  leave  him  to  your  gracious  accept' 
once,  whose  trid  shaU  better  publish  his 
datum, 

Duke,  Tou  hear  the  leamM  BeUario^  i^at  he 
writes: 
And  here,  I  take  it,  is  the  doctor  come.-— 

Enter  Portia,  dressed  like  a  doctor  oflawSi 
Give  me  your  hand :  came  you  from  old  Bellario  7 

Por,  I  did,  my  lord. 

Duke,  You  are  welcome:  take  your  place. 

Are  you  acquainted  with  tlie  difference 
'That  holds  this  present  question  in  the  conit? 

Por»  1  am  informed  thoroughly  of  the  cause. 
Which  is  the  merchant  here,  ana  which  the  Jew  ? 

Duke.  Antonio  and  old  Shylock,  both  stand  forth. 

Por,  Is  your  name  Shylock  7 

Shy,  Shylock  is  my 

Por,  Of  a  stranae  nature  is  the  suit  you  follow ; 
Tet  in  such  rule,  that  the  Venetian  law 
Cannot  impu^*  you,  as  you  do  proceed.— 
Tou  stand  withm  his  danger,*  do  you  not  7 

[To  Antonio. 

i^nf.  Ay,  so  he  says. 

Por,  Do  you  confess  the  bond  7 

Ant,  I  do. 

Por,  Then  must  the  Jew  be  mercifulc 

Shy,  On  what  compulsion  must  17  tell  me  that 

Por,  The  quality  or  merc^  is  not  strain'd ; 
It  droppeth.  as  the  genUe  rain  from  Iieaveo 
Upon  the  place  beneath :  it  is  ivrice  blessM; 
It  blesselh  him  that  gires,  and  him  that  takes : 
'TIS  mightiest  in  the  mightiest ;  it  becomes 
The  throned  monarch  better  than  his  crown : 
His  sceptre  shows  the  force  of  lenn^eral  power. 
The  attribute  to  awe  and  majestr, 
Wherein  doth  sit  the  dread  and  (ear  of  khigs ; 
But  meicy  is  above  this  scepter'd  sway, 
It  is  enthroned  in  the  hearts  of  kings, 
It  is  an  attribute  to  God  himself; 
And  earthly  power  doth  then  show  likest  6od*% 
When  mercy  seasims  Justice.    Therpibre,  Jew, 
Though  justfee  be  thy  plea,  consider  this,— 
That,  m  the  course  of  Justice,  none  of  us 
Should  see  saltatiin :  we  do  pray  fur  mercy : 
And  that  same  prayer  doth  teach  us  all  to  render 


The  deeds  of  mercy.    I  have  spoke  thus  mud!. 
To  mitigate  the  justice  of  thy  plea ; 
Whkh  tf  thou  follow,  this  strict  court  of  Venice 
Must  needs  give  sentence  'gainst  the  mercfaani 
there. 
Shy,  My  deed's  upon  my  head !  1  crave  the  law. 
The  penalty  and  forfeit  of  mv  bond. 
Por,  Is  iie  not  able  to  discharge  the  money  7 
Bass,  Yea,  here  I  tender  it  for  him  In  the  court  i 
Tea.  twice  the  sum :  if  that  will  not  suffice, 
I  will  be  bound  to  pa?  it  ten  times  o*er. 
On  forfeit  of  my  hands,  my  head,  my  heart : 
If  this  will  not  sufficei  it  must  appear 
That  malice  bears  down  truth.   And  I  beseedi  yoa, 
Wrest  once  the  law  to  your  authority : 


And  curb  this  cruel  devil  of  his  wOl. 

Por,  It  must  not  be ;  there  is  no  power  hi  Tenwc 
Can  alter  a  decree  established : 
'Twill  be  recorded  for  a  precedent ; 
And  many  an  error,  by  the  same  example, 
Will  rush  into  the  state :  it  cannot  be. 

Shy,  A  Daniel  come  to  Judgment  I  yea,  a  Da- 
niel !— 


O  wise  young  JudgiL  how  do  I  honour  thee ! 
Por,  I  pray  you,  let  me  look  upon  the  bon 
Shy.  Here  'tis,  most  reverend  doctor,  here  it  it. 


atoppoM. 


(f )  Reach  or  control. 


Por,  Shylock,  there's  thrice  thy  money  olforV 
thee. 

Shy.  An  oath,  an  oath,  I  have  an  oath  m  heaven : 
Shall  I  lay  perjury  upon  my  soul  7 
No,  not  (or  Venice. 

Por,  Why,  thU  bond  is  IbHeit , 

And  lawfully  by  this  the  Jetv  may  claim 
A  pound  of  flesh,  to  be  by  him  cut  cfi* 
Nearest  the  merchant's  heart : — Be  merciful : 
Take  thrice  thy  money ;  bid  me  tear  the  bono. 

Sky.  When  it  is  paid  according  to  the  tenor.— 
It  doth  appear,  you  are  a  worthjr  judge ; 
Tou  know  the  law,  your  exposition 
Hath  been  most  sound :   I  charge  you  by  the  hw 
Whereof  you  are  a  well-deserving  pillar, 
Proceed  to  Judgment:  by  my  soui  I  swear. 
There  is  no  power  in  the  tongue  of  man 
To  alter  me :  I  stay  here  on  my  bond. 

Ant,  Most  heartily  I  do  beseech  the  court 
To  give  the  judgment. 

Psr.  Why  then,  thus  H  is 

Tou  must  prepare  your  bosom  for  his  knife. 

Shy,  O  noble  Judge !  O  excellent  yoans  man ! 

Por.  For  the  intent  and  purpose  of  the  law 
Hath  full  relation  to  the  penally. 
Which  here  appeareth  due  upon  the  bond. 

Shy,  'Tis  very  true :  0  wise  and  unrighl  judge  > 
How  much  more  elder  art  thou  than  thy  Iooks! 

Por,  Therefore,  lay  bare  your  bosom. 

Shy.  Ay,  his  breast 

So  says  the  bond ;— Doth  it  not,  noble  judge  7— 
Nearest  his  heart,  those  are  the  verr  words. 

Por.  It  is  so.  Are  there  balance  here,  to  weigh 
The  flesh  7 

Shy,  I  have  them  ready. 

Por.  Have  by  some  surgeon,  Shylock,  on  yr.u 
charge. 
To  stop  his  wounds^  lest  he  do  bleed  to  death. 

Shy.  Is  it  so  nominated  in  tlie  bond  7 

Por.  It  is  not  so  express'd ;  But  what  of  that? 
'Twere  good  you  do  so  much  for  charity. 

Shy,  I  cannot  find  it ;  'tis  not  in  the  Dond. 

Por.  Come,  merchant,  have  you  any  thing  to  say  7 

Ant,  But  little ;  I  am  arm'd,  and  well  prepar'd.— 
Give  me  your  hand,  Bassanio ;  (kre  you  w*ell ! 
Grieve  not  that  I  am  fallen  to  this  for  you ; 
For  herein  fortune  shows  herself  niore  kind 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


Bam^L 


MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


19D 


Than  is  her  custom :  it  is  still  her  use. 
To  let  the  wretched  man  out^Ure  his  wealth, 
To  f  iew  with  hollow  eye,  and  wrmkled  brow. 
An  age  of  poverty ;  fi'ora  which  linserii 
or  such  a  misery  doth  she  cut  me  oBl 
Commend  me  to  your  honourable  wife: 
Tell  her  the  process  of  Antonio's  end, 
Bay.  how  I  lov'd  you,  speak  me  fair  in  death : 
And.  when  the  tale  Is  told,  bid  her  be  Judge, 
Whether  Bissanio  had  not  onee  a  love. 
Ritpent  not  you  that  tou  shall  lose  your  friend, 
And  lie  repents  not  that  he  pays  your  dM ; 
For  if  the  Jew  do  cut  but  deep  enough, 
ril  pay  a  instantly  with  all  my  heart. 

nau.  Antonio,  I  am  married  to  a  wifb, 
Which  b  as  dear  to  me  as  life  itself; 
But  life  itseU;  my  wife,  and  all  the  world. 
Are  not  with  mo  esteem'd  aboTe  thy  life : 
I  would  lose  all,  ay,  sacrifice  them  all 
Here  to  this  deril,  to  delirer  you. 

Par.  Your  wife  would  riTe  you  Uttle  thanks  for 
that. 
If  she  were  by,  to  hear  you  make  the  offer. 

Gro.  I  have  a  wife,  whom  I  protest  I  lore ; 
I  would  she  wer^  in  hearen,  so  she  could 
Entreat  some  power  to  change  thb  currish  Jew. 

AVr.  Tis  well  you  offer  it  behind  her  back ; 
The  wish  would  make  else  an  unquiet  house, 

SAy.  These  be  the  Christian  husbands :  1  have  a 
daughter ; 
'Would  any  of  the  stock  of  Barabbas 
Had  been  ner  husband,  rather  than  a  Christian ! 

[Atide. 
Wc  trifle  time ;  I  pray  thee  pursue  sentence. 

For,  A  j^und  of  that  same  merchant's  flesh  is 
thine; 
The  court  awards  it,  and  the  law  doth  giye  it. 

Shy,  Most  rightful  judge! 

Por,  And  you  must  cut  this  flesh  from  off*  his 
breast; 
Tlie  law  allows  it,  and  the  court  awards  it. 

Sky,  Most  learned  judge  1— A  sentence ;  come, 
prepare. 

Per.  Tarry  a  little .    there  is  something  else.— 
Thu  bond  doth  giye  thee  here  no  iot  of  blood ; 
The  words  expressly  are,  a  pound  of  flesh : 
Tmke  then  thy  bon^  take  thou  thy  pound  of  flesh ; 
But,  in  the  cutting  it,  if  thou  dost  shed 
One  drop  of  Christian  blood,  thy  lands  and  goods 
Are,  bv  the  laws  of  Venice,  conflseate 
Unto  the  state  of  Venice. 

Gra,  O  upright  judge  !--Mark,  Jew ;— O  learn- 


Thou  diest,  and  all  thy  goods  are  confiscate. 

Grtu  A  second  Dani^  a  Daniel,  Jew  1 
Now,  infidel,  1  haye  thee  on  the  hip. 

Por.  Why  doth  the  Jew  pause!  take  th>  for* 
feiture. 

5Ay.  Giye  me  my  principal,  and  let  me  gow 

Bas$.  I  haye  it  ready  for  thee ;  here  it  is. 

Por,  He  hath  refus'd  it  in  the  open  court ; 
He  shall  haye  merely  Justice,  and  nis  bond. 

Orm,  A  Daniel,  stdi  say  I ;  a  second  Daniel .  - 
I  thank  thee,  Jew,  for  teaching  me  that  word. 

Shy,  ShaU  I  not  haye  barely  my  principal  7 

Por.  Thou  shall  haye  nothing  but  the  lorfeituri^ 
To  be  so  taken  at  thy  peril.  Jew. 

Shy,  Whj  then  the  aevil  giye  him  good  of  It  I 
11  stay  r~  ' 


ediudgel 
Istliatthe 


Shy,  Is  that  the  law? 

Pvr.  Thyselfshaltseetheact 

For,  as  thou  urgest  justice,  oe  assur'd, 
Thou  shalt  haye  justice,  more  than  thou  desir'si. 

Gn,  0  leameu  Judge !— Mark,  Jew ;— a  learned 

Sky.  I  take  this  offer  then ;— pay  the  bond  thrice, 
And  let  the  Christian  go. 

Bm»$,  Here  is  the  money. 

Por.  Sofl: 
The  Jew  shall  haye  all  justice ;— soft  I— no  haste  ;— 
He  shall  haye  nothing  but  the  penalty. 

Gnu  O  Jew !  an  upright  judge,  a  learned  judge  I 

Por,  Therefore,  prepare  thee  to  cut  off' the  fl^. 
Shed  thou  no  blood ;  nor  cut  thou  less,  nor  more, 
But  just  a  pound  of  flesh:  if  thou  tak'st  more. 
Or  less,  than  a  lust  pound,— be  it  but  so  much 
At  maxes  it  light,  or  heayy,  in  the  substance. 
Or  the  diyision  or  the  twentieth  part 
Of  one  poor  scrup*e ;  nay,  if  the  scale  do  turn 
But  in  the  estimation  of  a  hair,— 


111  stay  no  longer  question. 

Por,  Tarry,  Jew , 

,The  law  hath  yet  another  hold  on  you. 
lit  is  enacted  in  the  laws  of  Venice,— 
If  it  be  proy'd  against  an  alien, 
That  by  direcL  or  indirect  attempts. 
He  seek  the  life  of  any  citizeD, 
The  party,  'gainst  the  which  lie  dotn  contnye. 
Shall  seiae  one  half  hiscroods :  Uie  other  haa 
Comes  to  the  priyy  cofler  of  tr  e  state ; 
And  the  offender's  life  lies  In  tSie  mercy 
Of  the  duke  only,  'gainst  all  oUier  yoice. 
In  which  predicament,  I  say  Ujou  stand'st 
For  it  appears  by  manifest  proceedings 
That,  indirectly,  and  directly  too. 
Thou  hast  contriy'd  against  the  ycry  life 
Of  the  defendant ;  and  thou  hast  incurr'd 
The  danger  formerly  by  me  rehears'd. 
Down,  therefore,  and  beg  mercy  of  the  duke. 

'Gro.  Beg,  that  thou  may'st  fiaye  leaye  to  hang 
thyielf:  ^ 

And  yet,  thy  wealth  being  fbrfeit  to  the  state. 
Thou  hast  not  left  the  yalue  of  a  cord ; 
Therefore,  thou  must  behang'd  atthe  state's  charge. 

Duki.  That  thou  shalt  see  the  difference  of  our 
spirit, 
I  pardon  thee  thy  life  before  thou  ask  it : 
For  half  thy  wealth,  it  is  Antonio's : 
The  other  naif  comes  to  the  general  state. 
Which  humbleness  may  driye  unto  a  fine. 

Por,  Ay,  for  the  state ;  not  for  Antonio. 

Shy,  Nay,  take  my  life  and  all,  pardon  not  that* 
Vou  take  my  house,  when  you  do  take  the  prop 
That  doth  sustain  my  house  ;  you  take  my  life. 
When  you  do  take  the  means  whereby  I  hve. 

Por.  What  mercy  can  you  render  him,  Antonio  7 

Ora,  A  halter  gratis ;  nothing  else,  for  uod's  ^ake. 

JhU,  So  please  my  lord  tte  duae,  and  all  the 
court. 
To  quit  the  fine  for  one  half  of  his  goods ; 
I  am  content,  so  he  will  let  me  haye 
The  other  half  in  use,— to  render  it. 
Upon  his  death,  unto  the  gcnthman 
That  lately  stole  his  daughter : 
Two  things  proykled  more,— That,  for  this  fayour, 
He  presently  beeome  a  Christian : 
The  other,  (hat  he  do  record  a  gift, 
Here  in  the  court,  of  all  he  dies  possess'd. 
Unto  his  son  Lorenzo,  and  his  daughter. 

Diikt.  He  shall  do  this ;  or  else  1  do  recant 
The  pardon,  that  I  kite  pronounced  here. 

Por,  Art  thou  contented,  Jew,  what  dost  thoii 
say? 

Shy,  I  am  content. 

Por,  Clerk,  draw  a  deed  of  gift 

Shy,  I  pray  you,  giye  mc  leave  to  go  from  hcnoe ; 
1  am  not  well ;  send  the  deed  aOer  me. 
And  I  will  sign  iL 

Ihike. 


Get  thee  gone,  but  do  iL 
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Gra.  In  christeniog  thou  shall  bare  two  god-i 
fiUicrs: 
Had  I  bci:n  judge,  thou  shouItTsl  have  had  ten 

mure. 
To  brinj;  thee  to  the  gallows,  not  the  fonL 

[ExU  Shvloek. 

ihUct.  Sir,  I  entreat  yuu  home  witL  me  to  (finner. 

Par,  1  humbi/  do  desire  your  grace  of  pardon ; 
I  mubt  away  this  nighl  toward  Padua, 
And  it  is  meet,  1  pre^iitly  set  forth. 

ihtke.  1  am  sorry,  that  your  leisure  serTes  you 
nut. 
Antonio,  gratify  this  gentleman  : 
For,  ill  my  mind,  you  are  much  bound  to  him. 

( Exeunt  Duke,  magn\ficoet,  imd  Iram. 

Dtui.  Most  tvorthy  ecuticman.  I  and  my  friend, 
MaTc  by  your  tvisdum  been  tliis  day  acquitted 
(if  grievous  pt^nalties ;  in  lieu  whereof. 
Three  thousand  ducats,  due  unlo  the  Jew, 
We  freelv  cupe  your  courti^ous  pains  withal. 

•Int.  And  aland  hideblcd,  over  and  above, 
la  love  and  service  to  you  evermore. 

Par.  lie  u^  ivell  paid,  that  is  well  satisfied ; 
And  I.  delivering  you,  am  satisfied, 
And  tnerein  do  account  myself  well  paid ; 
My  mind  wn»  never  yet  more  mercenary. 
i  prey  you,  know  mc,  when  we  meet  again ; 
I  wish  you  well,  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

I^oss.  Dear  sir,  of  force  I  must  attempt  you  fur- 
Iher; 
Take  some  remembrance  of  us,  as  a  tribute. 
Not  as  a  fee :  grant  me  two  tilings,  I  pray  you. 
Not  to  deny  me,  and  to  pardon  me. 

Per,    You  press  me  far,  and  therefore  I  will 
yield. 
Give  mc  your  iMovcs,  Vl\  wear  them  for  your  sake ; 
And,  for  your  K>r..*,  IMl  take  this  ring  (hom  you : — 
Do  not  drutv  back  your  hand ;  1*11  take  no  more ; 
And  you  in  love  sliall  not  deny  mc  this. 

Bass,  This  ring,  good  sir,— alas,  it  is  a  trifle ; 
t  will  not  shame  myself  to  give  you  this. 

Por,  I  wiil  have  nothing  else  but  only  this ; 
And  now,  nieihinks,  I  have  a  mind  to  iL 

BusM.  There*s  more  depends  on  this,  than  on 
the  value. 
The  dearest  riiij?  in  Venice  will  I  give  you, 
And  find  it  out  by  proclamation  ; 
Only  fur  this,  I  pray  you,  Oiirdon  me. 

Par,  I  see,  sir^  you  are  liberal  in  oflers: 
You  taii;;lit  mc  flrst  to  be)? ;  and  now,  melhinkiL 
You  tench  mc  how  a  bcgirar  should  be  answered. 

Bfus,  (lood  sir,  this  ring  was  given  me  by  my 
wife ; 
And.  when  she  put  it  on.  she  made  me  vow, 
Tliat  I  should  nciUicr  sell,  nor  give,  nor  lose  iL 

Por.  That  *9cuse  serves  many  men  to  save  their 
giPs. 
An  if  your  wife  be  not  a  mad  woman, 
And  know  how  well  I  have  dcscrv'd  this  ring. 
She  would  not  hold  out  enemy  for  ever, 
For  giving  it  to  mc.    Well,  peace  be  with  you  1 

{Exetmt  Portia  and  rlerissa. 

ifn/.  My  lord  Baasanio,  let  him  have  the  ring ; 
l^t  his  deservings,  and  my  kive  withal. 
Be  valued  Vni^^^t  yuur  wife's  commnnament. 

Bass,  Cio,  (iratiano,  run  and  overtake  him, 
(tive  him  the  ring ;  and  bring  him,  if  thou  canst, 
Cnto  Antotuo*8  house :— away,  make  haste. 

[£ri2  Gratiano. 
Come,  you  and  I  will  thither  nrcscntlv ; 
And  in  the  morning  early  will  we  both 
r  ly  towB,*^  Belmont :  Come,  Antonio.     [Exeunt, 

(1)  Reflection. 


\SCEyE  tL—Tkttmjnt.   A  strteL  EMUrTamUm 

mnU  Ncrisaa. 
Par.  Ini|uire  the  Jew's  house  out,  ghre  htm  tiaa 
dee*!. 
And  let  him  sizn  it ;  weMl  away  to-night. 
And  be  a  day  before  our  husbands  hone  i 
This  deed  wdl  be  well  welcome  to  Lorenzo. 

Enter  OrCvuxo, 

Gnu  Fair  air,  yon  are  well  overtaken : 
My  lord  Baasanio,  upon  more  advice,' 
Hath  sent  you  here  tiiis  ring ;  and  doth  entvnt 
Your  company  at  duiner. 

Par,  That  cannot  be  - 

This  rinff  I  do  accept  most  thankfully, 
And  so,  I  pray  you,  tdl  him:  Furthermore, 
I  pray  you,  show  my  youth  old  Shylock^a ' 

Cm.  That  wiU  Ido. 

•Ver.  Sir,  1  would  speak  with  yoa  :— 

ril  see  if  I  can  get  my  husband's  ring,  [TePortik 
Which  I  dkl  muce  him  swear  to  keep  for  ever. 

Par.  Thou  may'st,  I  warrant:   We  shall  have 
old  swearing, 
That  they  did  give  the  rings  away  to  men , 
But  we'll  outface  them,  and  outsviear  them  too. 
Aivay,  make  haate  •,  thou  know'st  where  1  will  tarr^^. 

^fer.  Come,  good  air,  will  you  show  me  to  tfaia 
house?  [ExemL 


ACT  V. 

SCE^E  /.->Belmont    Jtvenue  to  Portia*a 
Enter  Lorenzo  and  Jessica. 

Lor.  The  moon  shines  bright :— In  such  a  night 
as  this, 
When  the  sweet  wind  did  gently  kiss  the  treet. 
And  they  did  make  no  noise ;  in  such  a  ni<rht, 
Troilus,  methinks,  mounted  the  Trojan  w^la. 
And  sigh'd  his  soul  towArd  the  Grecian  tentsi 
Where  Cresaid  lay  that  night. 

Jes.  In  such  a  night. 

Did  Thisbe  fbarfully  o'ertrip  the  dew ; 
And  saw  the  lion's  ^adow  ere  himself, 
And  ran  dismay'd  away. 

Lor,  In  such  a  night. 

Stood  Dido  with  a  willow  In  her  hand 
Upon  the  wild  sea-banks,  and  wav'd  her  love 
To  come  again  to  Carthage. 

Jfs.  In  such  a  nigh^ 

Mdlca  (pther'd  the  enchanted  hcrba 
That  did  renew  old  iEson. 

ijor.  In  such  a  nSght, 

Did  Jessica  steal  from  the  wealthy  Jew: 
And  with  an  unthrilt  love  did  run  from  Venice, 
As  far  as  Belmont 

Jes.  And  in  such  a  nisht, 

Did  young  Lorenzo  swear  he  lov'd  her  well  j 
Stealing  her  soul  with  many  vows  of  faith, 

Ani4  n*'«>r  »  trii*  nnA. 


And  ne'er  a  true  one. 

I<or.  And  in  such  a  night, 

Did  pretty  Jessica,  like  a  little  shrew. 
Slander  her  love,  and  he  forgave  it  her. 

Jes,  I  would  out^night  you,  did  nobody  eami. : 
But,  hark,  I  hear  the  footing  of  a  man. 

Enter  Stcphano. 

Lor.  Who  comes  so  fast  in  silence  of  the  mght  7 

Steph,  A  friend. 

l*or.  A  friend  ?  what  friend  ?  your  name,  I  pray 

yoii,  friend  ? 
SirpA.  Strphano  is  my  name ;  and  I  brine  vor4 
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If  J  BUitieM  will  before  the  break  of  day 
Be  hei e  at  Belmont:  she  doth  stray  about 
By  holy  crosses,  where  slie  kneels  and  prays 
For  happy  wedlock  hours. 
Lor.  Who  comes  with  her  7 

SUpk,  None,  but  a  holy  hermit,  and  her  maid. 
I  pray  you,  is  ny  master  yet  retumM  7 
/4r.    He  is  not,  nor  we  haTe  not  heard  from 
him.— 
But  fo  we  in,  I  pray  thee,  Jessica, 
And  eeremoniously  let  us  prepare 
borne  wekome  for  the  mistress  of  the  house. 

£iiler  Launcelot. 

Lam.  Sola,  sola,  wo  ha,  ho,  soia,  sola ! 

Lor.  Who  calls? 

Lmiu  Sola  I  did  you  see  master  Lorenzo,  and 
Bustress  Lorenzo  7  sola,  sola ! 

Lor.  LeaTC  hollaing,  man ;  here 

Leim.  Sola!  where?  where? 

Lor.  Here. 

Lsttn.  Tell  him,  there's  a  post  come  from  my 
naster.  with  his  horn  full  of  good  news;  my  mas- 
ter vnll  be  here  ere  morning.  [BxU. 

Lor,  Sweet  soul,  let's  in,  and  there  expect  their 
coming. 
And  jet  no  matter;— Why  should  we  go  in  ? 
Mr  H^iend  Stephano,  signify,  I  pray  you. 
Within  the  house,  your  mistress  is  at  hand ; 
And  bring  your  music  forth  into  the  air.— 

[ExU  Stephano. 
How  sweet  the  moonlight  sleeps  upon  this  bankl 
Here  will  we  sit,  and  let  the  sounds  of  music 
Creep  iri  our  ears ;  sod  stillness,  and  the  night, 
Become  the  touches  of  sweet  harmonr. 
Sit,  Jessica :  Look,  how  the  floor  of  neaTen 
Is  thiek  inlaid  with  pattnesi  of  briffht  gold ; 
There*!  not  the  smallest  orb,  which  thou  behold'st. 
But  in  his  motion  like  an  ansel  sings. 
Still  ouirins;  to  the  young-ey'd  cheruSins : 
Such  harmony  is  in  immortal  souls ; 
But.  whilst  this  muddy  vesture  of  decay 
Doth  grossly  close  it  u,  we  cannot  hear  it— 

EfUermuticUau, 
tloBie,  ho,  and  wake  Diana  with  a  hymn ; 
Wtth  sweetest  touches  pierce  your  mistress*  ear. 
And  draw  her  home  with  music. 

iff.  I  am  never  merry,  when  I  hear  sweet  music. 

[MusU, 

Lor,  The  reason  is,  your  spirits  are  attentive : 
For  do  but  note  a  wild  and  wanton  herd. 
Or  race  of  youthful  and  unhandled  coltiL 
Felddng  mad  bounds,  bellowing,  and  neighing 

loud, 
Wkieb  is  the  hot  condition  of  their  blood ; 
If  they  but  hear  perchance  a  trumpet  sound, 
Or  anjr  air  of  music  touch  their  ears, 
Ton  snail  perceive  them  make  a  mutual  stand, 
Their  lavage  eyes  tumM  to  a  modest  gaze, 
Bf  the  sweet  poxver  of  musie :  Therefore,  the  poet 
Did  feign  that  Orpheus  drew  trees,  stones,  and 

floods; 
Since  nought  so  stockish,  hard,  and  fun  of  rage. 
But  Dfiu^ic  hr  the*  time  doth  change  his  nature : 
Tnc  min  th:i(  haih  no  music  in  himself, 
Nor  is  not  movM  ivilh  concord  of  sweet  sounds. 
If  fit  Tor  treasons,  stratasems,  and  spoils ; 
Ttie  motiofiA  of  hi<  spirit  are  dull  as  night. 
And  his  affi'ctions  dark  as  Ercbtis : 
i.ct  no  such  man  be  trusted. — Mark  the  music. 

(\^  A  smnll  fl"*  dlfih,  used  in  the  administration 
sfthrKocharisi 


*^i 


Enter  Portia  and  Ncrissa,  at  a  aistanet. 

Par,  That  light  we  see,  is  bui  ning  in  my  lull. 
How  far  that  hltle  candle  throws  his  U,«nis ! 
So  shines  a  good  deed  in  a  naughty  world. 

AVr.  When  tlie  moon  shone,  we  did  not  see  tns 
candle. 

Par.  So  doth  the  greater  glory  dim  the  loss  • 
A  substitute  shines  brightly  as  a  king, 
Until  a  king  be  by  :  and  then  his  state 
Empties  itself,  as  dfoth  an  inland  brook 
Into  the  main  of  waters.    Music !  hark ! 

AVr.  It  is  your  music,  madam,  of  the  house. 

Por,  Nothing  is  good,  I  see,  williuut  respect; 
Methinks,  it  sounds  much  sweeter  than  by  day. 

•Yer.  Silence  bestows  that  virtue  on  it,  mudam. 

Por,  The  crotv  doth  sing  as  sweetly  as  the  lark, 
^Vhen  neither  is  attended ;  and,  I  think. 
The  nightingale,  if  she  should  sing  by  day. 
When  every  goose  is  cackling,  woulo  be  tnought 
No  better  a  musician  than  the  wren. 
How  many  things  by  season  sea^on'd  are 
To  their  right  praise,  and  true  perfection !~ 
Peace,  boa !  the  moon  sleeps  with  Endymion, 
And  would  not  be  awakM !  [Jtfiistc  ecaaet. 

Lot,  That  is  the  voice. 

Or  1  am  much  doceivM,  of  Poitia. 

Par»  He  knows  me,  as  the  blind  man  knows  \\xt 
cuckoo. 
By  the  bad  voice. 

Lor,  Dear  lad^,  welcome  home. 

Por.  We  have  been  praymg  for  our  husbands* 
welfare. 
Which  speed,  we  hope,  the  better  for  our  words. 
Are  they  return'd  7 

Lor,  Madam,  they  are  not  yet ; 

But  there  is  come  a  messenger  belore. 
To  signiiy  their  coming. 

Por.  Go  in,  Nertssa, 

Give  order  to  my  servants,  that  thcv  take 
No  note  at  all  of  our  being  absent  hence  ;— 
Nor  you,  Lorenzo ;— Jessica,  nor  vou. 

\Jl  tucktf^  $oimd$. 

Lor,  Tour  husband  Is  at  hand,  I  hear  his  trumpet.* 
We  are  no  tell-tales,  madam ;  fear  you  not 

Por,  This  night,  methinks,  is  but  the  day-light 
sick, 
It  looks  a  little  paler ;  *tis  a  day. 
Such  as  the  day  is  when  the  sun  is  hid. 

Enter  Bassanio,  Antonio,  Gratiano,  and  then 

ffUowers, 
BasB,  We  should  hold  day  with  the  Antipodes, 
If  you  would  walk  in  absence  of  the  sun. 

Por.  Let  me  give  light,  but  let  me  not  be  light ; 
For  a  light  wile  doth  make  a  heavy  husband. 
And  never  be  Bassanio  so  for  me ; 
But  God  sort  all ! — You  are  welcome  home,  my  lonL 
BoMM,  I  thank  vou,  madam:  give  welcome  to 
my  friena.— 
This  is  the  man,  this  is  Antonio, 
To  whom  I  am  so  infinitely  bound. 
Por.  You  should  in  all  sense  be  much  bound  to 
him. 
For.  as  1  hear,  he  was  much  botmd  for  you. 
Mt,  No  more  than  I  am  well  acquittrd  of. 
Por,  Sir,  you  are  very  welcome  to  our  house : 
It  must  appear  in  other  ways  than  words, 
Therefore,  I  scant  this  brrathin?  courtesy.* 

fGratinno  and  Nertssa  srftn  to  talk  apa^im 
Gra,    By  yonder  moon,  I  swear,  you  do  ■• 
wrong ; 

(2)  A  flourish  on  a  trumpet 

(3)  Verbal,  complimentary  form 
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JieiV, 


In  faitb,  .  gvre  it  to  the  Judge's  clerk : 
Would  he  were  gelt  that  baa  it,  for  my  part, 
Since  jrou  dt)  take  it,  love,  so  much  at  heart. 

Por,  A  quarrel,  ho,  alreadr  7  what's  the  matter  ? 

Gra.  About  a  hoop  of  eolo,  a  paltry  ring 
That  she  did  give  me ;  whose  posy  was 
For  all  the  world,  like  cutler's  poetry 
Upon  a  knife,  Lne  nu,  and  Ua9»  me  noL 

Jfer,  YHmi  talk  you  of  the  posy,  or  the  value  7 
Vau  swore  to  me,  when  I  did  give  it  you. 
That  vou  would  wear  it  till  your  hour  of  death; 
And  that  it  should  lie  with  you  in  your  grave : 
Thoueh  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  venement  oaths, 
Vou  should  have  been  respective,*  and  have  kept  it. 
Gave  it  a  judec's  clerk !— but  well  I  know. 
The  clerk  wiU  ne'er  wear  hair  on  his  face,  that 
hadiL 

Gra.  He  will,  an  if  he  live  to  be  a  man. 

.Ver.  Ay,  if  a  woman  live  to  be  a  man. 

Gra,  Now,  by  this  hand,  I  gave  it  to  a  youth, — 
A  kind  of  boy ;  a  little  scrubbed  boy. 
Na  hisrhcr  than  thyself,  the  judge's  clerk; 
A  prating  boy,  that  bep;z'd  it  as  a  fee ; 
I  could  not  fur  my  heart  deny  it  him. 

Par.  You  tvere  to  blame,  I  must  be  plain  with  you, 
To  part  so  slt^rhtly  with  your  wife's  first  gift ; 
A  thin 7  stuck  on  with  oaihs  upon  your  fmger, 
And  riveted  so  with  faith  unto  vour  flesh. 
I  zave  my  love  a  rin?,  and  made  him  swear 
Never  to  part  with  itj  and  here  he  stands; 
I  dare  be  sworn  for  him,  he  would  not  leave  it. 
Nor  pUick  it  from  his  finger,  for  the  wealth 
That  the  world  nrsasters.     Now,  in  faith,  Gratiano, 
Vou  )rive  your  wife  too  unkind  a  cause  of  grief ; 
A.n  'twere  to  me,  I  should  be  mad  at  it. 

Bass.  VVIiy,  I  were  best  to  cut  my  left  hand  off, 
And  swear,  l  lost  the  rin?  defending  it,        [•,9side. 

Gra.  My  lord  Bassanio  pave  his  rinjr  away 
Unto  the  jud'xe  that  be«jfvf'd  it,  and,  indeed, 
I)  *9ervM  it  too ;  and  then  the  boy.  his  clerk, 
Th  it  took  some  pains  in  writing,'  ne  beesr'd  mine : 
And  neither  man,  nor  master,  would  take  aught 
But  the  two  rings. 

Por.  What  ring  jrave  vou,  my  lord  ? 

Not  that,  I  hope,  which  you  receiv'o  of  me. 

B(un.  If  I  could  add  a  lie  unto  a  fault, 
I  would  deny  it ;  but  you  see  my  Hnger 
Hath  not  the  ring  upon  it,  it  is  gone. 

Por.  Even  so  void  is  your  false  heart  of  truth. 
By  heaven,  I  will  ne'er  come  in  your  bed 
Until  I  see  the  ring. 

.Vcr.  Nor  I  in  yours, 

Till  I  again  see  mine. 

Bat*.  Sweet  Portia, 

If  you  did  know  to  whom  1  gave  the  ring, 
if  you  did  know  for  whom  I  gave  the  ring. 
And  would  conceive  for  what  I  gave  the  ring. 
And  how  unwillinirly  I  left  the  nng. 
When  nou:?ht  would  be  accepted  but  the  ring, 
Vou  would  abate  the  strength  of  your  displeasure. 

Por,  If  you  had  known  uie  virtue  of  the  ring, 
Or  haU  her  worthiness  that  gave  the  ring. 


Or  your  own  honour  to  contain  the  ring, 
Vou  would  not  then  have  parted  with  the 


nng. 


Wliat  man  b  there  so  much  unreasonable, 
If  you  had  pleas'd  to  have  defended  it, 
With  any  terms  of  zeal,  wanted  the  modesty 
To  urge  the  thing  held  as  a  ceremony  7 
Nerissa  teaches  me  what  to  believe ; 
I'll  die  fort,  but  some  woman  had  the  ring. 

Boss.  No,  by  mine  honour,  madam,  by  my  soul. 
No  woman  had  It,  but  a  civil  doctor, 

(1)  lUgardftil.  /2)  Advantage. 


Which  did  refuse  three  thousand  ducats  of  uu^ 

And  beffg'd  the  ring;  the  which  I  did  deny  him. 

And  suner'd  him  to  so  displeas'd  away : 

Even  he  that  had  held  up  the  very  life 

Of  my  dear  friend.  What  should  f  say,  sweet  Udy  / 

I  was  enforc'd  to  send  it  after  him ; 

I  was  beset  with  shame  and  courtesy ; 

My  honour  would  not  let  ingratitude 

So  much  besmear  it :  Pardon  me.  good  lady , 

For.  by  these  blessed  candles  of  the  night. 

Had  you  been  there,  I  think,  you  would  havebegp'd 

The  rinsr  of  me  to  give  the  worthy  doctor. 

Por.  Let  not  that  doctor  e'er  come  near  my 
house: 
Since  he  hath  got  the  jewel  that  I  lov'd. 
And  that  which  you  did  swear  to  keep  lor  me, 
I  will  become  as  liberal  as  vou : 
ril  not  deny  him  any  thing  I  have. 
No,  not  my  body,  nor  my  husband^s  bed: 
Know  him  I  shall,  i  am  well  sure  of  it : 
Lie  not  a  ni^ht  from  home ;  watch  me  like  An^ss : 
If  you  do  not,  if  1  be  left  alone, 
Now,  by  mine  honour,  \vhich  is  yet  my  own, 
I'll  have  that  doctor  for  my  bedfellow. 

Jfcr.  And  I  his  clerk ;  iKcreforc  be  well  advi&'d. 
How  you  do  leave  me  Lo  mine  own  protection. 

Gra.  Well,  do  you  so :  let  not  me  take  hbn  then ; 
For,  if  I  do,  PII  mar  the  young  clcrk*s  pen. 

•4nf .  I  am  the  unhappy  subject  of  these  quarrels. 

Pur,   Sir,   grieve   not  you  ;  Vou  are  welcome 
notwithstanding. 

Bass.  Portia,  forgive  me  this  enforc'd  wrong ; 
And,  in  the  hearing  of  these  many  friends, 
1  swear  to  thee,  even  by  tliine  own  fair  eyes. 
Wherein  I  see  myself, 

Por.  Mark  you  but  that! 

In  both  my  eyes  he  doubly  sees  himself: 
In  each  eye  one : — swear  by  your  double  self. 
And  there's  an  oath  of  crediL 

Basi.  Nav,  but  hear  nic  : 

Pardon  this  fault,  and  by  my  soul  I  swear, 
*  never  more  will  break  an  oath  with  thee. 

Jlnt.  I  once  did  lend  my  body  for  his  ivealth ; 
Which,  but  for  him  that  had  your  husbandVi  ring, 

(To  Portia. 
Had  quite  miscarried :  I  dare  be  bound  again, 
My  soul  upon  the  forfeit,  that  vour  lord 
Will  never  more  break  faith  advisedlv. 

Por.  Then  vou  shall  be  his  surety :  (live  him  this; 
And  bid  liim  keep  it  better  than  (he  other. 

^nl.  Here,  lord  Bassanio ;  s*A'ear  lo  keep  thi» 
ring 

Bass. 


ig. 
By  heaven,  it  is  the  same  I  gave  the  doctor . 

Por.  I  had  it  of  him :  pardon  me,  Bassanio; 
For  by  this  rinir  the  doctor  lay  with  me. 

JWr.  And  pardon  me,  my  gentle  Gratiano; 
For  that  same  scrubbed  boy,  the  doctor's  clerk, 
In  lieu  of  this,  last  night  did  lie  mth  me. 

Gra.  Why,  this  is  like  the  mending  of  highways 
In  summer,  where  the  ways  are  fair  enough : 
IVhat !  are  we  cuckolds,  ere  we  have  deserved  it } 

Por,  Speak  not  so  crossly. — Vou  are  all  amai'd : 
Here  is  a  letter,  read  it  at  your  leisure ; 
It  comes  from  Padua,  from  Bellario: 
There  you  shall  find,  that  Portia  was  the  doctor ; 
Nerissa  there,  her  clerk :  Lorenzo  hen 
Shall  witness,  I  set  forth  as  soon  as  you. 
And  but  even  now  retum'd ;  I  have  not  yet 
Enter'd  my  house.— Antonio^  yon  are  wJcooMi 
And  I  have  better  news  in  store  for  you. 
Than  you  expect :  unseal  this  letter  soon ; 
There  you  shall,  three  of  your  argosies 
Are  richly  come  to  harbour  suddenly : 
Vou  shall  not  know  bv  what  strange 
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MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


I  cbuk>.u  on  thii  lettur. 

Am.  I  f  Jn  dumb. 

BflM.  Were  you  the  loctor,  and  I  knew  you 
not? 

?re.  Were  you  the  Merle,  that  is  to  make  me 
cuckold  7 

/Ter,  A/ ;  but  the  clerk  that  ncTer  means  to  do  it, 
Unless  he  live  until  be  be  a  man. 

Jfoif .  Sweet  doctor,  jfou  shall  be  my  bedfellow ; 
IHien  1  am  absent,  then  lie  with  my  wife. 

JhU,  Sweet  lady,  you  hare  given  me  life,  and 
living: 
For  here  I  read  for  cectain,  that  my  ships 
Are  safely  come  to  road. 

Per.  How  now,  Lorenzo? 

Mv  clerk  hath  some  eood  comforts  too  for;rou. 

^fr.   Av,   and  1*11  give  them  him  without  a 
fee.— 
There  do  I  ^ive  to  you,  and  Jessica, 
From  the  nch  Jew,  a  special  deed  or  dfL 
After  his  death,  of  all  he  dies  posscss'a  of. 

Lor,  Fair  ladies,  you  drop  manna  in  the  way 
or  starved  people. 

Far,  It  is  almost  mominff. 

And  yet,  I  am  wire,  you  are  not  satisfied 
i>f  these  evimu  At  full :  Let  us  go  hi ; 


And  charge  as  there  upon  intemtories^ 
And  we  will  answer  all  things  mithfully. 

Gru.  Let  it  be  so :  The  first  intergatory. 
That  my  Nerissa  shall  be  sworn  on,  is, 
Whether  till  the  next  night  she  had  rather  sUy  t 
Or  go  to  bed  now,  being  two  hours  to  day ; 
But  were  the  day  come,  I  should  wish  it  dark, 
That  I  were  couching  with  the  doctor's  clerk. 
Well,  while  I  lii«,  VU  fear  no  other  thing 
So  sore,  as  keeping  sale  Nerissa'i  ring. 


Of  the  Merchant  of  Venk»  the  style  is  even  and 
easy,  with  ft  w  pecuUarities  of  diction,  or  anomalies 
of  construction.  The  comic  port  raises  laughter, 
and  the  serious  fixes  expectation.  The  probability 
of  either  one  or  the  other  story  cannot  be  main- 
tained. The  union  of  two  actions  in  one  event  is 
in  tliis  drama  eminently  happy.  Dr>'den  was 
much  pleased  with  his  own  address  in  connecting 
the  two  plots  of  his  Spanish  Friar,  whfeh  yet,  1 
believe,  the  critic  wUl  dnd  excelled  by  this  play. 

JOHNSON. 
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AS  YOU  lAKE  IT. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Predoriek,  krUher  to  ik€  Duke^  and  mwrper  of 

lui  dmniniont. 
Amieni,  >  lonU  ^Undm  upon  tke  Duke  in  his 
Jaques,  f  bomskaunU 

Le  Beau,  a  eourUer  attending  upon  Frederick, 
Chariea,  hia  ufteetter. 


OtiYer,    i 
Orlando,  ( 


tmif  ^fir  Rowland  de  Boie, 


Touchstone,  a  clown. 

Sir  Oliver  Mai^text,  a  vlear. 

SjiWus,  \  «*^A«^- 


WUliam,  a  eemdnffiilaw,  in  love  iviti 
•i  ferton  reprteenUng  H^/men* 


Rosalind,  daughter  to  tju  baniehed  Duke. 
Celia,  daughter  to  Frederick. 
Phebc,  a  shepkerdess. 
Audrey,  a  coun/rif  teeitcA. 

Lon£0  frefon^M^  to  (Ae  two  !)ukes  ;  pagee^fs^teien 
and  other  attendants. 


The  Scene  Itei,  firsts  near  Outer's  house;  afier- 
wards f  partly  m  the  usurper'' s  court,  and  partty 
in  the  forest  ofArden. 


ACT  I. 

SCEJfE  L-^n  orchard,  near  OIiTer^s   house. 
Enter  Orlando  and  Adam. 

Orlando. 

As  1  remember,  Adam,  it  was  upon  this  fashion 
bequeathed  me:  By  wilL  but  a  poor  thousand 
crowns:  and,  as  thou  saj'st,  charged  my  brother, 
on  his  blessing,  to  breed  me  well :  and  there  be- 
gins mj  sadness.  My  brother  Jaaues  he  keeps  at 
school,  and  report  speaks  goldeniy  of  his  profit : 
for  my  part,  he  keeps  me  rustically  at  home,  or,  to 
speak  more  properly,  stays  me  here  at  home  un- 
kept:  For  call  you  tnat  Keeping  for  a  irentleman 
ofrnTbirth,  that  differs  not  trom  tlie  stalline  of  an 
01 7  His  horses  are  bred  better ;  for,  besides  that 
ihej  are  fair  with  their  fcedinir.  they  arc  tau^rht 
their  manaee,  and  to  that  end  riders  dearly  hired : 
but  I,  his  brother,  gain  nothing  under  tiim  but 
growth ;  for  the  which  his  animals  on  his  dung- 
hills are  as  much  bound  to  him  as  I.  Besides  this 
nothinff  that  he  so  plentifuUjr  giyes  me,  the  some- 
thing that  nature  save  me,  his  countenance  seems 
to  take  A-om  me :  ne  lets  me  feed  with  his  hinds, 
bars  me  the  place  of  a  brother,  and,  as  much  as 
in  him  lies,  mines  my  gentility  with  my  education. 
This  is  it.  Adam,  that  nieyes  me ;  and  the  spirit 
of  my  father,  which  I  Uiink  is  within  me,  begins 
to  mutiny  asainst  this  servitude :  I  will  no  longer 
endure  it,  though  yet  I  know  no  wise  remedy  how 
toaToidil 

Enter  Oliver. 

Adam,  Yonder  comes  my  master,  your  brother. 

Off.  Go  apart,  Adam,  and  thou  shall  hear  how 
ke  will  shake  me  up. 

OIL  NoWfSir!  what  make  you  here  7  > 

OrL  Nollung:  I  am  not  taugnt  to  make  any  thing. 


OIL  What  mar  you  then,  sir  7 

Orl,  Marry,  sir,  1  am  helping  you  to  mar  that 
which  God  made,  a  poor  unwortJty  brother  of 
yours,  with  idleness. 

OIL  Marry,  sir,  be  better  employed,  and  be 
naught  a  while. 

Cni.  Shall  I  keep  your  hogs,  and  eat  husks  with 
them  7  What  prodigal  portion  have  i  spent,  that  I 
should  come  to  such  penury  7 

OIL  Know  you  where  you  are,  sir  7 

Orl.  O,  sir,  very  well :  here  in  jour  orchard. 

OIL  Know  you  before  whom,  sir  7 

OrL  Ay,  better  than  he  1  am  before  knows  me. 
1  know  you  are  mv  eldest  brother,  and,  in  the  gen- 
lie  condition  of  blood,  you  should  so  know  me  * 
The  courtesy  of  nations  allows  you  my  better^  in 
that  you  are  the  first-bom ;  but  the  same  tradition 
takes  not  away  my  blood,  were  there  twenty  bro- 
thers betwixt  us :  I  have  as  much  of  my  fatner  ia 
me,  as  you ;  albeit,  1  confess,  your  coming  before 
me  is  nearer  to  his  reverence. 

OIL  What,  boy! 

OrL  Come,  come,  eld^  brother,  you  arc  loo 
young  in  this. 

Oh.  Wilt  thou  lay  hands  on  me,  villain  7 

OrL  I  am  no  villain  :*  I  am  the  youngest  ton  of 
sir  Rowland  de  Bois ;  he  was  my  father ;  and  be 
is  thrice  a  villain,  that  says,  such  a  father  begot 
villains ;  Wert  thou  not  my  brother,  I  would  not 
take  this  hand  from  thy  throat,  till  this  other  had 
pulled  out  thy  tongue  for  saying  so ;  thou  hast  rai^ 
ed  on  thyseU. 

Adam.  Sweet  masters,  be  patient ;  for  your  fa> 
ther*s  remembrance,  he  at  accord. 

OIL  Let  me  go,  I  say. 

OrL  I  will  not,  till  1  please :  you  shall  hear  bm. 
My  father  charged  you  in  his  wul  to  give  me  good 
education :  you  liave  trained  me  like  a  peasant,  ob- 


(1)  What  do  you  here? 
(1)  ' 


,  j  Villain  is  used  hi  a  double  sense ;  by  Oliver 
for  a  worthless  fellow,  and  by  Orlando  for  a  man 
oTbttM  eztraetion. 


scuring  and  hkling  from  me  all  gcntleman^UkB 
qualities :  the  spirit  of  my  father  grows  strong  hi 
me,  and  I  will  no  lonirer  endure  it :  therefore  aUow 
me  such  eicrcises  as  may  become  a  gentleman,  or 
i^ivc  me  tlie  toar  aItol(pr>'  my  father  kft  me  by  » 
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2tlft 


ttiid  h&vc  bv  unilerhund  nteans  laboin'eil  to  dissuade 

him  from  it;  but  he  is  resolute.     I'll  tell  thee. 

,  .      .  «     .  „        Chnrles,— it   is  the  stubbornest  joung  fellow  ol 

troubled  witJi  you:  jou  shall  hare  some  part  of  France;  full  of  ambition,  an  envious  emulator  of 


tement ;  with  thai  I  wOI  go  buy  ray  forlunej, 
OiL  And  what  wilt  thou  do7  bei 


when  that  is 
•pent  7  WelL  sir,  get  you  in :  I  will  not  long  be 


your  will :  I  pray  you,  leave  me. 

OrL  I  will  no  Turther  oflend  you  than  becomes 
me  for  my  good. 

OIL  Uet  you  with  him,  you  old  doff. 

•idam.  Is  old  dog  my  reward?  Musi  true.  I 
•are  lost  my  teeth  in  your  service. — Gud  !«  with 
my  old  master,  he  would  not  have  spoke  inch  a 
«vord.  \ExnaU  Orlando  mui  Adam. 

OIL  Is  it  even  so  7  begin  you  to  grow  i  o>  n  me  7 
f  will  physic  your  rankness,  and  yet  nve  «•  thou- 
sand crowns  neither.— Uolla,  Dennis! 

Enter  Dennis. 

i/en»  Calls  your  worship  7 

OIL  Was  not  Charles,  the  Duke's  wrest  here 
lo  speak  with  me  7 

Deu,  So  please  you,  he  b  here  at  the  d  ,  and 
iinportunes  access  to  you. 

(ML  Call  him  m.  [ExU  Dennis.]— Tw  be  a 
a  tod  way ;  and  to-morrow  the  wrestling  i» 

Enier  Charles. 

Cka,  Good  morrow  to  your  worship. 

OH,  Qood  monsieur  Charles  1  what's  tte  lew 
news  at  the  new  court? 

Cha,  There's  no  news  at  the  court,  sir,  Dui  the 
old  news :  that  is,  the  old  duke  b  banishni  by  his 
vounger  brother  the  new  duke ;  and  three  or  four 
loving  lords  hare  put  themselves  into  voluntary 
exile  with  him,  whose  lands  and  revenues  enricn 
the  new  duke ;  therefore  he  gives  them  good  leave  ^ 
to  wander. 

OIL  Can  tou  tell,  if  Rosalind,  the  duke's  daugh- 
ter, be  banished  with  her  father? 

Cha,  O,  no ;  for  the  duke's  daughter,  her  cousin, 
so  loves  her,---being  ever  from  their  cradles  bred 
toother,— that  she  would  have  followed  her  exile, 
or  have  died  to  stay  behind  her.  She  is  at  tiie 
court,  and  no  less  beloved  of  her  uncle  than  his 
own  daughter;  and  never  two  ladies  loved  as 
th-v  do. 

Oil  Where  will  the  olo  duke  live? 


every  man's  ^ood  parts,  a  secret  and  villanous 
eontriver  against  m^:  hb  natural  brother;  there- 
fore use  thy  discretion ;  I  had  as  lief  thou  didu 
break  his  neck  as  hb  finjrcr:  And  thou  wcrt  best 
look  to't :  for  If  thou  dost  nim  any  slight  dbpracc, 
or  if  he  oo  not  mightily  grace  himself  on  thix>,  U 
will  practise  against  thee  oy  noison,  entrap  thee  bv 
somc  treacherous  device,  and  never  leave  thoc  till 
he  hath  ta'en  thy  life  by  some  indirect  means  or 
other:  for,  I  assure  thee,  and  almost  with  tears  1 
speak  it,  there  b  not  one  so  young  and  so  villanour 
this  day  living.  I  si>eak  but  brotherly  of  him: 
but  should  I  anatomize  him  to  thee  as  he  b,  i 
must  blush  and  weep,  and  thou  must  look  pale 
and  wonder. 

Cha,  I  am  heartily  glad  I  came  htthsr  to  you : 
If  he  come  to-morrow,  I'll  give  him  his  payment : 
If  ever  he  go  alone  mm,  I'll  never  wrestle  for 
prize  more :  And  so,  God  keep  your  worship ! 

[ExU. 

0(i,  Farewell,  good  Charles.— Now  will  I  seir 
this  gamester  :*  1  hope,  I  shall  see  an  end  of  him  ; 
for  my  soul,  yet  I  know  not  why,  hates  nothimr 
more  than  he.  Yet  he's  gentle ;  never  school'd, 
and  yet  learned :  full  of  noble  device ;  of  all  sorts' 
enchantinghr  beloved :  and,  indeed,  so  much  in 
the  heart  of  the  worldf,  and  especially  of  my  own 
people,  who  best  know  him,  tnat  I  am  altogether 
misprized:  but  it  shall  not  be  so  long;  this  wrestlct 
shall  clear  all :  nothing  remains,  but  that  I  kindle 
the  boy  thither,  which  now  I'll  go  about.      \BlxU, 

8C£A*£  //.-^  Utum  btpre  th*  Duke's  palace. 
EfUer  Rosalind  and  Celia. 

Cel,  I  pray  thee,  Rosalind,  sweet  my  coz,  be 
merry, 

iZos.  Dear  Celia,  I  show  more  mirth  than  I  am 
mbtrcss  of;  and  would  you  yet  I  were  merrier? 
Unless  you  could  teach  me  to  forget  a  banbhed 
father,  you  must  not  learn  me  hoiv  to  rcmembei 
any  extraordinary  pleasure. 

Uel,  Herein,  Isee,  thou lovest me  not  with  tht 

Cha,  They  say,  he  is  already  in  the  forest  ofjAjlI  weiffht  that  I  love  thee :  if  my  uncle,  thy  ba* 

'      .no  duke 


.Arden,  and  a  many  merrr  men  with  him  ;  and 
th  jre  they  live  like  the  i\d  Kohin  Hood  of  England : 
they  say,  many  younf^  gentlemen  flock  to  him  evtry 
diy ;  and  fleet  the  tmie  carelessly,  as  they  did  in 
the  eolden  world. 

OU,  What,  you  wrestle  to-morrow  before  the 
n'^w  duke? 

Cha.  Marry,  do  I,  sir ;  and  I  came  to  acquaint 
you  with  a  matter.  I  am  given,  sir,  secretly  to 
understand,  that  your  younger  brother,  Orlando, 
hath  a  disposition  to  come  in  dbgub'd  against  me 
lo  Iry  a  rail :  To-morrow,  sir,  I  wrestle  for  my 
credit :  and  he  that  escapes  me  without  some  bro- 
ken limb  shall  acquit  him  well.  Your  brother  b 
but  young,  and  tender;  and,  for  your  love,  1  would 
be  loath  to  foil  him,  as  I  must,  for  my  own  honour, 
if  he  come  in :  therefore,  out  of  mr  love  to  you,  I 
cirne  hither  to  acquaint  you  witnal;  that  either 
you  might  stay  him  from-  his  intendment,  or  brook 
such  disgraee  well  as  he  shall  run  into :  in  that  it 
is  a  tiling  of  his  own  search,  and  altogether  against 
my  will. 

OIL  Charles.  I  thank  thee  for  thy  love  to  me. 
which  thou  shait  find  I  will  most  kindly  requite.  I 
had  mysdf  notice  of  my  brother's  p.irpose  herein, 

fl)  A  readv  swptit.      |S)  PrnlirkMome  fnlhiw. 


nished  father,  had  banbhed  thy  uncle,  tne 
my  father,  so  Uiou  hads't  been  stdl  with  me,  I  could 
have  tausht  my  love  to  take  thy  father  for  mine ; 
so  would'st  thou,  if  the  truth  of  thy  love  to  mt 
were  so  rishtcously  temper'd  as  mine  is  to  thee. 

Ros,  Well,  I  will  forget  the  condition  of  my  es- 
tate, to  rejoice  in  yours. 

Cel.  You  know,  my  father  hath  no  child  but  T, 
nor  none  b  like  to  have  ;  and,  truly,  when  he  dies 
thou  shalt  be  his  heir:  for  M'hat  lie  hath  talac 
away  from  thy  father  perfbrce,  I  will  render  tht« 
again  in  aflcction ;  by  mine  honour,  1  will :  and 
when  I  break  that  oath,  let  me  turn  monster :  there- 
fore, my  sweet  Rose,  my  dear  Rose,  be  merry. 

Rqs,  From  henceforth  I  will,  coz,  and  devise 
sports :  let  me  see ;  What  think  you  of  falling  in 
love? 

CeL  Marr>',  I  pr'ythee,  do,  to  make  sport  withal : 
but  love  no  man  in  good  earnest:  nor  no  ftirtlier  in 
tport  neither,  than  with  safety  of  a  pure  blush  thou 
mav'st  in  honour  come  off* again. 

/co.«.  ^Vhat  shall  be  our  sport  then  7 

CeL  Let  us  sit  and  mock  the  good  housewife. 
Fortune,  from  her  wheel,  that  her  gifts  may  hence- 
forth bo  l)e<towed  equally. 

tM  Ofsllmnkii 
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Mm,  I  wmac,  wecoalidoao;  for  her  bcoafifs 
■re  mixlAilr  miipliced :  tnd  the  bomiUrul  blind 
wcMnan  ihiUi  moft  miiUke  in  her  gilU  to  woown. 

C*L  Tis  true :  for  thosr.  that  abe  makes  faff,  she 
■earce  nuuccs  nonesi ;  ana  ummcl  thai  the  makes 
honest,  she  makes  very  UUraYouraly. 

jBm.  Naj,  nowthoa  goest  from  lortmic^i  ofliee 
to  natute's:  foctirae  reigns  m  gilta  of  the  worhl, 
not  in  the  iineamcnto  of  nature. 

JSnIer  Tooehstooe. 

CtL  No?  When  natore  hath  made  a  &ir  erea- 
ture,  majr  she  not  by  fortune  (all  into  the  fire !— 
Though  nature  hath  given  us  wit  to  flout  at  for^ 
tune,  nath  not  ibrtune  sent  in  this  fool  to  cut 
the  irgument? 

Has.  Indeed,  there  b  fortune  too  hard  for  nature  i| 
when  ibrUine  makes  nature's  natural  the  cutter  off 
of  nature's  wiL 

CtL  PekadTentuie,  this  is  not  fortune's  work 
ndther,  but  nature's;  who  perceivrng  our  natural 
wits  too  dull  to  reason  of  audi  goddesses,  hath  sent 
thu  natural  for  our  whetstone :  for  al  wars  the  dult 
ness  of  the  fool  is  the  whetstone  of  his  wits.^How 
now,  wit  7  whither  wander  you  7 

Tauek,  Mistxesi^  you  must  come  away  to  your 

Cd,  Were  yon  made  the  messenger? 

Tmuk,  No»  by  mine  honour ;  but  I  was  bid  to 


eome  for  you. 

Ru,  Where  learned  you  that  oath,  fool  7 

Taiuh.  Of  a  certain  knight,  that  swore  by  his 
honour  Ihey  were  ffood  pancskes,  and  swore  by  his 
honour  the  mustard  wis  naught :  now,  I'll  stand  to 
it,  the  pancakes  were  naught,  and  the  mustard  was 
good :  and  yet  was  not  the  knicht  forsworn.         J 

CtL  How  prore  you  that,  mthe  great  heap  on  ribs 
your  knowledge  7 

Ro9.  Ay,  marry ;  now  unmuzzle  your  wisdom. 

Tmck.  Bland  Tou  both  forth  now :  stroke  your 
ehins.  and  swear  oy  rour  beards  that  I  am  a  knare. 

CtL  By  our  beards,  if  we  had  them,  thou  art 

Twck.  By  my  knavery,  if  I  had  it,  then  I  were : 
but  if  you  swear  by  that  that  is  not,  you  are  not 
forsworn :  no  more  was  this  knight,  swearing  by 
his  honour,  for  he  never  liad  any;  or  if  he  had,  he 
had  sworn  It  away,  before  ever  he  saw  thoae  pan- 
cakes  or  that  mustard. 

CtL  Pr'vthee,  who  is*t  that  thou  mean'st  7 

Tmttk.  One  that  okl  Frederick,  your  father,  loves. 

Ctl,  M  V  lather's  love  Is  enough  to  honour  him.— 
Enough!  speak  no  more  of  him:  you'll  be  whipp'd 
for  tazatioiL^  one  of  these  days. 

ToucA.  The  mora  pity,  that  fools  may  not  speak 
wisely,  what  wise  men  do  foolishly. 

CtL  By  my  troUu  thou  say'st  true :  for  suice  the 
httJe  wiL  that  fools  have,  was  sifenced,  the  littte 
foolery,  that  wise  men  have,  makes  a  great  show. 
Here  comes  monsieur  Le  Beau. 

JEnferLeBeao. 

Rm,  With  his  mouth  AiIl  of  news. 

CtL  Which  he  will  put  on  us,  as  pigeons  feed 
their  young. 

Res.  Then  shall  we  be  newa-cramm'd. 

CtL  All  the  better ;  we  shall  be  the  more  mar^ 
ketable.  Bon  jour,  monsieur  Le  Beau:  What's 
the  news? 

Lt  Btmu  Fair  princess,  you  have  lost  much 
good  sport. 

Cet  Of  what  colour? 

Le  Btmu  What  colour,  madam?  How  shall  I 
p  you  7 

'1)  Satire.         (t)  Perplez,  conlVise. 


Hm.  As  vft  and  fbrtone  wiQ. 
ToudL  Or  as  the  destinies  decree. 
CrC  Well  said;  that  was  lakl  on  with  a  traveL 
Toiick.  Nay,  if  I  keep  not  my  rank,— 
Rm.  Thou  losest  thy  oU  smelL 
Li  Btmu  You  amaze*  me,  ladies:  I  would  have 
told  you  of  good  wrestling,  which  you  have  lost  the 


sight  of. 

JKos.  Yet  tell  us  the  manner  of  Ok  vrrestlina. 

Lt  Stmk.  I  win  tell  you  the  beginning,  and,  if  it 
please  ^oor  ladyships,  you  may  see  the  end ;  lor  the 
best  is  yet  to  do ;  aiM  here^  where  you  are,  Ihev 
are  com  *  g  to  penbrm  it. 

CH.  Well,--the  begummg,  that  is  dead  and 
oir  buried 

Le  Beam,  There  comes  an  old  man,  and  hv 
three  sons,— 

Ctl.  I  could  match  this  beginning  with  an  old  tale. 

Lt  Beau.  Three  proper  young  men,  of  ezoellent 
growth  and  presence;—— 

Rot,  With  bills  on  their  nedm,— Be  U  kamm 
wnto  ailmtn  bw  tkttt  presenit. 

Le  Bean.  The  ehlest  of  the  three  wresUed  wflh 
Charles,  the  duke'a  wrestler :  which  Charles  m  a 
moment  threw  him,  and  broae  three  of  hie  rfts. 
that  tiMsie  is  little  hope  of  life  in  him :  so  he  soveo 
the  second,  and  so  the  third :  Yonder  they  He;  the 
poor  old  man,  their  father,  making  such  pitifol 
dole  over  them,  that  all  the  behoMers  take  his  part 
with  weeping. 

jeot.Aia8! 

Touch,  But  what  is  the  sport,  monsieur,  that 
the  ladies  have  lost  7 

Le  Btau.  Why,  this  that  I  speak  of. 

Touek,  Thus  men  may  grow  wiser  every  day 
it  is  the  first  time  that  ever  I  heard,  breanngfli 

it  was  sport  for  ladies. 

Ctl.  Or  I,  I  promise  thee. 

Rot.  But  is  there  any  else  longs  to  see  this  broke 
music  in  his  sides  7  is  there  yet  another  dolus  ..}>%.  a 
rib-breaking  7— Shall  we  see  this  wrestUng,  cousin  7 

Lt  Beau.  You  must,  if  vou  stay  here ;  for  here 
is  the  place  appointed  for  The  irraUing,  ani  they 
are  ready  to  perform  it. 

Cel,  Yonder,  sure,  they  are  coming :  Let  us  now 
stay  and  see  it 

FUmritk.    £n(er  Dulrc  Frederick,  Lords,  Oilando, 
Charles,  and  eUttmdmnit. 

Dnkt  F.  Come  on ;  since  the  youth  will  not  be 
entreated,  his  own  peril  on  his  forwardness. 

Rot.  Is  yonder  the  man  7 

Le  Btmu  Even  he,  madam. 

CtL  Alas,  he  is  too  young :  yet  he  looks  a«e» 
eessAilly. 

Duire  F.  How  now,  daughter,  and  cousin  7  are 
you  crept  hither  to  see  the  wrestling  7 

Rot.  Ay,  my  liege?  so  please  you  give  us  leave. 

DuJte  /.  You  will  take  Uttle  delight  ui  it,  I  can 
tell  yoU|  there  is  such  odds  in  Uw  men :  In  pItT  ol 
the  challenger's  youth,  I  would  fain  dissuade  hm, 
but  he  will  not  be  entreated :  Speak  lo  hun,  ladies : 
see  if  you  can  move  hun. 

Ctl,  Call  him  hither,  good  monsieur  Le  Beau. 

DuksF.Doso;  I'lTnotbeby. 

[Duke  goes  mMrl* 

Lt  BttoL  Monsieur  the  chaUcngery  the  prav 
cesseacall  for  you. 

Orl,  I  attend  them,  with  all  respect  and  duty« 

Rot.  Young  man,  have  you  challeived  Charles 
the  wrestler  7 

OrL  No,  fair  princess ;  he  is  the  general  ch^ 
lenger:  I  eome  out  in,  as  others  do,  to  try  with 
him  the  strength  of  my  youth. 
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CeL  Yo^og  geatkoMV,  your  tpiriti  are  too  bold 
Tor  your  years :  Toil  haTe  seen  erucl  proof  of  this 
manS  strength :  if  you  saw  yourself  with  your  eyes, 
or  knew  yourself  with  Your  judgment,  the  fear 
of  your  adTenture  woula  counsel  you  to  a  more 
^ual  enterprise.  Wc  pray  you,  for  your  own 
sake,  to  emorace  your  own  safety,  and  gire  over 
thia  attempt. 

Ros.  Do,-  youn^  afar ;  your  reputation  shall  not 
tberefore  be  misprized;  we  wUI  make  it  our  suit  to 
the  duke,  that  the  wrestling  might  not  go  forward. 
OrL  1  beseech  you,  punish  me  not  with  your 
hard  thoughU ;  whereui  I  confess  me  much  guilty, 
to  deny  so  fair  and  excellent  ladies  any  thing:.  But 
let  your  fair  eyes,  and  eentle  wishes,  go  with  me 
to  my  trial :  wherein  if  I  be  foiled,  there  is  but 
%^ne  shamed  that  was  never  gracious ;  if  killed,  but 
one  dead  thai  is  willing  to  be  so :  I  shall  do  my 
friends  no  wrong,  for  loave  none  to  lament  me ; 
the  world  no  iivjuiy,  for  in  it  I  have  nothing ;  only 
in  the  world  I  till  up  a  place,  which  may  be  better 
supplied  when  I  have  made  it  empty. 

Ros,  The  liUle  strength  that  1  have,  I  would  it 
were  with  you. 
Cel,  And  mine,  to  eke  out  hers. 
Rot,   Fare  you  well.— Pray  heaven,  I  be  de- 
ceived in  you ! 

CeL  Your  heart's  desires  be  with  you  ! 
Cha,  Come,  where  is  this  young  gallant,  Uiat  is 
so  desirous  to  lie  with  his  mother  earth  7 

OrL  Ready,  sir ;  but  his  will  hath  in  it  a  more 
modest  workmg. 

Duke  F,  You  shall  tiy  but  one  fall. 
Cka.  No,  I  warrant  your  crace ;  you  shall  not 
entreat  him  to  a  second,  that  have  so  mightily  per- 
suaded him  from  a  first 

OH,  You  mean  to  mock  me  after ;  you  should 
not  bare  mocked  me  before :  but  come  your  ways, 
Ret,  Now,  Hercules  be  thy  speed,  younj^  man ! 
Cd,  I  would  I  were  invisible,  to  catch  the  strong 
fellow  bv  the  leg.      [Charles  unit  Orlando  wrestle, 
Ros,  0  excellent  young  man  1 
CeL  If  I  had  a  thunderbolt  in  mine  eye,  I  can 
teJl  who  should  down.  [Charles  is  thrown,    Skoul, 
Dttke  F,  No  more,  no  more. 
Ori,  Yes,  I  beseech  your  grace ;  I  am  not  yet 
well  breathed. 
Duke  F.  How  dost  thou,  Charles? 
Le  BetM,  He  cannot  speak,  my  lord. 
Duke  F,  Bear  him  away.  [Charles  is  honu  out,] 
What  is  ihv  name  youn^  man  7 

Orl,  Orlando,   my  Uege ;  tho  youngest  son  of 
air  Rowland  de  Bois. 

Duke  F.  I  would,  thou  hadsi  been  son  to  some 
man  else. 
The  world  esteemM  thy  father  honourable. 
But  I  did  find  him  stifl  mine  enemy : 
Thou  should'st  have  better  pleasM  me  with  this 

deed, 
Hadst  Ihou  descended  IVom  another  bouse. 
But  fare  thee  well ;  thou  art  a  gallant  youth ; 
I  would,  thou  hadst  told  me  of  another  father. 

W [Exeunt  Duke  Fred.  frdN,  md  Le  Beau, 
ere  I  my  (kther,  coz,  would  I  do  this  7 
Orl,  I  am  more  proud  to  be  sir  Rowland's  son. 
His  youngest  son ; — and  would  not  change  that 

calling.* 
To  be  adopted  iieir  to  Frederick. 

Rm,  My  father  lov'd  sb*  Rowland  as  his  soul, 
And  all  the  world  was  of  my  father's  mind : 
Had  I  before  known  thia  young  man  his  son, 


I  shouM  have  given  hfan  tears  unto  oitreatkib 
Ere  he  should  mus  have  ventur'd. 

CeL  Gentle  couaiiii 

Let  us  ffo  thank  him,  and  encourage  him : 
My  father's  rough  and  envious  disposilion 
Sticks  me  at  iieart— Sir,  you  have  well  deseiVd : 
If  you  do  keep  your  promises  in  love. 
But  justly,  as  you  have  exceeded  promise. 
Your  mistress  shall  be  happy. 

Ros,  Gentleman, 

[Giving  him  a  chain  from  her  neck. 
Wear  this  for  me ;  one  out  of  suits  with  fortune  ;* 
That  could  give  more,  but  that  her  hand  lacka 


Shall  we  go,  coz  7 
Cel.  Ay : — Fare  you  well,  fair  irentleman. 

OrL  Can  I  not  say,  I  thank  you  7  My  better  parts 
Are  all  thrown  down  ;  and  that  which  here  stands 
Is  but  a  quintain,*  a  mere  hfcicss  block.  [upi 

Ros,  lie  calls  us  back :  My  prule  fell  with  my 
fortunes ; 
TMl  ask  him  what  he  would  r— Did  you  call,  sir  7 
Sir,  you  have  wrestled  well,  and  overthrown 
More  than  your  enemies. 
Cel,  Will  you  go,  coz '/ 

Ros,  Have  with  you : — Fare  you  well. 

[Exeunt  Rosalind  and  Celia. 
Orl,  What  paasion  hangs  these  weights  upon 
my  tongue  7 
speak  to  her,  yet  she  urg'd  conference* 

Re-tnter  Le  Beau. 

0  poor  Orlando  1  thou  art  overthrown ; 
Or  Charles,  or  something  weaker,  masters  thee. 

Ls  Bern,  Good  sir,  I  do  in  frienaship  counsel  you 
To  leave  this  place :  Albeit,  you  have  dcscrv'df 
High  commendation,  true  applause,  and  love ; 
Yet  such  is  now  the  duke's  condilion/ 
That  he  misconstrues  all  that  you  have  done. 
The  duke  is  humorous ;  what  ne  is,  indeed, 
More  suits  you  to  concci\*e,  than  me  to  speak  of. 

Orl,  I  thank  you,  sir:  and,  pray  yon,  tell  me  this ; 
Which  of  the  two  was  dauu^htcr  of  tlie  duke 
That  here  was  at  the  wrestlin^r  7 

Le  Demi,  Neither  his  daughter,  if  we  judge  bj 
manners ; 
But  yet,  indeed,  the  shorter  is  his  daughter: 
The  other  is  daughter  to  the  banish'd  duke. 
And  here  delain^l  by  her  usurping  uncle. 
To  keep  his  daughter  company  ;  whose  loves 
At:  dearer  than  the  natural  bond  of  sisters. 
But  I  ran  tell  you,  that  of  late  this  duke 
Hath  ta'cn  displeasure  'gainst  his  gentle  niece; 
Grounded  upon  no  other  argument. 
But  that  the  people  praise  Her  for  her  virtues, 
And  pity  her  for  her  good  father's  sake  ; 
And,  on  my  life,  his  nialicc  'gainst  the  lady 
Will  suddenly  break  forth.'-Sir,  fare  you  well ; 
Hereafter,  in  a  better  world  than  this, 

1  shall  desire  more  love  and  knowledge  of  you. 
Orl,  1  rest  much  bounden  to  you :  fare  vuu  well 

\Exii  Lc  Beau 
Thua  must  I  from  the  smoke  into  tlic  smother ; 
From  tyrant  duke,  unto  a  tyrant  brother  :-* 
But  heavenly  Rosalind !  \EiU, 


(1)  Appellation. 
(3)  The  ok^t  to  ( 


2)  Turned  out  of  her  service, 
t  at  b  martial  exercise*. 


SCEXE 


IIJ.^^  room  in  the  palace, 
Celia  and  Rosalind. 


Enter 


CeL  Why,  cousin ;  why,  Rosalind ;— Cupid  have 
mercy !— Not  a  word  7 
Ros,  Not  one  to  throw  at  a  dog. 
Cei,  No,  thy  words  are  too  precious  to  be  caa< 

(4)  Temper,  disposition* 
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away  apon  curs,  throir  some  ofUicm  at  mc;  come, 
lame  me  with  reasons. 

Ros,  Then  there  were  two  cousins  laid  up ;  when 
the  one  should  be  lamed  with  reasons,  and  the  other 
mad  without  an?. 

CeL  But  is  all  this  for  Tour  father  7 

Rot.  No,  some  of  it  for  my  child's  father :  O, 
bow  full  of  Driers  is  this  working-day  world ! 

Cel,  Thej  are  but  burs^  cousin,  thrown  upon 
thee  in  hobday  foolery;  if  we  walk  not  in  the 
trodden  paths,  our  rery  petticoats  will  catch  them. 

Ro8,  I  could  shake  them  off* my  coat ;  these  burs 
are  in  my  heart. 

Cel,  Hem  them  awar. 

Ros.  I  would  try ;  it  I  could  cry  hem,  and  hate 
hiok 

CeL  Come,  come,  wrestle  with  thy  aflections. 

Rot,  O,  they  take  the  part  of  a  better  wrestler 
than  myself. 

Cel,  O,  a  ^ood  wish  upon  you !  yoa  will  try  in 
time,  in  despite  of  a  fall. — But,  turning  these  jests 
out  oC  service,  let  us  talk  in  good  earnest :  Is  it  pos- 
sible, on  such  a  sudden,  you  should  fall  into  so 
strong  a  liking  with  old  sir  Itowhind's  youngest  son  7 

Rot.  The  duke  my  father  lovM  his  father  dearW. 

Cei.  Doth  it  therefore  ensue,  that  you  should 
lore  his  son  dearly  7  By  this  kind  of  chase,  I  should 
hate  him,  for  my  father  hated  his  lather  dearly  ;* 
yet  I  hate  not  Orlando. 

Rot.  No,  'faith,  hate  him  not,  for  my  sake. 

CeL  Why  should  I  not  7  doth  he  not  deserre  well  7 

Rot.  Let  me  love  him  for  that ;  and  do  you  love 
him.  because  I  do : — Look,  here  comes  the  duke. 

CeL  With  his  eyes  full  of  anger. 

Enter  Duke  Frederkk,  wUh  lordt, 
Duke  F.  Mistress,  despatch  you  with  your  safest 
haste, 

And  get  you  from  our  court. 
Rot.  Me,  uncle  7 

Duke  F.  You,  cousin ; 

Within  these  ten  days  if  that  thou  be*st  found 

So  near  our  public  court  as  twenty  miles, 

Thou  dlest  for  it 
Rot,  I  do  beseech  vour  grace, 

Let  me  the  knowledoe  of  my  fault  bear  with  me : 

If  with  myself  I  hola  intelligence, 

Or  have  acquaintance  with  mine  own  desires ; 

If  that  I  do  not  dream,  or  be  not  (Irantic, 

iAs  I  do  trust  I  am  not,)  then,  dear  uncle, 
iCevcr,  so  much  as  in  a  thought  unborn, 
Did  I  oflfend  your  highness. 

Duke  F.  Thus  do  all  traitors ; 

If  their  purgation  did  consist  in  words. 
They  are  as  innocent  as  grace  itself:-- 
Let  it  suffice  thee,  that  I  trust  thee  not 

Rot.  Yet  your  mistrust  cannot  make  me  a  traitor ; 
Tell  me,  wnereon  the  likelihood  depends. 

Duke  F,  Thou  art  thy  father's  daughter,  there's 
enough. 

Roi,  So  was  I,  when  your  highness  took  his 
dukedom ; 
So  was  I,  when  your  highness  banish'd  him  ; 
Treason  is  not  inherited,  my  lord ; 
Or.  if  we  did  derive  it  from  our  flriends, 
Wnat's  that  to  me  7  my  Ikther  was  no  traitor : 
Then^  good  my  Uege.  mistake  me  not  so  much, 
To  think  my  poverty  is  treacherous. 

Cel.  Dear  sovereign,  hear  me  speak. 

Duke  F.  Ay,  Cclia ;  we  stay'd  ner  for  your  »akp, 
Else  had  she  with  her  (hther  rang'd  along. 

(1)  Inveterately.  (t)  Compassi.^t 

(S)  A  dusky,  yellow-coloured  rarih.  < 


Cel,  I  did  not  tntn  entreat  to  have  her  stay. 
It  was  your  pleasure,  and  your  otvn  remorse  ;* 
I  was  too  young  that  time  to  value  her, 
But  now  I  know  her:  if  she  be  a  traitor. 
Why  so  am  I ;  we  still  have  slept  together. 
Rose  at  an  instant,  leanrd,  played,  cat  together; 
And  wberesoe'cr  we  went,  hke  Juno's  swans, 
sun  we  went  coupled,  and  inseparable. 

Duke  F,   She  is  too  subtle  for  thee;  and  lier 
smoothness. 
Her  very  silence,  and  her  patience. 
Speak  to  Uie  {jcople,  and  they  pity  her. 
1  Jiou  art  a  fool :  she  robs  thee  or  thy 


And  thou  wilt  show  mure  bright,  and  seem 

virtuous, 
When  she  is  ^'on^  •  *hcn  opt  n  not  thy  lips  ; 
Firm  and  irrevocable  is  my  doom 
Which  1  have  pu^'s^M  upon  her ;  she  is  banisli'd. 
Cel.  Pronoiii:fe  timl  sentence  then  on  mc,  my 

lici;e  ; 


I  cannot  live  oi»t  of  her  ronip.Tiiy. 
y.  Vou  are  a  Tool : — Y 
yourself; 


Duke  y.  Vou  iire  a  Tool : — Vou,  niece,  provide 


If  you  oul-stay  the  lime,  upua  mine  honour. 
And  in  tlie  greatness  ofmv  word,  vou  die. 

[Exeimt  Duke  Frederick  end  UrtU. 

CeL  O  mv  poor  Ros;tlind  !  nhilher  wilt  ihou  go  * 
Wilt  thou  change  fathers  7  I  will  ^rive  ihce  mine. 
I  charge  thee,  be  not  thou  more  grievM  titan  I  am. 

Ros.  I  have  more  cause. 

CeL  Thou  hasl  not,  cousiii : 

Pr'ythee,  be  cheerful :  know^st  Ihou  not,  the  duke 
Hath  banish'd  mc  his  daughter  ? 

Rot,  .  That  he  hath  noi. 

CeL  No  7  hath  not  7  Rosalind  hicks  then  llie  Iot  t 
Which  teacheth  thee  that  thou  and  I  am  one : 
Shall  we  be  sunderM?  shall  we  part,  sweet  girl? 
No ;  let  my  father  seek  another  neir. 
Therefore  devise  with  me,  how  we  may  fly. 
Whither  to  go,  and  what  to  bear  with  us ; 
And  do  not  seek  to  take  your  change  upon  you. 
To  bear  vour  griefs  yourself,  and  leave  me  out ; 
For,  by  tnis  heaven,  now  at  our  sorrows  pale, 
Say  what  thou  canst.  Til  go  along  with  thee. 

Ros.  Why,  u  hither  shall  we  go  7 

CeL  To  seek  my  uncle. 

Rot,  Alas,  what  danger  will  it  be  to  us. 
Maids  as  we  nrv,  to  travel  forth  so  far  7 
Beauty  provokcin  thieves  sooner  than  gold. 

Cel.  rll  put  myself  in  poor  and  mean  attire, 
And  with  a  kind  uf  umber'  smirch  my  face; 
The  like  do  you  ;  sd  ^hail  we  pass  along. 
And  never  siir  a:}suiluuts. 

Ros.  Were  it  not  better 

Because  that  I  am  mure  than  common  tall, 
That  I  did  suit  me  all  points  like  a  man  7 
A  gallant  eurtle-uxc*  upon  my  thigh, 
A  boar-spear  in  my  hand ;  and  fin  my  heart 
Lie  there  what  hidden  woman^s  tear  there  will,) 
We'll  have  a  swashinj)^*  and  a  martial  outside ; 
As  many  other  mannish  cowards  have, 
That  do  outface  it  with  their  semblances. 

CeL  What  shall  I  call  thee,  when  thou  art  « 
mnn? 

Ros.  I'll  h:ivc  no  worse  a  name  than  Jove's  own 
pno-p, 
And  therefore  look  you  call  mc,  Ganvmcdc. 
But  w  h:il  will  you  he  call'd  7 

CeL  Sooipihmg  Ihat  hath  a  reference  to  my  stale 
No  loiK'or  Celia,  but  Aliena. 

/?••*.  n;it,  eousin,  whaJ  if  %rc  nssoy'd  to  steal 
The  ('lu\viii.*«li  fool  out  of  yuur  father's  court? 


(A)  Cutl.iM. 


(5)  Swa^nrering. 
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Would  lie  not  be  a  eumfort  to  our  tntTel  7 

Cef.  He'll  go  along  o'er  the  wide  world  with  me ; 
Leave  me  alone  to  woo  him :  Let's  awar, 
Ani  get  our  jewels  and  our  wealth  together; 
Devise  the  Attest  time,  and  safest  way 
To  hide  as  from  pursoit  that  will  be  made 
After  my  flight :  Now  go  we  in  content, 
To  liberty,  and  not  to  banishment  [EitvaU, 


ACT  U. 

HCBJiTE  I.-^The  forest  ^Arden.  Enter  Duke 
tenior,  Amiefis,  md  otUr  Lords,  in  tht  dress  ^f 
Foresters. 

Duke  5.  Now,  my  co-matee,  and  brothers  in 
eiile. 
Hath  no*  akl  eustom  made  this  life  mora  sweet 
Than  that  or pahited  pomp?  Are  mA  these  woods 
Mom  fHe  from  peril  than  the  envious  eourt? 
Here  fed  we  but  the  penalty  of  Adam, 
The  seasons*  difference ;  aa  the  icy  fang, 
And  churlish  ehiding  of  the  winter's  wind ; 
Which  when  it  bites  and  blows  upon  my  body* 
Even  till  I  shrink  with  eold,  I  smile,  and  say,-* 
This  is  no  flattery  2  these  are  counsellors 
That  feellndy  persuade  me  what  I  am. 
Sweet  are  the  uses  of  adrerrftr ; 
Which,  like  the  toad,  ugly  and  Teoomous, 
Wears  ;ret  a  nrecious  jewel  in  his  head ; 
And  this  our  life,  exempt  from  public  haunt 
Finds  tofi^nes  in  trees,  books  in  the  running  brooks. 
Sermons  m  stones,  and  good  in  ererr  thing. 

AmU  I  would  not  change  it:   Happy  is  your 
grace. 
That  can  translate  the  stubbornness  of  fortune 
Into  so  quiet  and  so  sweet  a  style. 

Duks  S,  Come,  shall  we  go  and  kill  usvenison? 
And  yet  it  irits  me.  the  poor  dappled  fools,— 
Being  natiYe  burghers  of  this  descft  citT,— 
Should,  in  their  own  confines,  with  fortod  heads> 
Hare  tneir  round  haunches  gor'd. 

I  Lsnt  Indeed,  my  lord. 

The  melancholy  Jaqnes  grieres  at  that ; 
And,  in  that  kind,  swears  you  do  more  usurp 
Than  doth  your  brothor  that  hath  banbh'd  you. 
To-day,  my  lord  of  Amiens,  and  myself, 
Dkl  steal  behind  him,  as  he  lay  along 
Under  an  oak,  whose  antique  root  peepe  out 
Upon  the  brook  that  brawb  along  this  wood : 
To  the  which  place  a  poor  sequester'd  stag, 
Thai  fifom  the  huntera'  iim  had  ta'en  a  hurt 
Did  eome  to  languish !  and.  Indeed,  my  lord, 
TliB  wratched  ammal  neav'd  forth  such  groans, 
That  their  discharge  did  streteh  his  leathern  coat 
Almost  to  bursting  {  and  the  big  round  tears 
Cours'd  one  another  down  his  innocent  nose 
In  piteous  chase :  and  thus  the  hahry  fool. 
Much  marked  of  the  melancholj  Jaqnes, 
Stood  on  the  extremest  Terge  of  the  swift  brook. 
Augmenting  it  with  tears. 

DsJtsS.  But  what  said  Jaqoee? 

Did  he  not  moralise  this  spectacle? 

1  Lerd.  0,  yes,  into  a  thousand  similes. 
Fhvt,  for  his  weeping  In  the  needless  stream ; 
Poor  deer,  quoth  he,  these  mdifst « tsstMment 
mhwsHdtmgs  do,  gMngtkif  smn  of  nun 
Totkedwkiehhadtoomuieh!  Thei^  being  alone, 
tell  and  abondon'd  of  his  Tchet  friends ; 


•Tb  Hf*l,quo1hhe;  thisndoinfdHhpetft 
Theftuxofeompeasw:  Anon,  a  careless  herd. 
Full  of  the  pasture,  jumps  along  by  him. 
And  never  stays  to  greet  him ;  «9^,  quoth  Jaqucs, 
Sweep  on,  wmfat  end  greaan  eiiixens  ; 
'Tis  just  the fikiwM  Whtrefore  do  jemlook 
Upon  that  ftoor  mid  hrokenbmUarupt  Ours  7 
Thus  most  invectirely  he  pierceth  through 
The  bodT  of  the  country,  city,  court. 
Yea,  ana  of  this  our  liic ;  swearing,  that  we 
Are  mere  usurpers,  tyrants,  and  what'a  worse, 
To  fri^t  the  animals,  and  to  kill  them  up, 
In  their  assign'd  and  native  dwelling-place. 

Duko  8,  And  did  you  leave  him  m  this  eonlem 
plation  7 

t  Ltrdi  We  did,  my  lord,  weeping  and  eom> 
menting 
Upon  the  sobbing  deer. 

Duke  S.  Show  me  the  place ; 

I  lore  to  cope*  him  fai  these  sullen  fits, 
For  then  hrs  foil  of  matter. 

tLorvt  I'll  bring  you  to  hunstnlghU    [EastiML 

SCEJfE  i/.— «^  room  in  ths  pahee.    Enter  Duke 
Frederick,  Lords,  and  attendants* 
Duka  F.  Can  it  be  possible,  that  no  man  saw 
them7 
It  cannot  be:  someTillainaofmyconrt 
Are  of  consent  and  sulleranee  in  this. 

1  Lord.  I  cannot  hear  of  any  that  did  see  her. 
The  ladies,  her  attendants  of  her  chamber. 
Saw  her  a^'bed :  and,  in  the  morning  eaiiy, 
~" ir'dofth^    ■ 


They  found  the  bed  untreasur'd  ( 
f  Lord,  My  lord,  the  roynish'  clown,  at  whom 
so  o(t 
Your  grace  was  wont  to  laugh,  is  also  missing, 
Hesperia,  the  princess'  gentlewoman. 
Confesses,  that  she  secretly  o'erheard 
Your  daughter  and  her  cousin  much  commend 
The  parts  and  graces  of  the  wrestler. 
That  did  but  lately  foU  the  sinewy  Charles ; 
And  she  believes,  wherever  they  are  gone. 


Tlwt  youth  js  surely  in  their  eomnanv. 


that  gallant 


DukeF.  Send  to  his  brother ; 
hither; 

If  he  be  absent  bring  his  brother  to  m^ 
I'll  make  him  and  him :  do  this  suddenlv : 
And  let  not  seareh  and  hiquisition  quair 
To  bring  again  these  foolish  runaways.    [Exeunt. 

SCEMX  m.^Before  Olirer's  hwtse.    Enter  Or- 
lando (Old  Adam,  nueting, 

Ori.  Who's  there  7 

Adam,  What!  my  young  master?— O,  my  gen 
tie  master, 
0,  my  sweet  master,  O  you  memory* 
Of  old  sir  Rowland !  why,  what  make  you  here  7 
Why  are  you  virtuous  7  >Vhy  do  people  love  you  t 
Ana  wherefore  are  you  gentle,  strong,  and  valiant 
,,        .y    find*  to 


(l)BaiWd  arrows,    (t) 
(4)8inklirtodc(leeUon. 


(»^ 


MemoriaL 


Why  wouU  you  be  so  1 

The  bony  priser  of  the  humorous  duke  7 

Your  praise  is  come  too  swiftly  home  before  y 

Know  you  not,  master,  to  some  kind  of  men 

Their  graces  serve  them  but  as  enemies  7 

No  more  do  voun :  your  virtues,  gentle  master. 

Are  sanctiiiea  and  holv  traitors  to  you. 

O,  what  a  world  is  this,  when  what  is  comely 

Envenoms  him  that  bears  it  7 

M.  >Vhy,  what's  the  matter? 

Admm.  O  unhappy  ym  U 

Come  not  within  these  doors  ;  within  this  nai 
The  enemy  of  all  your  graces  lives : 

(•)  Ineonsidenla. 
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JkliL 


Tour  iMTOttor^no.  no  brother :  yet  Uie  son 
Yet  not  the  ion ;— I  tnU  not  call  him  ion— 
or  him  I  was  about  to  eall  his  Tather,)— 
Hath  heard  your  praises ;  and  this  night  he 
To  bum  the  lodnnc  where  you  used  to  lie, 
And  you  witMn  it:  if  he  001  of  that, 
He  will  hare  other  means  to  cut  you  off*: 
I  ovarfaeard  him,  and  his  practices. 
This  is  no  place,*  this  house  is  but  a  butchery ; 
Abhor  it.  fear  it,  do  not  enter  it. 

OrU  Why,  whUher,  Adam,  wouM'st  thou  have 
me  go  7 

AdaoL  No  matter  whither,  so  you  come  not  here. 

OrL  What,  would'st  thou  hsTe  me  go  and  beg 
my  food? 
Or,  with  a  oaae  and  boisterous  sword,  enforoe 
A  thievish  living  on  the  common  road  7 
This  1  must  do,  or  know  not  what  to  do : 
Yet  Ihb  I  will  not  do,  do  how  I  can ; 
I  rather  will  subj^t  me  to  the  malice 
Of  a  diverted  blood,*  and  bloody  brother. 

Jidmtu  But  do  not  so :    I  nave  five  hundred 
crowns. 
The  thriflT  hire  I  sav'd  under  your  lather. 
Which  1  aid  store,  to  be  my  foster- nurse. 
When  service  should  in  my  old  limbs  lie  lame, 
And  unregarded  age  in  comers  thrown ; 
Take  that:  and  He  that  doth  the  ravens  feed. 
Yea,  providently  caters  for  the  sparrow. 
Be  comfort  to  my  age  1  Here  is  the  gold ; 
All  this  1  ffive  you :  Let  me  be  your  servant ; 
Though  I  look  old,  yet  I  am  strong  and  lusty : 
For  in  my  vooth  I  never  did  apply 
Hot  and  reDellious  liquors  in  my  blood ; 
Nor  did  not  with  unbashful  forehead  woo 
The  means  of  weakness  and  debililv ; 
Therefore  my  age  is  as  a  lusty  winter, 
Frosty,  but  kuiuly :  Let  me  go  with  you ; 
I'll  do  the  service  of  a  younger  man 
In  all  your  business  and  necessities. 

Oii.  0  good  old  iLan ;  how  well  In  thee  appears 
The  constant  service  of  the  antique  world. 
When  service  sweat  for  duty,  not  for  meed  I 
Thou  art  not  for  the  fashion  of  these  times, 
Where  none  will  sweat,  but  for  promotion ; 
And  having  that,  do  choke  their  service  up 
Even  with  the  having :  it  is  not  so  with  thee. 
But,  poor  old  man,  Uiou  pran'st  a  rotten  tree, 
That  cannot  so  much  as  a  blossom  yield. 
In  lieu  of  all  thy  pains  and  husbanary : 
But  come  thy  ways,  we*ll  go  along  together ; 
And  ere  we  nave  thy  youthfUl  wages  spent, 
We'll  light  upon  some  settled  low  content 

Adam.  Master,  go  on ;  and  I  will  follow  thee, 
To  the  last  |^p,  with  truth  and  loyalty.— 
**  ilmost  fours 


From  seventeen  years  till  now  almost  _. . 
Here  lived  I,  but  now  live  here  no  more. 
At  seventeen  years  many  their  fortunes  seek ; 
But  at  fourscore,  it  u  too  late  a  week : 
Yet  fortune  cannot  recompense  me  better. 
Than  to  die  well,  and  not  my  master's  deotor 

(£arciiii<. 

SCEJfE    IK^Tke   nrett   of  Arden.     EfUer 

Rosalind   in  Mi  elotkes^  Ce/ia  drest  Uki  m 

Shepiierdett,  ma  Touchstone. 

ff«s.  0  Jupiter  I  how  weary  are  my  spirite ! 

ToiicA.  I  care  not  for  my  spirits,  if  my  Iqgs  were 
vot  weary. 

Hos.  I  eonld  find  in  my  heart  to  disgrace  my 

P)  Mansion,  residenee. 

If)  Blood  turned  from  its  nature!  course. 

(S)  A  pieee  of  money  stamped  with  a  eross. 


man*s  spparel,  and  to  cry  like  a  woman :  but  I  mosi 
comfort  the  weaker  vessel,  as  doublet  and  hose 
ought  to  show  itsuli  courageous  to  petticoat :  there- 
fore, courage,  good  AUena. 

CeL  I  pray  you,  bear  with  me ;  I  cannot  go  ce 
(Virther. 

Touch,  For  my  part.  I  had  rather  bear  with  to^ 
than  bear  you :  yet  1  should  bear  no  cross,*  if  I  did 
bear  you ;  for,  ithink,  you  have  no  money  in  your 
purse. 

jRot.  Well,  this  is  the  fotest  of  Arden. 

Tctteh.  Ay,  now  am  I  in  Arden :  the  more  foa, 
I ;  when  I  was  at  home,  I  was  in  a  better  >iac» 
but  trevellers  must  be  content 

Ros.  Ay,  be  so,  good  Touchstone  :-">Look  y  c 
who  comes  here ;  a  young  man,  aul  an  old,  is 
solemn  talk. 

Enter  Conn  and  Silvf  us. 

Cor.  That  is  the  way  to  make  her  leom  >  oa  aHiii. 

8iL  O  Corin,  that  thou  knew'st  how  I  dolnve  Aer 

Cor,  I  partly  guess ;  for  I  have  lo«M  «Te  no** 

SU,  No,  Corin,  being  old,  thou  camx  ^  -4  |iv«^ . 
Though  in  thy  youth  thou  wast  as  true  t  Uma 
As  ever  sigh'a  upon  a  midnight  pillow : 
But  if  thy  love  were  ever  like  to  mine 
(As  sure  I  think  dkl  never  man  love  so,) 
How  many  actions  most  ridiculous 
Hast  thou  beenjdrawn  to  by  thy  fantasy  ^ 

Cor,  Into  a  thousand  that  I  have  fon^otlts. 

SiL  O,  thou  didst  then  ne'er  love  so  heartiV 
If  thou  remember'st  not  the  slightest  folly 
That  ever  love  did  make  thee  run  into. 
Thou  hast  not  lov'd : 
Or  if  thou  hast  not  sat  as  I  do  now. 
Wearying  thy  hearer  in  thy  mistress'  praise, 
Thou  hast  not  lov'd ; 
Or  if  thou  has  not  broke  from  company. 
Abruptly,  as  my  passion  now  makes  me. 
Thou  hast  not  Iqv'd  :-0  Phebe,  Flicbe,  Phebe ! 

[Exit  Si>ioSb 

Eos,  Alas,  poor  shepherd  I   searching  of  Ihy 
wound, 
I  hare  by  hard  adventure  found  mine  own. 

Touch,  And  I  mine :  I  remember,  when  I  was 
in  love.  I  broke  my  sword  upon  a  stone,  and  bid 
him  take  that  for  coming  anijrht'  to  Jane  Smile : 
and  I  remember  the  kissinz  of  her  batlet,^  and  the 
cow's  dugs  that  her  pretty  diop'd  hands  had  milk'd : 
and  1  remember  the  wooing  of  a  peascod  instead 
of  her ;  from  whom  I  took  two  cods,  and  giTing 
her  them  again,  said  with  weeping  tears,  Wem 
these  for  my  eake.  We,  that  are  true  lovers,  run 
into  strange  capere ;  but  as  all  la  mortal  in  nature, 
so  is  all  nature  in  love  mortal  in  folly. 

Rob,  Thou  speak'st  wiser,  than  thou  art  'w«re  eC 

Temch.  Nay.  I  shall  ne'er  be  'ware  of  mine  owB 
wit  till  I  break  my  shins  against  it 

Rot,  Jove  I  Jove !  this  shepherd's  passion 
Is  much  upon  my  fasnion. 

ToucA.  And  mme ;  but  it  grows  something  itak 
with  me. 

jTond  man 


CeL  I  prey  you,  one  of  you  quest! 
If  he  for  gold  will  gire  us  any  food ; 
I  faint  almost  to  death. 

TottcA.  Holla ;  you,  clown ! 

Roe,  Peace,  fool ;  he^s  not  thy  Idiiaman. 

Cor.  Who  calls  7 

Touch,  Your  betten,  sir. 

Oor.  Else  are  they  \-ery  wrctebed. 


(4)  In  the  night 
|5)TI 


The  insirument  with  whieh  wasksn  bail 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


r,  rj;  riL 


AS  TOU  UKS  IT. 


SIJ 


Peaee^Iiay:— 


Good  0V6II  to  joHi  fticnda 

Ctr,  And  to  you,  gentle  sir^  tnd  to  you  all. 

Ros.  I  pr'vtliee,  tbepberd,  if  that  love,  or  gold, 
Can  in  thW  aeaert  place  buy  entertainment. 
Bring  U8  where  we  may  rest  ourselves,  and  feed : 
Her^s  a  young  maid  with  travel  much  oppreas'd. 
And  faints  for  succour. 

Gar.  Fair  sir,  I  pi^  her, 

And  wish  Ibr  her  sake,  more  than  (br  impe  own, 
My  fortunes  were  more  abk  to  relieve  her : 
But  I  am  shepbeid  to  anotiier  man, 
And  do  not  shear  the  fleeces  that  I  graze ; 
My  master  is  of  churlish  disposition. 
And  liUle  recks>  to  find  the  way  to  heaven 
By  doing  deeds  of  hoq>itality : 
Besides,  his  cote,  Us  nocks,  and  bounds  of  feed, 
Are  now  on  sale,  and  at  our  sheepcote  now. 
By  rsason  of  his  absence,  there  b  nothing 
Tlkat  you  will  feed  on ;  but  what  Is.  come  see^ 
And  in  my  voice  most  welcome  shall  yoo  be. 

Ro§.  What  u  he  that  shaU  buy  Us  flock  and 
pasture? 

Cor.  That  young  swain  that  you  saw  here  but 
erewnile. 
That  tittle  cares  for  buying  any  thing. 

jRos.  I  pray  thee,  If  it  atand  with  honesty. 
Boy  thou  the  cotti^.  pasture,  and  the  flock, 
And  thou  shalt  have  to  pay  for  it  of  us. 

CM.  And  we  will  mend  U^  wages:  I  like  this 
place. 
And  wfllmgly  could  waste  my  time  in  it 

Cor.  Assuredly,  the  thing  is  to  be  sold : 
Go  with  me ;  if  you  like,  upon  report. 
The  soil,  the  proAt.  and  this  kind  of  life, 
I  will  your  very  faithful  feeder  be. 
And  buy  it  with  your  gold  right  suddenly.     [Exe, 

SCE^fB  V.-^Tke  fame.    £nler  Amiens,  Jaques, 
atid  others, 

SONG. 
AmL   Uniir  the  greenwood  tree^ 
Who  laces  to  tie  with  me, 
JInd  lime  his  merntnote 
Vnto  the  sweet  HnPs  throat, 
Come  Idther,  come  hither,  come  hUherf 
Here  shall  he  see 
JSTo  enemy, 
Bui  winter  and  rough  weather, 

Jaq,  More,  more,  I  pr'ythee,  more. 

JitkL  It  will  make  you  melancholy,  monsieur 
/aaues. 

Jaq,  I  thank  it.  More,  I  pr'ythee,  more.  I  can 
suck  melancholy  out  of  a  song,  as  a  weazel  sucks 
agn :  More,  I  pr'ythee,  more. 

JhnL  My  voice  is  ragged  ;*  I  know,  I  cannot 
please  you. 

Jaq,  I  do  not  desire  you  to  please  me,  I  do  desire 
yoo  to  sing :  Come,  more ;  another  stanza ;  Gall 
yoa  them  stanzas  7 

JhnL  What  TOU  will,  monsieur  Jaques. 

Joq,  Nay,  I  care  not  for  their  names ;  they  owe 
me  nothing :  Will  you  sing  7 

Ami,  More  at  your  requesL  than  to  please  myself. 

Jaq,  Well  then,  if  ever  I  thank  any  man,  I'll 
thank  you :  but  that  they  call  compliment,  is  like 
the  encounter  of  two  d(Nr-apes ;  and  when  a  man 
thanks  me  heartily,  methinks  I  have  given  him  a 
penny,  and  he  records  me  the  beggarly  thanks. 


Come,  sing;  and  yon  tiiat  will  not,  hold  your 


Jmi.  Weil,  m  end  the  song.— Sirs,  cover  the 
while ;  the  duke  will  drink  under  this  tree  :<*-he 
hath  been  all  this  day  to  look  you. 

Jaq,  And  I  have  been  all  this  day  to  avoid  Mm. 
He  IS  too  disputable*  for  my  company :  I  think  of 
as  many  matters  as  he ;  but  I  give  heaven  thanks, 
and  maike  no  boast  of  them.   Come,  warble,  come. 

SONG. 
Who  doth  amhUion  shun,  [All  together  bera. 
JHd  loves  to  live  f  Me  sun, 
Seekinr  the  food  he  eaU, 
And  puas'd  with  what  he  gets. 
Come  hither,  eome  Miher,  come  kUher; 
Here  shaU  he  see 
JVo  enemy, 
Bui  wliiier  and  rough  weather, 
Jaq,  ru  rive  you  a  verse  to  this  note,  that  I 
made  yesteroay  in  despite  of  my  inventioo. 
Ami,  And  I'll  sing  it. 
Jaq,  Thus  it  goes : 


If  it  do  eome  to  pass. 
That  any  man  turn  ass, 
Leaoing  his  wealih  and  t 


A  stubborn  wHt  to  please, 
Ducddme,  dttedhne,  duedime , 
Hers  shall  he  see, 
Gross  fools  as  he. 
An  if  he  wtU  come  to  AmL 
Ana,  What's  that  duedame  7 
Jaq,  'TIS  a  Greek  invocation^  to  call  Ibols  faito  A 
circle.    I'll  go  sleep  if  I  can ;  if  I  cannot,  1*11  rail 
against  all  the  first-Dorn  of  Ervpt. 
AmL  And  1*11  go  seek  the  duke ;  his  banquet  is 


prepaid. 
SCEJfE 


jukc  J    Ills  ir»ii«|u«n  »m 

[Exeunt  severalty. 
£iiier  Orlando  and 


|,|C.™. 


Ragged  and  n^sied  had  formerly  the  same 


VI,— The  same, 
Adam. 

i^dom.  Dear  master,  I  can  go  no  flirther :  O,  I 
die  for  food !  Here  lie  I  down,  and  measure  out 
my  grave.    Farewell,  kind  master. 

Chi,  Why^  how  now,  Adam  I  no  greater  heart 
in  thee  ?  Live  a  little ;  comfort  a  little ;  cheer  thy- 
self a  little :  If  this  uncouth  forest  yield  any  tiling 
savage,  I  will  cither  be  food  fur  it,  or  bring  it  for 
food  to  thee.  Thy  conceit  is  nearer  death  than 
thy  powers.  For  my  sake,  be  comfortable ;  hold 
death  a  while  at  the  arm's  end :  I  will  here  be  with 
thee  presently ;  and  if  I  bring  thee  not  something 
to  eat,  I'll  give  thee  leave  to  die :  but  if  thou  died 
before  I  come,  thou  art  a  mocker  of  my  labour. 
Well  said  !  thou  look'st  checrly :  and  I'll  be  with 
thee  quicklv.— Yet  thou  liest  in  the  bleak  air* 
Come,  I  will  bear  thee  to  some  shelter ;  and  ihoa 
shalt  not  die  for  lack  of  a  dinner,  if  there  live  an} 
thing  in  this  desert.    Checrly,  good  Adam  t  [Ese, 

BCEJfE  riL-^The  same,  A  tabU  sU  ouL  Enisf 
Duke  senior,  Amiens,  Lords,  and  otkers* 

Duke  8,  I  think  he  be  transform'd  into  a  beast  { 
For  I  can  no  whe^e  find  him  like  a  man. 

1  Lard,  My  lord,  he  is  but  even  now  gooc  hence  | 
Here  was  he  merry,  hearing  of  a  song. 

Duke  8,  If  he,  compact  of  jars,^  grow  musical, 
We  shall  have  shortly  discord  in  the  spneres  :— 
Go,  seek  him ;  tell  him,  I  would  speak  with  him. 

£iiler  Jaques. 
1  Lord.  He  saves  my  lab  our  by  his  own  approach 

(S)  Disputatious.       (4)  Made  up  of  discordii 
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Dul§  S,  Wbjr,  bow  now,  monsieur  t  whai  a  liT 

rtut  your  poor  friends  most  woo  jour  eooipany  7 
Whatl  rott  look  merrily. 

Jaq,  Afoolyafool! ^I  met  a  fool  ftitf  forest, 

A  motley  fool ;— a  miserable  w orid  !— 

As  I  do  live  by  food,  I  met  a  fool  }— 

Who  laid  bim  down  and  bask'd  ium  in  the  mm. 

And  rail'd  on  lady  Fortune  in  good  term^ 

In  good  set  terms,— and  yet  a  motley  foot. 

Good-mamw,  fooL  ouoth  I :  A*o,  avr^  quoth  he, 

Cotf  me  noifoU,  UU  Asavm  hatk  teni  mtftrtwM : 

And  then  be  drew  a  dial  flrom  bis  poke ; 

And  looking  on  it  with  lack-lustre  eye, 

Sars,  very  wisely,  Jt  it  tin  t^clock  : 

Tmu  may  toe  tee,  quoth  he,  how  the  toarld  wagt : 

*7ts  hut  an  hour  ago,  ainee  U  was  nine ; 

Snd  ^fler  an  hour  mart,  HwiU  he  eleven  ; 

»1ad  so,  from  hour  to  hour,  we  ripe,  and  ripe, 

»1nd  then,  from  hour  to  hour.we  rot,  and  rot, 

Jind  thereoy  hangs  a  tale.    When  1  did  hear 

The  moUev  fool  thus  moral  on  the  time. 

My  lungs  oegan  to  crow  like  chanticleer^ 

That  fools  should  be  so  deep^onlemplative ; 

And  I  did  lau^h,  sans  intermission, 

All  hour  by  hia  dial.— O  noble  fool  1 

A  n-orthv  tool !  Motley's  the  only  wear.* 

Duke's.  What  fool  is  this  7 

Jaq.   O  worthy  fool!— One  that  hath  been  a 
courtier ; 
And  says,  if  ladies  be  but  young,  and  fair. 
They  have  the  gill  to  know  it :  and  in  hb  brain, — 
Wluch  is  as  dry  as  the  remainder  bisket 
After  a  voyagCL— be  hath  strange  places  crammM 
>Vtth  observation,  the  which  he  vents 
tn  mangled  forms :— 0,  that  1  were  a  fool ! 
I  am  ambitious  for  a  motley  coat 

Ihtke  8,  Thou  shalt  have  one. 

Jnq,  It  is  my  only  suit ; 

IVovided,  that  you  weed  your  better  judgments 
01*  all  opmion  Uiat  grows  rank  in  them. 
That  I  am  wise.    I  must  have  liberty 
Withal,  as  Urge  a  charter  as  the  wind, 
To  blow  on  whom  1  please ;  for  so  fools  have : 
And  they  that  are  most  galled  with  my  folly, 
They  most  must  laugh :  And  why.  sir,  must  they  so? 
The  why  is  plain  as  way  to  pansn  church : 
lie,  that  a  fool  doth  very  wisely  hit, 
Doth  very  foolishly,  although  he  smart. 
Not  to  seem  senseless  of  the  bob :  if  not, 
The  wise  roan*s  folly  is  anatomizM 
Even  by  the  squandering  glances  of  the  fool. 
Invest  me  in  m}r  motlev ;  give  me  leave 
To  speak  my  mind,  ana  I  will  through  and  through 
Cleanse  the  foul  body  of  the  infoetea  world, 
If  they  will  patiently  receive  my  medicine. 

Duke  8.   Fie  on  Cheel   I  can  ieU  what  thou 
wouM'st  do. 

Jaq»  What,  for  a  counter,  would  I  do,  but  good  7 

Duke  S.  Most  mischievousfoul  sin,  inchidingsin: 
For  thou  thyself  hast  been  a  libertine. 
As  sensual  as  the  brutish  sting  itself: 
And  til  the  embossed  sores,  and  headed  evBs 
That  thou  with  license  of  flree  foot  hast  caught, 
Wou1d*8t  thou  disgorge  into  the  general  world* 

Jaq,  Why,  who  cries  out  on  pride. 
That  can  therem  tax  any  private  party  7 
Doth  it  not  flow  as  hugely  as  the  sea, 
nil  that  the  very  veiy  means  do  ebb  7 
tVhat  woman  fai  the  city  do  I  name. 
When  that  I  say.  The  city-woman  bears 

(1)  Tlie  fool  was  anciently  dressed  in  a  party- 
roKHired  (oat 


When  sudi  a  one  as  she.  such  is  her  neighbour  7 
Or  what  is  he  of  basest  function. 
That  says,  his  bravery*  is  not  on  my  coot 
'Thinkmg  that  I  meui  bun,)  but  tlietein  tuili 
iis  folly  to  the  mettle  of  my  speech  7 
There  then:  How,  what  then  7  Let  me  see  whored 
My  tODgue  bath  wrone'd  him :  if  it  do  him  ri|^ 
Then  he  hath  wrong'dhimself :  if  he  be  finee. 
Why  then,  m  taxing  like  a  wild  goose  flies, 
Uneiaim'd  or  any  min.— But  who  eomes  here  t 

Bnier  Oriaado,  with  hit  tword  drawn. 

OrL  Fort>ear,  and  eat  no  more. 
Jao,  ^ky,  I  have  eat  none  yet 

On.  Nor  shalt  not,  till  necessity  be  served. 
Jaq,  Of  what  kind  should  this  cock  come  of  7 
Dukt  8.  Art  thou  thus  bolden'd,  man,  by  thy 
distress; 


The  cost  of  princes  on  unworthy  shouUcn  7 
Who  can  coicm;  in,  and  say,  thai  I  mean  her. 


the  thorny 
point 

Of  bare  distress  hath  ta'en  from  me  the  diow 
Of  smooth  civility :  yet  am  I  inland  bred,* 
And  know  some  nurture  :*  But  forbear,  1  say ; 
He  dies,  that  touches  any  of  this  fhiit, 
Till  I  and  my  aflairs  are  answered. 

Jaq.  An  you  will  not  be  answered  with  reason, 
I  must  die. 

Duke  S.  What  would  you  have  7    Your  gentle- 
ness shall  force, 
More  than  your  force  move  us  to  gentleness. 

Ori.  I  almost  die  for  food,  and  Vet  me  have  it 

Dukt  8.   Sit  down  and  feed,  welcome  to  oor 
table. 

Ort  Speak  you  so  gently?  Pardon  me,  I  prav 
you: 
I  thought  that  all  things  had  been  savage  here ; 
And  therefore  put  I  on  the  countenance 
Of  stern  commandment :  But  whate'er  you  are. 
That  in  this  desert  inaecessible, 
Under  the  shade  of  melancholy  bough^ 
Lose  and  neclect  the  creeping  hours  of  time ; 
If  ever  you  hart  look'd  on  better  davs ; 
If  ever  oeen  where  bells  have  knoUM  to  church ; 
If  ever  sat  at  any  good  man's  feast ; 
If  ever  from  your  eye-lids  wipM  a  tear, 
And  know  what  *tis  to  pity,  and  be  pi'**  i! ; 
Let  gentleness  my  stron?  cnO>»-'*'*T''«:»'t  !»** : 
In  tm  which  hope,  I  blush,  and  hide  my  sword. 

Dukt  8.   True  is  it  that  we  have  seen  bette 

And  have  with  holy  bell  been  knolPd  to  chnrrh ; 
And  sat  at  good  men's  feasts ;  and  wip*d  our  eyes 
Of  drops  that  sacred  pity  hath  engendered : 
And  therefore  sit  you  down  in  geiiUenesff, 
And  take  upon  command  what  tielji  we  have, 
That  to  your  wanting  may  be  mi  nisi  red. 

Ori.  Then,  but  forbear  your  food  n  little  n*hilf , 
Whiles,  like  a  doc,  I  ^o  to  find  mv  faivn. 
And  give  it  food.    There  is  an  old  poor  man. 
Who  after  me  hath  manv  a  weary  step 
LimpM  in  pore  love ;  till  he  be  first  siifHrM,— 
Oppress'd  with  two  weik  evils,  age  and  liim|r*-r,~ 
I  will  not  touch  a  bit 

Dukt  8.  Go  find  him  out. 

And  we  will  nothing  waste  till  you  rptum. 

OrL  I  thank  ye ;  and  be  ble8s*d  f4>r  vour  iroofi 
comfort!  [Era 


If)  Ffaiery. 
MOood 


(3)  Well  brouaht  up. 
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Dufce  &  Thoa  aeesti  we  are  not  all  alone  un- 

This  wide  ana  universal  theatre 

Preeenta  more  woful  pageants  than  the  scene 

Whovin  we  play  in. 

Jaq,  All  the  world's  a  stage, 

And  all  the  men  and  women  merely  players : 
They  ha¥e  their  exits,  and  their  entrances ; 
And  one  man  in  his  time  plays  many  parts, 
Hb  acts  being  seven  ages.    At  first,  the  inlanty 
Mewling  and  puking  in  the  nurse's  arms : 
And  then,  the  whining  school-bo^,  with  his  satchel. 
And  shining  morning  (ace,  creepmg  like  snail 
Unwillinfli:ly  to  school :  And  then,  the  lorer ; 
Sighing  luce  furnace,  with  a  woful  ballad 
Made  to  his  mistress'  eye-brow :  Then,  a  soldier ; 
Full  of  strange  oaths,  and  bearded  like  the  pard, 
Jealous  in  honour,  sudden*  and  quick  in  quarrel. 
Seeking  the  bubble  reputation 
Eren  in  the  cannon's  mouth :  And  then,  the  justice  i 


In  fair  round  belly,  with  good  capon  lin'd, 
With  eyes  severe,  and  beard  of  lormal  cu^ 
Pull  of  wise  saws  and  modem*  instances. 


And  so  he  plays  his  part :  The  sixth  age  shifts 
Into  the  lean  and  slipper'd  pantaloon ; 
With  spectacles  on  nose,  and  poueh  on  skle  j 
His  routhful  hose  well  sar'cL  a  world  too  wide 
For  nis  shrunk  shank :  and  his  biff  manly  voice, 
Turning  asain  toward  childish  treble,  pipes 
And  wmsttes  in  his  sound :  Last  scene  of  all. 
That  ends  this  strange  eventful  historjr, 
li  second  childishness,  and  mere  oblivion ; 
Sans  teeth,  sans  eyes,  sans  taste,  sans  every  thing. 

Re-^nier  Oriando,  vUh  Adam. 
Duke  8.  Welcome:   set  down  your  venerable 
burden. 
And  let  him  feed, 
OrL  I  thank  you  most  for  him. 

Jidrnm,  So  had  voo  ne^ ; 
I  scarce  can  speaK  to  thank  you  for  myself. 

Duke  8.  Welcome,  fall  to :  I  will  not  trouble  you 

As  yet,  to  question  you  about  your  fortunes  :— 

Give  OS  some  music ;  and,  good  cousin,  sing. 

Amiens  tings, 

SONG. 

I. 

Blow,  hhw,  thmi  tointer  wind^ 

Thou  urlfudso  tmibifid* 

Jh  mm't  ingnUiiude  ; 

TAf  foolA  U  not  to  Jkesn, 

BecoHte  thou  erf  not  tetn^ 

JKlhourh  1%  breaih  he  rude. 

flf^gA,  ho  !  nngj  neigh,  ho  !  unto  the  green  hoUy : 

Ifoff  fiiendthup  it  feigning,  most  Mng  mere 

Vun/^Hgh^hOfthehoUy! 

11. 

Freeze,  freeze^  thou  hUter  sky. 
That  dost  not  bite  to  ntgh. 

At  heneJUt  forgot : 
Though  thou  the  wtUero  warp, 
Thu  iting  it  not  to  thorp 

At  Mend  remember'a^  not, 
ttagh,hal  ling,  hdgh^ho!  ^. 

ikdu  S.   If  that  you  were  the  good  sir  Row« 
hnd'sson,— 


(I)  Violent. 
(S)  Unnatural 


it)  Trite,  common. 
(4)  Remembering. 


As  vou  have  whisoer'd  faithfully,  you  were ; 
Ana  as  mine  eye  uoth  his  effigies  witness 
Most  truly  limn'd,  and  living  in  your  face,— 
Be  truly  welcome  hither:  I  am  Uie  duke, 
That  lov'd  your  father:  The  residue  of  vour  fortune. 
Go  to  my  cave  and  tell  me. — Good  old  man, 
Thou  art  right  welcome  as  thy  master  is : 
Support  him  by  the  arm.— Give  me  your  hand. 
And  let  me  all  your  fortunes  understand.       \Eaf 


ACT  III. 

8CEJrE  L-^Aroominthepfdace.    Enter  Jhtkt 
Frederick,  Oliver,  Lordt,  and  attendants, 

Duke  F.  Not  see  htm  since?  Sir,  sir,  that  can- 
not be: 
But  were  I  not  the  better  part  made  mercy, 
1  should  not  seek  an  absent  argument 
Of  my  revenge,  thou  present:  But  look  to  it ; 
Find  out  th^  brother,  wheresoe'er  he  is ; 
Seek  him  with  candle ;  bring  him  dead  or  living, 
Within  this  twelvemonth,  or  turn  thou  no  more 
To  seek  a  living  in  our  territoir. 
Thy  lands,  and  all  things  that  thou  dost  eall  thtse 
Worth  seizure,  do  we  seize  into  our  hands : 
Till  thou  canst  ouit  thee  bv  thy  brother's  mouth, 
Of  what  we  think  asainst  thee. 

OIL  O,  that  your  highness  knew  my  heart  in  this  * 
I  never  lov'd  my  brother  in  my  life. 

Duke  F.   More  villain  thou.— Well,  push  him 
out  of  doors: 
And  let  my  officers  or  such  a  nature 
Make  an  extent*  upon  his  house  end  lands : 
Do  this  expediently,*  and  turn  him  going.      [Exe, 

SCEJiTE  IL-^The  Forest,    Enter  Orlando,  with 
a  paptr, 

OrL  Hang  there,  my  verse,  in  witness  of  my  love: 

And.  thou,  thrice-crowned  queen  of  night,  survey 
With  thy  chaste  eye,  from  thy  pale  sphere  above 

Thy  huntress'  name,  that  mv  full  lire  doth  sway* 
O  Rosalind  1  these  trees  shall  be  my  books. 

And  in  their  barks  my  thoughts  I'll  character; 
That  every  eve,  which  m  this  forest  looks, 

Shall  see  thy  viKue  witness'd  every  where. 
Run,  run,  Orlando ;  carve,  on  every  tree. 
The  fair,  the  chaste,  and  unexpressive*  she.  [Exit 

Enter  Corin  and  Touchstone. 

Cor,  And  how  like  you  this  shepherd's  life,  mas* 
ter  Touchstone  7 

Touch.  Truly,  shepherd,  in  respect  of  Itwlf,  it 
is  a  good  life;  but  in  respect  that  it  is  a  shepheri*s 
life.  It  is  naught.  In  respect  that  it  is  solitarr  I 
like  it  very  well  ^  but  in  respect  that  it  is  private. 
It  is  a  very  vile  life.  Now  in  respect  it  is  ^'n  the 
fields,  it  pleaseth  me  well ;  but  in  respect  it  ir  not 
in  the  court,  it  Is  tedious.  As  it  is  a  spate  life, 
look  you,  it  fits  mj  humour  well ;  but  as  there  is  ni 
more  plenty  in  it,  it  goes  much  against  my  stomach. 
Hast  thou  any  pnilosophv  in  thee,  shepherd  7 

Cor,  No  more,  but  that  I  know,  the  more  one 
sickens,  the  worse  at  ease  he  is ;  and  that  Ik  (h&t 
wants  money,  means,  and  content,  is  without  three 
good  friends  :«--That  the  property  of  rain  is  to  wr\ 
and  fire  to  bum:  That  good  pasture  makes  fat 
sheep ;  and  that  a  great  cause  of  the  night,  is  lack 
of  the  sun :  That  he,  that  hath  learned  no  wit  by 

(5)  Seixe  by  legal  process.      (6)  Bxpetitioqsly. 

(7)  Inexpressible. 
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ittture  nor  trt,  may  complain  of  good  ireediiig,  or 
cones  of  a  Tcry  dull  kindred. 

Tmich.  Sudi  a  one  ia  a  nataml  philotopber*— 
Watt  ever  In  eoort,  shepherd  7 

Cor.  No,tniljr. 

Timch,  Then  thoa  art  danin*d. 

Cw,  Nay.  I  hope,— 

TottcA.  Truly,  thou  art  damnM;  Uko  aa  ID- 
<^M*^  £KSf  ^  <Mi  one  side* 

Cor,  For  not  being  at  court?  Your  reason. 

ToitdL  Why,  If  thou  nerer  wast  at  court,  thmi 
never  saw*st  good  manners ;  if  thou  nerer  saw'st 
good  manners,  then  thy  manners  must  be  wicked ; 
and  wickedness  is  sin,  and  sin  is  damnation ;  Thou 
art  in  a  oartous  state,  shepherd. 

Cor,  Not  a  whit.  Touchstone:  tbos^  that  are 
good  maaneri,  at  the  court,  are  as  ridieuioos  la  the 
country,  as  toe  behaTiour  of  the  countfy  is  most 
mockaUe  at  the  court.  Tou  toM  me^  you  salute 
not  at  Um  court,  but  you  kiss  your 
courtesy  would  oe  — »— •-  -^  — 
shepherds. 

Touch,  Instance,  briefly;  come,  instance. 

Cor,  Why,  we  are  still  handling  our  ewes ;  and 
their  fells,  you  know,  are  greasy. 

Touch,   Why,  do  not  your  courtier's  hands 
sweat?  and  b  not  the  orease  of  a  mutton  as  whole- 
some as  the  sweat  oTa  man?  Shallow,  sbaUow 
A  better  instimee,  I  say ;  come. 

Cor,  Besiiles,  our  hands  are  hard. 

TottcA.  Your  lips  will  fed  them  the  sooner. 
Sliallow,  again:  A  more  sounder  instance,  come. 

Cor,  And  they  are  often  tarr'd  orer  with  the 


uncleanly,  if  courtiers  were 


sureerr  of  our  slieep ;  And  would  you  have  us  kiss 
tar/  The  courtier's  hands  are  perfumed  with  civet. 

Touch,  Most  shallow  man !  Thou  worms-meat, 

in  respect  of  a  j^od  piece  of  flesh :   Indeed ! — 

Learn  of  the  wise,  and  perpend :  Civet  is  of  a 

r  birth  than  tar ;  the  venr  uncleanly  flux  of  a 

i...    Mend  the  instance,  shepherd. 

Cor,  You  have  too  courtly  a  wit  for  me :  m  rest 

Touch,  WUt  thou  rest  damn'd?  God  help  thee, 
shallow  man  I  God  make  incision  in  thee !  thou  art 
raw.» 

Cor.  Sir,  I  am  a  true  labourer;  I  earn  that  I 
eat,  g«t  that  I  wear ;  ovre  no  man  hate,  envy  no 
man's  happineM  ^  glad  of  other  men's  irood,  con- 
tent with  my  harm :  and  the  greatest  of  my  pik)t 
Is,  to  sec  my  ewes  graze,  and  my  lambs  sucL 

Touch,  That  is  another  simple  sin  in  vou ;  to 
bring  the  ewes  and  the  rams  together,  ana  to  oflcr 
to  set  your  living  by  the  copulation  of  cattle :  to 
be  oawd  to  a  bell-wether;  and  to  betray  a  she- 
lamb  of  a  twelvemonth,  to  a  crookcd-paie^  old, 
euckoldly  ram,  out  of  all  reasonable  matcL  If 
thou  be'st  not  damn'd  for  this,  the  devil  himself 
vrin  have  no  shepherds;  I  cannot  see  else  how 
thou  should'st  'scape. 

Cor.  Here  comes  young  master  Ganymede^  my 
MW  distress's  brother. 

Enter  Rosalind,  reading  a  paper. 

Boa.  JFVsm  the  eaet  to  western  Ind^ 
^0  jewel  ie  like  RoeaUnd, 
Her  worth,  being  maunlei  on  the  wini^ 
Through  all  the  world  bean  Jhsdind, 
M  the  pUiures,Mrett  tin%^ 
Are  but  black  to  RotaUnd, 
JaI  no  face  he  kept  m  muidL 
BiAthtfab^^f&Mdind, 

Tmeek,  PU  rhyme  yon  so^  eight  years  together ; 


n)  Pnenertenci 
fSf  Compleaion, 


ft)  Delineated. 


beautv,      (4)  Grate,  solonn. 


dinners,  and  suppers^  and  sleeping  1 
it  is  the  right  butter-woman's  rank  to  markcL 
Roe.  Out, fool! 
Touch,  For  a  taste: 

If  a  heart  do  lock  a  hmd^ 

Let  hkneeek  out  RoealuU, 

If  the  eat  wiU  after  kind, 

6a,  be  sttre,  wiU  ReedHmd, 

frinter-garmenU  muet  be  Bn% 

Bo  mmet  lender  Reeatindm 

Thifi  that  re^  muit  ehetfamd  MM  ; 

TAen  to  cert  with  Roeatind, 

Sweeteet  nut  hath  eoureet  rimd, 

Such  amUie  RoeaUnd, 

He  that  eweeteet  roee  wilt  find, 
.  ana  jeos 


Muet  find  tooe*e  prickj  t 
This  is  the  veiy  false  gallop  of  verses;  W:    dt 
you  infect  yourself  with  them  ? 
JZof.  Peace,  you  dull  fool :  I  found  them  on  a  tree 
ToucA.  Truly,  the  tree  yields  bad  firuiL 
Roe.  I'll  graff  it  with  you,  and  then  I  shall  giai 
it  with  a  medlar:  then  it  will  be  the  earliest  fruit 
in  the  country:  for  you'll  be  rotten  ere  you  be  hall 
ripe,  and  that's  the  right  virtue  of  tlie  medlar. 

Tench,  You  have  said ;  but  whether  wisely  or 
no,  let  the  forest  judge. 

Enter  Celia,  reading  a  paper. 

Roe,  Peace! 
Here  comes  my  sister,  reading ;  stand  aside. 
CeL   Whffehouldthie  desert  eOent  be? 
For  it  ie  unpeopled  7  Jfo; 
TVrmies  VU  hanz  on  every  tree. 
That  tkaU  eivu*  eayings  show. 
Some,  how  brief  the  life  of  man 
Rune  his  erring  pilrrimagei 
That  the  stretching  of  a  span 
Ruckles  m  his  eum  of  age. 
Some,  of  violiUed  vows 

Twirl  the  scids  ^friend  anafiiena 
But  upon  the  fairest  boughs. 
Or  at  every  sentence*  end^ 
Wia  I  Rosalinda  write  ; 

Teaching  all  that  read,  to  know 
The  quintessence  of  every  sprite 

Heaven  would  in  little  show. 
Therefore  heaven  nature  charg'd 

That  one  body  should  befUTd 
With  all  graces  wide  enlart'd  : 

Mature  presently  distUta 
HetenU  cheek,  but  not  her  heart, 

Cleopatra's  majesty; 
Jitalanta*s  better  part ; 

Sad  Lueretia^e  modesty. 
Thus  Rosalind  of  many  parts^ 

By  heavenly  synod  was  devLs^d, 
Of  many  faces,  eyee,  and  hrorts. 
To  have  the  touchee^  deareet  prized. 
Heaven  would  that  she  these  gifts  eaould  Aarc 
Jind  I  to  live  and  die  her  slave, 
Ros,  O  most  gentle  Jupiter !— what  tedious  h«». 
milv  of  love  have  you  wearied  your  i)arish1onori 
withal,   and  never  cryM,  Have  patience,  gooU 
people! 

Cel.  How  now!  back,  friends ;>^epheH,  gu 
ofl*  a  little :— Go  with  him,  sirrah. 

Touch,  Come,  shepherd^  let  us  make  ah  honour 

able  retreat ;  though  not  with  bag  and  bamge,  yei 

with  scrip  and  scrippage.    [Exe,  Cor.  and  Tou:l». 

Cel.  Didst  thou  near  these  verses  ? 

Roe.  O,  yes,  I  heard  them  dl,  and  more  loo 

(5)  Features. 
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fbr  some  of  them  liad  in  them  man  Ibet  then  the 
terscs  iroukl  bear. 

CeL  Thaf •  no  matter;  the  Ibet  might  bear  the 
▼erses. 

Jtoff.  Ay,  but  the  feet  were  lame,  and  could  not 
bear  UiemaelveB  without  the  rerae,  and  therefore 
atood  lamely  in  the  rent, 

CeL  But  didst  thou  h<!ar,  without  wondering 
how  thy  name  ahould  be  hang'd  and  earr'd  upon 
Jiese  tnees? 

Rot,  I  was  seren  of  the  nine  daya  out  of  the 
wonder,  before  you  came ;  for  look  here  what  I 
found  on  a  palm-tree:  I  waa  never  bo  be>riiymed 
fince  Pythafforas'  time,  that  I  was  an  Irish  rat, 
which  I  can  nardly  remember. 

CeL  Trow  you,  who  hath  done  this? 

Ro9»  Is  it  a  man  t 

Cet,  And  a  chain,  that  you  once  wore,  about  his 
neck :  Change  you  colour  1 

Aos.  I  pr'ytKee,  who  7 

Cd.  O  lord,  lord !  it  is  a  hard  matter  for  friends 
to  meet:  but  mountains  may  be  removed  with{ 
earthqualces,  and  so  encounter. 

Ros.  Nay,  but  who  is  it? 

CeL  Is  it  possible  ? 

Ros,  Nay,  I  prar  thee  now,  with  most  petition- 
ary vehemences  tell  me  who  it  is. 

Cel,  0  wonaerl\il,  wonderful,  and  most  wonder^ 
ful  wonderful,  and  yet  again  wonderful,  and  after 
that  out  of  all  whooping!* 

Rot,  Good  my  complexion!  dost  thou  think, 
though  I  am  caparisonM  like  a  man,  I  have  a  dou- 
blet and  hose  in  my  disposition  7  One  inch  of  delay 
more  ia  a  South-aea-offdiscovery.  I  pr'ythee,  tell 
mr,  who  is  it?  quickly,  and  apeak  apace:  I  would 
thou  could^st  stammer,  that  thou  micht'st  pour 
this  concealed  man  out  of  thy  moutn,  as  wine 
comes  out  of  a  narrow-mouth'd  bottle ;  either  too 
much  at  once,  or  none  at  all.  I  pr'ythee,  take  the 
?ork  out  of  ihy  mouth,  that  I  may  dnnk  thy  tidings. 

Cei,  So  you  may  put  a  man  in  vour  beliy* 

Rot.  Is  tie  of  Goa*s  making?  what  manner  of 
man  ?  Is  his  head  worth  a  ha^  or  his  chin  worth  a 
beard? 

Cel.  Nay,  he  hath  but  a  little  beard. 

Rot.  Why,  God  will  send  more,  if  the  man  will 
be  thaiUcful :  let  me  stay  the  crowth  of  his  beard, 
if  thou  delay  me  not  the  knowledge  of  his  ehui. 

CeL  It  is  young  Orlando ;  that  tripp'd  up  the 
wrestler's  heels,  and  your  heart,  both  in  an  instant. 

Rot.  Nay,  but  the  devil  take  moeldng;  speak 
sad  brow,  and  true  maid.* 

CeL  iTaith,  coz,  'tis  he. 

Rot.  Orlando? 

CtL  Orlando. 

Rot.  Alas  the  dav!  what  shall  I  do  with  my 
doublet  and  hose  7— tVhat  did  he.  when  thou  saw'st 
him?  What  said  he?  How  look'd  he?  Wlierein 
went  he  P  What  makes  he  here  ?  Did  he  ask  for 
mo?  Where  remains  he?  How  parted  he  with 
Uiee  7  and  when  shalt  thou  see  him  again?  Answer 
'  Bie  in  one  word. 

CeL  You  must  borrow  me  GaragantuaV  mouth 
first :  'tis  a  word  too  great  for  any  mouth  of  this 
a«^'s  size :  To  say,  ay,  and  no,  to  these  parttculars, 
in  more  tlwn  to  answer  in  a  catechism. 

Ron.  But  doth  he  know  that  I  am  in  the  forest, 
and  in  man's  spparel  ?  Looks  he  as  Treshly  as  he 
did  the  day  he  wrestled  ? 

CeL  It  IS  as  easy  to  count  atomies,*  as  to  resolve 


(I)  Out  of  all  I 

ft)  Speak  seriously  and  honestly. 

(9)  How  was  hr  dressed? 


the  propositioDs  of  a  lover  i— but  take  a  taste  of  m) 
finding  him,  and  relish  it  with  a  rood  observance. 
1  found  him  under  a  tree,  like  a  oroppM  acorn. 

Rot,  It  may  well  be  call'd  Jove's  tree,  wi<en  it 
drops  forth  such  fruit. 

CeL  Give  me  audience,  good  madam. 

Rot.  Proceed. 

CeL  There  by  he,  stretch'd  along,  like  a  wounded 
knight. 

not.  Though  it  be  pity  to  see  such  a  si;{ht,  it 
well  beeomes  the  ground. 

CeL  Cry,  holla!  to  thy  tongue,  I  pr*ytlice:  ii 
curvets  very  unseasonably.  He  was  fumish'd  like 
a  hunter. 

Rot,  O  ominous !  he  comes  to  kill  my  heart. 

CeL  I  would  sing  my  song  without  a  burden : 
thou  bring'st  me  out  of  tune. 

Rot,  Do  you  not  know  1  am  a  woman  ?  when  I 
think,  I  must  speak.    Sueet,  say  on. 

EiUer  Orlando  and  Jaques. 

CeL  You  bring  me  out:— Sod!  comes  he  not 
here? 

Rot,  'Tis  he ;  slink  bv,  and  note  him. 

fCelia  and  Rosalind  retire, 

Jaq.  I  thank  you  for  your  company ;  tut,  good 
(kith,  I  had  as  lief  have  been  myself  alone. 

Orl.  And  so  had  I :  but  ^*et,  for  Ikshion'a  sake, 
I  thank  you  too  for  your  society. 

Jaq.  God  be  with  you ;  (el's  meet  as  little  as  we 
can. 

OH.  I  do  desire  we  may  be  better  strane crs. 

Jaq.  1  pray  you,  mar  no  more  trees  with  writing 
love-songs  in  their  barks. 

Orl.  1  pray  you,  mar  no  more  of  my  veraes  with 
reading  tnem  ill-fa vourcdly. 

Jaa.  Rosalind  is  your  k>ve's  name  7 

Orl.  Yea,ju»t. 

Jaa.  1  do  not  like  her  name. 

Orf.  There  was  no  thought  of  pleasing  you, 
when  she  was  christcn'd. 

Jaa.  What  stature  is  she  of? 

Ori.  Just  as  hich  as  my  heart. 

Jaq.  You  are  iuU  of  pretty  answers :  Have  you 
not  been  acquainted  with  goldsmiths'  wives,  and 
conn'd  them  out  of  rines  7 

I  answer  you  rigl 
cloth,*  from  whence  you  have  studiedyour  quei 


Orl,    Not  so ;  but  f  answer  you  right  painted 

loth,*  -  •    ^ 

tions. 

Jaq,  You  have  a  nimble  wit;  I  think  it  was 
made  of  Atalanta's  heels.  Will  you  sit  down  with 
me  7  and  we  two  will  rail  against  our  mistress  tlie 
world,  and  all  ou^  mbery. 

Orl.  I  will  chide  no  breather  in  the  world,  bu' 
mfself ;  against  whom  I  know  most  fauhs. 

Jaa,  The  worst  fault  you  have,  is  to  be  iu  Iovl. 

Orl.  'Tis  a  fault  I  will  not  change  for  your  be*l 
virtue.   I  am  weary  of  you. 

Jaq.   By  my  troth,  I  } 
when  I  found  you. 

OrL  He  is  drown'd  in  the  brook ;  look  but  in, 
and  you  sliall  see  him. 

Jaq,  There  shall  I  see  mine  own  figure. 

OK.  Whkh  1  take  to  be  either  a  foul,  ^r  a 
cypher. 

Jaq,  I'H  tarry  no  longer  with  yon:  farewell* 
good  signior  love. 

OrL  1  am  glad  of  your  departure  ;  adieu,  gooo 
monsieur  melancholy. 

[£«tl  Jaques.— Celia  and  Rosalind  eomefttward 


was  seeking  for  a  fool. 


(4)  The  giant  of  Rabelaif .  (5)  Motes. 

(6)  An  allusion  to  the  moral  Msntences  en  oU 
tapestry  hanginiis. 
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Ro».  1  will  ipcak  to  him  like  a  aauc^  Ucfpieyv 
Atid  under  that  habit  plaj  the  knave  witii  him.— 
Do  you  hear,  forester  ? 

OrL  Very  well ;  What  would  you  7 

Ron.  I  pray  you,  what  is't  a'clock  ? 

OrU  You  f  nould  aak  me,  what  time  o'  day ;  there's 
no  clock  in  the  forest. 

Ros.  Then,  there  is  no  true  lover  in  the  forest ; 
ct'ttr  siirhtnt^  every  minute,  and  groaning  every  hour, 
wo  lid  detect  the  lasy  foot  of  time,  as  well  as  a  clock. 

(M,  And  why  not  the  swiA  foot  of  time  7  had 
iioi  that  been  as  proper? 

Roa,  B  V  no  means,  sir ;  Time  travels  in  divers 
paces  wiLh  divers  persons :  I*il  tell  you  who  time 
ambles  withal,  who  time  trots  withai,  who  time 
^.illops  withal^  and  who  he  stands  still  withal. 

On.  1  pr'ythce,  who  doth  he  trot  withal. 

Ji(»,  Marry,  he  trots  hard  with  a  young  maid, 
but  ween  the  contract  of  her  marriage,  and  the  day 
i!  'Hi  solemnised :  if  the  interim  be  but  a  se*nnight, 
:ir:t»*8  pace  is  so  hard  that  it  seems  the  length  of 
»Hven  years. 

Or/.' Who  ambles  time  withal  ? 

Ros,  With  a  priest  that  lacks  Latin,  and  a  rich 
man  that  hath  not  the  gout :  for  the  one  sleeps  ea^ 
sity,  because  he  cannot  study;  and  the  other  lives 
merrily,  because  he  feels  no  pain :  the  one  lacking 
the  burden  of  lean  and  t^-asteful  learning  ;  the 
other  knowing  no  burden  of  heavy  tedious  penury 
These  time  ambles  withal. 

OH,  Who  doth  he  gallop  withal  7 

Roa.  With  a  thief  to  the  gallows:  for  thouch  he 
go  as  soilly  as  foot  can  fall,  he  thinks  himself  too 
^%f<m  there. 

CM.  Who  sUys  it  still  withal  7 

Ros,  With  lawvers  in  the  vacation :  for  they  sleep 
between  terra  ana  term,  and  then  they  pereeive  not 
how  time  moves. 

OrL  Where  dwell  you,  pretty  youth  7 

Ros.  With  this  shepherdess,  my  sister ;  here  in 
ilin  skirts  of  the  forest,  like  fringe  upon  a  petticoat. 

OH,  Are  you  a  native  of  this  place  7 

Ros.  As  the  coney,  that  you  see  dwell  where 
she  is  kindled. 

OrL  Your  accent  is  somcthinflr  finer  than  you 
coild  purchase  in  so  remov'd'  a  dwelling. 

Ros,  I  have  been  told  so  of  many :  but,  indeed, 
an  old  reliirious  uncle  of  mine  taught  me  to  speak, 
who  was  in  hb  youth  an  in-land*  man ;  one  that 
knew  courtship  too  welly  for  there  he  fell  in  love. 
I  have  heard  him  read  many  lectures  against  it : 
and  I  thank  Uod^  I  am  not  a  woman,  to  1^  touchM 
with  so  many  piddy  oR'cnccs  as  he  hath  generally 
taxM  their  whole  sex  withal. 

OrL  Can  you  remember  any  of  the  principal 
evils,  that  he  laid  to  the  charge  of  women  7 

Ros,  There  were  none  principal ;  they  were  all 
like  one  another,  as  half-pence  are :  every  one  fault 
seeming  monstrous,  till  his  fellow  fault  came  to 
match  it. 

OrL  I  pr*ythee,  recount  some  of  them. 

Ros,  No ;  I  wUI  not  cast  away  my  physk,  but 
on  those  tliat  are  sick.  There  is  a  man  haunts  the 
forest^  that  abuses  our  young  plants  with  earring 
Rosalind  on  their  barks ;  hangs  odes  upon  haw* 
thorns,  and  elegies  on  brambles;  all,  forsooth, 
deifying  the  name  of  Rosalind :  if  I  could  meet 
ihit  fancy«monger,  I  would  give  htm  some  good 
nitinwl,  (or  he  seems  to  have  the  quotidian  of  love 
upon  him. 

OrL  I  am  he  that  is  so  love-shaked ;  I  pray  you, 
tell  me  your  remedy. 

( I )  Sequestered.  (t)  CIrilizod. 

iS)  A  spirit  avei  t«  to  conversation.    (4)  Bstala. 


Hos,  Tlicre  is  none  of  my  uncle^s  marks  u^oa  yoa: 
he  taught  me  huiv  to  know  a  man  in  love  ^  m  vliack 
cage  01  rushes,  I  am  sure,  you  are  not  prisoiier. 

OrL  What  were  liis  marks  7 
Ro$,  A  lean  cheek :  which  you  have  not :  a  blue 
eye,  and  sunken ;  which  you  have  not :  an  uo- 
questionable  spirit ;'  which  you  have  not :  a  bc^ard 
neglected  ;  which  you  have  not : — but  I  pardon 
you  for  that:  for,  simply,  your  having^  in  beard  is 
a  younger  orother's  revenue  :-»Then  your  iaoM 
should  1^  ungarter*d,  your  bonnet  unhanded,  your 
sleeve  unbuttoned,  your  shoe  untied,  and  ertry 
thing  about  you  demonstrating  acareless  desolation. 
But  you  are  no  such  man ;  you  are  rather  points 
device*  in  your  accoutrements ;  as  loving  yourseli^ 
than  seeming  the  lover  of  any  other. 

OH,  Fair  youth,  I  would  I  could  make  thee 
believe  1  love. 

Ros,  Me  believe  it  7  you  may  as  soon  make  iier 
that  you  love  believe  it ;  which,  I  warrant,  slie  is 
apter  to  do,  than  to  confess  she  does :  that  is  one 
of  the  points  in  the  which  women  still  give  the  lie 
to  their  consciences.  But,  in  good  sooth,  are  you 
he  that  hangs  the  verses  on  the  trees,  wherein 
Rosalind  is  so  admired  7 

OrL  I  swear  to  thee,  youth,  bv  the  white  hand 
of  Rosalind,  I  am  that  he,  that  unfortunate  he. 

Ros,  But  are  you  so  much  in  love  as  your  rhymes 
speak  7 

OrL  Neither  rhyme  nor  reason  can  express  liow 
much. 

Ros,  Love  is  merely  a  madness ;  and,  I  teU  you, 
deserves  as  well  a  dark  house  and  a  whip,  as  mad- 
men do :  and  the  reason  why  they  are  not  so  pu- 
nished and  cured,  is,  that  the  lunacy  is  so  ordinary, 
Uiat  the  whippers  arc  in  love  too :  Yet  1  profess 
curing  it  by  counsel. 

OrL  Dicf  you  ever  cure  any  so  7 

Ros,  Yes,  one :  and  in  this  manner.  He  was  to 
imagine  me  his  love,  his  mbtress ;  and  I  set  him 
every  day  to  woo  me:  At  which  time  would  I, 
being  but  a  moonish*  youth,  grieve,  be  eileminate, 
changeable,  longing,  and  liking ;  proud,  fantasti- 
cal, apish,  shallow,  mconstant,  full  of  teara,  full  of 
smiles ;  for  every  |wssion  something,  and  for  no 
passion  truly  any  thing,  as  bovs  and  women  are  for 
the  most  part  cattle  of  this  colour :  would  now  likt 
him,  now  loath  him ;  then  entertain  him,  then  for- 
swear hhn ;  now  weep  for  him,  then  spit  at  him ; 
that  1  drave  my  suitor  from  his  mad  humour  of  love, 
to  a  living  humour  of  madness ;  which  was,  to  fbr- 
sw^ear  the  full  stream  of  the  world,  and  to  live  in  a 
nook  merely  monastic  :  And  thus  I  cured  him  ; 
and  this  way  will  I  take  upon  me  to  wash  your 
liver  as  clean  as  a  sound  sheep*s  heart,  tint  Uiere 
shall  not  be  one  spot  of  love  in*t. 

OH.  I  would  not  be  cured,  youth. 

Ros.  I  woukl  cure  you,  a  you  would  but  call 
me  Rosalind,  and  come  every  day  to  my  eote,  and 
woo  me. 

OH.  Now,  by  the  laith  of  my  love,  1  trill ;  ttO 
me  where  it  is. 

Ros.  Go  with  me  to  it,  and  I'll  show  it  you :  and, 
by  the  way,  you  shall  tell  me  where  in  the  forest 
you  live :  will  you  go  7 

OH,  With  all  my  heart,  irood  youth. 

Ros.  Nay,  you  must  call  me  Rosalind  ;-«Comc^ 
sister,  will  you  go  7  {Exeunt 

SCEyE   ///.—Enter  Touchstone,  mif  Audrey) 
Jaques  at  a  distance,  observing  them. 

Touch,  Come  apaee,  good  Audrey;  I  will  fetch 
*o)  OriT-cxact.  /6)  Variable. 
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■p  yoor  goaUi  Audrey:  And  haw,  Audrey?  em  I 
tbe  man  vet  7  Doth  my  simple  feature  content  you  7 

AutL  Your  features !  Lord  wurant  us !  what 
features? 

Touch,  I  am  hers  with  thee  and  thy  goats,  as 
the  most  capricious*  poet,  honest  Ovid,  was  among 
the  Goths. 

Je^.  O  knowledge  ill-inhabited!*  worse  than 
Jove  m  a  thatchM  house !  [Jitidt, 

Touch,  When  a  man's  verses  cannot  be  undeiv 
stood,  nor  a  man's  good  wit  seconded  with  the  for- 
ward  child,  understanding,  it  strikes  a  man  more 
dnd  than  a  great  reckomng  in  a  little  room  :•« 
Truly.  I  woum  the  gods  had  made  thee  poetical. 

•f MO.  I  do  not  know  what  poetical  is :  Is  it 
honest  in  deed,  and  word  7  Is  it  a  true  thing  7 

Tcueh,  No,  truly ;  Tor  the  truest  poet/y  is  the 
most  feigning ;  and  lovers  are  given  to  poetry ;  and 
what  they  swear  in  poetry,  may  be  saio,  as  lovers, 
tliey  do  feign. 

Aud.  Do  you  wish  then,  that  the  gods  had  made 


Jai).  [i}uc99crmg  hktt$e{f,]  Proceed,  proceed 
I'll  give  her. 

Touch,  Good  even,  good  master  What  ye  calVi : 
How  do  yoU|  sir  7  You  are  very  well  met :  God^ild 
you*  for  your  lost  company :  I  am  ifery  slad  to  see 
you : — Even  a  toy  in  hand  here,  sir :— Nay ;  pray, 
be  cover'd. 


rbucA.  1  do,  truly :  for  thou  swear'st  to  me,  thou 
art  honest ;  now.  ir  Xhou  wert  a  poet,  I  might  have 
some  hope  thou  didst  feign. 

•And.  Would  you  not  mve  me  honest  7 

ToiicA.  No  truly,  unless  thou  wert  hard-fevour'd : 
for  honesty  eoupled  to  beauty,  is  to  have  honey  a 
sauce  to  sugar. 

y«9.  A  materia]  fool!'  {MtU, 

Aud,  Well,  I  am  not  feir ;  and  therefore  I  pray 
tbesods  make  me  honest  1 

TWA.  Truly,  and  to  east  away  honesty  upon 
a  foul  slut,  were  to  pot  good  meat  mto  an  unelean 
dish. 

Aud,  I  am  not  a  slut,  though  I  thank  the  gods  I 
am  foul.* 

Touch,  Well,  praised  be  the  gods  for  thy  foul- 
ness! sluttishness  may  come  heieaAer.  But  be  it 
as  it  may  be,  I  will  marrr  thee :  and  to  that  end  1 
have  been  with  sir  Oliver  Mar-text,  the  vicar  of  the 
next  village;  who  hath  promised  to  meet  me  in  this 
plaee  of  tbe  forest,  and  to  couple  us. 

Joq,  I  would  fam  see  this  meeting.  [Aaidc, 

Aud,  Well,  the  gods  give  us  joy ! 

Tcmch,  Amen.  A  man  may,  if  he  were  of  a 
fearfol  heart,  stagger  in  this  attempt ;  for  here  we 
have  no  temple  but  the  wood,  no  assembly  but 
hom-beasts.  But  what  though  7  Courage  f  As 
horns  are  odious,  they  are  necessary.  It  is  said,— 
Many  a  man  knows  no  end  of  his  goods :  right : 
many  a  man  has  good  horns,  and  knows  no  end  of 
them.  Well,  that  is  the  dowry  of  his  wife ;  'tis 
none  of  his  own  getting.— Horns!  Even  so:— 
Poor  men  alone ;— No,  no ;  the  noblest  deer  hath 
them  as  huge  as  the  rascaL*  Is  the  sing^le  man 
therefore  blessed  7  No :  as  a  wall'd  town  is  more 
worthier  than  a  village,  so  is  the  forehead  of  a  ma^ 
ried  man  more  honourable  than  the  bare  brow  of  a 
bachelor :  and  by  how  much  defence*  is  better  than 
no  skill,  by  so  much  Is  a  bom  more  proeious  than 
to  want. 

Efder  8lr  Oliver  Mar-text 
Here  comes  sir  Oliver :— sir  Oliver  Mar*text,  you 
are  weO  met :  Will  you  despatch  us  here  under  this 
tree,  or  shall  we  go  with  you  to  your  chapel  7 

Sir  (HL  U  there  none  here  to  give  the  woman  ? 

Toiis4.  f  will  not  take  her  on  gill  of  any  man. 

Sir  OU.  Trulf ,  she  must  be  given,  or  the  mar- 
nage  Is  not  lawful. 

H)  ff^mvioiiff.  (I)  llWIodged. 

i3)  A  fool  tvith  matter  in  him.        (4)  Homely. 

(51  \,vJkU  leer  are  ealled  raseal  deer. 


Jaq.  Will  you  be  married,  motley  7 
Touch.  As  the  ox  halh  hw  bow,"  sir,  the  hor»e 
his  curb,  and  the  falcon  her  bells,  so  man  hath  hi* 
desires ;  and  as  pigeons  bill,  so  wedlock  would  be 
nibbling. 

/so.  And  will  you,  being  a  man  of  your  breed- 
ing, be  married  under  a  bush,  like  a  beggar  ?  Get 
you  to  church,  and  have  a  good  priest  that  can  tell 
you  what  marriage  is:  thisTellow  will  but  join  you 
together  as  they  join  nrainscot ;  then  one  of  vou 
wfll  prove  a  shrunk  pannel,  and,  like  green  timber, 
warp,  warp. 

Touch.  I  am  not  in  the  mind  but  I  were  lietter 
to  be  married  of  him  than  of  another :  for  he  is  not 
like  to  marry  me  well ;  and  not  being  well  married, 
it  will  be  a  good  excuse  for  me  hereafter  to  leave 
my  wife.  Liside, 

Jaq,  Go  thou  with  me.  and  let  me  counsel  thee. 
Touch,  Come,  sweet  Audrey ; 
We  must  be  married,  or  we  must  live  in  bawdry. 
Farewell,  good  master  Oliver ; 
Not— O  sweet  Oliver, 
0  brave  Oliver, 
Leave  me  not  behi*  thee ; 
But— Wind  away, 
Begone,  Isay, 
I  will  not  to  wedding  wp  thee. 

[Exe,  Jaq.  Touch,  and  Audrey. 

Sur  OU,  'TIS  no  matter ;  ne'er  a  fantastical  knave 

of  them  all  shall  flout  me  out  of  my  catling.    [Ex 

SCEJfE 


ir.-^Thc    tame.     Before   a  Cottapt 
Enter  Rosalind  and  Celia. 

Rot,  Never  talk  to  me,  I  will  weep. 

Cet.  Do,  I  pr'ythee;  but  yet  have  the  grace  t: 
consider;  that  tears  do  not  become  a  man. 

Eot,  But  have  I  not  cause  to  %veep  7 

Cd,  As  good  cause  as  one  would  desire ;  there- 
fore weep. 

Rot,  Hb  very  hair  is  of  the  dissembling  colour*. 

Cet,  Something  browner  than  Judas's :  marry, 
his  kisses  are  Judas's  own  children. 

Rot,  I'faith,  his  hair  is  of  a  good  colour. 

Cel,  An  excellent  eolour:  your  chesnot  was 
ever  the  only  colour. 

Rot,  And  his  kissing  is  as  full  of  sanctity  as  the 
touch  of  holy  bread. 

Cel,  He  hath  bought  a  pair  of  cast  lips  of  Diana  : 
a  nun  of  winter's  sisterhood  kisses  not  more  lelU 
giously :  the  very  lee  of  chastity  is  in  them. 

Rot,  But  why  did  he  swear  ne  would  come  this 
mominv.  and  comes  not  7 

CeL  Nay  eertainW,  there  is  no  truth  In  him 

Rot,  Do  yo*«  Inink  so  7 

Cel,  Yes :  I  think  he  is  not  a  pick-purse,  nor  a 
horse-stealer ;  but  for  his  verity  in  love,  I  do  thiol 
him  as  concave  as  a  cover'd  goblet,  or  a  worn 
eaten  nut. 

Rot,  Not  true  in  love  7 

Cel,  Yes,  when  he  is  in :  but,  I  think  he  is  not  m. 

Rot,  You  have  heard  hhn  swear  downright,  he 
was. 

Cel.  fVot  is  not  it :  besides,  the  oath  of  a  lover 
is  no  stronger  than  the  word  of  a  tapster*,  they  on 


(«)  Thf  art  of  fencing. 
<g)  Yoke. 


(7^  God  reward  you 


^  F. 
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both  tfie  eonflnners  of  (alse  reckoningt:  He  tt- 
lends  here  in  the  forest  on  the  duke  your  Ikther. 

MUi.  I  met  the  duke  jreeterdsy,  and  had  ranch 
foettion  *  with  him.  He  asked  roe,  of  what  parent* 
age  I  was ;  I  told  him,  of  aa  good  aa  he:  ao  he 
bugh'd,  and  let  me  go.  Bufwhat  talk  we  of 
fiUhera,  when  there  is  such  a  man  as  Orlando  7 

CeL  0,  tliat*8  a  brave  man!  be  writes  brare 
rerses,  speaks  brare  words,  swears  brave  oaths, 
and  bresjks  them  bravely,  quite  traverM,  athwart 
the  heart  of  his  lover:'  as  a  pony  tllter.  that  spurs 
his  horse  but  on  one  tide,  breaks  his  stalTiike  a  noble 
goose :  but  alPs  brave,  that  youth  mounts,  and  folly 
amides :— Who  comes  here  f 


guides: 


-Who  comes  here! 

Enter  Conn. 


Cor,  Mistress,  and  master,  you  have  oft  inquired 
After  the  shepherd  that  compIainM  of  love ; 
Who  you  saw  sitting  bv  me  on  the  turf, 
Praismg  the  proud  disaainful  shepherdess 
That  was  his  mistress. 

CeL  Well,  and  what  of  him  7 

Cor.  If  YOU  will  see  a  pageant  truly  played. 
Between  tne  pale  complexion  of  true  love 
And  the  red  irlow  of  scorn  and  proud  disdain. 
Go  hence  a  little,  and  I  shall  conduct  you, 
If  you  will  mark  it 

Hot,  O,  come,  let  us  remove ; 

The  si(?ht  of  lovers  fecdeth  those  in  love  - — 
Bnn^  us  unto  this  sight^  and  you  shall  say 
ril  prove  a  busy  actor  in  their  play.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJfE  V.-^tnother  part  of  the  Forett.    Enter 
Silvius  and  Phebe. 

SU,  Sweet  Phebe,  do  not  scorn  me;   do  not, 
Phebe: 
Say,  that  you  love  me  not ;  but  say  not  so 
In  bitterness:  The  common  executioner, 
Whose  heart  the  accustom'd  sight  of  death  makes 

hard, 
Falls  not  the  axe  upon  the  humble  neek, 
But  first  begs  pardon ;  Will  you  sterner  be 
Than  he  that  dies  and  lives  by  bloody  drops  7 
Enter  Rosalind,  Celia,  and  Corin,  at  a  dUtanee, 

Phe.  I  would  not  be  thy  executioner ; 
1  fly  thee,  for  I  would  not  injure  thee. 
Thou  tell'st  me,  there  is  murder  in  mine  eye : 
Tis  pretty,  sure,  and  very  probable. 
That  evcs,-~that  are  the  fratl'st  and  softest  things, 
Who  shut  their  coward  gates  on  atomies,— 
ShouM  be  calPd  tyrants,  butchers,  murdcrerft ! 
Now  I  do  frown  on  thee  with  all  my  heart ; 
And,  if  mine  eyes  can  wound,  now  let  them  kill 

thee: 
Now  eounterreit  to  swoon ;  why  now  fkll  down ; 
Or,  if  thou  canst  not,  O,  for  shame,  for  shame. 
Lie  not,  to  say  mine  eyes  are  murderers. 
Now  show  the  wound  mine  eye  hath  made  in  thee : 
Schtteh  thee  but  with  a  pin,  and  there  reraaina 
Some  scar  of  it ;  lean  but  upon  «  "iish. 
The  cicatriee  and  capable  impressure 
Thy  palm  some  moment  keeps :  but  now  mine  eyes, 
Wluch  1  have  darted  at  thee,  hurt  thee  not ; 
Nor,  I  am  sure,  there  is  no  force  in  eyes 
That  can  do  hurt 

BH.  O  dear  Phebe. 

If  ever  (as  that  ever  may  be  near,) 
Tou  meet  in  some  fresh  cheek  the  power  of  fancy,* 
Then  shall  you  know  the  wounds  invisible 
That  love's  keen  arrows  make. 

Phe.  But,  tai  that  time, 

(\\  ConverMtiOD.     (t)  Mistress.     (3)  Love, 


Come  notthoo  near  me :  and,  when  that  time  comesi 
Afflict  me  with  thy  mocks,  pity  me  not ; 
As,  tin  that  time,  I  shall  not  m<t  *hee. 

Roe,  And  why,  1  pray  you  /  [Jtdtanemg,]  Whc 
might  be  your  mother. 
That  you  insult,  exult,  and  all  at  once. 
Over  the  wretched  7  What  though  you  have  moit 

beauty, 
fAs,  by  my  faith,  I  see  no  more  hi  von 
Than  without  candle  may  po  dark  to  bed.) 
Must  you  be  therefore  prvud  and  pitiless? 
Why,  what  means  this?  Why  do  you  look  on  lae? 
I  see  no  more  in  yoo.  than  m  the  ordinary 
Of  nature's  sale- work :— Od's  my  little  life ! 
I  think,  she  means  to  tangle  my  eyes  too  :^ 
No,  'faith,  proud  mistress,  hope  not  aller  it : 
Tis  not  your  inky  brows,  your  bUck-silk  hair. 
Your  bugle  eye-balls,  nor  your  check  of  cream. 
That  can  entame  my  spirits  to  your  worship. — 
You  foolish  shcphcnl,  wher^oredoyou  follow  her, 
Like  foggy  south,  putling  with  wind  and  rain  7 
You  are  a  thousand  times  a  propcrer  man, 
Than  she  a  woman :  'Tis  such  fools  as  vou. 
That  make  the  world  fbll  of  ill-fa vour*d' children . 
'Tis  not  her  glass,  but  you,  that  flatters  her  ; 
And  out  of  you  she  sees  herself  more  proper. 
Than  any  of  her  lineaments  can  show  her.— 
But.  mistrpsB,  ktmwyourself ;  doirn  on  your  knees, 
Ana  thank  heaven,  rastine,  for  a  goud  man's  love : 
For  I  must  tell  you  friendly  in  your  ear, — 
Sell  when  you  can ;  you  are  not  for  all  msrkets : 
Cry  the  man  mercy ;  love  him  ;  fake  his  offer ; 
Foul  is  most  foul,  being  foul  to  be  a  srofl'rr. 
So  take  her  to  thee,  shepherd  ; — fare  >  ou  well. 

Phe,  Sweet  youth,  I  pray  you,  chide  a  }car  to 
gether  \ 
I  hnd  rather  hear  you  chide,  than  (his  man  w€»o. 

Ro»,  He's  fallen  in  love  with  he:  foulness,  and 
she'll  fall  in  love  with  my  anger ;  If  it  be  so,  as 
fast  as  she  answers  thee  wiih  frowning  look$,  I'll 
sauce  her  with  bitter  words. — Why  look  you  to 
upon  me? 

Phe,  For  no  ill  will  I  bear  rou. 

Rot,  I  pray  you,  do  not  fall  in  love  with  me. 
For  I  am  falser  than  vows  made  in  wine : 
Besides,  I  like  you  not :  If  you  will  know  my  house, 
'TIS  at  the  tuft  of  olives,  here  hard  bv  :— 
Will  you  go,  sister  ?— Shepnerd,  ply  her  hard  : — 
Come,  sister :  Shepherdess,  look  on  him  better. 
And  be  not  proud :  though  all  the  world  could  see, 
None  could  be  so  abus'd  In  siyht  as  he. 
Come,  to  our  flock.  \Ert,  Ros.  Col.  ontd  Cot 

Phe,  Dear  shepherd !  now  I  fmd  thy  snn-  of  might : 
Who  ever  Un'd.  that  too*d  not  a^jfrslsif^ht? 

SU,  Sweet  Phebe,— 

Phe,  Ha !  what  say'st  thou,  Sihma  t 

SU,  Sweet  Phebe,  pity  me. 

Phe.  Why,  I  am  sorry  for  thee,  gentle  Silviua. 

SU.  Wherever  sorrow  is,  relief  would  be ; 
If  you  do  sorrow  at  my  grief  in  love. 
By  giving  love,  your  sorrow  and  my  grief 
Were  both  cxtermin'd. 

Phe,  Thou  hast  my  love ;  Is  not  that  neighLouriyT 

SU,  I  wouM  have  you. 

Phe,  Why,  thot  were  covctensnesi 

Silvius,  the  time  waa,  that  I  hated  thee ; 
And  5ret  it  is  not,  tliat  I  bear  thee  love : 
But  since  that  thou  canst  talk  of  love  so  well. 
Thy  company,  which  erst  was  irksome  to  me. 
I  will  enoure ;  and  111  employ  thee  too : 
But  do  not  look  for  further  recompense. 
Than  thine  own  gladness  that  thou  aK  enfitof^ 

SU.  So  holy,  and  so  perfect  is  my  love. 
And  I  in  such  a  poverty  »f  grace. 
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That  I  ihall  think  it  a  most  plenteous  crop 
To  glean  the  broken  ears  after  the  man 
Tb^  the  main  harret t  reape :  loose  now  and  then 
A  acaticrM  smile,  and  that  Pll  Uto  upon. 

Pke.  Know'st  thou  the  youth  that  spoke  to  me 
ere  while  ? 

SiL  Not  very  wcll^  but  I  hare  met  him  oft ; 
And  be  hath  bouffht  tne  cottage,  and  the  bounoJi 
That  the  old  carlot*  once  was  master  of. 

Pke,  Think  not  I  Iotc  him,  though  I  ask  for  him; 
*Tii  bat  a  peevish*  boy :— yet  he  talks  well ; — 
But  what  care  I  for  words  7  yet  words  do  well, 
When  he  that  speaks  them  pleases  those  that  hear. 
It  is  a  pretty  youth : — not  ver^  pretty : — 
But,  sure  he^s  proud ;  and  yet  his  pride  becomes  him: 
He*U  make  a  proper  man :  The  best  thing  in  him 
Is  his  complexion ;  and  faster  than  his  tongue 
Did  make  oflence,  his  eye  did  heal  it  up. 
He  is  not  tall ;  yet  for  his  years  he*s  tall : 
His  leg  is  but  so  so ;  and  yet  'lis  well : 
There  was  a  pretty  redness  in  his  lip ; 
A  little  riper  and  more  lusty  red 
Than  that  rnizM  in  his  cheek ;  'twas  just  the  dif- 
ference 
Betwizt  the  constant  red,  and  mingled  damask. 
There  be  some  women,  Silvius,  had  they  roarkM  him 
In  parcels  as  1  did,  would  have  gone  near 
To  (all  in  love  with  him :  but,  for  my  part, 
I  love  him  not,  nor  hate  him  not ;  and  yet 
I  have  more  cause  to  hate  him  than  to  love  him : 
For  what  had  he  to  do  to  chide  at  me  7 
He  said,  mine  eyes  were  black,  and  my  hair  black ; 
And,  now  I  am  remembered,  scomM  at  me : 
1  murvel,  whv  I  answer'd  not  again : 

.t  that's  all  one  ;  omittance  is  no  quittance. 
» .1  write  to  him  a  very  taunting  letter, 
And  thou  shalt  bear  it;  Wilt  thou,  Silvius? 

SiL  Phebe,  with  all  my  heart. 

Fke.  1*11  write  it  straight; 

The  matter's  in  my  head,  and  in  my  heart : 
1  will  be  bitter  with  him,  and  passing  short : 
Oo  with  me,  Silvius.  [Exeunt, 


ACT  IV. 

SCEXE  L-^The  same.    Enter  Rosalind,  Celia, 
and  Jaqucs. 

Jaq.  I  pr'ythee,  pretty  youth,  let  me  be  better 
acoiiaintcd  with  thee. 

kot.  They  say,  vou  are  a  melancholy  fellow. 

Jaq.  I  am  so ;   I  do  love  it  belter  than  lautrhing. 

Rom,  Those,  that  are  in  extremity  of  cither,  are 
abominable  fellows  ;  and  betray  themselves  to 
every  modern  censure,  worse  than  drunkards. 

Jaq,  Why,  His  good  to  be  sad  and  say  nothing. 

Mtos,  Why  then,  'tis  good  to  be  a  post 

Joe.  I  have  neither  the  scholars  melaneholy, 
wbkn  is  emulation ;  nor  the  musician's,  which  is 
fantastical ;  nor  the  courtier's,  whwh  is  proud ;  nor 
the  soldier's,  which  is  ambitious ;  nor  the  law^rer's. 
which  »  politic ;  nor  the  lady's,  which  is  nice ;' 
nor  the  lover's,  which  is  all  these :  but  it  is  a  me- 
lancholy of  mine  own,  compounded  of  many  sim- 
ples, eztracted  from  many  objects:  and,  indeed, 
(he  sundry  eontemplation  of  my  travels,  m  which 
my  often  rumination  wraps  me,  is  a  most  humorous 


and  to  have  DOtMng,  is  to  have  rich  eyes  and  poor 


Mos.  A  traveller  I  By  my  (aith,  you  have  great 
reason  to  be  sad :  I  fear,  you  have  sold  your  own 
lands,  to  see  other  men's;  then,  to  have  seen  much. 


Jaq.  Yes,  I  have  gained  my  experience. 
Enter  Orlando. 

Jlot,  And  your  experience  makes  you  sad:  1 
had  rather  have  a  fool  to  make  me  meny,  than  ex- 
perience to  make  me  sad ;  and  to  travel  for  it  toe- 

(M.  Good  day,  and  happiness,  deai  Rosalind ! 

Jaq,  Nay,  then,  God  be  wi'  you,  an  you  talk  in 
blank  verse.  [Exit. 

Ros.  Farewell,  monsieur  traveller :  Look,  jwt 
lisp,  and  wear  strans|;e  suits ;  disable*  all  the  bene- 
fits of  your  own  country ;  be  out  of  love  'vilh  your 
nativity,  and  almost  chide  God  for  making  vou  tiiat 
countenance  you  are :  or  I  will  scarce  think  yov 
have  swam  in  a  gondola.— W^hy,  how  now.  Oi  Ian- 
do  1  Where  have  you  been  all  this  while/  Ycua 
lover  7 — An  you  serve  me  such  another  trick,  never 
come  in  my  sight  more. 

Orl.  My  fair  Rosalind,  I  come  within  an  hourol 
my  promise. 

Roa.  Break  an  hour's  promise  in  love  7  He  that 
will  divide  a  minute  into  a  thousand  parts,  and 
break  but  a  part  of  the  thousandth  part  of  a  niinutc 
in  the  affairs  of  love,  it  may  be  said  of  him,  that 
Cupid  hath  clap'd  him  o'  the  shoulder,  but  I  war 
rant  him  heart-whole. 

Orl,  Pardon  me,  dear  Rosalind. 

jRos.  Nav,  an  you  be  so  tardv.  come  no  more  in 
my  sijrht ;  1  had  as  lief  be  woo'cl  ol  a  •nz*' 

Orl.  Of  a  snail? 

Ros.  Ay,  of  a  snail ;  for  though  he  comes  slowly 
he  carries  his  house  on  his  head;  a  bctt4;r  joiulure, 
I  think,  than  you  can  make  a  woman :  Ocaidea,  he 
brings  nis  destiny  with  him. 

Orl,  What's  that? 

Ros.  Why.  horns ;  which  such  as  you  are  fain 
to  bC  behoiaen  to  your  wives  for :  but  he  coinea 
armed  in  his  fortune,  and  prevents  the  slander  ol 
his  wile. 

OH.  Virtue  is  no  horn-maker ;  and  my  Rosalind 
Is  virtuous. 

Ros.  And  I  am  vour  Rosalind. 

Cel.  It  pleases  nim  to  call  you  so ;  but  he  hath 
a  Rosalind  of  a  better  leer'  than  you. 

Ros,  Come,  woo  me,  tvoo  me ;  for  noiv  I  am  in 
a  holiday  humour,  and  like  enough  to  consent:— 
What  would  you  say  to  me  now,  an  I  were  your 
very  very  Rosalind  ? 

Orl.  I  would  kiss,  before  I  spoke. 

Ros.  Nay,  you  were  better  sricak  first ;  am 
when  you  were  gravelled  for  lack  of  matter,  you 
might  take  occasion  to  kiss.  Very  good  onilois, 
when  they  are  out,  thev  will  spit:  and  for  loveis. 
lacking  (Uod  warn  us !)  matter,  tne  c'canliest  shiP 
is  to  kiss. 

Orl.  How  if  the  kiss  be  denied  7 

Ros,  Then  she  puts  you  to  entreaty,  and  theit 
besrins  new  matter. 

urL  Who  could  be  out,  being  before  his  beloved 
mistress  7 

Ros,  Marry,  that  should  you,  if  I  were  yeut 
mistress ;  or  I  should  think  my  honesty  ranker  thiB 
mrwit. 

Orl.  What,  of  my  suit? 

Ros.  Not  out  01  vour  apparel,  and  yet  out  ol 
your  suit.    Am  not  l  your  Rosalind  7 

Orl.  1  take  some  Joy  to  say  you  are,  because  I 
would  be  talking  of  her. 

Rot.  Well,  in  her  person,  I  say^i  wiU  not  hav^ 
you. 
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OrL  Tbeo.  •<!  mine  own  person,  I  die. 

Ros.  No,  ruth,  die  bv  atlorncv.  The  poor  nrorld 
U  almost  six  thojsanu  years  old,  and  in  oil  Ihisj 
time  there  was  not  any  roan  died  in  his  own  person,' 
viiUlicet,  in  a  love-cause.  TroUus  had  his  brains 
dashed  out  with  a  Grecian  club ;  jet  he  did  what 
he  could  to  die  before ;  and  he  is  one  of  the  pat^ 
terns  of  love.  Leander,  he  would  have  lived  many 
n  fair  year,  though  Hero  had  turned  nun,  if  it  bad 
not  been  for  a  hot  miasummcr  niffht:  for,  irood 
^outh,  hs  went  but  forth  to  wash  him  in  the  Hel- 
lespont, and,  beinff  taken  with  the  cramp,  was 
drowned;  and  thefooUsh  ehroniclers  of  that  asre 
found  it  was— Hero  of  Sestos.  But  these  ore  all 
lies ;  men  have  died  from  time  to  time,  and  worms 
have  eaten  them,  but  not  for  love. 

Oti,  1  would  not  have  my  right  Rosalind  of  (his 
mind ;  for,  1  protest,  her  frown  might  kill  me. 

Roa.  By  this  hand,  it  will  not  kill  a  fly.  But 
come,  now  I  will  be  your  Rosalind  in  a  more 
coming*on  disposition ;  and  ask  me  what  you  will, 
I  will  grant  it. 

Orl,  Then  love  me.  Rosalind. 

Ros,  Yea,  faith  will  I,  Fridays,  and  Saturdays, 
and  alL 

Orl,  And  wilt  thou  have  me  7 

Ro9,  Ay,  and  twenty  such. 

OrL  What  say'st  thou  ? 

Ros.  Are  you  not  good  7 

Orl,  I  hope  so. 

Ros.  Whv  then,  can  one  desire  too  much  of  a 
•«od  laiiig/— Come,  sister,  you  shall  be  the  priest, 
and  marrv  us. — Give  me  your  hand,  Orlando: — 
What  do  you  say,  sister  7 

Orl,  Pray  thee,  marry  us. 

Cel.  I  cannot  say  the  words. 

Ros,  You  must  ocirin, WUlwnu  Orlando^ — 

Cel,  Go  to : Will  you,  Orlanao,  have  to  wife 

this  Rosalind  7 

OH,  I  will. 

Ron,  Av,  but  when  7 

Orl,  Why  now ;  as  fast  at  she  can  marry  us. 

Ros*  Then  you  must  say, — /  lake  thee,  Rosa- 
Und,  for  wife. 

On.  I  take  thee.  Rosalind,  for  wife. 

Ros.  1  miffht  ask  you  for  your  commission  :  but 
—I  do  take  thee.  Orlando,  for  my  husband :  There 
a  girl  goes  before  the  priest;  and^  certainly,  a 
woman's  thought  runs  before  her  actions. 

Orl,  So  do  all  thoughts  ;  they  are  winged. 

Ros.  Now  tell  me,  how  long  you  would  have 
her.  ader  you  have  possessed  her. 

Orl.  For  ever,  and  a  day. 

Ros,  Say  a  day,  without  the  ever :  No,  no,  Or- 
lando ;  men  are  April  when  (hey  woo,  December 
when  they  wed:  maids  are  May  when  they  are 
maids,  but  the  sky  changes  when  they  are  wives, 
1  will  be  more  leafous  of  thee  than  a  Barbary  cock- 
pigeon  over  his  hen ;  more  clamorous  than  a  par- 
rot against  rain ;  more  new-tkngled  than  an  ape : 
more  giddy  in  my  desires  than  a  monkey :  I  will 
weep  for  nothingt  like  Diana  in  the  fountain,  and 
I  will  do  that  when  you  are  disposed  to  be  merry ; 
I  will  laugh  like  a  nyen,  and  that  when  thou  art 
hiclined  to  sleep. 

Orl.  But  will  my  Rosalind  do  so  7 

Ros.  By  my  life,  she  will  do  at  I  do. 

OrL  O,  but  she  is  wise. 

Ros.  Or  else  she  couM  not  have  the  wit  to  do 
this  I  the  wiser,  the  waywarder :  Make  the  < 
upon  a  woman's  wit,  and  it  will  out  at  the 
'     shut  that,  and  Hwill  out  at  the  key-hole 

(I)  Bar  the  doors. 


stop  thai,  *twil  fty  with  the  smoke  out  at  tha 

chimney. 
Orl.  A  man  that  had  a  wife  with  such  a  wit,  ha 

mi?ht  sav,— l^tl,  whilher  toUt  t 
Ros,  Nay,  you  might  keep  that  check  for  it,  tiD 
m  met  your  wife's  wit  going  to  your  oeighboar's 

Orl.  And  what  wit  could  wit  have  to  excuse  that? 

JZos.  Marry,  to  say, — she  came  to  seek  you  thoe 

You  shall  never  take  her  without  her  r 


less  you  take  her  without  her  tongue.  0,  Iha 
woman  that  cannot  make  her  fault  ner  husband^ 
occasion,  let  her  never  nurse  her  child  herself,  fo 
she  will  breed  it  like  a  fool. 

OrL  For  tliese  two  hours,  Rosalind,  I  will  leav 
thee. 

Ros.  Alas,  dear  love,  I  cannot  lack  thee  t«\ 
hours. 

Orl.  I  must  attend  the  duke  at  dinner ;  by  twft 
oVIock  I  will  be  with  ihee  again. 

Kos.  Ay,  go  your  ways,  g>  your  ways;— I  knew 
what  you  n  ouid  prove ;  my  friends  told  me  as 
much,  and  I  ihoupht  no  lcs:f  :-Uhat  flattering  tongue 
of  yours  ivoii  me : — *tU  but  one  cast  away,  and 
so,— conic,  death.— Two  o'clock  is  your  hour  ? 

Orl,  Ay,  stvecl  Rosalind. 

Ros,  B>  my  troth,  and  in  good  earnest,  and  t^o 
God  mend  me,  and  uy  all  pretty  oaths  thut  are  not 
dangerous,  if  you  break  one  jot  of  your  iwomisr, 
or  come  one  minute  behind  your  hour,  I  will  think 
you  the  most  pathctical  breok-pronuae,  and  the 
most  hollow  lover,  and  the  mo&t  uuuorthy  of  her 
you  call  Rosalind,  that  may  be  chosen  out  of  the 
gross  band  of  the  unfaithful :  therefore  beware  oij 
censure,  and  keep  your  promise. 

Orl,  With  no  less  relijrion,  than  if  thou  wcrt  in* 
deed  my  Rosalind :  So,  adieu. 

i?o«. 'Well,  time  is  the  old  justice  that  examines 
all  such  oflfendcrs,  and  let  time  try :  Adieu ! 

[Exit  Orlando. 

Cel,  You  have  simply  misus'd  our  sex  in  vour 
love-prate:  we  must  nave  your  doublet  and  liose 
plucked  over  your  head,  and  show  the  world  what 
the  bird  hath  done  to  her  own  nest. 

Ros,  0  coz,  coz,  coz,  my  pretty  little  coz,  that 
thou  didst  know  how  many  fathom  deep  I  am  in 
love!  But  it  cannot  be  sounded ;  my  affection  hath 
an  imknown  bottom,  like  the  bay  of  Portugal. 

Cel,  Or  rather  bottomless ;  (Kat  as  fstsi  as  you 
pour  aflection  in,  it  runs  out. 

Ros,  No,  that  rame  wicked  bastard  of  \Vim», 
that  was  begot  of  thought,*  conceived  of  spleen, 
and  bom  of  madness  ;  that  blind  rascally  boy,  thai 
abuses  every  one's  eyes,  because  his  own  are  on^ 
let  him  be  fudge,  now  deep  I  am  in  love:— t*ll 
tell  thee,  Aliena,  I  cannot  be  out  of  the  sight  of 
Orlando:  I'll  go  find  a  shadow,  and  sigh  till  lie 
come. 

CeL  And  I'll  sleep.  [BxemL 

SCRNT  U.^JInoihtr  part  of  the  FortsL    Enter 
Jaques  and  Lords,  in  the  kahU.  qf  ForesUrs, 

Jaq,  Which  is  he  that  kUled  the  deer7 

1  Lorrf.  Sir,  it  was  I. 

Jaq.  Let's  present  him  to  the  duke,  like  a  Ro> 
man  conqueror ;  and  it  would  do  wen  to  set  tha 
deer*s  horns  upon  his  head,  for  a  branch  of  victory: 
—•Have  rou  no  song,  forester,  for  this  purpoae? 

«  /-orJ,  Ye%  sir. 

Jaq.  Sing  it ;  'lis  no  matter  how  it  be  bi  turn 
so  it  make  noise  rnouirh. 

'?>  Melmirholv, 
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;.  Vk^thaUkt  hoot,  that  kUl*dth€  deer? 
i.  Hu  lealAer  tkin,  emd  korm  to  wewr, 

1.  T%en  tmg  kim  konu : 
Tdu  tkau  no  jcom,  to  wearUu  horns  )  Therai thiUl 
n  wa$  a  erejl  ere  thou  watt  harm       Jjjj'  '^  ^*^ 

1.  7%«/alAcr'f/aiAertoarea; 

S.  MdUnfaUur  bore  U  : 
Ml.  The  konu  IM  hom^  tke  Uuty  honif 

la  not  m  Udng  to  toi^A  to  Mont.        [Exeunt 

5C£.V£  UL-^Tho  FaruL  £ia«r  Rosalind  and 
Celia. 

Aof.  How  sajr  you  now  7  U  it  not  past  two 
oVlockT  and  here  much  Orlando ! 

CeL  I  warrant  Tou.  with  pure  love,  and  troubled 
brain,  he  hath  ta'ea  nis  bow  and  arrows,  and  is 
gone  forth— to  sleep :  Look,  who  comes  here. 

Enter  Sflvius. 

Sit  My  errand  is  to  yon^  fair  youth  ;— 
My  gentle  Phehe  bid  me  giTe  you  thb : 

[Giving  aUtter. 
I  know  not  the  contents ;  but,  as  I  ffuess, 
By  the  stem  brow,  and  waspish  action 
which  she  did  use  as  she  was  writing  of  it, 
It  bears  an  angr^r  tenor :  pardon  me, 
I  am  but  as  a  guiltless  messenger. 

J?ot.  Patience  herself  would  startle  at  this  letter, 
Ami  play  the  swa|!eercr ;  bear  this,  bear  all : 
She  savs,  I  am  not  fair :  that  I  lack  manners ; 
She  calls  me  proud ;  ana,  that  she  could  not  love  me 
Were  man  as  rare  as  phoenix  i  Od*s  my  will ! 
Her  love  is  not  the  hare  that  I  do  hunt : 
Why  writes  she  so  to  me?— Well,  shepherd,  well. 
This  is  a  letter  of  your  own  device. 

SiL  No,  I  protest,  I  know  not  the  contents : 
Phebe  did  write  it. 

Ros.  Come,  eom&  vou  are  a  tool, 

And  tum*d  into  the  extremity  of  love. 
I  saw  her  hand :  she  has  a  leathern  hand. 
A  freestone»colour*d  hand ;  I  verily  did  think 
That  her  old  gloves  were  on,  but  'twas  her  hands ; 
She  has  a  huswife's  hand ;  but  that's  no  matter : 
I  9ay,  she  never  did  invent  this  letter ; 
This  is  a  man's  invention,  and  his  hand. 

SU,  Sure,  it  is  hers. 

Ros.  Why,  'tis  a  boisterous  and  cruel  style, 
A  style  for  challengers ;  why,  she  defies  me, 
Like  Turk  to  Christian ;  woman's  gentle  brain 
Coald  not  drop  forth  such  giant  mcTe  invention. 
Such  Ethiop  words,  blacker  in  thetr  effect 
Than  in  their  countenance :— Will  you  hear  the 
letter? 

Si/.  So  please  you,  for  1  never  heard  it  yet ; 
Yet  heard  too  much  of  Phebe's  cruelty. 

Rta,   She  Phebcs  me :    Mark  how  the  tyrant 
writes. 

Jri  thou  god  to  tkepherd  ficm*<{,         [tteads. 
That  a  maidm's  heart  hath  bum'd  7— 

Can  a  woman  rail  thus  ? 
Sit,  Call  you  this  railing? 

Ros.  Why,  thy  godhead  laid  apoH, 

Wan^Mi  thou  with  a  woman*i  heart  ? 

Did  you  ever  hear  such  railing  ? 

WhUe  the  eye  of  man  did  woo  me. 
That  eoatd  do  no  vengeance*  to  mr.— 

Uemning  ne  a  beast- 
ly Me  scorn  ofyoitr  bright  eyne* 
have  power  to  raiae  aueh  Uwe  in  mini, 

f I)  Mischief.        (t)  Ryes.        (3)  Nature. 


Jllaek,  in  me  what  etrangt  efeet 

Woidd  they  work  in  mitd  aoplet  1 

WhUea  you  ehid  me,  I  did  tone ; 

How  then  might  yoitr  jtrayere  move  7 

He,  that  bringi  tni$  love  to  thee. 

Little  knows  this  tove  in  me : 

Jind  by  him  seat  up  thy  mind  ; 

Whether  that  thy  youth  and  kind* 

WiU  the  faUhhd  offer  take 

Of  me,  and  att  that  I  can  make  ; 

Or  else  by  him  my  tove  deny, 

JInd  then  Pit  study  how  to  du. 
Sit,  Call  you  this  chiding? 
Cel.  Alas,  poor  shepherd  1 
Ros,  Do  you  pity  him?  no,  he  deserves  no  pitv 
— Wilt  thou  love  such  a  woman  ?— What,  to  inaxe 
thee  an  instrument,  and  plav  false  strains  upon 
thee !  not  to  be  endured  1— Well,  go  your  way  ic 
her,  (fur  I  see,  love  hath  made  thee  a  tame  snake,) 
and  say  this  to  her :— That  if  she  love  me,  I  char^rr 
her  to  love  thee :  if  she  will  not,  I  will  never  have 
her,  unless  thou  entreat  for  her.— If  you  be  a  true 
lover,  hence,  and  not  a  word;  for  here  comes  more 
company.  [Exit  Silvius. 

Enter  Oliver. 

Oli,  Good-morrow,  fair  ones:  Pray  you,  if  >uu 
know 
Where,  in  the  purlieus*  of  this  forest,  stands 
A  sheepcote,  fenc'd  about  with  olive-trees  7 

Cet,  West  of  this  place,  down  In  the  neighbour 
bottom, 
The  rank  of  osiers,  by  the  murmuring  stream, 
Left  on  your  right  hand,  brinss  you  to  the  place : 
But  at  tnis  hour  the  house  doth  keep  itself. 
There's  none  within. 

OIL  If  that  an  eye  may  profit  by  a  tongue, 
Then  I  should  know  you  by  description ; 
Such  garments,  and  such  years :  The  boy  is  fmr^ 
Of  female  favour,  and  bestows  himself 
Like  a  ripe  sister :  but  the  toomon  tow, 
JInd  browner  than  her  brother.    Are  not  vou 
The  owner  of  the  house  I  did  inauire  for  / 

Cel.  It  is  no  boast,  being  ask'd,  to  say,  we  are. 

Oli,  Orlando  doth  commend  him  to  you  both  ; 
And  to  that  youth,  he  calls  his  Rosalind, 
He  sends  this  bloody  napkin  ;*  Arc  vou  he  7 

Ros,  I  am :  ^Vhat  must  we  understand  by  this  ? 

Oli,  Some  of  my  shame ;  if  vou  will  know  of  me 
What  man  I  am^  and  how,  ana  nhy,  and  where 
This  handkerchief  was  stain'd. 

Cel.  I  pray  you,  tell  iu 

Oli.  When  last  the  young  Orlando  parted  from 
you, 
He  left  a  promise  to  return  again 
Within  an  hour ;  and,  pacing  through  the  forest, 
Chewing  the  food  of  sweet  and  bitter  fancy, 
Lo,  what  befel !  he  threw  his  eye  aside. 
And,  mark,  what  object  did  present  itself! 
Under  an  oak,  whose  boughs  were  mors'd  witl.8ir( , 
And  high  top  bald  with  dry  antiquity, 
A  wretched  ragged  man.  ^ergrown  with  hair, 
Lay  sleeping  on  hb  back :  about  his  neck 
A  green  and  gilded  snake  had  wreath*d  itself. 
Who  with  her  head,  nimble  in  threats,  approach'! 
The  opening  of  his  mouth :  but  suddenly 
Seeing  Oriando,  it  unlink'd  itself. 
And  with  indented  glides  did  slip  away 
Into  a  bush :  under  which  bush's  shade 
A  lioness,  with  udders  all  drawn  dry. 
Lav  coucnin?,  head  on  ground,  with  cat-like  waien 
When  that  the  sleeping  man  should  stir ;  for  tis 

(4)  P.nvinHM  iif  n  fnrfwt.        (5)  HandkercMRT. 
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The  myal  ditpontiQii  of  tMi  bcMt, 
To  prey  on  nothinf;  that  doth  seem  as  dead : 
This  seen.  Orlando  did  approach  the  man, 
And  round  it  was  his  brother,  his  elder  brother. 

CeL  O,  I  have  heard  liim  speak  of  that 
brother ; 
And  he  did  render*  him  the  most  unnatural, 
That  liT*d  *mong«t  men. 

OIL  And  well  he  might  do  so, 

For  well  I  know  he  was  unnaturaJ, 

Ron.  But,  to  Orlando :— Did  he  leave  him  there. 
Food  to  the  suck*d  and  hunffry  lioness? 

(Hi,  Tivice  dkl  he  turn  his  Back,  and  purpos'd  so : 
But  kindness,  nobler  ever  than  revenge. 
And  nature,  stronger  than  his  just  occasion, 
Made  him  ffive  battle  to  the  lioness. 
Who  quickly  fell  before  him ;  in  which  hurtling,* 
From  miserable  slumber  I  awak'd. 

CeL  Are  you  his  brother  7 

Ros,  Was  It  you  he  rescu'd  ? 

CfL  Was*t  you  that  did  so  oft  contrive  to  kill 
him? 

OU,  'Twos  I ;  but  *tis  not  I :  I  do  not  shame 
To  tell  you  what  I  was,  since  my  conversion 
So  sweetly  tastes,  being  the  thing  I  am. 

Rot.  But,  for  the  bloody  napkm  7— 

(HL  By  and  by. 

When  frQm  the  first  to  last,  betwixt  us  two. 
Tears  our  fecountments  had  most  kindly  balh*d| 

As,  how  I  came  into  that  desert  place : 

In  brieQ  he  led  me  to  the  gentle  duke. 

Who  gave  me  fresh  array,  and  entertainment, 

Committing  me  unto  my  brother's  love ; 

Who  led  uie  instantly  unto  his  cave. 

There  stripped  himself,  and  here  upon  his  ana 

The  lioness  had  torn  some  flesh  away. 

Which  all  this  while  hod  bled:  and  now  he  fainted. 

And  crvM,  in  fainting,  upon  Rosalind. 

Brief,  I  recovered  him;  bound  up  his  wound , 

And,  aider  some  small  space,  bemg  strong  at  heart. 

He  sent  me  hither,  stranger  as  I  am. 

To  tell  this  story,  that  you  mi^ht  excuse 

His  broken  promise,  and  to  give  this  napkin, 

DyM  in  this  oluod,  unto  the  shepherd  Touth 

That  he  in  sport  doth  call  his  Rosalind. 

Cel,  Why.  how  now,  Ganymede  7  sweet  Qany- 
mede  7  [Rosalind  fdnU, 

(HL  Many  will  swoon  when  they  do  look  on 
blood. 

Cd.  There  u  more  in  it :— Cousin— Ganymede  I 

(HL  Look,  he  recovers. 

Ros,  I  would  I  were  at 

Cd.  We'll  lead  you  thither  :— 
I  pray  you,  will  you  take  him  by  the  arm  7 

OlL  Be  of  good  cheer,  youth:— You  a  man 7— 
Tou  lack  a  man's  heart 

Rot,  I  do  so,  I  confess  it.  Ah,  sir.  a  body  would 
think  this  was  well  counterfeited :  I  pray  you  tell 

Cur  brother  how  well  I  counterfeited.— Heigh 
! 

OU,  This  was  not  counterfeit ;  there  is  too  great 
testimony  m  your  complexion,  that  it  was  a  paa- 
lion  of  earnest. 

Rot,  Counterfeit,  I  assure  you. 

OIL  Well  then,  take  a  good  heart,  and  counter- 
feit to  be  a  man. 

Roi,  So  1  do :  but,  i'laiih  I  should  have  been  a 
woman  by  right. 

CeL  Come,  you  look  paler  and  paler ;  pray  you, 
iraw  homewards :— .Good  sir,  go  with  us. 

(XL  That  will  1,  for  I  must  bear  answer  back 
How  you  excuse  my  brother,  Rosalind. 


(1)  De«:ribe. 


(S)  Scuffle. 


Rot,  I  shall  devise  nnettdnff :  BuL  I  nray  you. 
commend  my  counterieiting  to  him :— Wiu  tp*i  fr 


ACT  V. 

SCEXE  /.— nu  tmnt.    Enter  Touchstone  «• 
Audrey. 

Tmiek,  We  shall  find  a  Ume,  Audrey  j  paUence, 
genllis  Audrey. 

Jind,  'Faith,  the  priest  was  good  enough,  for  all 
the  old  gentleman's  saying. 

Touch,  A  most  wicked  sir  Ollrer,  Audrey,  a 
most  vile  Mar-text.  But,  Audrey,  there  is  a  youth 
here  in  the  forest  lays  claim  to  you. 

JiwL  Ay,  I  know  who  'tis,  he  hath  no  interest  m 
me  in  the  world :  here  comes  the  man  you  mean. 

EtUer  William. 

Touch,  It  is  meat  and  drink  to  me,  to  see  a 
clown :  By  my  troth,  we  that  have  good  wits,  have 
much  to  answer  for ;  we  shall  be  flouting ;  we  can- 
not hold. 

WUL  Good  even,  Audrey. 

t^ud,  God  ye  good  even,  William. 

WUL  And  good  eren  to  you,  sir. 

Touch.  Good  even,  gentle  friend :  CoTer  th? 
head,  cover  thy  head ;  nay,  pr'ythee,  be  coTere£ 
How  old  are  you,  ft-iend  7 

Wm.  Five  and  twenty,  sir. 

Touch,  A  ripe  age ;  Is  thy  name  William  7 

Wm,  WUliam,  SU-. 

Touch.  A  fair  name :  Wast  bom  i'the  forest  here  7 

FPO/.  Ay,  sir,  I  thank  God. 

Touch.  Tiutruc  God ;— a  good  answer :  Art  rich? 

WiU,  'Faith,  sir,  so,  so. 

Touch.  SOf  to,  is  good,  veij  good,  veryexceDciit 
good :— and  yet  it  is  not ;  it  is  but  so  so.  Art  thoa 
wise? 

Witt,  Ay.  sir,  I  have  a  pretty  wit 

Touch.  Why,  thou  say'st  well.  I  do  now  remem 
her  a  saying;  Thefod  doth  think  he  U  wUe,  tut 
the  wite  man  knowt  himte{f  to  be  a  /ooL  The 
heathen  philosopher,  when  he  had  a  desire  to  eat  a 
grape,  would  open  his  lips  when  he  put  it  into  his 
mouth ;  meaning  thereby,  that  grapes  were  made 
to  eat,  and  lips  to  open.    You  do  love  this  maid  7 

WUL  I  do,  sir. 

Touch.  Give  me  your  hand :   Art  thou  learned  ? 

WUL  No,  sir. 

Touch,  Then  learn  this  of  me ;  To  haTe,  ie  to 
hare:  For  it  is  a  figure  in  rhetoric,  that  dtink 
being  poured  out  of  a  cup  into  a  glass,  by  filling 
the  one  doth  empty  the  other :  For  all  your  writers 
do  consent,  that  ipse  is  he ;  now  you  are  not  ip§e^ 
for  I  am  he. 

IFitt.  Which  he,  sir? 

Touch,  He,  sir.  that  most  marry  this  woman: 
Therefore,  you  clown,  abandon,— which  is  in  the 
vulgar,  leaTO,— the  soeiety,  which  in  the  boorish 
is,  company,— of  this  female, — which  in  the  com* 
mon  is, — woman,  which  together  is,  abandon  the 
society  of  this  female ;  or,  clown,  thou  perishest  j 
or,  to  thy  better  understanding,  diest;  to  wit,  1 
kill  thee^  moke  thee  away,  transUite  thy  life  inte 
death,  thy  liberty  into  bondage :  I  will  deal  ia 
poison  with  thee,  or  in  bastinado^  or  in  steel ;  I 
will  bandy  with  thee  in  faction ;  I  will  o'er  run  thee 
with  policy ;  I  will  kill  thee  a  hundred  and  fifty 
ways :  therefore  tremble,  and  depart 

Jitid.  Do,  good  William. 

WUL  God  rest  you  merry,  sn*.  IKt^ 
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GoriD. 

Car  Our  maator  and  mistrets  seek  you ;  come, 
ray,  away. 

toveh.  Trip,  Audrey,  trip,  Audrey ;— I  attend, 

[Exeunt, 


I  mtlend. 

SCEJfE  I/.— TV  aame. 
Olircr. 

OH.  U»t] 


Enter  Orlando  and 


sible,  that  on  so  Uttle  acquaintance 
Tou  alKMOd  like  her?  that,  but  seeing,  you  should 
to^e  her  7  and,  loTinff,  woo  7  and,  wooin^^.  she 
riiouM  grant  7  and  will  you  jiers^ver  to  enjoy  her  7 
(XL  Neither  call  the  giddiness  of  it  in  question, 
the  povertv  of  her,  the  small  acquaintance,  my  sud- 
den wooiiiff,  nor  her  sudden  consenting ;  but  say 
with  me,  1  Iotc  Aliena ;  sar  with  her,  that  she 
lores  me ;  consent  with  both,  that  we  may  eigoy 
each  other :  it  shall  be  to  your  good ;  Tor  my  fa- 
ther's house,  and  alt  the  rcTcnue  that  was  old  sir 
Rowland^a,  will  1  estate  upon  you,  and  here  live 
and  die  m  shepherd. 

Enter  Rosalind. 

OrL  Tou  haTe  my  consent.  Let  your  weddine 
be  to-morrow :  thither  will  I  inrite  the  duke,  and 
all  hb  contented  followers :  Go  you,  and  prepare 
Aliena  ;  for,  look  you,  here  comes  my  "^ 

Ros,  God  save  vou,  brother. 

OU.  And  you.  (air  sister. 

Rot,  O,  my  dear  Orlando,  how  it  grieves  me  to 
see  thoe  wear  thy  heart  in  a  scaif  I 

OH.  It  is  my  arm. 

Roa.  I  thou:^ht  thy  Iteart  had  been  wounded  with 
IheclawMofalioo. 

Orl,  Wounded  it  is,  but  with  the  eyes  of  a  lady. 

Am.  Did  your  brother  tell  you  how  I  counter- 
feited to  swoon,  when  he  showed  me  your  hand' 
kerchief? 

Orl,  Ay,  and  greater  wonders  than  that 

JKoff.  O,  I  know  where  you  are :— Nay,  'tis  true : 
there  was  never  any  thing  so  sudden,  but  the  fight 
of  two  rams,  and  OsBsars  thrasonical  brag  of— 
f  come,  sow,  and  overcmne :  For  your  brother  and 
my  sister  no  sooner  met,  but  they  boked;  no 
sooner  looked,  but  they  loved ;  no  sooner  loved,  but 
they  sighed ;  no  sooner  sighed,  but  they  asked  one 
another  the  reason ;  no  sooner  knew  the  reason, 
but  they  sought  the  remedv  |  and  in  these  degrees 
have  they  ma^e  a  pair  of  stairs  to  marriage,  which 
they  will  climb  incontinent,  or  else  be  incontinent 
^eiore  marriage :  they  are  in  the  very  wrath  of 
ove,  and  they  will  together ;  clubs  cannot  part 
them. 

Orl,  They  shall  be  married  to-morrow ;  and  I 
will  bid  the  duke  to  the  nuptial.  But,  O,  how  hit- 
ler m  thin;  it  is  to  look  into  happiness  through  an- 
jther  man^s  eyes !  By  so  much  the  more  shall  I  to- 
morrow be  at  the  height  of  heart-heaviness,  by  how 
much  I  shall  think  my  brother  happy,  in  having 
what  be  wishes  for. 

£of .  Why  then,  to-morrow  I  cannot  serve  yoar 
tarn  for  Rosalibd  7 

OrL  I  can  live  no  longer  by  tMnkfaig. 

Jtse.  I  will  weary  you  no  longer  then  vrith  Idle 
talking.  Know  of  me  then  (for  now  I  speak  to 
some  purpose.)  that  I  know  you  are  a  gentleman 
of  good  conceit :  I  speak  not  IhiL  that  ^oo  should 
bear  a  vood  opinion  of  my  knowledge,  insomuch, 
I  say,  I  know  you  are ;  neither  do  I  labour  for  a 
greater  esteem  than  may  in  some  little  measure 
Inw  a  belief  from  you,  to  do  yourself  eood,  and 
not  to  ffrace  me.    Believe  then,  if  vou  please,  that 

cu  do  strange  things :  1  have,  since  1  was  three 


(years  old,  convened  with  a  magielan.  most  f»d^ 
found  in  this  art,  and  yet  not  damnable.  If  yuo 
do  love  Rosalind  so  near  the  heait  as  your  gesture 
cries  it  out,  when  your  brother  marries  Aliena,  shall 
you  marry  her :  1  know  inU/  what  streits  of  fortune 
she  is  driven ;  and  it  is  not  impossible  to  me,  if  it 
appear  not  inconvenient  to  you,  to  set  licr  before 
your  eyes  ti^morrow,  human  as  she  is,  and  witlioul 
any  danger. 
Orl,  Speakest  thou  in  sober  meanings  7 
Roe,  By  my  life,  I  do ;  which  I  tender  dearly, 
though  I  say  I  am  a  magician :  Therefore,  put  you 
in  your  best  array,  bid*  your  friends ;  lor  if  vou 
will  be  married  to-morrow,  you  shall;  and  to 
Rosalind,  if  you  will. 

Enter  Silrius  and  Phebe. 

Look,  here  comes  a  lover  of  raine,  and  a  lo\  vr  ol 
hers. 

Phe,  Youth,  you  have  done  me  much  ungentle.* 
ness. 
To  show  the  letter  that  I  writ  to  you. 

Ros.  I  care  not,  if  I  have :  it  is  my  study, 
To  seem  despiteful  and  ungentle  to  you : 
You  are  there  followM  by  a  faithful  shepheid  ; 
Look  upon  him.  love  him ;  he  worships  you. 

Phe.  Good  shepherd,  tell  this  youth  what  His  U 
love. 

SU.  It  is  to  be  all  made  of  sighs  and  tears  ;— 
And  so  am  I  for  Phebe. 

Phe,  And  I  for  Ganymede. 

OrL  And  I  for  Rosalind. 

Roa.  And  I  for  no  ivoman. 

SiL  It  is  to  be  all  made  of  faith  and  service  ;— 
And  so  am  I  for  Phebe. 

Phe,  And  I  for  Ganvmedc. 

Orl.  And  T  for  Rosalind. 

Ros,  And  I  for  no  woman. 

SiL  It  Is  to  be  all  made  of  phantanr, 
All  made  of  pa^ion,  and  all  made  oi  wishrs; 
All  adoration,  duty  and  observance, 
All  humbleness,  all  patience,  and  impatience. 
All  purity,  all  trial,  ail  observance  ;— 
And  so  am  I  for  Phebe. 

Phe.  And  ?o  am  I  for  Ganymede. 

Orl.  And  so  am  I  for  Rosalind. 

Ros,  And  so  am  I  for  no  woman. 

Phe.  If  thb  be  so,  why  blame  you  me  to  love  you  7 
[To  Rosalind. 

SU.  If  this  be  so,  why  blame  you  me  to  love  you  7 

I  To  Phebe. 

Orl,  If  this  be  so,  why  blame  you  me  to  love  you  7 

Ros.  Who  do  you  speak  to,  Why  blame  you  me 
to  love  wu  7 

OrL  To  her,  that  Is  not  hcv«,  nor  doth  not  hear. 

Ros,  Pray  you,  no  more  of  this;  His  like  tl;e 
howling  of  Irish  wolves  airainst  the  moon.— I  will 
help  TOO,  [To  Silvius.]  if  1  can :— I  would  love 
you,  f  To  Pnebe.  J  if  I  could.— To-morrow  meet  me 
all  together.— I  will  marry  you,  [To  Phebe.]  jf  evei 
I  marry  woman,  and  Pll  be  married  to-morrow  ;— 
1  will  satisfy  you.  fTo  Oriando.]  if  ever  I  salisHcd 
man,  and  you  snail  be  married  to-morrow :— I 
will  content  yoo,  [To  Silvius.  1  if  what  pleases 
you  contents  you,  and  you  shall  be  marnrd  to- 
morrow.—As  you  [To  Orlando.)  love  Rosalind, 
meet ;— as  yoa  [To  8ilrins.1  love  Phebe.  meet ; 
And  as  I  love  no  woman,  I'll  mceU— So,  fare  you 
well :  I  have  left  you  commands. 

Sit,  Pll  not  faU,  if  I  live. 

Phe,  Nor  L 

OH.  Not  L  [Ext 


(l)Inrite. 
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SCEJfE  IIL—Thi  tame.  Enier  Touchstone  and 
Audrey. 

Touch,  To-morrow  is  the  joyful  day,  Audrey ; 
to-morrow  will  we  be  marrieo. 

Jhid,  I  do  desire  it  with  all  my  heart:  and  I 
hope  it  is  no  dishonest  desire,  to  desire  to  be  a 
woman  of  the  world.  >  Here  comes  two  of  the 
banished  duke's  pages. 

Enter  two  Pages.  | 

1  Page,  Well  met,  honest  gentleman. 
ToucA.  By  my  troth,  well  met :  Come,  sit,  sit, 

and  a  song. 
tPage,  WearefoTTOu:  sit  i' the  middle. 

2  Page.  Shall  we  clap  intoH  roundly,  without 
hawking,  or  spitting,  or  saying  we  are  hoarse; 
which  are  the  only  prologues  to  a  bad  Toice  7 

S  Page.  I'faith,  iUaith ;  and  both  in  a  tune,  like 
two  gypsies  on  a  horse. 

SONG. 
I. 
It  was  a  boer,  and  his  Uus, 

With  a  Acy,  and  a  Ao,  cm  «  hetf  nenlno^ 
That  el'er  the  green  corn-field  did  past 

In  the  eprinr  tinu,  the  only  pretty  rmk  time^ 
Whon  birds  &  sing,  he^  ding  a  ding,  ding; 
Sweet  Unite  Ume  the  spring, 

II. 
Between  the  acres  f^  the  rye. 

With  a  hey,  and  a  ho,  and  a  heynonino, 
These  pretty  countryfolks  would  Ke, 
In  spring  Hme,  4^. 

III. 
Tins  carol  they  began  that  hour. 

With  a  hey,  ana  a  ho,  and  a  key  nonino. 
How  that  a  me  was  but  a  flower 

In  spring  tune,  ^, 

IV. 
Jind  therefore  take  the  present  Hme, 

With  a  hey,  and  a  ho,  and  a  hey  nonino  ; 
For  love  is  crowned  with  the  prime. 

In  spring  time,  ^, 

Touch,  Truly,  young  gentlemen,  though  there 
was  no  great  matter  in  the  ditty,  yet  the  note  was 
fery  ontunable. 

1  Page.  You  are  decelred,  sir ;  we  kept  time,  we 
lost  not  our  time. 

Toifc^  By  my  troth^  yes ;  I  count  it  but  time 
lost  to  hear  such  a  foobsn  song.  God  be  with  you ; 
and  God  mend  your  roices  !--Come,  Audrey. 

[Exeunt, 

SCBJfE  IV.'^Jhiotherpart  of  the  Forest.    Enter 

Duke  senior,  Amiens,  Jaques,  Orlando,  Oliver, 

Mil  Celia. 

Duke  S.  Dost  thoubeliere,  Orlando,  that  the  boy 
Can  do  all  this  that  he  hath  promised? 

OrL  1  sometimes  do  belicTe,  and  sometimes  do 
not; 
As  those  that  fear  they  hope,  and  know  they  fear. 

Enter  Rosalind,  Silnus,  and  Phebe. 

Aof.  Patience  once  more,  whiles  our  compact  is 

urg*d: 

You  sar.  if  I  bring  in  your  Rosalind,  [To  the  Duke. 
You  will  bestow  her  on  Orlando  here  7 
Duks  8.  That  would  I,  had  I  kingdoms  to  give 
wlOiW. 


0^  A  married  woman. 


Jlos.  And  yon  say,  yoa  will  have  her.  when  i 

bring  her 7  [To  Orlando. 

(M,  That  would  I,  were  I  of  all  kingdoms  king. 

Ros.  You  say,  you'll  marry  me,  if  I  be  wfllistf/ 

Phe.  That  will  I,  should  I  die  the  hour  alter. 

Rot.  But,  if  you  do  refuse  to  marry  me, 
YouMI  give  yourself  to  this  mostlaithful  sherhetd? 

Phe.  So  is  the  bargain. 

Ros,  You  «ay,  that  youMI  have  Phebe,  if  she 
will  7  [7o  Silvias. 

8iL  Though  to  have  her  and  death  were  both 
one  thing. 

Ros.   I  have  prorois'd  to  moke  all  this  DisUer 
even. 
Keep  you  your  word,  O  duke,  to  give  your  daugb* 

ter:— 
You  yours,  Orlando,  to  receive  his  daughter  :— 
Keep  your  word,  I'hebe,  that  vouMI  marr>'  rjc  ; 
Or  else,  refusing  me.  to  u  etl  this  shepherd ; — 
Keep  your  word,  Silvlus^  that  you'll  marry  her, 
If  she  refuse  me : — and  (roni  hence  I  go. 
To  make  these  doubts  all  evtn. 

[Exeunt  Ros.  at^  CcL 

Duke  S.  I  do  remember  in  thin  shepherd*  tor 
Some  lively  touches  of  my  daughter's  favour. 

Orl.  My  lord,  the  first  time  that  I  ever  saw  k'm« 
Methougfat  he  was  a  brother  to  your  daughtci 
BuL  my  good  lord,  this  bov  is  forest-born ; 
Ami  hsith  been  tutor'd  in  tne  rudiments 
Of  manv  desperate  studies  by  his  uncle. 
Whom  he  reports  to  be  a  sreat  magician, 
Obscured  in  the  circle  of  this  forest. 

£n(er  Touchstone  and  Audrey. 

Jaq.  There  is,  sure,  another  flood  toward,  iam 
these  couples  are  coming  to  the  ark !  Here  comes 
a  pair  of  very  strange  b<^ists,  which  in  all  tongues 
are  called  fools. 

Touch.  Salutation  and  greeting  to  you  all ! 

Jaq.  Good  m  v  lord,  bid  him  wekome ;  Th»  is 
the  motler-minaed  gentleman,  that  I  have  so  often 
met  in  the  forest:  he  hath  been  a  courtier,  he 
swears. 

Touch.  If  any  man  doubt  that,  let  him  put  me 
to  my  purgation.  I  have  trod  a  measure  ;*  I  have 
flattered  a  lady^  I  have  been  politic  with  my 
friend,  smooth  nith  mine  enemy ;  I  have  undone 
three  tailors ;  I  have  had  four  quarrels,  and  Iflce  to 
have  fouuht  one. 

Jaq,  And  how  was  that  ta'cn  up  7 

Touch.  'Faith,  ivc  met,  and  found  the  quarrel 
was  upon  the  seventh  cause. 

Jaq.  How  seventh  cause  7  Good  my  lord,  like 
this  fcUow. 

Duke  S.  I  like  him  tctj  well. 

Tmich.  God  'ild  you,  sir ;  I  desire  you  of  tht 
like.  I  press  in  here,  sir,  among^st  the  rest  of  the 
country  copulatives,  to  sivear,  and  to  forswear ;  ae 
cording  as  marriafre  binds,  and  blood  breaks : — A 
poor  virgin,  sir,  an  ill-favoured  thing,  «r,  but  mine 
own ;  a  poor  humour  of  mine,  sir,  to  take  that  that 
no  man  else  will :  Rich  honesty  dwells  like  a  miaer. 
sir,  in  a  poor  house ;  as  your  pearl,  in  your  foul 
oyster. 

Duke  S.  By  my  faith,  he  is  very  strifl  a:id  sm- 
tentious. 

Touch.  According  to  the  fool's  bolt,  sir,  snd 
such  dulcet  diseases. 

Jaq.  But,  for  the  seventh  cause ;  how  did  y  >« 
find  tiie  quarrel  on  the  seventh  cause  7 

Touch.  Upon  a  lie  seven  times  removed ; — Ben 

«)  A  stataly  solemn  dance. 
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▼oar  body  more  leeining,*  Audrey:— a«  Uiiu,  sire 

did  dislike  the  cut  of  a  eerUin  courtier's  beard ; 
be  sent  me  word,  if  I  said  his  beard  was  not  cut 
well,  be  was  in  the  mind  it  was :  This  is  called  the 
nlort  tourUmta,  If  1  sent  him  word  again,  it  was 
■ot  well  cut,  he  would  send  me  wonL  he  cut  it  to 
please  himself:  This  is  called  the  quip  modest.  If 
again,  it  was  not  well  cut,  be  dibbled  mj  judg- 
ment: This  is  called  the  reply  ekurlUk.  Ir  again, 
it  was  not  well  cut,  he  would  answer,  I  spake  not 
tme:  This  is  called  the  reproof  valiant,  if  again. 
It  was  not  well  cut.  he  would  say,  I  lie :  This  is 
called  the  coimirrcAseA;  oiiorretfonu :  and  so  to  the 
He  eirewnstantialj  and  the  lie  direct, 

Jaq,  And  how  oft  did  you  say,  his  beard  was  not 
well  cut  7 

ToMcA.  I  durst  go  no  further  than  the  lie  dreum- 
ttmntiat^  nor  he  durst  not  give  me  the  lie  dirul ;  and 
so  we  measured  swords,  and  parted. 

Jaq.  Can  you  nominate  in  order  now  the  degrees 
of  the  lie? 

Touch,  O,  sir.  we  quanel  In  print,  by  the  book ; 
ts  you  have  books  for  good  manners :  I  will  name 
jroQ  the  degrees.  The  first,  the  retort  courteous ; 
the  second,  the  quip  modest ;  the  third,  the  reply 
ehurlish ;  the  fourth,  the  reproof  valiant ;  the  filth, 
the  eountercheck  quarrelsome ;  the  sixth,  the  lie 
w;th  circumstance^  the  seventk  the  lie  direct.  All 
tliese  you  may  avoid,  but  the  be  direct ;  and  you 
nay  avoid  that  too,  with  an  if,  I  knew  when  se«en 
iosuees  could  not  take  up  a  quarrel :  but  when  the 
parties  were  met  themselves,  one  or  them  thought 
but  of  an  if  as.  iffou  taid  so,  then  J  eaid  so;  and 
they  shook  hands,  and  swore  brothers.  Your  {/J  is 


Wedding  is  i^eal  Jtmo's  t 
0  blessed  bond  of  board  and  bed  ! 

^Tis  Hymen  peoples  every  fown  ; 
Hign  wedlock  then  be  lumaured  : 

Jionourf  kigh  hmunir  and  renaum^ 

To  Hymenf  god  of  every  lawn  ! 

Duke  S,  O  my  dear  niece^  welcome  thou  art  to  me « 
Even  daughter,  welcome  m  no  less  degree. 

Phe.  I  will  not  eat  mv  word,  now  thou  art  mme  . 
Thy  faith  my  fancy  to  thee  doth  combine.* 

[To  Silviua. 


the  only  peace-maker ;  much  virtue  in  i/. 
Jmq.  Is  not  this  a  rare  fellow,  my  lord  7  he's  as 


I  ai  any  thing,  and  yet  a  fool. 
Dttke  S.  He  uses  his  folly  like  a  stalkine-horse, 
sod  under  the  presentation  ofthat,  he  shootsnis  wit. 

Enter  Hymen,  leading  Rosalind  in  toomon's 
clothes  !  and  Celia.    StiU  musk, 

Uym.  Then  is  there  mirth  in  heaven. 
When  earthly  things  made  even 

Jitone  together. 
Good  duke,  receive  thy  daughter. 
Hymen  from  heaven  brought  her. 
Yea,  brought  her  hUfur; 
That  thou  mighVstjoln  her  hand  wUh  hU, 
Whose  heart  within  herbosomU. 

Rm,  To  yott  I  give  myself,  for  I  am  vours. 

[To  Duke  8. 

ToTDU  I  give  myselll  for  I  am  yours.        [  To  Orl. 

Duke  S.  If  there  be  truth  in  sight,  you  are  my 

daughter. 
Orl,  If  there  be  truth  in  sight,  you  are  my  Rosap 

lind. 
Phe.  If  siirht  and  shape  be  true, 
Whv  then.— my  love,  adieu ! 
Am.  ni  have  no  father,  If  you  be  not  he  :— 

[To  Duke  S. 
rn  have  no  husband,  if  you  be  not  he  :— 

[To  Orlando. 
Nor  ne*cr  wed  woman,  if  you  be  not  she. 

[ToPhebe. 
Hym,  Peace,  ho !  I  bar  confusion  : 
"Tis  I  must  make  conclusion 

Of  these  most  strange  events  i 
Hrre*s  eitrhl  that  mtist  take  hands, 
Tu  Join  in  Hv  men's  bands, 
li  truth  hokls  Inio  contents.* 

( I )  Seemly.     (2)  Unlrsa  truth  falls  of  vei  actt v. 


Yob  and  you  no  cross  shall  part ; 

[To  Orlando  and  Rosalind. 
You  and  yon  are  heart  in  heart : 

[To  Oliver  mil/ Celia. 
You  [To Phebc]  to  his  love  must  acconl. 
Or  have  a  woman  to  your  lord  :— 
You  and  you  are  sure  together, 

[To  Touchstone  end  Audrry 
As  the  winter  to  foul  ivcather. 
Whiles  a  wedlock-hymn  we  sin?, 
Feed  yourselves  with  questionih*? ; 
That  reason  wonder  may  diminish. 
How  thus  we  met,  and  Iticse  things  finish. 

SONG. 


Enter  Jaques  de  Bois. 

Jaq,  de  B.  Let  me  have  audience  for  a  word  or 
two; 
I  am  the  second  son  of  old  sir  Rowland, 
That  bring  these  tiding  to  this  fair  assembly 
Duke  Frederick,  hearing  how  that  every  day 
Men  of  great  worth  resmled  to  this  foreat,  ' 
AddressM  a  mighty  power  which  were  on  foot 
In  his  own  conauct,  purposely  to  take 
His  brother  here,  ana  put  him  to  the  sword : 
And  to  the  skirts  of  this  wild  wood  he  came ; 
^Vhere,  meeting  with  an  old  religious  man. 
After  some  (question  with  him,  was  converted 
Both  from  his  enter|>rize,  and  from  the  work! : 
His  crown  bequeathing  to  his  banish'd  brother. 
And  all  their  lands  restor'd  to  them  again 
That  were  with  him  exll'd :  This  to  be  true, 
I  do  engage  my  life. 

Duke  8.  Welcome,  young  man 

Thou  ofl'er'st  fairly  to  thy  brothers'  wedding: 
To  one,  his  lands  withheld ;  and  to  the  other, 
A  land  itself  as  large,  a  potent  dukedom. 
First,  in  this  forest,  let  us  do  those  ends 
That  here  were  well  begun,  and  well  begot , 
And  after,  every  of  this  happy  number, 
That  have  enduHd  shrewd  days  and  niphts  with  -^t 
Shall  share  the  good  of  our  returned  fortune, 
According  to  the  measure  of  their  states. 
Meantime,  forget  this  new-fkll'n  dignity. 
And  fall  into  our  rustic  revelry  :— 
Play,  music ;— and  you  brides  and  bridegrooms  all, 
With  measure  heajrd  in  joy,  to  the  measures  fall. 

Jaq.  Sir.  by  your  patience ;  If  I  heard  you  nghtlf . 
The  nuke  hath  put  on  a  religious  life, 
And  thrown  bito  neglect  the  pompous  court  7 

Jaq,  de  B,  He  hath. 

Jaq,  To  him  will  I:  out  of  these  convertites 
There  is  much  matter  to  be  heard  and  learn'd 
'You  to  your  former  honour  1  bequeath : 

fivi'ukefc 
Your  patience,  and  your  virtue,  well  defi«.r>cs  it  :— 
You  \To  Orlando.  1  to  a  love,  that  yoi^r  true  faAl 
doth  merit : — 

S)  Bind. 

t  y 
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Ton  [T«  Oliw.]  to  jmur  hadf  tnd  love,  uid  great 


You  [To  Silvtus.]  to  a  long  and  well-deienred 

bed:— 
And  you  {T»  ToudMEtone.]  to  wrangling;  foi  thy 

loTUig  voyage 
U  but  for  two  montlia  victuaird  :*4}o  to  your  plea* 


I  am  Tor  otlier  than  Ibr  dancing  mcaanres. 
Duke  S.  8Uy,  Jaques,  atay. 
Jaq,  To  aee  no  pastime,  1 :— what  yon  would 


Duke  S.  8Uy,  Jaques,  atay. 
Jail,  To  aee  no  pastime,  i :— what  you 
ItaTe  rU  slay  lo  know  at  your  abaiidon'd  cave. 


[ExiL 

Duke  8,  Proceed,  proceed:  we  will  begin  these 
rites, 
And  we  do  trust  they'll  end  in  true  delights. 

[Admee, 

EPILOGUE. 

Rot,  Tt  is  not  the  Taahion  to  sec  tne  lady  the  epi- 
logue :  but  it  is  no  more  unhandsome,  than  to  »ee 
the  lord  the  prologue.  If  it  be  true,  that  good  ionic 
needs  no  bush^  *tis  true,  that  a  good  pby  net^ls  no 
epilogue:  Yet  to  eood  tvine  they  do  use  good 
bushes ;  and  good  plays  prove  the  better  by  the 
help  of  good  epilogues.  What  a  case  am  1  in  then, 
that  am  neither  a  zood  epilogue,  nor  cannot  insi- 
nuate with  you  in  the  behalf  of  a  good  play  ?  I  am 
not  furnished*  like  a  beggar,  therefore  to  oeg  will 

(1 )  Dressed.        (C)  That  1  liked. 


nut  beeome  me ;  my  way  is,  to  eocjure  vcni ;  aac 
I'll  begin  with  toe  women.  I  I'lmrge  you,  O  wcaien. 
for  the  love  you  bear  to  men,  to  like  a«  much  ol 
this  play  as  please  theiu:  and  »o  I  char];c  y(iu,0 
m^u,  for  the  lose  you  bear  to  nouiai,  (ul  perceirc 
by  your  simpering^  none  of  you  hate  them,)  tksl 
betiveen  you  and  tne  wooien,  the  p^ay  may  please. 
If  I  were  a  woman,  I  would  \  i»  os  many  of  yos 
as  had  beards  that  phased  mc,  complexions  thai 
liked  me,*  and  breaths  that  I  di.fied  not ;  and,  I  sn 
sure,  as  many  as  ha?e  good  beards,  orjroiMl  fsccL 
or  sweet  breatha,  will,  for  my  kiuil  ofler.  »-ben  I 
make  curtesy,  bid  me  fareweU.  [EstmL 


Of  this  pluy  the  fable  is  wild  and  pleasing.  I 
know  not  how  the  ladies  >\ill  ujipiove  the  laciliti 
with  which  both  Rosalind  and  Celia  •jivf  awa} 
their  hearts.  To  Cclia  naicli  may  be  forgiven,  lor 
the  heroism  of  her  friend.-.ltip.  The  chiractcr oi 
Juaucs  is  natural  and  nell  i>reserv('d.  The  romk 
dialo^c  is  very  epri^hlly,  iviih  Icse  mixture  oi'luw 
buffoonery  Uian  in  some  o'lur  plaj's ;  and  llw  I'laTcf 
part  i:*  elegant  and  hamiuntims.  By  luistcnni;  to 
the  end  of  this  ivork,  ShukKocare  sup.tresscil  the 
dialogue  between  the  usuritcr  and  the  hermit,  and 
lost  an  opportimily  ofexhiliitin^  a  nicral  lesson,  ic 
u-l*ich  he  might  have  (bund  nidtler  wurUty  of  ui 
hiithest  pawerSi 

JOHNSON. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Kmfi  iff  Fr&Me, 
Duke  ^  fUrentt. 
Bertram,  Cotml  rflhuiUlon, 
Lareu,  on  o<(/  Loro. 
Parollea,  m/oUower  qf  Btrtrum, 
dwend  tfoung  PreHck  Lards^  that  serve  with  Ber- 
Iram  tti  the  Fioreniine  wor* 

C\J^  ]  »«*•«*»  '*»  **«  CmmUss  ofRousUlon, 
A  Page. 


Countess  ofRousUlan^  mother  to  Btrtrmn, 
Helena,  a  genOewomm  protoOid  dy  tAc  CrnmUrn 
An  old  Widow  of  timtnce, 
Diana,  dmLghter  to  the  widow* 

Nliiwi^  I  ^^S^^'  and/riendt  to  the  widow. 


LordSf  attending  on  the  ITtni 
^.  French  and 


Officers,  SoUUon 
ittne. 


Scene,  partly  in  France^  and  partly  in  Tuscany. 


ACT  I. 

SCE^TE  /.— >Eou8i1lon.  Jl  Room  in  the  Coun- 
ten*8  Pataee.  Enter  Bertram,  the  Countess  of 
RousiUon,  Helena,  an-l  Lafeu,  in  mowming. 


In  delivering  my  son  from  me,  I  buiy  a  second 
husband. 

Ber.  And  I,  in  going,  madam»  weep  o'er  mj 
father's  death  Anew :  but  I  must  attend  bis  majes- 
ty's command,  to  whom  I  am  now  in  ward,*  even 
uiore  in  subjection. 

L^f.  You  shall  find  of  the  king  a  husband,  ma- 
dam:—you,  sir,  a  father:  He  that  so  generally  is 
St  all  times  good,  must  of  necessity  hold  his  virtue 
to  you ;  whose  worthiness  would  stir  it  up  where 
it  wanted,  rather  than  lack  it  where  there  is  such 
abundance. 

CmoiI.  What  hope  U  there  of  his  majesty's 
amendment  7 

Laf,  He  hath  abandoned  his  physicians,  madam ; 
iiider  whose  praetiees  lie  hath  persecuted  time 
with  hope :  and  ftnds  no  other  advantage  in  the 
process  but  only  the  losing  of  hope  by  time. 

Coiml.  This  voung  eentlewoman  had  a  father 
(O,  that  had  /*  now sada  passage  'tis ! )  whose  skill 
was  almost  as  great  as  his  honesty ;  had  it  stretch- 
ed so  far,  would  have  mad«  nature  immortal,  and 
death  should  have  play  tivr  lack  of  work.  'Would, 
fur  the  king's  sake,  ne  Here  living!  I  think,  it 
would  be  the  death  of  the  king's  disease. 

Lsf.  How  called  you  ihe  man  you  speak  o(f 
madam? 

Coitnt,  He  was  famous,  iir,  in  his  profession,  and 
it  was  his  great  right  to  be  so :  Gerard  de  Narbon. 

L^f,  He  was  exeetlent,  nideed.  madam :  the  king 
verr  lately  spoke  of  him,  admiringly,  ana  moam- 


ingly :  he  was  skilful  enough  to  (uivc  lived  s^  if 
kaowledse  could  be  set  up  against  mortality. 

Ber,  What  is  it,  my  eood  lord,  the  king  lan- 
guishes of  7 

U^,  A  fistula,  my  loru. 

(!)  Under  hw  partieukir  care,  as  my  guardian, 
recftilects  ner  own  loss  of  a 


Ber.  I  heard  not  of  it  before. 

Laf,  1  wouU,  it  were  not  notorious.^-Was  this 
gentlewoman  the  dauohter  of  Gerard  dc  Narbon  7 

Count,  H»  sole  child,  my  lord  ;  and  bequcallied 
to  my  overlooking.  I  have  those  hopes  of  her 
good,  that  her  education  promises :  her  dispositions 
she  inherits,  which  make  fair  gifts  fairer ;  (or  ivhere 
an  unclean  mind  carries  virtuous  qualities.'  there 
commendations  vo  with  pity,  they  are  virtues  aud 
traitors  too ;  in  ner  they  are  the  bcttrr  for  their 
simpleness  \*  she  derives  her  honesty,  and  achieves 
her  goodness. 

Laf.  Your  commendations,  madam,  get  from 
her  tears. 

Count,  'Tis  the  best  brine  a  maiden  can  season 
her  praise  in.  The  remembrance*  of  her  fathei 
never  approaches  her  heart,  but  the  tyranny  of  het 
sorrows  takes  all  livelihood*  from  her  cheek.  No 
more  of  this,  Helena,  go  to,  no  more ;  lets  it  be 
rather  thought  you  afiect  a  sorrotv,  than  to  have. 

HeL  I  do  affect  a  sorrow,  indeed,  but  I  have  it 
too. 

Laf,  Moileratc  lamentation  is  the  right  of  tlie 
dead,  excessive  grief  the  enemy  to  the  liviii|^ 

Count.  If  the  living  be  enemy  to  the  grief,  the 
excess  makes  it  soon  mortal. 

Ber.  Madam,  I  desire  your  holy  wishes. 

Laf,  How  understand  we  that  7 

Count.  Be  thou  blest,  Bertram!  and  succeed 
thy  father 
In  manners,  as  in  shape !  thy  blood,  and  virtue, 
Contend  for  empire  in  thee ;  and  thy  goodness 
Share  with  thy  birthright !  Love  all,  trust  a  few, 
Do  wrong  to  none :  be  able  for  tliine  eneny; 
Rather  in  power^  than  use ;  an:!  keep  thy  friend 
Under  thy  own  life's  key :  be  check'd  for  silence. 
But  never  tax'd  for  speech.  Whatheaven  more  wilL 
That  thee  may  furnish,*  and  my  prayers  pluei 
down. 


(t)The 
hosbuML  and  observes  liow  heavily  had  passes 
Uiroaidi  her  mind* 

'S)  Qualities  of  good  breeding  and  erudition. 


Fall  on  thy  head !  FarewelL— My  lord, 
'Tis  an  unseason'd  courtier ;  good  my  lord, 
Advise  hiuu 


W. 


He  cannot  want  the  best 


(4)  {.  e.  Her  excellencies  are  the  better  because 
they  are  artless. 

(5)  All  appearance  of  life. 

(6)  L  e.  That  may  help  thee  with  more  and  bel 
ter  qualifications. 
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T»-At  aball  attend  his  love. 

Coiinl.  Heaven  blesa  him  .'—Farewell,  Bertram. 
[£rt(  Countess. 

Btr,  The  best  wishes,  that  can  be  forged  in  your 
thouffhis.  [To  Helena./  be  servants  to  you  !*  Be 
comfortable  to  my  mother,  your  mistress,  and  make 
much  of  her. 

LaJ.  Farewell,  pretty  Icdy :  You  must  hold  the 
eredit  iifyour  father.      [£xe.  Bertram  and  Lafeu. 

HtL  U,  were  that  all  1— I  think  not  on  my  father ; 
And  these  groat  tears  grace  his  remembrance  mam 
Than  those  1  shed  for  him.    What  was  he  like  7 
I  have  forgot  him :  mj  imagination 
Ctrries  no  favour  in  it,  but  Bertram's. 
I  am  undone ;  there  is  no  living,  none, 
If  Bertram  be  away.    It  were  all  one, 
That  I  shouki  love  a  bright  particular  star, 
And  think  to  wed  it,  he  is  so  above  me : 
In  his  bright  radiance  and  collateral  light 
Must  I  be  comforted,  not  in  his  sphere. 
The  ambition  in  my  love  thus  plagues  itself: 
The  hind,  that  would  be  mated  by  the  lion. 
Must  die  for  love.  *Twas  pretty,  though  a  plague, 
To  see  him  every  hour :  to  sit  and  draw 
His  arched  brows,  his  hawking  eye,  his  curls, 
In  our  heart's  tablets  hearty  too  capable 
Of  every  line  and  tnck*  of  his  sweet  favour  :♦ 
But  now  he's  gone,  and  my  idolatrous  fancy 
Must  sanctify  nis  relics.    Who  comes  here  ? 

Enitr  Parolles. 
One  that  ffoes  with  him :  I  love  him  for  his  sake ; 
And  vet  I  Icnow  him  a  notorious  liar, 
Thinic  him  a  great  way  fool,  solely  a  coward ; 
Yet  these  fix'd  evils  sit  so  fit  in  him, 
That  they  take  place,  when  virtue's  steely  bones 
Look  bleak  in  the  cold  wind ;  withal,  full  oRive  see 
Cold  wisdom  waiting  on  superfluous  folly. 

Par,  Save  you,  fair  queen. 

Hti,  And  you,  mon&rch. 

fw.  No.   • 

Hti,  And  no. 

¥or.  Are  you  meditating  on  virginity  ? 

Hd,  Ay.  You  have  s->me  stain  of  soldier  in  you ; 
let  me  ask  you  a  question :  Man  is  enemy  to  vir- 
ginity ;  how  may  we  barricado  it  against  him  7 

Par,  Keep  him  out. 

HtL  But  he  assails ;  and  our  virginitv,  though 
valiant  in  the  defence,  yet  is  weak :  unfold  to  us 
some  warlike  resistance. 

Pv,  There  is  none ;  man.  sitting  down  before 
vou.  will  undermine  youj  ana  Mow  you  up. 

nd.  Bless  our  poor  virginity  from  undenniners, 
and  blowers  un  1 — \i  there  no  military  policy,  how 
virgins  mi^ht  olow  up  men  7 

rver.  Virginity,  being  blown  down,  man  will 

Sukidier  be  blown  up:  marry,  in  blowing  him 
own  again,  with  the  breach  yourselves  made,  you 
lose  your  city.    It  is  not  politic  in  the  common- 


Ptxr.  There's  little  cai  be  »aid  ii  t ;  f  is  againsl 
the  rule  of  nature.  To  «pcak  on  the  part  <m  vir- 
ginity, is  to  accuse  your  motlters :  which  is  ino9l 
mfalfivle  disobedience. 


a  virgin 


He,  that  hangs  himself,  ifl 

virginity  murders  itself;  and  shouki  be 


wealtn  of  nature,  to  preserve  virginity.    Loss  of  charitable  star. 


buried  in  highways,  oui  of  all  sanctified  limit,  as 
a  desperate  offendress  against  nature.  Vir^itr 
breeds  mites,  much  like  a  cheese :  consumes  itsen 
to  the  very  paring,  and  so  diei  with  feeding  his  own 
stomach.  Besides,  virginity  is  peevish,  proud,  idle, 
made  of  self-love,  which  is  the  most  inhibited*  sin 
in  the  canon.  Keep  it  not :  you  cannot  choose  but 
lose  by't ;  Out  with't :  within  ten  years  it  will  make 
itself  ten,  which  is  a  goodly  increase ;  and  the  prin- 
cipal itself  not  much  the  worse:  Awa^  witht. 

Hti,  How  might  one  do,  sir,  to  lose  it  to  her  owr 
liking  7 

Pot.  Let  me  see :  Marry,  ill,  to  like  htm  that 
ne'er  it  likes.  'Tis  a  commodity  will  lose  tiie  gloss 
with  lyin^ ;  tlie  longer  kept,  the  less  worth :  ofl 
ivith't,  while  'tis  vendible :  answer  the  time  of  rc^ 
quest.  Virginity,  like  an  old  courtier,  wears  her 
cap  out  of  fashion ;  richly  suited,  but  unsuitable : 
just  like  the  brooch  and  tootlipick,  which  wear  not 
now :  Your  date*  is  better  in  your  pie  and  your 
porridt^e,  than  in  your  check :  And  your  virginity, 
your  old  virginity,  is  like  one  of  our  French  wither- 
ed pears ;  it  looKs  ill,  it  eats  dryly ;  marry,  'tis  a 
withered  pear ;  it  was  formerly  l>ctler ;  marnr,  >  i  J, 
'tis  a  withered  pear:  Will  vou  any  thing  with  it? 

He/.  Not  my  virginity  yet 
There  shall  your  master  Have  a  thousand  love 
A  mother,  and  a  mistress,  and  a  friend, 
A  phoenix,  captain,  and  an  enemy, 
A  guide,  a  goiddesS|  and  a  soverrigi), 
A  counsellor,  a  traitress,  ond  a  dear ; 
His  humble  ambition,  proud  humility. 
His  jarring  concord,  and  his  discord  dulcet. 
His  faith,  his  sweet  disaster ;  ivith  a  world 
Ofpretly,  fond,  adoptions  Christendoms, 
That  blinking  Cupid  cossips.    Now  shall  he^ 
I  know  not  what  he  shall  :~God  send  biro  well  !— 

The  court's  a  leaniine-place ; — and  he  is  one 

Par.  What  one,  i'laith  7 
UtU  That  I  wish  well.— Tis  pity- 
Par.  What's  pity  7 

Hd,  That  wishing  well  had  not  a  body  int, 
Which  might  be  felt :  that  we,  the  poorer  bom, 
Whose  baser  stars  do  shut  us  up  in  wishes, 
Might  with  effects  of  them  follow  our  friends, 
And  show  what  we  alone  must  think  ;^  which  nevrr 
Returns  us  thanks. 

Enter  a  Page. 
Pag-e.  Monsieur  Parolles,  my  lord  calls  for)  ou 

[£xtllW. 
Par,  Little  Helen,  farewell :  if  I  can  remember 
thee.  I  will  think  of  thee  at  court. 
lid.  Monsieur  Parolles,  you  were  born  imder  a 


virginity  is  rational  increase ;  and  there  was  never 
virgin  got,  till  virginity  was  first  lost    That^  ^ou 


ranion :  away    

Hd,  I  will  stand  for^t  a  UtUe,  though  therefore 
I  die  a  virgin. 

M)  i.  s.  May  vou  be  mistress  of  your  wishes, 
uia  have  power  to  bring  them  to  efiect 

(X)  Helena  considers  her  heart  as  the  tablet  on 
which  his  resemblance  was  portrayed. 

fS)  Peculiarity  of  feature.    (4)  Countenance, 


Par,  Under  Mars,  I. 
Hd,  I  especially  think,  under  Man. 
Par,  Why  under  Mars  ? 
Hd,  The  wars  have  so  kept  you  under,  that  yon 
must  needs  be  bom  under  Mars. 
Par,  When  he  was  predominant. 
Hd,  When  he  was  retrograde,  I  think,  rather. 
Par,  V(rhy  think  you  so  f 

(5)  Forbidden. 

(6)  A  quibble  on  date,  which  means  afe,  and 
candied  fruit. 

(7)  {.  t.  And  show  by  realitiM  what  WW  mw 
must  onlv  think. 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


S^ou  /I,  Hi. 


ALL'S  WRLL  THAT  KM)S  WELL. 


2^ 


AielL  Tou  go  10  much  backward,  when  you  fighu 

Par,  That's  for  advanUge. 

If  d.  So  is  running  awa^,  when  fear  proposes  the 
•afety :  But  the  composition,  that  your  ralour  and 
(ear  maJrea  in  you,  is  a  virtue  ofa  good  wing,  and 
{  Uke  the  wear  well. 

Par,  I  am  so  full  of  businesses,  I  cannot  answer 
thee  acutelj:  1  will  return  perfect  courtier ;  in  the 
which,  my  instruction  shall  serve  to  naturalize  tliee, 
so  thou  wilt  be  capable*  of  a  courtier's  counsel, 
and  understand  what  advice  shall  thrust  upon  thee ; 
eUe  thou  diest  in  thine  unthankfulness.  and  thine 
ignorance  makes  thee  away :  farewell.  When  thou 
hast  leisure,  say  thy  pravers ;  when  thou  hast 
none,  remember  thy  fneoos :  eet  thee  a  good  hus- 
band, and  use  him  as  he  uses  thee :  so  farewell. 

[ExU, 

H*L  Our  remedies  oft  in  ourselves  do  lie. 
Which  we  ascribe  to  heaven :  the  fated  sky 
(jives  us  free  scope ;  only,  doth  backward  pull 
Our  slow  designs,  when  we  ourselves  are  dull. 
^Vhat  power  is  it,  which  mounts  my  love  so  high ; 
That  makes  me  see,  and  cannot  feed  mine  eye  f 
The  mightiest  space  in  fortune  nature  brings 
To  join  like  likes,  and  kiss  like  native  things.' 
Impossible  be  stranije  attempts,  to  those 
That  weigh  their  pams  in  sense :  and  do  suppose. 
What  hath  been  cannot  be :  Wlio  ever  strove 
To  show  her  merit,  that  did  miss  her  love? 
The  kin^s  disease— mr  project  may  deceive  me. 
But  my  mtents  are  fix^,  and  wilt  not  leave  me. 

[EM. 

5C£AT //.—Paris.  ^  room  in  the  King^s  palace, 
FUnaruh  i^ comets.  Enter  the  King  of  France, 
toUh  letiens  Lords  and  others  attending. 

King,  The  Florentines  and  Scnoys*  are  by  the 
ears; 
Hare  fought  with  equal  fortune,  and  continue 
A  braving  war. 

1  ij3r£  So  His  reported,  sir. 

King,  Nay,  'tis  most  credible ;  we  here  receive  it 
A  certainty,  voach'd  from  our  cousin  Austria, 
With  caution,  that  the  Florentine  will  move  us 
For  speedy  aid ;  wherein  our  dearest  friend 
Prejudicates  the  business,  and  would  9ccm 
To  nave  us  make  denial. 

1  Lord,  His  love  and  wisdom, 

Approved  so  to  your  majesty,  may  plead 
For  amplest  credence. 

ITinjr.  He  hath  arm*d  our  answer, 

And  Florence  is  denied  before  he  comes  : 
Yet,  for  our  gentlemen,  that  mean  to  see 
The  Tuscan  service,  freely  have  they  leave 
To  stand  on  either  part. 

t  tjord.  It  may  well  serve 

A  nursery  to  our  Kentnr,  who  are  sick 
For  breathing  ana  exploit. 

King,  Wliat's  he  comes  here  7 

£ii/er  Bertram,  Lafeu,  and  Parolles. 

I  Lord,  It  is  the  count  Rousillon,  my  good  lord. 
Young  Bertram* 

King,        Youth,  thou  bear*st  thy  father's  face ; 
Frank  nature,  rather  curious  than  in  haste, 
lUth  well  composM  thee.  Thy  father's  moral  parts 
Mav'st  thou  infierit  too!  Welcome  to  Paris. 

Ber.  My  thanks  and  duty  are  your  mnjeslyV. 

(n  t.  c.  Thou  wilt  comprehend  it. 
f  Si  Thingf  formed  by  nature  for  each  other. 
(S)  The  citixens  of  the  small  republic  of  which 
Sienna  is  the  capital. 
(4^  To  repair,  here  siirnifipA  io  rrnovnti* 


King.  I  would  1  had  that  corporal  soundness  row. 
As  ivhen  thy  father,  and  myself^  in  frientlship 
First  Iry'd  our  soldiership !  Ue  did  look  far 
Into  the  service  of  Uic  lime,  and  was 
Disciplcd  of  the  bravest :  he  lasted  long; 
But  on  us  both  did  haggish  age  steal  on. 
And  wore  us  out  of  acL    It  much  repairs^  me 
To  talk  of  your  good  father :  In  his  youth 
He  had  the  wit,  which  1  can  well  observe 
To-day  in  our  young  lords ;  but  they  may  je^t 
Till  their  own  scorn  return  to  them  unnoted. 
Ere  they  can  hide  their  levity  in  honour. 
So  like  a  courtier,  contempt  nor  bitterness 
Were  in  his  pride  or  sharpness ;  if  Lhey  were. 
His  equal  had  awak'd  them ;  and  his  honour, 
Clock  to  itself,  knew  the  true  minute  when 
Exception  bid  him  sjieak,  and,  at  this  time. 
His  tongue  obey'd  bis'  hand :  who  were  below  him 
He  us'das  creatures  of  another  place ; 
And  bow'd  his  eminent  top  to  their  low  ranks. 
Making  them  proud  of  his  humility, 
In  their  poor  praise  he  humbled :  Such  a  man 
Mif^ht  be  a  copv  to  these  younger  times ; 
Which,  folio  wM  well,  would  demonstrate  them  now 
But  goers  backirard. 

Btr,  His  good  remembrance,  sir, 

Lies  richer  In  your  thoughts,  than  on  his  tomb ; 
So  in  approof*  lives  not  his  epitaph, 
As  in  your  royal  speech. 

King,  'Would,  I  were  with  him !  He  would  al« 
ways  say, 
|Methink8,  I  hear  him  now ;  his  plausive  words 
He  scattcr'd  not  in  ears,  but  graUed  them. 
To  grow  there,  and  to  bear,)— />!  fpr  net  /frr,- 
Thus  his  good  melancholy  oil  began. 
On  the  catastrophe  and  heel  of  pastime. 
When  it  was  out,— 4e/  me  not  itsr,  quotn  he, 
^Jler  my  flame  lacks  oil^  to  be  the  snuff 


are 
eonstanciet 

Expire  before  their  fashions : This  he  wish'd : 

I,  after  him,  do  aOer  him  wish  too. 
Since  I  nor  wax^  nor  honey,  can  bring  homo, 
I  quickly  were  dissolved  from  my  hive, 
To  give  some  labounsrs  room. 

8  Lord.  You  are  lov'd,  sir ; 

They,  that  lea!»t  lend  it  vou,  shall  luck  you  first. 

King.  I  fill  a  place,  I  know't.*-Uow  long  is't. 
count. 
Since  the  physician  at  your  father's  died  7 
He  was  much  fam*J. 

Ber,  Some  six  months  since,  my  lord. 

King.  If  he  were  living,  I  would  try  him  yet;— 
Lend  me  an  arm : — the  rest  have  worn  me  out 
W^ith  several  applications : — nature  and  siekmss 
Debate  it  at  their  leisure.    Welcome,  count ; 
Mv  son's  no  dearer. 

iDer.  Thank  vour  majeslv, 

[Exeunt,    flowish 

SCEJ^^E  ///.— Rou.^l1on.  ^  Room  in  the  Ccun 
tess's  Palace.  Enter  Countess,  Steward,  ana 
Clown. 

Count,  I  will  now  hear ;  what  say  you  of  (hii 
gentlewoman  7 

Steto.  Madam,  the  care  I  have  had  to  even  your 
eontenl/  I  itish  might  be  found  in  the  calendar 
of  my  past  endeavours ;  for  then  we  wound  our 

is)  His  is  put  for  Us.        (6)  Approbation. 
7)  Who  hnve  no  other  use  of  their  faculties  than 
10  invent  new  nnmlr^  ofuress. 
(8)  To  arl  ot»  to  viiur  desirrs. 
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modeiity,  and  make  foul  the  clearness  of  our  de- 
serrtiiffs,  ivtten  ofotirselrcs  we  publish  them. 
Coimt,  What  does  this  knave  here?    Get  you 

ri>ii«',  sirrah :  Tlic  comphiints,  1  have  heard  of  you, 
do  nut  aU  believe;  His  mv  sloivncss,  that  I  do  not : 
for,  1  know,  you  lack  not  Tolly  to  commit  tliem,  and 
have  ability  enou]i;h  to  make  such  knaveries  yours. 

Cto,  *Ti8  not  unknown  to  you,  madam,  1  am  a 
poor  fellow. 

Vmuit,  Well,  sir. 

C/o.  No,  madam,  'tis  not  so  well,  that  I  am  poor : 
tnouifh  many  of  the  rich  are  damned :  But,  if  I 
may  nave  your  ladyship's  i^ood  will  to  go  to  tlie 
world,'  U)ic\  the  woman  and  I  will  do  as  we  may. 

OninL  Wilt  thou  needs  be  a  be^^ear? 

CLt.  I  do  beff  your  (^ood  will  in  this  case. 

Count,  Inwnatcase? 

Cto.  In  Libers  case,  and  mhie  own.  Service 
is  no  hei'itsjre :  and.  I  tnink^  1  shall  never  have  the 
bicsstn;:  ofuud,  till  I  have  issue  of  my  body ;  for, 
thc>v  sny,  beunis*  are  blessings. 

Count.  Tell  me  the  reason  why  thou  wiltm&rry. 

Clo,  My  poor  body,  madam,  re(|ulres  it:  I  am 
driven  on  by  the  flesh;  and  he  must  needs  go,  that 
UiJ  devil  drives. 

Count.  Is  this  all  your  worship's  reason  7 

Clu.  Faii!i,  madam,  I  have  other  holy  reasons, 
siich  as  they  are. 

Omnt.  May  the  world  know  them  7 

Clo.  I  ha%(:  been,  madam,  a  wicked  creature,  as 
you  and  ;«ll  flesh  uiid  blood  are;  and,  indeed,  I  do 
marrv,  that  I  may  repent. 

Count  Thy  marriage,  sooner  than  thy  wicked- 
Bess. 

Clo.  I  am  out  of  friends,  madam ;  and  I  hope  to 
have  friends  for  my  wife's  soke. 

Cnunl.  Such  friends  are  thine  enemies,  knave, 

Cto.  Vou  are  Khailow,  madam:  e'en  great  friends; 
for  the  knaves  coni«'  to  do  that  for  me.  which  I  am 
a-weary  of.  He,  that  cars*  my  laiio,  spares  my 
tc  jn,  niid  irivcs  me  leave  to  inn  the  crop:  If  1  be 
his  ciii-kulrl,  he's  my  drudge:  Up,  that  comfot-ti 
Di\  wife,  is  the  c!icrisher  of  my  flesh  and  blood ; 
hi;,  that  cherishes  my  flesh  and  bloud,  loves  mv 
flesh  mid  Vilood  ;  lie,  that  loves  my  flesh  and  blood, 
is  my  rrietid :  ergo,*  he  that  kisses  m>  wife,  is  my 
friend.  If  men  could  be  contented  to  be  what  they 
are,  there  were  no  fear  in  marriage;  for  youn^r 


rr«f  tUs  Irfne  Prtm^fjtm  f 
With  thai  the  9^ke4  at  J*e  stood; 
WUh  tluU  she  sifchrd  aa  ike  iiao4f 

JInd  gatt  thi9  aeuUkee  Ihtn: 
Among  nint  »ut^  i/'ons  he  gtod, 
Among  nine  hid  if  one  he  good^ 

'  '  I  KU. 


Chiirbnn  the  puritan,  and  old  Pojrsam  the  papist, 
howsiic'er  their  hearts  are  severed  in  relivion,  iheir 
heads  are  both  one.  they  may  joU  horns  totrethcr, 
like  any  deer  i*  the  nerd. 

CoN#i<,  Wilt  thou  ever  be  a  foul-mouthed  and 
cabminiotis  knave  7 

do.  A  prophet  I,  madam;  and  I  speak  the 
truth  the  next  way:* 

Far  /  <i!te  haUad  wUl  repeat, 
fVhieh  menjidl  trtu  shatlfind; 

Your  marriage  eomea  hy  t/esitny, 
Voicr  euehoo  stags  hy  kind, 

Vmint.  Got  you  gone,  sir;    I'll  Ulk  with  you 


There"  t  yd  mit  good  in  1 

Coimf •  What,  otie  good  in  ten  7  you  conruf  t  ths 
sons',  sirrah. . 

Cm.  One  good  womsn  in  ten.  madam:  mlifeh 
is  a  poriQrinff  o'  the  ..ung :  *Woukl  iioa  woidd 
serve  the  world  so  all  the  vearl  we'd  find  no  fkult 
with  the  tyth^woman,  if  I  were  the  parson :  One 
in  ten,  quoth  a'  1  an  we  might  have  a  good  woman 
born  but  everr  blazing  star,  or  at  an  earthquake, 
'twould  meno  the  lottery  well ;  a  man  may  draw 
his  heart  out,  ere  he  pluck  one. 

Couni.  You'lt  be  gone,  sir  knave,  and  do  as  I 
command  you  7 

Clo,  That  man  should  be  at  woman's  command, 
and  yet  no  hurt  done  I — ^Thou^  honesty  be  no  po» 
ritan,  yet  it  will  do  no  hurt:  it  will  wear  the  anr^ 
pi  ice  of  humility  over  the  black  gown  of  a  bic 
heart — 1  am  going,  forsooth:  the  ousiness  is  for 
Helen  to  come  hither.  [ExU  Clown. 

Count,  Well,  now. 

Stew,  I  know,  madam,  you  love  your  gentle- 
woman entirely. 

Count,  Paidfi,  I  do :  her  father  bequeathed  her 
to  me ;  and  she  herself,  without  other  advantage, 
ma?  lawfuU^r  make  titje  to  as  much  love  as  sne 
flnos :  there  is  more  owing  lier,  than  is  paid ;  and 
more  shall  be  paid  her,  than  she'll  demand. 

Stew,  Madam,  I  was  very  late  more  near  her 
than,  I  thinly  she  wished  me:  alone  she  nas,  and 
did  communicate  to  herself,  her  own  woids  to  her 
own  ears ;  she  thought,  I  dare  vow  for  her,  tliey 
touched  not  any  stranger  sense.  Her  matter  was, 
she  loved  your  son:  Fortune,  she  said,  was  on 
iroddcss,  that  had  put  such  diflerencc  betwixt  their 
two  estates ;  Love,  no  god,  that  would  not  extend 
his  might,  only  where  qualities  were  level :  Diana, 
110  (lueen  of  virgins,  that  would  sufler  ner  poor 
knignt  to  be  surprised,  without  ren^ue.  in  the  first 
assault,  or  ransome  aiierward :  This  she  delivered 
in  the  most  bitter  touch  of  sorrow,  that  e'er  1  heard 
virgin  exclaim  in :  which  I  hi*ld  my  duty,  speedily 
to  acquaint  jrou  withal;  sif hence,*  in  'Jie  loss  that 
mav  happen,  it  concerns  you  something  to  know  it. 

CaufU,  You  have  discharved  this  honestiv ;  keep 
it  to  yourself:  many  likelihoods  informed  me  of 
this  before,  which  hung  so  tottering  In  the  l>alance 
that  I  could  neither  believe,  nor  misdoult :  Prav 
leave  me :  stall  this  In  your  bosom,  and  i 


Steto.  May  it  please  rou,  madam,  that  he  bid 
Helen  come  to  you  ;  of  her  1  am  to  s|ieak. 

Cntnif.  Sirnih.  tell  my  gentlewoman,  1  would 
speak  wiih  her :  Helen  I  mean. 

Clo.  IV  at  thl$  fair  face  the  eauae,  quoth  »he. 


ihank  you  for  your  honest  care 
you  further  anon. 


I  will  speak  with 
[Exit  Steward. 


K'fcv  the  Greciane  eaeked  Troy 
fbnil  omr,*  done  fond. 


I  Singing. 


(I )  To  lie  married. 
<S)  Ploughs. 


gl 


ChiMren. 
Therefore. 


£nfsr  Helena. 

Count,   Even  so  it  was  with  me,  when  I  was 
young: 
If  we  are  nature's,  these  are  ours ;  this  thorn 
Doth  tn  our  rose  of  youth  rightly  belong : 

Our  blood  to  us,  this  to  our  blood  is  bora ; 
It  Is  the  show  and  seal  of  nature's  tnith. 
Ulicre  love's  stron};  passion  h  impress's  In  youth . 
By  our  remembrunees  of  days  foregone. 
Such  were  our  faults ;— or  tnen  we  thought  then 

none. 
Her  eye  is  aick  on't;  I  observe  her  now. 
Hel.  What  is  your  pleaiure,  madam  7 
Count.  Yott  knaw,  Heki 


(B)  The  nearest  war. 


7>  Since. 


(6)  FooUshiT 
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1  am  a  mother  to  joo. 

HH.  Miiitt  hutiaut  able  mistreu. 

CuunL  Nay,  a  mother; 

Why  not  a  moLher  7  When  I  said,  a  mother, 
Me<hou}fht  you  haw  a  serpent:  Vvhat's  in  mother, 
Thai  you  start  a'  't  /  I  suy,  I  am  your  mother ; 
Aini  put  you  in  the  catalogue  of  those 
That  were  enwombuU  mine :  Tis  often  seen, 
Aduptiou  btrtvcs  with  nature ;  and  choice  breeda 
A  oatire  slip  to  us  from  foreign  aeeds : 
Vou  nc*er  oppresaM  me  with  a  mother's  groan, 
Yet  I  eipresd  to  you  a  mother*!  care:— 
Uod^s  mercy,  maiden !  does  it  curd  thy  blood. 
To  say,  I  am  ihy  nioiher  7  What's  the  matter, 
That  ih^  disicinpcrM  lueasenser  of  wet. 
The  maiiyoc'ulour'd  Irtit,  rounds  thine  eye  T 
Why  1 — --that  you  are  my  daughter  7 

HtL  That  I  am  not 

C*unt,  I  say,  I  am  your  mother. 

BtL  Pardon,  madam ; 

The  count  Rousillon  cannot  be  my  brother: 
I  am  from  humble,  he  from  honoured  name ; 
No  note  upon  mv  parents,  his  all  noble: 
My  viuilcr,  my  ueai  lord,  he  is ;  and  I 
Hm  srrvant  lire,  and  uritl  his  faaaal  die : 
He  niu»t  not  be  my  brother. 

CoHnl,  Nor  I  your  mother  T 

Uel,  You  are  my  mother,  madam ;  'Would  yott 
were 
(So  that  my  lord,  your  son,  were  not  my  brother,) 
indeed,  my  moilcr !— or  were  you  both  our  molbef% 
I  care  iio  more  far,'  than  I  do  for  heaTcn, 
So  I  were  not  hia  xUter :  Can't  no  other, 
BuJL  I  your  dau</ht<'r,  he  must  be  my  brother? 

Cotmi.  Yes,  Helen,  you  might  be  my  daughter* 
ill-law ; 
God  shield,  you  mean  it  not!  do  tighter,  and  mother^ 
So  strive*  upon  your  pul:se:  What,  pale  again? 
My  fear  hutn  catchM  vour  foHdiiess :  Now  I  see 
The  mvstc!  y  of  vour  fonfiliness,  and  find 
four  salt  tears*  lieud.*  Now  to  all  sense  'tis  gross, 
You  k>Te  my  :ion  ;  invention  is  asham'd, 
Against  the  proclamation  of  thy  passion, 
To  say.  thou  d'jst  nut :  therefore  tell  me  true : 
Bat  tell  me  then,  Ms  f>o  :~for,  look,  thy  cheeka 
Confess  it,  one  to  the  other ;  and  thine  eyes 
See  it  so  trroMly  shown  in  thr  behaTiours, 
That  in  their  knid*  they  speak  it :  only  sin 
Aad  hellish  obstinacy  tie  thy  tongue, 
That  truth  should  be  suspected :  Sneak,  is't  so? 
If  it  be  so,  you  have  wound  n  goodly  clue ; 
If  it  be  not,  forsweart :  however.  I  cliarpe  thee. 
As  heaven  »hnll  work  in  me  for  thine  avail, 
To  tell  me  truly. 

HeL  Good  madam,  pardon  me ! 

Gotrn^.  Do  you  love  my  son? 

Uel,  YiMiV  pardon,  noble  mistress ! 

Count.  Lore  you  mv  son  7 

HtL  Do  not  yon  lore  him,  madam  7 

Csiml.   Oo  not  about;  my  Ioto  halh  inH  a 
hond. 
Whereof  the  worki  takes  note:  eome,  eome,  djs- 

close 
Thr  state  of  Tour  afrcetion ;  for  your  passions 
Have  to  the  nill  appeaoh'd. 

HtL  Then,  I  confess, 

Here  on  my  knee,  before  high  heaven  and  you, 
That  before  you,  and  next  unto  high  heaven, 

(1 U.  f .  I  eare  as  much  for :  I  wish  it  equally, 

it)  Contend. 

J8>  The  fioiircc,  the  ^-nuse  ^f  your  grief. 

ii)  Ac<*o*dinti  t<i  iSMtir  nature. 

'b)  L  «.  Whose  respectable  conduct  in  a( 


i<i  VM'AT  naiure. 

respectable  conduct  in  age  proves' 


I  love  your  son : — 

My  friends  were  poor^  but  honest ;  so*s  my  lov»: 

Be  not  otiendcd ;  for  it  hurts  not  him. 

That  he  is  lovM  uf  me :  I  follow  him  not 

By  any  token  of  presumptuous  suit ; 

Nor  would  I  have  him.  till  1  do  deserve  him  | 

Yet  never  know  how  that  desert  should  be. 

I  know  1  love  in  vain,  strive  af^ainst  hope ; 

Yet,  in  th's  captious  and  uitenable  sieve, 

1  still  pour  in  the  waters  of  my  love^ 

And  lack  not  to  lose  still :  thus,  Indian-IIke, 

Religious  in  mine  error,  I  adore 

The  sun,  that  looks  upon  his  worshipper, 

But  knows  of  him  no  more.    My  dearest  maUaiik 

Let  not  your  hate  encounter  with  my  love. 

For  lovinir  where  you  do  :  but,  if  yourself. 

Whose  aged  honour  cites  a  vvluous  youtJi,* 

Did  ever,  in  so  true  a  flame  of  likine, 

Wish  chastely,  and  love  dearly,  'hai  your  Diar 

Was  both  herself  and  love  ;*  0  then,  give  pity 

To  her,  whose  state  is  such,  that  cannot  chooae 

But  lend  and  give,  where  she  is  sure  to  lose ; 

Thai  seeks  not  to  find  that  her  search  implies. 

But.  riddle-like,  lives  sweetly  wliere  she  dies. 

CmtnU  Had  you  not  lately  an  intent,  speak  «nlyi 
To  ff o  to  Paris  7 

Hel,  Madam,  I  had. 

CotttiL  Wherefore  7  tell  tma.. 

Hel,  I  will  tell  truth ;  by  grace  itself,  I  awear. 
You  know,  my  father  left  me  some  prescriptions 
Of  rare  and  proved  eflects,  such  as  nia  reading, 
And  manifest  experience,  had  collected 
For  general  sovereignty ;  and  that  he  wilPd  me 
In  hecilfiillest  rcM^rvntiun  to  liettow  them. 
As  notes,  whose  faculties  inctusive  were, 
More  than  they  were  in  note  :*  amongst  the  rest, 
There  is  a  remedy,  appro vM,  set  down. 
To  cure  the  desperate  Icnguishcs,  n  hereof 
The  king  is  rendered  lost 

CounL  This  was  your  moUft 

For  Paris,  was  it?  speak. 

Hel.  My  lord  your  son  made  me  to  think  ofthisi 
Else  Paris,  and  the  mcdirine,  and  the  kin*.', 
liad.  from  the  conversation  of  my  thoughts. 
Haply,  been  absent  then. 

Cottnt,  But  think  you,  Helen, 

If  you  should  tender  roiir  supposed  aid. 
He  would  receive  it  7  He  and  his  physicians 
Are  of  a  mind  ;  he,  that  they  rnnnof  help  him, 
TItey,  that  they  cannN  help :  How  shall  they  credit 
A  poor  unlranied  virjrin,  when  the  schools, 
KmbowcllM  of  their  doctrine,*  have  left  off 
The  danger  to  itself? 

HeL  There's  something  hints^ 

More  than  my  father's  skill,  which  was  the  tfrealMI 
Of  his  profession,  that  his  good  receipt 

Shall,  for  my  legacy,  be  sanctified  ^ 

By  the  luckiest  stars  in  heaven :  and,  would  yoOl 

honour 
But  give  me  leave  to  try  success,  I'd  venture 
The  well-lost  life  of  mine  on  his  grace's  cur^ 
By  sucli  a  day,  and  hour. 

CounL  Dost  thou  beheve'l  1 

lid.  Ay,  madam,  knowingly. 

CounL  Why,  Helen,  thou  shall  have  my  leav^ 
and  love,  ,        ,     . 

Means,  and  attendants,  and  my  lovmg  greetisgfl 
To  those  of  mine  in  court;  I'll  stay  at  home, 

that  you  were  no  less  virtuous  when  young 

(6)  L  s.  Venus, 

(7)  Receipts  in  which  greater  virtues  were  en 
dosed  than  appeared.  . 

(8)  Exhausted  of  th.eir  skilL 
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And  praj  6od*i  blessbisr  into  Uijr  aUempt : 
Be  gone  to-morrow ;  and  be  sure  of  this, 
What  i  can  help  thee  to,  thou  shall  not  miss. 

{Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCEJfE  /.-*Pans.  wf  room  in  the  Kinjf^a  palace. 
Flourish,  Enter  King,  toUh  young  Lords  taking 
leaoefor  the  Florentine  war ;  Bertram,  ParoUes, 
and  altendants, 

JTIng**  Farewell,  young  lord,  these  warlike  prin- 
ciples, 

i>o  not  throw  from  you :— and  you,  my  lord,  fare- 
well:— 

Share  the  adrice  betwixt  you :  if  both  gain  all, 

1  he  gUl  doth  stretch  itself  aa  ^tis  receiVM, 

And  IS  enough  for  both. 

1  L43rd,  It  is  our  hope,  sir, 
Aller  well-entered  soldiers,  to  return 

And  find  your  grace  in  health. 

King,  No,  no,  it  cannot  be ;  and  yet  my  heart 
Will  not  confess  he  owes  the  maladr 
That  doth  my  life  besiege.  Farewell,  young  lords; 
Whether  I  lire  or  die,  m  you  the  sons 
Of  worthy  Frenchmen :  let  higher  Italy 
(Those  'bated,  that  mherit  but  the  fall 
Of  the  last  monarchy,  0  see,  that  you  come 
Not  to  woo  honour,  out  to  wed  it :  when 
rhe  bravest  questant*  shrinks,  find  what  you  seek, 
That  fame  may  cry  you  loud :  I  say,  farewelL 

2  Lord.   Health,  at  your  biddmg,  senre  your 

majesty ! 

King,  Thosej^irls  of  ItalT,  take  heed  of  them ; 
They  say,  our  French  lack  language  to  deny. 
If  they  demand:  beware  of  bemg  captives. 
Before  you  serrc.* 

Soth,  Our  hearts  receive  your  warnings. 

King.  Farewell.— Come  hither  to  me. 

[The  King  retires  to  a  coucA. 

1  Lord.  O  my  sweet  lord,  Uiat  you  will  stay 
behind  us. 

Par.  *Tis  not  his  fault  I  the  spark 

f  Lord,  O,  'tis  brave  wars ! 

Par,  Most  admirable :  I  have  seen  those  wars. 

Ber.  1  am  commanded  here,  and  kept  a  eoih  with; 
Too  youngt  and  the  next  year,  and  His  too  early. 

Par,  An  thy  mind  stand  to  it,  boy,  steal  away 
bravely. 

Bar.  I  shall  stay  here  the  forehorse  to  a  smock, 
Creaking  my  shoes  on  the  plain  masonry. 
Till  honour  lie  bought  up.  and  no  sword  worn, 
But  one  to  dance  with !  *  By  heaven.  Til  steal  away. 

1  Lord,  There's  honour  in  the  theft. 

Pi^,  Commit  it,  count 

2  Lord,  I  am  your  accessary ;  and  so  farewell. 
Ber.  I  grow  to  you,  and  our  partiog  is  a  tortured 

body. 

1  Ijord.  Farewell,  cajptain. 

t  Lord.  Sweet  monsieur  Parolles  I 

Par.  Noble  heroes,  my  sword  and  yours  arr  kin. 
Qood  sparks  and  lustrous,  a  word,  good  metals :—  I 
You  shall  find  in  the  regiment  of  the  Spinii,  one 
captain  Spurio,  with  his  cicatrice|  an  emblem  of 
war,  here  on  his  sinister  cheek;  it  was  tliis  very 

(1)  i.e.  Tliose  excepted  who  possess  modem 
Italy,  the  remains  of  the  Roman  empire. 
{i)  Seeker,  inquirer. 

9)  Be  not  captives  before  you  are  soldkirs. 
4}  With  a  noise,  bustle. 
b)  In  Shakspeare's  time  it  was  usual  for  gentle- 
to  dance  with  swords  on. 


swonl  entren<;hed  it:  say  to  him,  I  live;  aad  db* 

serve  his  reports  for  me. 

S  iA)rd.  We  shall,  noble  caivtain. 

Par.  Marsdotconyou  for  his  novices!  [Exevnt 
Lords.)  What  will  you  do? 

Ber.  SUy ;  the  king [Seeing  him  rise. 

Par.  Use  a  more  spacious  ceremony  to  the  noble 
lords ;  you  have  restrained  yourself  within  the  list 
of  too  cold  an  adieu:  be  more  expressive  to  them; 
for  they  wear  themselves  m  the  cap  of  time,*  there, 
do  muster  true  gait,*  eat,  speak,  and  move  under 
the  influence  of  the  most  received  star;  and  though 
the  devil  lead  the  measure,"  such  are  to  be  follow 
ed :  aAer  them,  and  take  a  more  dilated  fs  re  well. 

Ber.  And  I  will  do  so. 

Par.   Worthy  fellows:  and  like  to  prove  moA 
sinewy  sword-mrn.     [Ext,  Bertram  and  Parollci 

Enter  Lnfeu. 

Luf,  Parduti,  nri y  I  ird,  ( Kneeling.  ]  fur  me.  ::i.d 
for  mv  tiifinfr?. 

Kin^,  I'll  fee  ihcc  to  »»ta?!d  up. 

LajT  Thcfi  here's  a  i«iii« 

Stands,  that  has  bronght  his  pardon.  I  would,  you 
Had  kneel'd,  my  lord,  to  ask  me  merry  ;  and 
That,  at  my  bkiding,  you  could  so  stand  up. 

King.  I  would  1  nad;  so  I  had  broke  thy  pair. 
And  ask'd  thee  mercy  for't. 

Lq/l  Good  faith,  arrows  ** 

But,  my  good  lord,  'tis  thus  j  Will  you  be  cv-'*^ 
Of  your  infirmity  ? 

Atng.  No. 

Uf.  O,  will  you  «    • 

No  grapes,  my  royal  fox  ?  yes,  but  you  will, 
My  noble  grapes,  an  if  my  royal  fox 
Could  reach  tnem :  I  have  seen  a  medicine,  ■** 
That's  able  to  breathe  life  into  a  stone ; 
Quicken  a  rock,  and  mskc^ou  dance  canary,** 
With  sprij^htly  iire  and  motion  ^  whose  simpw  touch 
Is  poweruil  to  a  raise  kine  Pepin,  nay^ 
To  give  great  Charlcmain  a  pen  in  his  hand. 
And  write  to  her  a  lorc-Iinc. 

King.  What  her  is  this  7 

Lff/T  Whv,  doctor  she :   My  lord,  there's  one 
arriv'd, 
If  you  will  see  her,~now,  by  mv  faith  and  honour, 
If  seriously  I  may  ronvey  niv  tfioughts 
In  this  my'licht  d'clivoninrc."1  have  spoke 
With  one,  that,  in  hor  ncx,  her  years,  profession,'* 
Wisdom,  and  coii.s^afirv,  hath  amnz'd  me  more 
Than  I  dare  blame  my  wcaknt'w :  Will  you  see  her, 
(For  that  is  hor  demand,)  and  know  her  business  ? 
That  done,  laugh  ^vell  at  roe. 

Kiiii^.  "  Now,  good  Lateu, 

Bring  in  the  admiration  ;  that  we  with  thee 
May  spend  our  wonder  too,  or  take  off  tlitne. 
By  wondering  how  thou  took'st  iL 

Uf.  Nay.  I'll  fit  you. 

And  not  be  all  day  neither.  [  Ezil  Lafeu 

King.  Thus  he  nis  special  notliing  ever  prologues 

Re-enter  Lafeu,  with  Helena. 
Lnf.  Nay,  come  your  way. 
King,  This  haste  hath  MPtnfTfr  *ndced 

LajT.  Naj,  come  your  ways ; 
TTiis  is  his  majesty,  »\y  your  ciind  io  Mm  : 

6)  They  are  the  foremost  in  ths  fashitm. 

7)  Have  the  true  military  step.    (8)  The  danrc 

9)  Unskilfully ;  a  phrase  taken  from  llie  exet 
ci^e  at  a  miintaine. 

10)  A  female  physician.    (II)  A  kind  ofdanca. 
H)  By  profession  is  meant  ner  declaration  ol 

the  ohjwt  of  her  roming. 
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But  know  I  think,  and  think  I  know  mott  su«, 
My  art  is  not  past  power,  nor  tou  past  cure. 
King,  Art  thou  so  confident  7  Within  what  iptct 

7l^'Ayrmr^^o^'^^ZT^^  5?«*. .   °"  "^  The  greatest  grace  lending  graM. 

My  (kthcr ;  in  what  lie  did  profess,  well  found.*      Ere  twice  the  horsw  of  the  sun  shall  hring 
^'-        -••         ••  "^  Their  fiery  torcher  his  diurnal  ring: 

Ere  twice  in  murk  and  occidental  damp 

Moist  Hesperus*  hath  quenchM  his  sleepy  lamp ; 


A  traitor  yon  do  look  like ;  but  such  traitors 
His  m^ty  seldom  fears :    I  am  Cressid's  uncle,  > 
That  dare  leaTe  two  tovetber ;  fare  you  iveU.  [Ex. 
King,  Now,  fair  one.  does  your  busmess  follow  us  7 


great  self  and  our  creoit,  to  esieem 
iseless  help,  when  help  past  sense  we  deem. 
1.  My  duty  then  shall  pay  me  for  my  pains : 
[  no  more  enforce  mine  office  on  you ; 


Ktn^.  I  knew  him. 

HtL  The  rather  will  I  spare  my  praises  towards 
him ; 
Knowing  hun,  is  enough.    On  his  bed  of  death 
Many  receipts  he  gave  me ;  chiefly  one^ 
Which,  as  the  dearest  issue  of  his  pracUce, 
And  or  his  old  experience  the  only  darling, 
He  bade  me  store  up,  as  a  triple  eye,* 
Rafer  than  mine  own  two,  more  dear :  I  haTC  so : 
And.  hearing  your  high  migesty  is  touch'd 
With  that  malignant  cause  wherein  the  honour 
Of  my  dear  father's  gift  stands  chief  in  power, 
1  come  to  tender  it,  and  my  appliance, 
With  all  bound  humbleness. 

King,  We  thank  you,  maiden ; 

But  may  not  be  so  credulous  of  cure,— 
When  our  most  learned  doctors  leare  us ;  and 
The  congregated  college  ha^e  concluded 
That  laboonng  art  can  never  ransom  nature 
From  her  maiaable  estate,— I  say  we  must  not 
So  stain  our  Judgment,  or  corrupt  our  hope, 
To  prostitute  our  past-cure  malady 
To  empirics:  or  to  disserer  so 
Our  great  self  and  our  credit,  to  esteem 
A  senseless '^*       *-—*--*        * 
HiL  " 

I  will  I. _      . 

Humbl]'  entreatinff  from  your  royal  thoughts 
A  modest  one,  to  bear  me  back  again. 
King*   I  cannot  gire  thee  less,  to  be  calrd 
grateful ; 
Thou  thooglit*st  to  help  me;  and  such  thanks  I  gire. 
As  one  near  death  to  those  that  wish  him  live : 
But,  what  at  full  1  know,  thou  know*st  no  part ; 
1  knowinjr  all  my  peril,  thou  no  art 

HeL  Whai  I  can  do,  can  do  no  hurt  to  try. 
Since  you  set  up  your  rest  'gainst  remedy : 
He  that  of  greatest  works  is  finisher. 
Oft  docs  them  bj  the  weakest  minister : 
So  holy  writ  in  oabes  hath  Judgment  shown, 
Wbenjudgeshave  been  babes.*  Great  floods  have 

flown  . 

From  simple  sourees:^  and  great  seas  have  dried. 
When  miracles  have  oy  the  greatest  been  denied.* 
Oil  eipectation  fails,  and  most  oft  there 
Where  most  it  promises ;  and  oft  it  hits. 
Where  hope  is  coldest,  and  despaur  most  sits. 
King.  I  must  not  hear  thee ;  fare  thee  well,  kind 
maid: 
Thy  pains,  not  us'd,  must  by  thyself  be  paid : 
Proflers.  not  took,  reap  thanks  vor  their  reward. 

HeL  Inspired  merit  so  by  breath  is  barr'd : 
It  is  not  so  with  him  that  all  things  knows, 
As  'tis  with  us  that  square  oar  guess  by  shows : 
But  most  it  is  presumption  in  us,  when 
The  help  of  heaven  we  count  the  act  of  men. 
Dear  sir,  to  my  endeavours  give  consent ; 
Of  heaven,  not  me,  make  an  experiment. 
I  am  not  an  impostor,  that  proclaim 
Myself  against  the  leVel  of  mine  aim  ;* 


Or  four  and  twenty  times  the  pilot's  glass 
Hath  told  the  thievish  minutes  how  tliev  pass ; 
What  is  infirm  from  your  sound  parts  shall  fly, 
Health  shall  live  ftee,  and  sickness  freely  die. 
King,  Upon  thy  certainty  and  confidence, 
What  dar'st  thou  renture  7 

HeL  Tax  of  impudence, 

A  strumpet's  boldness,  a  divulged  shame.— 
Traduc'd  by  odious  ballads ;  my  maiden's  name 
Sear'd  otherwise ;  no  worse  of  worst  extended, 
With  vilest  torture  let  my  life  be  ended. 
King,   Methmks,  in  thee  some  blessed  BpWt 
doth  speak; 
Hb  powerful  sound,  within  an  organ  weak : 
And  what  impossibility  would  slay 
In  common  sense,  sense  saves  another  way. 
Thy  life  is  dear :  for  all,  that  life  can  rate 
Worth  name  of  life,  in  tnee  hath  estimate  ;* 
Youth,  beauty,  wisdoin,  courage,  virtue,  all 
That  happiness  and  prime**  can  nappy  call : 
Thou  this  to  hazard,  needs  must  intimate 
Skill  inf  •  '         '  * 

Sweet  I 
That  m 

Hel,  If  I  break  time,  or  flinch  in  property 
Of  what  I  spoke,  unpiticd  let  me  die ; 
And  well  deservM :  Not  helping,  death's  my  fee , 
BuL  if  I  help,  what  do  you  promise  me  7 
King,  Make  thy  demand. 
Hel,  But  will  you  make  it  even  ? 

King,  Ay,  by  my  sceptre,  and  my  hopes  of 

heaven. 
H^  Then  shalt  thou  give  me,  with  thy  kingly 
hand. 
What  husband  m  thy  power  I  will  command : 
Exempted  be  from  me  the  arrogance 
To  choose  from  forth  the  royalblood  of  France 
My  low  and  humble  name  to  propagate 
With  any  branch  or  image  of  thy  state : 
But  such  a  one,  thy  vassal,  whom  1  know 
Is  free  for  me  to  ask,  thee  to  bestow. 

King,  Here  is  my  hand ;  the  premises  obscrv'd, 
Thy  will  by  my  performance  shell  be  scrv'd  ; 
So  make  the  cnoice  of  thy  own  time ;  for  I 
Thy  resolv'd  patient,  on  thee  still  rely. 
More  should  I  question  thee,  and  more  I  must ; 
Though,  more  to  know,  coula  not  be  more  to  trust, 
From  whence  thou  cam'st,  how  tended  on,— But 

rest 
Unqnestion'd  welcome,  and  undoubted  blest.— 
Give  me  some  help  here,  ho !— If  thou  proceed 
As'high  as  word,  my  deed  shall  match  tliy  deed. 
[Fkurish,    Brrmt 

SCEJfE  //.— Rousillon.     •/}  room  m  the  Coon- 
tess's  Pdact.    Enter  Countess  and  Clown. 


Count.  Come  on.  sir;  I  shall  now  put  you  to  Uie 
height  of  your  breeding. 
I  am  like  Pandarus. 

or  acknowledged  excellence.  (S)  A  third  eye.      (7)  L  e.  Pretend  to  greater  things  than  bef;t«  Um 
An  allusion  touanid  judging  the  two  Elders,  mediocrity  of  mj  condition. 
L  e.  When  Moses  smote  the  rock  to  Horeb.  J    (8)  The  evening  sUr.  .^     ..*      •    ^ 

TWs  must  refer  to  the  chUdren  of  Israeli    (9)  i  e.  May  be  counted  among  the  gifts  enioyed 
^    ig  the  Red  Sea,  when  miracles  had  been  do- [by  thee.  ,       *  «*. 

^byPharaoh.  I    (10)  The  spring  or  morning  of  ». 
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ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENOS  IVELU 


l/i. 


Go,  I  w3]  show  mjseir  highl j  fed,  and  lowly 
talurfit:  1  know  my  business  is  but  to  the  court. 

CoiaU.  To  the  court  I  why,  what  place  make  you 
■pecial,  when  you  put  oflTthat  with  such  contempt  7 
But  to  the  court  I 

'do.  Truly,  madam,  if  God  hare  lent  a  man  any 
manners,  be  may  easily  put  it  ofTat  court:  he  that 
cannot  make  a  leg,  put  olPs  cap,  kiss  his  hand,  and 
say  nothing,  has  neilher  leg,  naiids,  lip^  nor  cap ; 
and,  hideeu,  such  a  fellow,  to  say  precisely,  were 
not  for  the  court ;  but,  for  me,  I  have  an  ai 
will  senre  all  men. 

Count.  Marry,  that*8  a  bountiful  answer,  that  fit* 
all  questions. 

do.  It  is  like  a  barber's  chair,  that  fits  all  buU 
locks;  the  pin«buttock,  the  quatch-buttock,  the 
brawn-buttock,  or  any  buttock. 

CoumL  Will  your  answer  serre  to  fit  all  qties- 
ions? 

do.  As  fit  as  ten  groats  is  (br  the  hand  of  an 
attorney,  as  your  French  crown  for  your  tafiata 
punk,as  Tib^  rush  fur  Tom*s  fore-finger,  as  a  pan- 
cake for  Shrore-Tuesday,  a  morris  lor  May-day, 
as  the  nail  to  his  hole,  tKe  cuckold  to  his  horn,  as 
a  scolding  quean  to  a  wrangling  knate,  as  the 
■mi's  lip  to  the  firiar's  mouth ;  nay,  as  the  pudding 
to  his  skin. 

Cmtnl,  Hare  you,  I  say,  an  answer  of  such  fit^ 
■ess  for  all  questions  7 

Clo.  Prom  below  your  duke,  to  beneath  your  con- 
stable, it  will  fit  any  question. 

CmtiU.  It  must  be  an  answer  of  most  monstrous 
rize,  that  must  fit  all  demands. 

do.  But  a  trifie  neither,  in  rood  faith,  if  the 
learned  should  speak  truth  of  it :  nere  it  is,  and  all 
that  belongs  to't;  Ask  me,  if  I  am  a  courtier;  it 
shall  do  you  no  harm  to  learn. 

Couni.  To  be  young  again,  if  we  could:  I  will 
be  a  fool  in  question,  hoping  to  be  the  wiser  bv 
your  answer.    I  prayyou,  sir,  are  you  a  courtier  7 

do,  O  Lord,  sir,— There's  a  simple  putting  off;— 
more,  more,  a  hundred  of  them. 

CmuU,  Sir,  I  am  a  poor  friend  of  yours,  that 
loves  you. 

do,  O  Lord,  sir,~Thick,  thick,  spare  not  me. 

Couni,  1  think,  sir,  you  can  eat  none  of  this 
homely  meaU 

do,  O  Lord,  sir,~Nay,  put  me  to't,  I  warrantyou. 

Cotm<.  You  were  lately  whipped,  sir,  as  1  think. 

do.  O  Lord,  sir,— Sparc  not  me. 

Couni.  Do  you  cry,  O  Lardj  nr^  at  TOur  whip- 
ping, and  sptot  not  me?  Indeed,  vour  0  Lord^  ttr, 
IS  Tery  sequent'  to  your  whipping;  you  would 
answer  Tery  well  to  a  whipping,  ir  you  were  but 
hound  tot 

do.  I  ne'er  had  worse  luck  hi  my  life,  in  my— 
O  Lordf  oir :  1  see,  thuigs  may  senre  long,  but  not 
aerre  ever. 

Couni.  I  play  the  noble  housewife  with  the  time, 
k  entertain  it  so  merrily  with  a  fool. 

do.  O  Lord,  sir.— Wny.  there't  senres  well  anin. 

CoimL   An  end,  sir,  to  your  bosiness:  Give 
Helen  this. 
And  urge  her  to  a  present  answer  back : 
Commend  me  to  my  kinsmen,  and  my  son ; 
TUs  is  not  much. 

do.  Not  much  commendation  to  them. 

Csiml.  Not  much  employment  for  you :  You  un- 
wrstand  m*7 

dOi  Most  firuitfully ,  I  am  there  before  my  legs. 


u 


Properly  follows.  (t)  Ordhiary. 

a  Fear  means  here  the  object  of  fear. 
The  dauphin.  (5)  Wicked. 


CaunL  Haste  you  aganu        [ExemU  MtvtrmU^ 

SCEJfE  ///.—Paris.  Jl  room  in  the  Kind's  P» 
lace.    Elder  Bertrcm,  Lafeu,  vnd  Paroilcs. 

Unf.  They  say.  miracles  are  past ;  and  we  haTs 
our  philosophical  persons,  to  make  muderti'  and 
familiar  things,  supernatural  and  causeless.  Hcnci 
is  it,  that  we  make  trifles  of  terrors ;  ensconcing 
ourselves  into  seeming  knowledge,  when  we  should 
submit  ourselves  to  an  unknown  fear.' 

Par,  Why,  *tis  the  rarest  crgtimcnt  of  wonde*« 
that  hath  shot  out  in  our  latter  times. 

Bet.  And  so  'tis. 

Laf,  To  be  relinquished  of  the  artists, 

Par.  So  I  sav ;  both  of  Galen  aiid  PuraccUuA. 

Lq/1  Of  all  tlie  learned  and  auUieiilic  fellows,-. 

Pot,  Right,  so  I  say. 

Lq/*.  That  gave  hlro  out  incuiable,- 

Por.  Why,  there  tis :  so  say  I  loo, 

Luf.  Not  to  be  helped,- 

Par.  Right:  as  'twere,  a  man  assured  of  an— 

LaJ.  Uncertain  life,  and  sure  death. 

Par,  Just,  you  say  well ;  so  would  I  hnve  said 

Laf.  I  may  truly  say,  it  is  a  novelty  to  the  \\  orld. 

Par.  It  is,  indeed:  if  ^'ou  will  have  it  in  show- 
ing, you  shall  read  it  m, What  do  you  call 

there?— 

Laf.  A  showing  of  a  heavenly  effect  in  an  earth- 
ly actor. 

Par,  That's  it  I  would  have  said :  tlie  very  same. 

Lq/l  Why,  your  dolphin^  is  not  lustier :  'fore  me 
I  speak  in  respect 

Par.  Nay.  *tis  strange,  'tis  very  strange,  that  Is 
the  brief  aitd  the  tedious  of  it ;  and  he  ib  ora  most 
facinorous*  ispirit,  that  will  not  acknowledge  it  to 
be  the 

Laf.  Very  hand  of  heaven. 

Par.  Ay,  so  I  say. 

tjif.  In  a  most  weak 

Par,  And  dcbile  minuter,  givat  power,  great 
transcendence:  which  should,  indtwd,  sfivc  us  a 
further  use  to  be  made,  than  alone  the  acovery  of 
the  king,  as  to  be 

Laf,  Generally  thankful. 

Enter  King,  Helena,  and  attendants. 

Par,  1  would  have  said  it ;  you  say  well :  Here 
comes  the  kin?. 

Laf.  Lu»tick,*  as  the  Dutrhman  says :  I'll  like  a 
mala  the  better,  whilst  I  have  a  toolh  in  my  head. 
Why,  ht''s  able  to  lead  her  a  coraiifo. 

Par.  Mort  du  Vinaigre  !  Is  not  this  Helen  7 

Laf.  'Fore  God,  I  tBiik  so. 

Kmg,  Go,  call  before  me  all  the  Inrdr  in  court.— 
[Exit  an  otlendanL 
Sit,  my  preserver,  by  thy  patient's  wde ; 
And  with  this  healthful  hand,  ivhose  hanish'd  sense 
Thou  hast  repcaPd,  a  second  lime  receive 
The  confirmation  of  my  promised  gifl, 
Which  but  attends  thy  naming. 

Enter  aeoertU  Lords. 
Pair  maid,  send  forth  thine  eye :  this  youthful  parcel 
Of  noble  bachelors  stand  at  my  bestowing. 
O'er  whom  both  so vereipn  power  and  fatjiei^c  voice* 
I  have  to  use :  thy  frank  election  make ; 
Thou  ha«t  power  to  choose,  and :  hey  none  i  o  for^akb 
Uel,  To  each  of  yuu  one  fair  and  virtuous  mifr 
tress 
Fan,  when  love  please !— marry,  to  each,  but  ono  ** 

(6^  Lustigh  is  the  Dntch  word  for  Inst) ,  chearlhl 
(7i  They  were  wards  as  well  as  siibjects. 
(8)  Except  on(^  meaning  Bertram. 
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ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


Uf,  rd  BfiTe  bay  Cartel,*  and  his  ftimttiife, 
My  mouth  ho  more  were  broken  than  theae  boja*, 
And  writ  a«  little  beard. 

Mf  .  Penile  them  well : 

Not  one  of  those,  bat  had  a  noble  father. 

1/e/.  Gentlemen, 
Hearen  hath,  through  me,  reatorM  the  Idnf  to 

JPL  We  understend  it,  and  thank  heaven  (br  Ton. 

Ac/.  I  am  a  simple  maid ;  and  therein  wealtidest. 
That,  1  protest, !  simplj  am  a  moid  :— 
Please  it  rour  majesty,!  have  done  alre^ ! 
The  blushes  in  my  cheeks  thus  whisper  me, 
Ife  ftiiui^  ihtA  thou  ihaiiUPa  ehoote ;  hil;  ^ 

re/nt% 
IM  tht  wUte  death  «tt  oil  %  cluek  fir  mr, 
We^U  ne'er  come  then  wain. 

Kinr,  Make  choice:  and,  aec, 

Who  snuns  thr  lote,  shuns  all  his  love  in  me. 

HtL  Now,  Dian,  IVom  thy  altar  do  I  Oy ; 
And  to  Imperial  Love,  that  |{od  most  high. 
Do  mv  siflrhs  strBam.--Sir,  inll  you  hear  mr  suit  7 

1  lenL  And  grant  it. 

BeL  Thanks,  sir;  all  the  rest  is  mute.* 

Ltf,  I  had  rather  be  in  this  clioice,  than  throw 
imes-ace*  for  my  life. 

UeL  The  honour,  sir,tSat  flames  in  vour  fair  eyes, 
Befoce  I  speak,  too  threateningly  rrplies : 
Lofe  make  your  fortones  twenty  times  above 
Her  that  so  wishes,  and  her  humble  love  I 

fi  Urd.  No  better,  if  you  please. 

HiL  My  wish  receive, 

Whirh  great  love  grant  I  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

L^f,  Do  all  they  deny  her  7  An  they  were  sons 
oT  nine,  Pd  have  them  whipped :  or !  would  send 
Ibem  to  the  Turk,  to  make  eunuchs  of. 

UtL  Be  not  afraid  [  To  a  Lord.  ]  that  I  your  hand 
should  take ; 
m  never  do  you  wrong  for  your  own  sake : 
Bles^in^  upon  your  vows  t  and  in  your  bed 
Fbd  fairer  fortune,  if  you  ever  wed  f 

Laf,  These  boys  are  boys  of  ice,  they*!!  none 
have  her:  sure,  they  are  bastards  to  theXnglish; 
the  French  ne'er  got  them. 

Hd.  Vou  are  too  young,  too  happv.  and  too  good. 
To  nuke  yourself  a  son  out  of  my  blood. 

4  lard.  Fair  one,  I  think  not  so. 

Lsf.  Tliere's  one  ffrape  yet,--!  am  sure,  thy 
father  drank  wine.— But  if  thou  be*st  not  an  ass, 
I  am  a  youth  of  fourteen ;  I  have  known  thee 
already. 

UeL  I  dare  not  say  I  take  you ;  [Te  Bertram.] 
but  I  give 
Me,  and  my  nervice,  ever  whilst  1  live, 
lolo  your  guiding  power.— Thb  is  the  man. 

Kmg,  Why  then,  young  Bertram,  take  her,  she's 
thy  wife. 

Ber,  My  wife,  my  liege  T    I  shall  beseech  yonr 
highness. 
In  mch  a  business  give  me  leave  to  ose 
TV  help  of  mine  own  eves, 
^<ag.  Know*st  thou  not,  Bertram, 

What  she  has  done  for  me  7 

Btr,  Tea,  my  good  lord ; 

Bot  never  hope  to  know  why  I  should  marry  her. 

Kkig.  Thou  know'sf,  she  has  raised  me  firom 
my  «ckly  bed. 

Ber.  Btit  follows  it,  my  lord,  to  bring  me  down, 
MuA  answer  for  voiir  raising  7  !  knew  her  well ; 
She  had  her  breeding  at  my  ftther's  chaiga ; 


i! 


^     A  djcked  horse. 
Si  i  f .  1  have  no  more  to  aay  to  yon. 
tS)  The  lowest  chance  of  the  diee. 


A  poor  physician's  daughter  my  wUb  f— DiadUR. 

Rather  corrupt  me  ever  f 

King.  'TIS  only  Utle«  thou  disdain'st  in  her,  thi 
which 
I  can  build  up.    Strange  is  it,  that  our  bloods. 
Of  colour,  weight  and  beat,  pour'd  all  toge*iier, 
Would  quite  confound  distinction,  yet  stand  of 
In  differences  so  mighty :  if  she  be 
All  that  is  virtuous,  (save  what  thou  dislik'st, 
A  Door  physician's  daughter,)  thou  dislik'st 
Of  virtue  for  the  name :  but  do  not  so : 
From  lowest  place  when  virtuous  things  proceed^ 
The  place  is  divnifled  by  the  doer's  deed : 
Where  great  additions  swell,*  and  virtue  none, 
It  is  a  dropsied  honour :  good  alone 
Is  good,  without  a  name ;  vileness  is  so  :* 
The  property  by  what  it  is  should  go. 
Not  by  the  title.    She  b  youns,  wise,  fair ; 
In  these  to  nature  she's  immediate  heir ; 
And  these  breed  honour :  that  is  honour's  scorn. 
Which  challenges  itself  as  honour's  bom. 
And  is  not  like  the  sire :  Honours  best  thrive, 
When  rather  from  our  acts  we  them  derive 
Than  our  fore-goers :  the  mere  word's  a  slave, 
Debauch'd  on  everv  tomb ;  on  every  grave, 
A  lying  trophy,  ana  as  of\  is  dumb, 
Where  dusL  and  damned  oblivion,  is  the  tomb 
Of  honour'd  bones  indeed.  What  should  be  said? 
'f  thou  canst  like  this  creature  as  a  maid, 

can  create  the  rest :  Tirtue  and  she. 
Is  her  own  doiver ;  honour,  and  wealth,  fhrni  me. 

Ber,  I  cannot  love  her,  nor  will  strive  to  d<it. 

JiTtttg'.  Thou  wrong'st  thyself,  if  thou  should^ 
strive  to  choose. 

HeL  That  you  are  well  restored,  my  lord,  I  am 
glad; 
Let  the  rest  oo. 

King.  Mr  honour's  at  the  steke ;  which  to  defeat, 
I  must  produce  my  power :  Here,  take  her  hand. 
Proud  scornful  boy,  unworthy  this  good  gift ; 
That  does  in  vile  misprision  shncklt  up 
My  love,  and  her  desert :  that  canst  not  dream. 
We.  poising  us  in  her  defective  scale, 
Shall  weigh  thee  to  the  beam :  that  wilt  not  know. 
It  is  in  us  to  plant  thine  honour,  where 
We  please  to  have  it  grow :  Check  thy  contempt? 
Obey  our  will,  which  travails  in  thy  good  : 
Believe  not  thy  disdain,  but  presently 
Do  thine  own  fortunes  that  ooedient  right, 
Which  both  thy  duty  owes,  and  our  power  claims ; 
Or  I  will  throw  thee  fVom  my  care  for  ever. 
Into  the  stagecrs,  and  the  careless  lap«e 
Of  youth  and  ismoranre ;  both  ray  revenj^e  and  hate, 
Loosing  upon  thee  in  the  name  of  justice. 
Without  all  terms  of  pity :  Speak ;  thine  answer. 

Ber,  Pardon,  my  gracious  lord ;  for  I  submit 
My  fancy  to  your  eyes :  When  I  consider, 
Wnat  great  creation,  and  what  dole  of  honour, 
Flies  where  you  bid  h,  I  And  that  she,  which  lal« 
Was  in  my  nobler  thoughts  most  base,  is  now 
The  praised  of  the  king ;  who,  so  cimobled. 
Is,  as  'twere,  bom  so. 

Kine.  Take  her  by  the  han< 

And  tell  her,  she  is  thine :  to  whom  I  promise 
A  counterpoise ;  if  not  to  thy  estete, 
A  balance  more  replete. 

Ber.  I  take  her  hand. 

King,  Good  fortune,  and  the  favour  of  the  Uug, 
Smile  upon  this  contract;  whose  ceremony 
Shall  seem  expedient  on  the  now-born  brief. 

(4)  i.  e.  The  want  of  title.         (6)  Titles. 
(6)  Good  is  good  independent  of  any 
distinction,  and  so  is  vileness  vile. 
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And  be  perfonn'd  to-night :  the  •olemn  feast 
Shtll  more  attend  upon  the  eomin^  space, 
KxpecUng  absent  fnends.    At  thou  lov*8t  her, 
rhjr  lore's  to  me  rek'|»ous ;  else,  does  trr, 

[Exeunt  Kinv,  Bertram,  Helena,  Lords,  ami 

La/.  Do  you  bear,  monsieur?  a  word  with  you. 

Par,  Your  pleasure,  sir  7 

Laf.  Your  lord  and  master  did  well  to  make  his 
recantation. 

Par.  Recantation  7— My  lord  7  my  master  7 

Laf,  Ay ;  Is  it  nota  language,  I  speak 7 

Par.  A  most  harsh  one ;  and  not  to  be 
stood  without  bloody  succeeding.    My  master  7 

Laf.  Are  you  companion  to  the  count  RousiUon  7 

Par.  To  any  count ;  to  all  counts ;  to  what  is 
man. 

Laf.  To  what  is  count's  man ;  count's  master  is 
of  another  style. 

Par.  You  are  too  old,  sir ;  let  it  satisfy  you,  you 
are  too  old. 

Laf.  I  must  tell  thee,  sirrah,  I  write  man ;  to 
whicn  title  age  cannot  brine  thee. 

Par.  What  I  dare  too  well  do,  I  dare  not  do. 

Ijff.  I  did  think  thee,  for  two  ordinaries,*  to  be 
a  pretty  wise  fellow;  thou  didst  make  tolerable 
rent  or  thy  trarcl ;  it  might  pass :  yet  (he  scarC^ 
and  the  bannerets,  about  thee,  did  manifoldly  dis- 
suade me  from  believing  thee  a  vessel  of  too  great 
a  burden.  I  have  now  found  thee ;  when  I  lose 
tiipe  again,  I  care  not :  yet  art  thou  good  for  no« 
thing  but  taking  up ;  and  that  thou  art  scarce  worth. 

Par.  Hadst  thou  not  the  privilege  of  antiquity 
upon  Ihec,— 

Laf.  Do  not  plunge  thyself  too  far  in  anger,  lest 
iliou  hasten  thy  trial ;  which  if-^Lord  have  mercy 
nn  thee  for  a  hen !  So,  my  good  window  of  lattice, 
fare  thee  well ;  thy  casement  I  need  not  open,  for 
I  look  through  thee.    Give  me  thy  hand. 

Par.  My  lord,  you  give  me  most  egregious  in- 
Jiirnitv. 

L<^f.  Ay,  wilh  all  my  heart ;  and  thou  art  worthy 
of  it 

Par.  I  have  noL  my  lord,  deserved  it. 

Laf.  Yes,  goodf  faith,  every  dram  of  it ;  and  I 
tvill  not  bale  thee  a  scruple. 

Par.  Well,  I  shall  be  wiser. 

Laf.  E'en  as  soon  as  thou  cansL  for  thou  hast  to 
pull  at  a  smack  o'  the  contrary.  If  ever  thou  be'st 
bound  in  thy  scarf,  and  beaten,  thou  shalt  find  what 
it  is  to  be  proud  of  thy  bondage.  I  have  a  desire 
to  hold  my  acquaintance  wilh  thee,  or  rather  my 
Icnowledge ;  tliat  I  may  say,  in  the  default,*  he  is  a 
roan  I  know. 

Par.  My  lord,  you  do  me  most  insupportable 
vexation. 

Laf.  I  would  it  were  hell-pains  for  thy  sake,  and 
my  poor  doing  eternal :  for  duins  I  am  past :  as  I 
will  by  thee,  in  what  motion  age  will  give  me  leave. 


Par.  Well,  thou  hast  a  son  shall  take  Uus  dis- 
■race  off  me ;  scurvy,  old,  filthy,  scurvy  lord  I— 
Well,  I  must  be  patient;  there  is  no  fettering  of 
authorHv.  I'll  beat  him,  by  my  life,  if  I  can  meet 
him  With  any  eonvenienee,  an  he  were  double  and 
double  a  lord.  I'll  have  no  more  pity  of  his  age, 
than  I  would  have  of— I'll  beat  him,  an  if  I  could 
but  meet  him  again. 

Re-enier  Lafeu. 

LqA  Sirrah,  your  lord  and  master's  manied, 

<!}  {.  €.  While  I  sat  twice  with  thee  at  dinner 
ft)  At  a  nerd. 


there's  news  for  you  j  yon  have  a  new  i 

Par.  I  most  unfcigiiedly  beseech  your  lord»bap 
to  make  some  reservation  of  your  wrongs :  He  i* 
my  good  lord :  whom  I  serve  above,  is  my  naaster. 

iV.  Who7God7 

Par.  Ay,  sfa-. 

L^.  The  devil  it  is,  thaf  s  thy  master.  Vllij 
dost  thou  garter  up  thy  arms  o'  this  fashioo  7  dod 
make  hose  of  thy  8leeves7  do  other  senranU  so? 
Thou  wert  best  set  thy  lower  part  where  thy  noee 
stands.  Br  mine  honour,  if  I  were  but  two  houis 
younger,  Vd  beat  thee :  methinks,  thou  art  a  gene- 
ral oBenee,  and  every  man  should  beat  thee.  I 
think,  thou  wast  created  for  men  to  breath*  them- 
selves upon  thee. 

Par,  This  is  hard  and  undeserved  measure,  m\ 
lord. 

L^f.  Qo  to,  sir ;  you  were  beaten  in  Italy  for 
picking  a  kernel  out  of  a  pomegrante ;  you  are  a 
vagabond,  and  no  true  traveller:  you  are  more 
saucv  with  lords,  and  honourable  personages,  than 
the  neraldiy  of  your  birth  and  virtue  gives  ycu 
commission.  You  are  not  worth  another  word,  rise 
I'd  call  you  knave.    I  leave  you.  [Ej,ii. 

EnUr  Bertram. 
Par.  Good,  very  good  ;  it  is  so  then.— Good, 
venr  good ;  let  it  be  concealed  a  while. 
Ber.  Undone,  and  forfeited  to  cares  for  ever  I 
Par,  What  is  the  matter,  sweet  heart  7 
Ber.  Although  before  the  solemn  priest  I  have 
sworn. 
I  will  not  bed  her. 
Par.  What  7  what,  sweet  heart  7 
Be^.  O  my  Parolles,  they  have  married  me  :— 
ril  to  the  Tuscan  wars,  and  never  bed  her. 

Par.  France  is  a  dog-hole,  and  it  no  more  merit* 
The  tread  of  a  man's  root:  to  the  wars  ? 
Ber.  There's  letters  from  my  mother ;  what  the 
unport  is, 
I  know  not  yet. 
Par,  Ay,  that  would  be  known :  To  the  wars, 
mr  boy,  to  the  wars ! 
He  wears  his  honour  in  a  box  unsi 


mr  boy,  to  the  wars ! 
Me  wears  nis  honour  in  a  box  unseen. 
That  hugs  his  kicksy-wicksy*  here  at  home ; 
Spending  his  manly  marrow  in  her  arms, 
Which  should  sustain  the  bound  and  hiiih  citrrrr 
Of  Mars's  fiery  steed :  To  other  region ^' ! 
France  is  a  stable ;  we  that  dwell  ih't,  jade*  ; 
Therefore,  to  the  war! 

Ber.  It  shall  be  so;  Pll  send  her  to  mv  house, 
Acouaint  my  mother  with  my  hale  to  hcf. 
And  wherefore  I  am  fled ;  write  to  the  kin;r 
That  which  I  durst  not  speak :  His  present  gin 
Shall  furnish  me  to  these  Italfnn  fclds, 
AVhere  noble  fellows  strike :  War  is  no  strife 
To  the  dark  house,*  and  the  detested  wife. 
Par.  Will  this  capricio  hold  in  thee,  art  ^•l^»•  7 
Ber.  Go  with  me  to  my  chamber,  and  advi*r  mc 
I'll  send  her  straight  away :  To-morrow 
I'll  to  the  wars,  she  to  her  stntrlc  sorrow. 
Par.  Why,  these  balls  bound  :  Ihcre'n  noi  p  in  n 
— Tishard; 
A  young  man,  married,  is  a  msn  that's  niar'-M  . 
Therefore  awar,  and  leave  her  bravely ;  v» : 
The  kuig  hat  done  you  wtong ;  but,  hush !  *ti>  « * 

[Frffyit. 

8CEXE  ir.-^The  same.    .Another  rootit  m  Ihf 

iome.    Enter  Helena  and  Clouu. 

Hel,  My  mother  greets  me  kindly :  Is  she  well  f 

Clo.  She  is  not  well ;  but  yc  t  she  has  her  health ; 

J5J  Exercise.  (4)  A  t  ant  term  for  a  wiie. 

'5)  The  house  made  fftoomr  by  discontent. 
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ihe'a  fery  merry :  but  yet  she  is  not  well:  but 
thanks  be  giveiiy  sne's  very  well,  and  wants  nothing 
"^  the  world ;  but  yet  she  is  not  well. 

HeL  ir  she  be  Tery  well,  what  does  she  ail,  that 
'he's  not  very  well  7 

Cto.  Truly,  she's  rery  well,  indeed,  hot  Tor  two 
things. 

MM.  What  two  things  7 

Oe.  One,  that  she's  not  uiheaTen,  whither  Ood 
send  her  quickly !  the  other,  that  she's  hi  earth, 
from  whence  God  send  her  quickly  1 
EnUr  Parolles. 

Par,  Bless  you,  my  fortunate  lady! 

Hel,  I  hope,  sir,  I  haTe  your  good  will  to  hare 
mine  own  good  fortunes. 

i^or.  You  had  my  prayers  to  lead  them  on :  and 
to  keep  them  on.  hare  them  stilL— O,  my  knare  1 
How  does  my  old  lady  7 

Clo.  So  that  you  had  her  wrinkles,  and  I  her 
Boney,  I  woukS  she  did  as  you  say. 

Pmr,  Why,  I  say  nothmg. 

Cto.  Marry,  you  are  the  wiser  man ;  for  many 
a  man's  tonffue  shakes  out  his  master's  undoing: 
To  say  nothing,  to  do  nothing,  to  know  nothing, 
and  to  hare  nothinf^  is  to  be  a  great  part  of  your 
title ;  which  Is  within  a  rery  UtUe  of  notUng, 

Par,  Away,  thou  art  a  knare. 

Go.  You  shouki  have  said,  sir,  before  a  knave 
dura  art  a  knave;  that  is,  before  me  thou  art  a 
knave :  this  had  been  truth,  sir. 

Par.  Go  to»  thou  art  a  witty  fool,  I  have  found  thee. 

Ob.  Did  you  find  me  m  yourself,  sir  7  or  were 
you  taught  to  find  me  7  The  search,  sir,  was  profits 
able ;  and  much  fool  amy  you  find  in  you,  even  to 
the  world's  pleasure,  and  tne  increase  of  laughter. 

Par,  A  good  knave,  i'faith,  and  well  fed.^ 
Madam,  my  lord  will  go  away  to-night ; 
A  very  serious  business  calls  on  him. 
The  great  prerogative  and  rite  of  love. 
Whicn,  as  Vour  due,  time  elauns,  he  does  acknow- 

But  puts  it  off*  by  a  eompell'd  restraint ; 

Whose  want,  and  whose  delay,  is  strewed  with 

sweds. 
Which  they  distil  now  m  the  curbed  time. 
To  make  the  coming  hour  o'erflow  with  joy, 
And  pleasure  drown  the  brun. 

HeL  What's  his  wai  else  7 

Par,  That  you  will  take  your  instant  leave  o' 
the  kinff. 
And  make  this  haste  as  your  own  good  proceeding, 
Strengthen'd  with  that  apology  you  think 
May  make  it  probable  need.* 

HeL  What  more  commands  he  7 

Par.  That,  having  this  obtain'd,  you  presently 
Attend  his  further  pleasure. 

HeL  In  every  thing  I  wait  upon  his  will. 

Par,  I  shall  report  it  so. 

HeL  I  pray  you.— ComCi  sirrah. 


I 

MCEXE  r.— «iNslA«rroem  in  the  §ame,    EnUr 
Lafeu  and  Bertram. 

But,  I  hope,  your  lordship  thinks  not  him  a 

Ber.  Yes,  my  lord,  and  of  very  valiant  approoC 
LV*  Y'ou  have  it  rrom  his  own  deliverance. 


s«^r. 


Ml 


Ber,  And  by  other  warranted  testimonv. 

Lqf.  Then  my  dial  goes  not  true ;  I  took  this 

ikror    ■ 


}1)  A  specious  appearanee  of  necessity, 
tj  The  bunting  nearly  resembles  the  sky-lark ; 


Ber.  1  do  vnMi.e  you,  my  lord,  he  is  very  grcM* 
in  knowledge,  and  •»*  .irdingly  valiant 

ijif,  1  have  then  «ir.ned  against  his  experience, 
and  transgressed  against  his  >alour ;  and  mv  state 
that  way  is  dangerous,  since  I  cannot  yet  find  in 
my  heart  to  repent.  Here  he  comes ;  I  pray  you, 
make  us  friends.    I  will  pursue  the  amity. 

Enier  Parolles. 

Par,  These  things  shall  be  done,  sir. 

[To  Bertram. 

L^f,  Pray  you,  sir,  who's  his  tailor? 

Per.  Sir  7 

Laf,  O.  I  know  him  well:  Ar,  sir ;  he,  sir,  is  a 
gooa  workman,  a  r&rj  good  tailor. 

Ber.  Is  she  gone  to  the  king  7    lAtids  to  Parolles. 

Par,  She  is. 

Ber,  Will  she  away  to-night  7 

Par.  As  you'll  have  her. 

Ber,  I  have  writ  my  letters,  casketted  my  trea- 
sure. 
Given  order  (or  our  horses ;  and  to-niff 
When  I  should  take  possession  of  the  oria 
And,  ere  I  do  begin,—- 

Laf,  A  good  traveller  is  somethmg  at  the  lat- 
ter end  of  a  dinner ;  but  one  that  lies  three  thirds, 
and  uses  a  known  truth  to  pass  a  thousand  nothings 
with,  should  be  once  heard,  and  thrice  beaten.— 
Qod  save  you,  captain. 

Ber,  Is  there  any  unklndness  between  my  lord 
and  you.  monsieur  / 

Par,  1  know  not  how  1  have  deserved  lu  iUr 
into  my  lord's  displeasure. 

L^f.  You  have  made  shift  to  run  into't,  boots 
and  spurs,  and  all,  like  him  that  leap*d  into  the 
custard :  and  out  of  it  you'll  run  again,  rather 
than  suner  question  for  your  residence. 

Ber.  It  may  be,  you  nave  mistaken  him,  my  lord. 

Laf,  And  snail  do  so  ever,  though  1  took  him  at 
his  prayers.  Fare  you  well,  my  lord ;  and  believe 
this  or  me,  There  can  be  no  kernel  in  this  lifi[ht 
nut }  the  soul  of  this  man  is  his  clothes :  trust  him 
not  m  matter  of  heavy  conwquence ;  I  have  kept 
of  them  tame,  and  know  their  natures.~Facewell, 
monsieur :  I  have  spoken  better  of  you,  than  you 
have  or  will  deserve  at  my  hand ;  but  we  must  do 
good  against  evil.  [ExU. 

Par,  An  idle  lord,  I  swear. 

Ber.  I  think  so. 

Par,  Why,  do  you  not  know  him? 

Ber,  Yes,  I  do  know  him  well ;  and  commsa 
speech 
Gives  him  a  worthy  pass.    Here  comes  my  clog. 

Enter  Helena. 

Bd.  I  have,  sir,  as  I  was  commanded  from  yoo, 
Spoke  with  the  king,  and  have  procur'd  his  leave 
For  present  parting ;  only,  he  desires 
Some  private  speech  with  you. 

Ber.  I  shall  obey  his  wOL 

Yon  must  not  marvel,  Helen,  at  my  course. 
Which  holds  not  colour  with  the  time,  nor  aces 
The  ministration  and  required  oflSce 
On  my  particular:  prepar'd  I  was  not 
For  such  a  business :  therefore  am  I  found 
So  much  unsettled :  This  drives  me  to  entreat  you, 
That  presently  you  take  your  way  for  home ; 
And  rather  muse,'  than  ask.  why  I  entreat  you : 
For  my  respects  are  better  than  they  seem ; 
And  my  appointments  have  in  them  a  need, 

but  has  little  or  no  song,  whieh  gives  eglimatiow  Is 
the  sky-lark. 
(S)  Wonder. 
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till 


dreatei  Uiui  dunrt  itadf,  at  the  first  view, 
To  YOU  that  know  Ukih  not    Thii  to  my  mother : 
[GMngaUiUr. 
Twin  be  two  dayi  ere  I  shall  see  you ;  so 

ieate  you  to  your  wisdom* 

HeL  Sir,  I  can  nothing  say, 

But  that  I  am  your  most  obedient  serrant 

Ber.  Come,  come,  no  more  of  that 

HeL  And  ever  shall 

With  true  obaenrance  seek  to  eke  out  that. 
Wherein  toward  me  my  homely  stars  have  IkiPd 
To  equal  my  great  fortune. 

Ber,  Let  that  go: 

My  haste  is  Tery  great:  Farewell ;  hie  home. 

HeL  Pray,  sir,  your  pardon. 

Ber.  WelL  what  would  you  say  7 

HeL  1  am  not  worthy  of  the  wealth  I  owe ;' 
Nor  dare  I  say,  tis  mine ;  and  yet  it  is ; 
But,  like  a  timorous  thief,  most  (kin  would  steal 
What  law  does  Touch  mine  own. 

Ber,  What  would  yon  hate  7 

Hel,  Something ;  and  scarce  so  much :— nothing, 
indeed.^ 
I  would  not  tell  you  what  I  would :  my  lord— 'faith, 

yes;— 
Strangers,  and  foes,  do  sunder,  and  not  Idas. 


Ber.  I  pray  you,  stay  not,  but  in  haste  to  horse. 
*  shall 
lord. 


HeL  i  shall  not  break  your  bld(Ung,  good  my 


Ber.  Where  are  my  other  men,  monsieur  7— 
FarewelL  [ExU  Helena. 

Go  thou  toward  home ;  where  I  will  never  come, 
Whil«*  I  can  shake  my  sword,  or  hear  the  drum :— 
Away,  and  for  our  flight. 

Par,  BraTcly,  eoragio  1  [Exe. 


ACT  in. 

SCEJTE  /.—Florence.  Jl  room  in  ihe  Duke*s 
Palae*.  Fiourish.  EnUr  Uu  Duke  of  Florence, 
attended;  two  French  Lords,  and  olkero, 

Duke,  So  that,  from  pohit  to  point,  now  haTe 
rouheam 
The  fundamental  reasons  of  this  war ; 
Whose  great  decision  hath  much  blood  let  forth, 
And  more  thirsts  aAer.  * 

1  Lord.  Holy  seems  the  onarrel 

Upon  your  grace's  part ;  black  and  fearAU 
On  the  opposer. 

Duke.  Therefore  we  marrel  mueh,  our  cousin 
France 
Would,  in  so  Just  a  business,  shut  his  bosom 
Aninst  our  borrowing  prayers. 

f  Lard,  Good  my  lovd. 

The  reasons  of  our  state  I  cannot  yield,* 
But  like  a  common  and  an  outwara  man,* 
Tliat  the  great  figure  of  a  council  frames 
By  self-unaUe  motion :  therefore  dare  not 
Say  what  I  think  of  it;  since  I  have  found 
Myself  in  my  uncertain  grounds  to  foil 
As  oAen  as  I  guess'd. 

Duke.  Be  it  his  pleasure. 

t  Lord,  But  I  am  sure,  the  younger  of  our  na- 
ture,* 
That  surfeit  on  their  ease,  will,  day  by  day, 
Come  here  Ibr  physic 

Vuko,  Welcome  shall  they  be ; 


And  all  the  honours,  that  can  fly  from  m. 
Shall  on  them  settle.  Tou  know  your  niaees  wcB, 
When  better  fall,  for  vour  avails  they  fell : 
To-morrow  to  the  field.  IFUnariak,  Exaad. 

SCE/fE  //.— Kousillon.  Jl  roam  in  ihe  ComdeH'i 
Poiaoe.    Enter  Countess  and  Clown. 

Coiiiil.  It  hath  happened  all  as  1  would  ban 
bad  n,  save,  that  he  comes  not  along  with  her. 

Cto.  By  my  troth,  I  take  my  young  lord  to  be  a 
very  melancholy  man. 

Goimi.  By  what  ohservance,  1  pray  you  7 

Clo.  Wliy,  he  will  look  upon  his  boot,  and  «igi 
mend  the  nift^  and  sing ;  ask  questions,  and  sins  r 
pick  Us  teeth,  and  sing :  I  know  a  roan  that  Im 
this  trick  of  miebncholy,  soU  a  goodly  manor  fir 
a  song. 

Coioil.  Let  me  see  what  he  writes,  and  when  ks 
means  to  come.  ( Opening  « lefter. 

Cfo.  1  have  no  mind  to  Isbel.  since  1  was  st 
court:  our  old  ling,  and  our  Isbels  o^  the  eountxy, 
are  nothing  like  your  old  ling  and  your  Ubeb  o* 
the  court :  the  brains  of  my  cupid*s  knocked  oat; 
and  I  begin  to  love,  as  an  old  man  loves  Boocy. 
with  no  stomach. 

Csiml.  What  have  we  here  7 

Ch,  E'en  that  vou  have  there.  {ExU. 

Cotmf.  {Reads.  J  /  have  $ent  you  a  dangkter'in' 
law  :  ohe  Hath  recovered  the  kina^  and  undone  au. 
I  have  wedded  her,  not  bedded  her ;  and  neem  t» 
make  the  not  eternal.  You  ehall  hear,  /  »a  na 
^,  know  it,  before  ihe  report  eome.  if  then 
be  breadth  enough  in  the  world,  1  wiU  hold  a  loag 
dietance.    My  dutu  to  you. 

Your  unfortunate  eon, 

BERTRAM 
This  is  not  well,  rvh  and  unbridled  boy. 
To  flv  the  (kvours  of  so  good  a  king ; 
To  pluck  his  indignation  on  thy  hesd, 
By  the  misprizing  of  a  maid  too  virtuous 
For  the  contempt  of  empire. 

Ra-^nter  Clown. 

Cto.  O  madam,  yonder  is  heavy  news  wiHim, 
between  two  soldkrs  and  my  young  lady. 
Coimi.  What  is  the  matter? 
Clo.  Nay,  there  is  some  comfort  in  the  iKwt, 
me  comfort ;  your  son  will  not  be  kHled  so  sooa 


in  Possess. 
t\Le.  I  cannot  inform  you  of  the  reasons. 
Si  One  not  in  the  seeret  of  affairs. 
U)  As  we  oaj  al  present,  our  young  feUowi. 


as  I  thought  he  would. 

Counl.  Why  shoidd  he  be  kiird  7 

Clo,  So  say  1,  madam,  if  he  run  away,  as  I  hear 
he  does :  the  danger  is  in  standin?  to*! ;  that's  Ihe 
loss  of  men,  thou^  it  he  the  gettinir  of  children. 
Here  they  come,  will  tell  you  more :  for  my  part,  I 
only  hear,  your  son  was  run  away.  [ExU  Clowik 
Enter  Helena  and  two  Gentlemen. 

1  Genl.  Save  you,  good  madanp. 

Het.  Madam,  my  lord  is  gone,  for  ever  gone. 

ft  Geni.  r  J  not  say  so. 

Count.  Think  upon  patience.— 'Fray  you,  geih 
"tlemen,— 
I  have  Mi  so  many  quiifa  of  Joy,  and  griel^ 
Tliat  the  first  (kce  of  neither,  on  ihe  start. 
Can  woman'  me  unto't :— Where  is  my  son,  I  pri} 
you  7 

ft  Cent,  Madam,  he's  gone  to  serve  the  duke  of 
Florence : 
We  met  him  thitherward ;  fVom  thence  wc  eamft, 
And,  after  some  despatch  in  hand  at  court, 

5)  The  folding  at  the  top  of  the  boot. 
^6)  U  e.  Affect  me  suddenly  and  deeply,  as  out 
sex  are  usually  alTecied. 
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lett«r,  nadam;  here's  my 

{Reads.]'  H^\eu  thou  eanst  get  the  ring  upon  my 
^  which  ntvtr  $haU  come  iff,  and§ham  me 


a  chUd  begoUen  </  lAy  M^  ihati  mmfoUur  lo, 
%ktn  eaU  mc  hiubmnd:  M  m  9ueh  « then  i write 


«  nvrer. 

Thia  is  a  dreadrul  sentenee. 

CotnU.  Brouj;ht  you  thi»  letter,  gentlemen  T 

1  Gent.  At,  madam ; 

And,  Tor  the  contents'  sake,  are  sorry  lor  our  pains, 

Covnt,  I  pr*ythG«.  lady,  naTe  a  better  cheer; 
If  thou  enzrosacst  all  the  j^iefs  are  thine,* 
Thou  robb^st  oie  of  a  moiety :  He  tvas  my  son ; 
But  I  do  wash  his  name  out  of  my  blood. 
And  thou  art  all  my  child.— Towards  Florence 
is  he? 

ft  GenL  Ay,  madam. 

Couai.  And  to  be  a  soldier? 

ft  GenL  Such  is  his  noble  purpose :  and,  believet, 
The  dulce  will  lay  upon  him  all  the  honour 
That  fTOod  convenience  claims. 

Cvunt,  Return  you  thither  ? 

I  Gent,  Ay.  madam,  with  the  swiftest  wing  of 

HeL  \H^».\  Tilt  I  have  no  wift^  J kme  nothing 
in  France. 
•Tis  bitter. 

Count.       Find  you  that  there  7 

Hel,  Ay,  madam. 

1  Gent.  Tis  but  the  boldness  of  his  hand,  haply, 
which 
His  heart  was  not  consenting  to. 

Count.  Nothine  in  France,  until  he  have  no  wife ! 
There's  iioihinjr  here  that  is  too  good  for  him. 
But  only  the ;  and  she  deserves  a  lord, 
That  twenty  such  rude  boys  mirht  tend  upon. 
And  call  her  hourly,  mistress.  Who  was  with  Urn? 

1  Gfiit.  A  servant  only,  and  a  gentleman 
IVhich  1  have  some  time  kno^vn. 

CounL  Parolles,  wasH  not? 

I  Gent.  Ay,  my  good  lady,  he. 

CouhL  a  very  tainted  fellow,  end  full  of  wick- 


My  son  corrupts  a  weD-derivcd  nature 
With  his  InducemenL 

1  Otut.  Indeed,  good  lady, 

The  fellow  has  a  deal  of  that,  too  much, 
>Vhich  holds  him  much  to  have. 

Count.  You  are  welcome,  gentlemen. 
I  will  entreat  you.  when  you  see  my  son, 
To  tell  him,  that  nis  sword  can  never  win 
The  honour  that  he  loses :  more  I'll  entreat  yon 
Written  to  bear  along. 

t  Gent.  We  serve  you,  madam. 

In  thai  and  all  your  worthiest  affairs. 

Count,  Not  so,  but  as  we  cbai^  our  courtesies.* 
Will  you  draw  near  ? 

{Exeunt  Countess  and  Gentlemen. 

Hel.  rra  l  \uoe  no  io{/e,  /  haoi  notMng  in 
France. 
Nothing  in  France,  until  be  has  no  wife  I 
Thou  Shalt  have  none,  Rousillon,  none  in  France, 
Then  hast  thou  all  again.  Poor  k>nl  I  bt  I 
lliat  chase  thee  from  fny  country,  and  expoaa 
Those  tender  limbs  of  thine  to  the  event 
Of  the  none-sparing  war  7  and  is  it  I 

(1)  i  e.  When  you  can  get  the  ring,  which  is  on 
my  bnoer.  into  your  possession. 

(ff)  If  thou  keeprst  all  thy  sorrows  to  thyself. 

(S)  In  reply  to  the  gentlemen's  doclaratton,  that 
tney  art  ber  servants,  the  fr'jnicss  answers— iio 


That  drive  thee  IVom  the  sportive  court,  wheiv:  thou 

Wast  shot  at  with  fair  eyes,  to  be  the  mark 

Of  smoky  muskets  ?  O  you  leaden  messengers, 

That  rkie  upon  the  violent  speed  of  fire, 

Fly  with  false  aim  ;  move  the  still- piercing  air. 

That  sings  vrith  piercing,  do  not  touch  my  lord  t 

Whoever  shoots  at  him,  1  set  him  then; ; 

Whoever  charges  on  his  forward  breast, 

I  am  the  caitiff:  that  do  hold  him  to  it ; 

And,  though  I  Kill  him  not,  I  am  the  cause 

Hii  dealii  was  so  effected .  better  'twere, 

I  met  the  ravin^  lion  when  he  roar'd 

With  sharp  constraint  of  hunger ;  better  'twtrs 

That  all  the  miseries  which  nature  owes. 

Were  mine  at  once :  no,  come  thou  hrme,  KousUkm, 

Whence  honour  but  or  danger  wins  a  scar, 

As  oft  it  loses  all  ^  I  will  be  gone : 

My  being  here  it  is,  that  hohu  thee  hence : 

Shall  I  stay  here  to  do'l  ?  no,  no,  although 

The  air  of  Paradise  did  fan  the  house, 

And  angels  offic'd  all :  I  will  be  gone ; 

That  pitiftil  rumour  may  report  my  flight. 

To  consolate  thine  ear.    Come.  niMht :  end,  day  t 

For,  with  the  dark,  poor  thief,  I'll  steal  awav. 

[ExiL 

SCEXE  i/f.— Florence.  Before  the  Duke's  Pa 
lace,  ftourieh.  Enter  the  Duke  of  Florence 
Bertram,  Lords,  Q^l^ers,  Soldiers^  and  otkert. 

Duke.  The  general  of  our  horse  thou  art ;  and  we, 
Great  in  our  hope,  lay  our  best  love  and  credence, 
Upon  thy  promising  fortune. 

Ber.  Sir,  it  is 

A  charge  too  heavy  for  my  strength ;  but  yet 
We'll  strive  to  bear  it  for  your  worthy  sake. 
To  the  extreme  edge  of  haxard. 

Duke.  Then  go  thou  forth; 

And  fortune  play  upon  thy  prosperous  helm, 
As  thy  auspicious  mutress  f 

Ber.  This  very  day, 

Great  Mars,  I  put  myself  into  thy  file : 
Make  me  but  like  my  thoughts;  and  I  ihall  prove 
A  lover  of  thy  drum,  liater  of  love.  [ExeunL 

SCEXE  /P.— Rousillon.  ^  room  in  the  Cou»> 
tess's  Pataee.    Enter  Countess  and  Steward. 

Csiml.  Alasl  and  wouU  you  take  the  letter  of 
her? 
Might  jTou  not  know,  she  would  do  as  she  has  done,. 
By  sending  me  a  letter?   Read  ft  airain. 
Stew.  /  em  Sidnt  Jaaues^  ftUgrim,  thither  gone ; 

AmbiOouB  tove  hatn  so  in  me  (ffended, 
TTkat  bare-foot  otod  I  the  cold  gro}md  upon^ 

With  nintei  vow  my  faults  to  hate  amended, 
IFrUf,  write,  that,  from  the  btoody  cottrse  rf  wot 

My  dearest  master,  your  dear  son  may  hie  ; 
Bless  hhn  at  home  in  pence^  whilst  tfronfur 

His  name  wUh  zealous  feremr  satici'Jy : 
His  taken  labours  bid  him  meforeive; 

/,  Ids  des^efut  Juno,*  sent  him  forth 
From  tmaily  friends,  with  camjnng/oes  to  the. 

Where  dudh  onif  danrer  dog  the  heels  of  worth 
He  is  too  good  and  fair  for  death  and  me  i 
Whom  i  mysey  embrace,  to  set  him  free. 

CounL  A|^  what  sharp  stings  are  in  her  mfldeit 

RInaldo,  you  did  never  lack  advico*  so  much, 

otherwise  than  as  she  returns  the  tame  oflieee  ef 
civility. 

(4)  Ravenous. 

(5)  Alluding  to  the  story  of  Hereules. 
(6^  Discretion  or  IhougnL 
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hA  IcttiRg  her  ptas  f  o ;  had  I  ipoke  with  her, 
I  could  iMTe  well  direried  her  intents, 
Which  thus  she  hath  prevented. 

Stno,  Pardon  me,  madam : 

If  I  had  (riven  jou  this  at  over-night, 
bhe  mig^ht  have  lieen  o'ertakeo ;  a[nd  jet  she  writes, 
Pursuit  would  be  in  vain. 

Ccunt,  What  angels  shall 

Bless  this  unworthy  husband?  he  eannot  thrive, 
Unless  her  prayers,  whom  Heaven  delights  to  hear, 
And  loves  to  grant,  reprieve  him  from  the  wrath 
or  greatcsljustice.— Write,  write,  Rinaido, 
To  tliis  unworthy  husband  of  his  wife ; 
Let  every  word  weigh  heavy  of  her  worth. 
That  he  does  weigh*  too  light :  my  greatest  grief, 
Though  little  he  oo  Teel  it,  set  down  sharply. 
Despatch  the  most  convenient  messenger  :^ 
When,  haply,  he  shall  hear  (hat  she  is  gone. 
He  will  return ;  and  hope  1  may,  that  she. 
Hearing  so  much,  will  speed  her  foot  again, 
Led  hither  by  pure  love :  which  of  them  boUi, 
Is  dearest  to  me,  I  have  no  skill  in  sense 
To  make  distuiction :~Provide  this  messenger:— 
M^  heart  is  heavy,  and  mine  age  is  weak ; 
ttnef  would  have  tears,  and  sorrow  bkis  me  speak. 

[Examt, 

SCEJ^E  r.-'WUhoui  Uu  walls  of  Florence.  A 
tucket  afar  off.  Enter  an  old  Widow  of  Flo- 
rence, Diana,  Violcnta,  Mariana,  and  other  eit^ 
zens, 

Wid,  Nay,  come:  for  if  they  do  approach  the 
■Itv,  we  shall  lose  all  the  sight. 

Inc.  They  say,  the  French  count  has  done  most 
honourable  service. 

Wid,  It  is  reported,  tbit  he  has  taken  their 
matest  commander ;  and  that  with  his  own  hand 
ne  slew  the  duke's  brother.  We  have  lost  our  la- 
bour:  they  are  gone  a  contrary  way :  bark !  you 
may  know  by  their  trumpets. 

Mar.  Come,  let's  return  asain,  and  suffice  our 
•elves  with  the  report  of  it.  Well,  Diana,  take  heed 
ef  this  French  earl :  the  honour  of  a  maid  b  her 
name :  and  no  legacy  is  so  rich  as  honesty. 

Wid,  1  have  told  my  neighbour,  how  you  have 
been  solicited  by  a  gentleman,  his  companion. 

Jfar.  I  know  (hat  knave  ^  hang  him !  one  Pa- 
rolles :  a  filthy  olTicer  he  is  in  those  suggestions* 
ftN*  the  youn?  earL— Beware  of  them,  Diana :  their 
promises,  enticements,  oaths,  tokens,  and  all  these 
engines  of  lust,  are  not  the  things  they  go  under:' 
many  a  maid  hath  been  seduced  by  them;  and 
the  misery  is,  example,  that  so  terrlDle  shows  in 
the  wreck  of  maidenhood,  cannot  for  all  (hat  dis- 
suade succession,  but  that  they  are  limed  with  the 
twi^s  that  threaten  them.  I  hope,  I  need  not  to 
advise  you  further ;  but  I  hope  your  onn  grace 
will  keep  you  where  you  are,  though  there  were 
no  further  danger  knotvn,  but  the  modesty  which 
is  so  lost. 

Oio.  You  shall  not  need  to  (bar  me. 

Enter  Helena,  in  the  dresa  ef  a  pilgrim. 

Wid,  I  hope  so. Look,  herr  comes  a  pit- 
grim:  I  know  she  will  lie  at  my  nouse:  thither 
(hey  send  one  another :  Pll  guestion  her.— > 
God  sav*  you,  pilgrim !  Whither  are  yoa  bound  7 

/leL  1  o  Saint  Jaques  le  grand. 
Where  do  the  palmers*  lodge,  I  do  beseech  you  7 

1 }  Weigh,  here  means  to  value  or  esteem. 
|8)  TempUtions. 

S)  They  are  not  the  things  for  which  their  names 
1  make  " 


WXd,  At  the  Saint  Fraiidi  here,  beside  the  port 

HtL  Is  this  the  way  7 

Wid.  Ay,  marry,  is  it.— Hark  you » 

\A  marek  afiar  iff 
They  ccmc  this  way : — If  you  will  tarry,  holy  pw 

Brim, 
But  till  tiie  troops  come  by, 
I  will  conduct  you  where  you  shall  be  lodg'd; 
The  rather,  for,  I  think,  I  know  your  hostess. 
As  ample  as  myself. 

Hd.  Is  it  yourself? 

Wid*  If  you  shall  please  so,  pilgrim. 

HeL  I  thank  you,  and  will  slay  upon  your  leunre. 

Wid,  You  eame,  I  think,  Grom  France  7 

Hel,  I  did  so. 

Wid,  Here  you  shall  see  a  countryman  of  yoarsi 
That  has  done  worthy  service. 

Hel.  His  name,  I  pray  Tou  7 

JDio.  The  count  Rousilloo:  Know  you  such  a  one? 

Hel,  But  by  the  ear,  that  hears  most  nobly  of  him: 
His  face  1  know  not. 

Dia.  Whatsoe'er  he  is. 

He's  bravely  taken  here.   He  stole  from  rrance. 
As  'tis  reported,  for'  the  king  had  married  him 
Against  his  liking :  Think  yen  it  is  so? 

HeL  Ay,  surely,  mere  the  truth  ;*  I   know  hit 
lady. 

Dia,  There  is  a  gentleman  that  selves  the  count. 
Reports  but  coarsely  of  her. 

liel,  WhaCs  his  name  ? 

Dia.  Mon^eur  Parolles. 

Hel,  O,  I  believe  with  him. 

In  argument  of  praise,  or  to  the  worth 
Of  tlie  great  count  himself,  she  is  too  mean 
To  have  her  name  repeated ;  all  her  deserving 
Is  a  reserved  honesty,  and  tliat 
I  have  not  heard  examin'd. 

Dia,  Alas,  poor  lady  * 

'Tb  a  hard  bondage,  to  become  the  wire 
Of  a  detestinv  lord. 

Wid,  A  ri^t  good  creature :  wheresoe*er  she  is, 
Her  heart  weighs  sadly:  this  young  maid  might  do 

her 
A  shrewd  turn,  if  she  pleas'd. 

Hel,  How  do  you  mean  ? 

May  be,  the  amorous  count  soUcits  her 
In  the  unlawibl  purpose. 

Wid,  He  does,  indeed; 

And  brokes*  with  all  that  ean  in  such  a  suit 
Corrupt  the  tender  honour  of  a  maid : 
But  she  is  arm'd  for  him,  and  keeps  her  goard 
In  honestest  defence. 

Enter  with  drum  and  colours^  a  party  of  the  Flo- 
r,  Bertram,  and  Paroucs. 


rcntme  army, 

Mar,  The  gods  forbid  else ! 

Wid,  So-  now  tlicy  come  :— 

That  is  Antonio,  the  duke*s  eldest  son ; 
That,  Escalus. 

Hel,  Whkh  b  the  Frenchman  ? 

Dia.  Ha 

That  with  the  plume :  'tis  a  most  gallant  fellow ; 
I  would,  he  lov'd  his  wife :  if  he  were  honester. 
He  were  much  goodlier  :~Is't  not  a  handtoin^ 
gentleman  7 

Hel.  I  like  him  well. 

Dia.  'Tis  pity  he  b  not  honest :  Yond^s  that  samo 
knave, 
That  leads  him  to  these  places ;  were  I  hb  lady, 

M)  Pilgrims ;  so  called  from  a  staff  or  bough  ot 
palm  they  were  wont  to  carrv. 
(5)  Because.      (6)  The  exacu  the  entire  trolh. 
(7)  Deab  with  pandm^ 
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I'd  potton  that  file  rascal. 

*  HeL  Which  is  he? 

Dia.  l*hat  Jackanapes  with  scaris :  Why  is  he 
melancholy  7 

HeL  Perchance  he*s  hurt  i'  the  battle. 

Par,  Lose  our  drum !  well. 

Mw.  He's  ahrewdljrcxM  at  something:  Look, 
kc  has  spied  us. 

Wid,  Marry,  hang  you ! 

Mar,  Andyour  courtesy,  for  a  ring-carrier ! 

[£xeunt  Bertram,  ParoUes,  ^fftcerif  mid 
soldiers, 

I9^id,  The  troop  is  past :  Come,  pilgrim,  I  will 
bring  you 
Where  you  shall  host :  orei^joinM  penitents 
There's  four  or  fiTc,  to  great  Saint  Jaqucs  bound, 
Already  at  my  house. 

HeL  I  humbly  thank  you : 

Please  it  this  matron,  and  this  gentle  maid. 
To  eat  with  us  to-niffbt,  the  charge,  and  thanking, 
Shall  be  Tor  ne ;  and,  to  requite  you  further, 
I  will  bestow  some  precepts  on  this  Tirgio, 
Worthy  the  note. 

Both.  We'U  take  your  ofler  kindly.    [Exe. 

SCEXE  ri.^Cmnp  before  Florence.  £iUer 
Bertram,  end  the  two  French  Lords, 

1  L4ird.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  put  him  tot ;  let 
him  have  his  way. 

fi  Lord,  If  your  lordship  find  him  not  a  hilding,* 
hold  me  no  more  in  jrour  respect. 

I  Lard,  On  mv  life,  my  lord,  a  bubble. 

Ber,  Do  you  think  I  am  so  far  deceired  in  him  7 

1  Lord.  Believe  it,  my  lord,  in  mine  own  direct 
knowledge,  without  any  malice,  but  to  speak  of  him 
as  my  kinsman,  he's  a  most  notable  coward,  an  in- 
fmite  and  endless  liar,  an  hourly  promise-breaker, 
the  owner  of  no  one  good  quality  worthy  your  lord- 
chip's  entertainment 

t  Lard,  It  were  fit  you  knew  him ;  lest,  reposing 
too  fiir  in  his  virtue,  whfch  he  hath  not,  he  migh^ 
at  some  great  and  trusty  business,  in  a  main  dan- 
m.  (ail  you. 

Ber,  r  would  I  knew  in  what  partfeular  action 
totrrhim. 

%  herd.  None  better  than  to  let  him  (btch  olThis 
drum,  which  you  hear  him  so  confidently  undertake 
to  do. 

1  Lord,  I^  with  a  troop  of  Florentines,  will  sud- 
denly surprise  him ;  such  I  will  have,  whom,  I  am 
sure,  he  knows  not  from  the  enemy:  we  will  bind 
and  hood-wink  hun  so,  that  he  shall  suppose  no 
other  but  that  he  is  carried  faito  the  leaguer*  of  the 
adTcrtariea,  when  we  bring  him  to  our  tents :  Be 
but  your  lordship  present  at  his  examination;  if  he 
do  not,  for  the  promise  of  his  Vitt,  and  in  the  high- 
est compulsion  of  base  fear,  ofier  to  betray  you, 
and  deliver  all  the  intelligence  in  his  power  against 
you,  and  that  with  the  divine  forfeit  or  his  soul  upon 
oath,  never  trust  my  judgment  b  any  thing. 

%  Urd,  O,  for  the  love  of  laughter,  let  Mm  fetch 
Ms  drum ;  he  says  he  has  a  stratagem  (brn :  when 
your  lordship  sees  the  bottom  of  his  success  int. 
and  to  what  metal  this  counterfeit  lump  of  ore  will 
be  nehed,  if  you  give  Mm  not  John  Drum's  enier- 
toimnent,  your  inciiningcannol  be  removed.  Here 
bo 


the  humour  of  tois  design ;  let  Mm  fetch  off  Us 
drum  in  any  hand. 

Ber,  How  now,  monsieur?  this  drum  sticks 
sorely  in  your  disposition. 

2  Lord,  A  pox  on't,'Iet  it  go ;  tis  but  a  drum. 
Par,  But  a  drum  I  Is't  but  a  drum  7  A  di^um  so 

lo8t7^There  was  an  excellent  oommand  1  to 
charge  in  with  our  horse  upon  our  own  wings, and 
to  rend  our  own  soldiers. 

3  Lord,  That  was  not  to  be  blamed  in  the  rm* 
maud  of  the  servke :  it  was  a  disaster  of  war  thai 
Cs»ar  himself  could  not  have  prevented,  if  he  bod 
been  there  to  command. 

Ber,  Well,  we  cannot  greatly  condemn  our  sue 
ess :  some  dishonour  we  had  in  the  loss  of  that 
drum ;  but  it  is  not  to  be  recovered. 
Par,  It  might  have  been  recovered. 


£iK<r  PoroUes. 
I  LonL  O,  for  the  love  of  laughter,  Mnder  not 

II)  A  poltrr  fellow,  a  coward,      (t)  The  camp. 
(S)  1  wwiM  reeowr  the  lost  dram  or  another,  or 
iMiitheaUenH. 


Ber,  It  might,  but  it  is  not  now. 

Par,  It  is  to  be  recovered :  but  that  the  merit  of 
service  b  seldom  attributed  to  the  true  and  exact 
performer,  I  would  have  that  drum  or  another,  or 
hiejaeet.^ 

Ber,  Whr,  if  you  have  a  stomach  to't,  monsieur 
if /ou  think  your  mystery  in  stratagem  can  bring 
this  instrument  of  honour  again  into  his  native 
quarter,  be  magnanimous  in  the  enterprixe,  and  go 
on ;  I  will  grace  the  attempt  for  a  worthy  exploit : 
if  jm  ^peMl  well  hi  it,  the  duke  shall  both  speak 
of  It,  a  nil  extend  to  you  what  further  becomes  his 
peatnt'fls,  even  to  the  utmost  sylhible  of  your  wor- 
ihJnfrsa. 

f*  ctr.  By  the  hand  of  a  soldier,  I  will  undertake  i . 

Ikr.  But  you  must  not  now  slumber  in  it. 

F*ir.  rU  about  it  this  evcnhig:  and  I  will  pre 
sently  pen  down  my  dilemmas,*  encourage  myt^M 
in  my  certainty^  put  myself  into  my  morialprepara- 
tion,  and,  by  mionizht,  look  to  hear  Airther  Irom  mr. 

Ber,  May  I  be  bold  to  acquaint  his  grace,  ycti 
are  gone  about  it  7 

Par,  I  know  not  what  the  success  will  be,  mv 
lord ;  but  the  attempt  I  vow. 

Ber,  I  know  thou  art  valiant ;  and,  to  the  possi 
bility  of  thy  soldiersMp,  will  subscnbe  for  thc^ 
Farewell. 

Par,  I  love  not  many  words.  [Exit, 

I  Lord,  No  more  than  a  fish  loves  water.^Is  not 
this  a  strange  fellow,  my  lord  7  that  so  confidently 
seems  to  undertake  this  business,  wMch  he  knows 
is  not  to  be  done ;  damns  himself  to  do,  and  dares 
better  be  damned  than  to  do't. 

i  Lord,  You  do  not  know  him.  my  lord,  as  wc 
do :  certain  it  is,  that  he  will  steal  himself  into  a 
man's  favour,  and,  for  a  week,  escape  a  great  deal 
of  discoveries ;  but  when  you  find  him  out,  von 
have  Mm  ever  alter. 

Ber,  Why,  do  you  tMnk  he  will  make  no  deed 
at  all  of  this,  that  so  seriously  he  does  address  hint* 
self  unto  7 

I  Lord,  None  in  the  world;  but  return  with  :'ir 
invention,  and  clap  upon  you  two  or  three  prrhu 
ble  lies .  out  we  have  almost  embossed  him,*  yo« 
shall  see  Ms  fall  to-night ;  for,  indeed,  he  is  not  Toe 
your  lordsMp's  respect. 

t  Lord,  We'll  make  you  some  sport  with  tht  foi, 
ere  we  case  Mm.'  He  was  first  smoked  by  the  old 
lord  Lafeu:  when  his  disguise  and  he  is  ported, 
tell  me  what  a  sprat  you  smill  find  him  ;  whirh  yon 
shall  see  this  very  night 

1  Lord,  I  must  go  look  my  twigs ;  he  fhall  Hr 
caught. 

(4)  I  will  pen  down  my  plans,  and  the  probaMt 
obstructions. 
(A)  Hunted  Mm  down.     (•)  Strip  him  naked 
t  II 
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iMir«. 


3tf»  Tov  InfotiMT,  he  ahall  ifo  alone  with  roe. 
1  Lari.  AiH  please  your  lordship :  I'D  leave  you. 

£<r.  Now  will  I  lead  jou  to  the  houae,  and  show 
jroii 
The  laM  1  spoke  oC 

S  Lord,  But,  jou  say,  she's  honest. 

Btr.  That's  all  the  OuU:  I  spoke  with  her  but 
once, 
Asd  found  her  wondrous  cold  %  but  I  sent  to  her, 
By  this  same  coxcomb  that  we  have  i'  the  wind. 
Tokens  and  letters  which  ahe  did  re-send ; 
And  this  is  all  1  have  done :  She's  a  Gur  creature ; 
Will  you  go  see  her? 

£  1^4.  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord. 

SCEJfE  F//.— Florence.  Jl  Room  in  the  WidoWs 
hmtse.    Enter  Helena  and  Widow. 

HeL  If  you  misdoubt  me  that  1  am  not  she, 
I  know  not  how  I  shall  assure  you  further. 
But  I  shall  lose  the  grounds  I  work  upon.' 

Wid.  Though  my  esUte  be  (alien,  I  was  well 
bom. 
Nothing  acquainted  with  these  businesses  i 
And  would  not  put  my  reputation  now 
In  any  staining  act. 

Ha,  Nor  would  I  wish  you. 

First,  give  me  trust,  the  count  he  is  my  husband ; 
And,  what  to  your  sworn  counsel  I  have  spoken, 
Is  so.  from  word  to  word ;  and  then  you  cannot. 
By  the  good  aul  that  I  of  you  shall  borrow, 
Err  in  bestowing  it 

Wid.  I  should  believe  you; 

For  you  have  showM  me  that,  which  well  approves 
Tou  are  great  in  fortune. 

HeL  Take  this  purse  of  gold, 

And  let  me  buy  your  friendly  help  thus  far. 
Which  I  will  over-pa^,  and  pay  again. 
When  I  hare  found  U.    The  count  ae  woos  your 

daughter. 
Lays  down  his  wanton  siege  before  her  beauty. 
Resolves  to  carry  her ;  let  her,  in  fine,  consent. 
As  we'll  direct  tier  how  'lis  best  to  bear  it. 
Now  his  important*  blood  will  nought  deny 
That  sheMI  demand :  A  ring  the  county*  wears, 
That  downward  hath  succeeded  in  his  house. 
From  son  to  son,  some  four  or  five  descenta 
Suice  the  first  father  wore  it:  this  ring  he  holds 
In  most  rich  choice ;  'yet,  in  his  klle  fire. 
To  buy  his  will,  it  would  not  seem  too  dear, 
Howe'er  repented  after. 

fVid.  Now  1  see 

The  bottom  of  your  purpose. 

H^l.  You  see  it  lawful  then :  It  b  no  more, 
But  that  your  daughter,  ere  she  seems  as  wor, 
Desires  this  ring ;  appoints  him  an  encounter ; 
In  fin^  delivers  me  to  fill  tlie  time. 
Herself  most  ehaately  absent:  after  this. 
To  marry  her,  I'll  add  three  thousand  crowns 
To  what  is  past  already. 

Wid.  Ihavejielded: 

Instruct  my  daughter  how  she  shall  pers^ver. 
That  time  and  place,  with  this  deceit  so  lawfti], 
May  proTB  coherent.    Every  night  he  comes 
With  musics  of  all  sorts,  anil  sonffs  eompos'd 
To  her  unworthiness :  It  nothins  steads  us^ 
To  chklc  him  from  our  eaves  ;*  for  he  persists, 
AsirhislUeUyon't 

HeL  ^Vhy  then,  to-night 

i|l)  (.  f.  By  dbcovering  herself  to  the  count, 
t)  Imporhuiate.  (S)  i.  f.  Count. 

4)  Fiom  under  our  wlndowa» 


Let  us  assay  our  plot ;  which,  if  it  apaed, 
Is  wicked  meanhi^  in  a  lawful  deed, 
And  latvful  meaning  in  a  lawful  act ; 
Where  both  not  sin,  and  yet  a  sinful  fact 
But  let's  about  it 


[Exemi. 


ACT  IV. 

8CEXE  I.-'WUhout  the  Florentine  eemp.    En 

ter  first  Lord,  with  five  or  tix  Sotdiere  in  est 

bush. 

1  ijord.  He  can  come  no  other  way  but  by  thii 
hedge's  corner:  When  you  sally. upon  him,  spckA 
what  terrible  language  you  will ;  though  you  under- 
stand it  not  yourselves^  no  matter :  for  we  must  not 
seem  to  understand  him ;  unless  some  one  amontf 
us,  whom  we  must  produce  for  an  inlcTpretcr. 

1  Sold,  Good  captain,  let  me  be  the  interpreter. 

1  Lard.  Art  not  acquaL'ted  with  liim  ?  knows  he 
not  thy  voice  ? 

1  Sold.  No,  sir,  1  warrant  you. 

1  Lord.  But  what  Unsy-woolsy  hast  thou  to  speak 
to  us  airain  7 

1  Sold.  Even  such  as  you  speak  to  me. 

1  Lord.  He  must  think  us  some  band  of  stran 
gers  i'  the  adversary's  entertainment.*  Now  he  hath 
a  smack  of  all  neighbouring  ianpruagps  ;  therefore 
we  must  every  one  be  a  man  of  his  own  fancy,  not 
to  know  what  we  speak  one  to  another;  »o  we 
seem  to  know,  is  to  know  straight  our  pur|>ose: 
chough's*  laimiage,  gabble  enough,  and  good 
enoutni.  As  (or  you,  interpreter,  yon  must  i»ecm 
very  politic.  But  couch,  ho!  here  he  ccmcs;  to 
begude  two  hours  in  a  sleep,  and  then  to  return 
and  swear  the  lies  he  forges. 

Enter  FaroUca. 

Par.  Ten  o'clock:  within  these  three  houi»  twill 
be  time  enough  to  go  home.  What  shall  I  say  I 
have  done  7  It  must  be  a  very  plausive  invention 
that  carries  it :  They  begin  to  smoke  me ;  and  di»* 
graces  have  of  late  knociced  too  often  at  m  v  door. 
I  find  my  tongue  is  too  fool-hardy ;  but  mV  heart 
hath  the  fear  of  Mars  before  it,  and  of  his  erea* 
tures,  not  daring  the  reports  of  my  tongue. 

1  Lcrd.  This  is  the  first  truth  Uiat  e'er  thinr  owb 
toncrue  was  guilty  or.  U^stdf. 

Par.  What  the  devil  should  move  me  to  under* 
take  the  recovery  of  this  drum  ;  being  not  itmorant 
of  the  impossibility,  and  knowing  I  had  no  such 

furpose?  I  must  give  myself  some  hurts,  and  say, 
got  them  in  exploit :  Yetslighl  ones  ivill  not  carry 
it :  They  will  say.  Came  jrou  ofi*  with  so  little  /  ar  d 
great  ones  1  dare  not  give.  Wherefore ?  nhat's 
Uie  instance  7*  Tongue,  1  must  put  you  intti  a  but- 
ter-woman's mouth,  and  buy  another  of  Brgaxct'a 
mule,  if  you  prattle  me  into  these  perils. 

1  Lora.  Is  it  possible  he  should  know  what  he  is. 
and  be  that  be  M  7  [-^slcle. 

Par.  I  wouM  the  cutting  of  my  garments  wr  uU 
serve  the  turn ;  or  the  breaking  of  my  Spauia^ 
'sword. 

1  Lord.  We  cannot  aflbrd  you  so.  Msuls 

Par.  Or  the  baring  of  my  beard ;  and  to  say,  li 
was  in  stratagem. 

1  Lord.  'Twould  not  do.  [^^alte. 

Par.  Or  to  drown  my  ctothea,  and  say  I  w  us 
stripped. 

I  Lord.  Hardly  serve.  Uf^idls 

ii)  i,  e.  Foreign  troops  in  the  enemy's  pay. 
(6)  A  bird  like  a  jnck-daw.      (7)  The  PfboC 
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Fmr,  ThovsH  I  swora  I  leaped  IWim  the  window 
9i  the  citadel- — 

1  UnL  How  deep?  [JiMe. 

Pttr.  ThirtT  ralhom. 

1  Lard*  Three  great  oatha  would  acaree  make 
that  be  believed.  [JiaUk, 

Pmr,  1  would  I  had  anjdram  of  theenemj's; 
I  would  swear  I  recovered  it 

I  Lord!.  You  shall  hear  one  anon.  {Adiu 

Pmr,  A  di  urn  now  of  the  enemy's ! 

[MaMmtriikin. 

1  Lord.  TTinea  morounu,  cargOf  etargo^  cargo, 

All.  Cargo,  cargo,  vilUanda  par  earbo,  cargo. 

Par,  O I  ransome,  ransome :— Do  not  hide  mine 
eyes.  [They  seise  Mni  and  bUntyUd  Aivi. 

]  Sold.  Botk»n  ikroinuUb  boako$. 

Par,  I  know  you  are  the  Muskos'  regiment, 
And  I  shall  lose  my  life  for  want  of  laniniage : 
If  there  be  here  German,  or  Dane,  low  Dutch, 
Italian,  or  French,  let  him  speak  to  me, 
I  will  discover  that  whk-h  shall  undo 
The  Florentine. 

1  Sold.  Boskos  vauvado : 

I  understand  thee,  and  can  speak  thy  tongue : 

Kerdybonio: Sir, 

Betake  thee  to  thy  faith,  for  seventeen  poniards 
Are  at  thy  bosom. 

Par,  Oh! 

*  *^-    .  ^ . .     ®» p^y*  p™y»  p™y- — 

Jdaaka  revania  duUke» 

1  Lord.  OseorW  duUhot  voUoorca, 

1  SoU,  The  eeneral  is  content  to  spare  thee  yet ; 
And,  hood-winVd  as  thou  art,  will  lead  thee  on 
To  gather  from  thee :  haply,  thou  may'st  inform 
Something  to  save  thy  lire. 

Par,  O,  let  me  live, 

AihI  all  the  secrets  of  our  camp  IMl  show, 
Their  force,  their  purposes :  nay.  Til  speak  that 
Which  you  will  wonder  at 

1  SaUL  But  wUt  thou  faithfully  7 

Par,  If  I  do  not,  damn  me. 

I  Sold.  Jicordo  UtUa,-^ 

Come  on,  thou  art  granted  space. 

[Exii,  wUh  Farolles  guarded. 

1  Lord.  Go,  tell  toe  count  Rouaillon,  and  my 
brother. 
We  have  cawrht  the  woodcock,  and  will  keep  him 

muffled, 
Tin  we  do  hear  from  them. 

t  SM.  Captain,  I  will. 

I  Lord,  He  will  betray  us  all  unto  ourselves ;~ 
Inform  *em  that 

fi  Sold.  So  T  win,  sir. 

1  Lord.  Till  then.  111  keep  him  dark,  and  safely 
lockU     "»•--•    [Exami, 

SCEJfB  //.—Florence.    Jl  room  in  the  Widow's 
kmue.    EnUr  Bertram  and  Diana. 

Bar.  They  told  me,  that  your  name  was  Fon- 
tibell. 

Dio.  No,  my  good  lord,  Diana. 

Ber,  Titled  goddei 

And  worth  it  with  addition !  But,  fah-  soul, 
In  your  fine  frame  hath  love  no  quality  7 
ff  the  quick  fire  of  youth  lijrht  not  your  mind. 
You  are  no  maidenu  but  a  monument: 
When  you  are  dead,  you  should  be  such  a  one 
As  you  are  now,  for  you  are  cold  and  stem ; 
And  now  you  should  be  as  your  mother  was. 
When  your  sweet  self  was  got 

Dia.  She  then  was  honest 

(I)  I.  r.  Affainst  his  delemuned  resolution  never 
%o  co^iabit  with  Helena. 


BoriwoU  yea  be. 


JBer. 

Dia.  Na 

My  mother  did  but  duty ;  such,  my  lofd, 
As  you  owe  to  your  wile. 

Bor.  No  more  of  that! 

I  pr^ythee,  do  not  strive  against  my  vows  :> 
1  was  compell'd  to  her :  but  I  love  thee 
By  love's  own  sweet  constraint,  and  vrill  for  ever 
Do  thee  all  righU  of  service. 

Dio.  Ay,  so  you  serve  ui| 

Till  we  serve  you :  but  when  you  have  our  rosesi 
You  barely  leave  our  thorns  to  prick  ourselves, 
And  mock  us  with  our  bareness. 

Ber.  How  have  I  sworn  1 

Dia.  'Tis  not  the  many  oaths  that  make  thi 
truth; 
But  the  plain  single  vow,  that  is  vow'd  true. 
What  is  not  holy,  th&t  we  swear  not  by, 
But  take  the  HIgncst  to  witness  :*  Then,  pray  you 

teUme, 
If  I  should  swear  by  Jove's  great  altributes, 
I  lov'd  you  dearly,  would  you  believe  my  oaths, 
When  idid  love  you  ill  7  this  has  no  holding. 
To  swear  by  him  whom  1  protest  to  love. 
That  I  will  work  against  him :  Therefore,  your  oathi 
Are  words,  and  poor  conditions ;  but  uhseal'd ; 
At  least,  in  my  opinion. 

Ber.  Chanve  it,  change  it ; 

Be  not  so  holy-cruel :  love  is  holy ; 
And  my  integrity  ne'er  knew  the  craAs, 
That  you  do  charge  men  with :  Stand  no  more  off, 
But  give  thyself  unto  my  sk:k  desires. 
Who  then  recover :  Say,  thou  art  mhie,  and  ever 
My  love,  as  it  begins,  snail  so  pers^ver. 

Dia,  I  see  that  men  make  hopes  in  such  affairs, 
That  weMl  forsake  ourselves.    Give  me  that  ring. 

Ber.  V\\  lend  it  thee,  my  dear,  but  have  no  power 
To  give  it  from  me. 

Dia.  Will  you  not,  my  lord  1 

Ber,  It  is  an  honour  'longing  to  our  house, 
Bequeathed  down  from  maiiv  ancest  vn ; 
Which  were  the  greatest  obloquy  i*  (he  world 
In  me  to  lose. 

*  Dia.  Mine  honour's  such  a  ring ; 

My  chastitv's  the  jewel  of  our  house, 
Bequeathea  down  from  many  ancestors ; 
Which  were  the  greatest  obfoquy  i*  the  world 
In  me  to  lose :  Thus  your  own  proper  wisdom 
Brin^  in  the  champion  honour  on  my  part, 
Agamst  your  vain  assault 

Ber.  Here,  take  mv  ring : 

My  house,  mine  honour,  yea,  my  life  be  thine. 
And  rU  be  bid  by  thee. 

Dia.  When  midnight  comes,  knock  at  my  chan^ 
ber  window ; 
ni  order  take,  my  mother  shall  not  bear. 
Now  will  I  charge  you  in  the  band  of  truth. 
When  you  have  conquer*d  my  yet  maiden  bed, 
Remain  there  but  an  hour,  nor  speak  to  me  : 
My  reasons  are  most  strong ;  and  you  shall  know 

them. 
When  back  again  this  ring  shall  be  delivered : 
And  on  your  finger,  in  the  night,  I'll  put 
Another  ring ;  that,  what  in  iirniD  proceeds, 
May  UAen  to  the  future  our  past  deeds. 
Adieu,  till  then ;  then,  fait  not :  you  have  won 
A  wife  of  me,  thouffh  there  my  nope  be  done. 

Ber.  A  heaven  on  earth  I  have  won,  by  wooing 
thee.  \ExU. 

Dia.  For  which  live  long  to  thank  both  heaven 
and  me ! 

Jt>  The  sense  Is— we  never  swear  by  what  tsnol 


,  but  take  to  witness  tho  Highest  the  Divinitf . 
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Y  ou  Of  «y  io  In  the  end.-^— 
Mr  mother  told  me  juil  how  he  wouM  woo, 
As  if  she  tat  in  fab  heait:  ihewyiyaUmen 
Hare  the  like  oalha:  he  had  awoni  to  narrr  ««, 
When  hbwUbPs dead;  therefore  I*U  lie  with  him, 
W'ben  I  an  boiied.    8mee  Frenchmen  are  so 

Merry  that  wfll»ril  ttreanddiaamaSd: 

Only,  in  thia  discuite,  1  tUnk*!  no  ain 

To  cozen  him,  that  would  ttiQusUywm.       (£nl. 

iCKJ^E  IIL^Thi  Florentine  camp.    Enter  the 
two  French  Lonif,  and  iwo  er  three  SoUiere, 

1  Lcrd,  You  hare  not  giren  him  hia  mother'a 
letter  ? 

2  Lard,  I  have  delivered  it  an  hour  since :  there 
H  aometliinff  in*t  that  stings  his  nature ;  for,  on  the 
r!*ading  it,  he  changed  almost  into  another  man. 

1  Lord.  He  has  much  worthy  blame  laid  upon 
aim,  for  shaking  off  so  good  a  wife,  and  so  sweet 
4  lady. 

3  tird.  Especially  he  hath  incurred  the  ever- 
b*ling  displeasure  of  the  king,  who  had  cren 
I  lined  his  bounty  to  sing  happiness  to  him.  I  will 
tell  you  a  thing,  but  you  shall  let  it  dwell  darkly 
with  you.  .      .      .    ,     , 

1  Lord,  When  you  have  spoken  it,  'tis  dead,  and 
1  am  the  grave  orit 

2  Lord.  He  hath  perverted  a  young  gentlewo- 
man here  in  Florence,  of  a  most  chaste  renown  ; 
and  this  night  he  fleshes  his  will  in  the  spoil  of  her 
honour:  he  hath  given  her  his  monumental  rin^, 
and  thinks  himselTmade  in  the  unchaste  composi- 
tion. 

1  Laid.  Now.  God  delay  our  rebellion ;  as  we 
.ire  ourselvea,  what  things  are  wc !  ^ 

2  Lord.  Merely  our  own  traitors.  And  as  m  the 
common  course  of  all  treasons,  we  still  see  them 
reveal  themselves,  till  trfey  attain  to  their  abhorred 
ends ;  so  he,  that  in  this  action  contrives  against 
1 114  own  nobility,  iu  his  proper  stream  oVrillows 

liraseir.*  

1  Lord.  Is  it  not  meant  damnable*  in  us,  to  be 
trumpeters  of  our  unlawful  intents  ?  We  shall  not 
then  nave  his  company  to-night  ? 

2  Lord.  Not  till  ader  midnight ;  for  he  is  dieted 
tQliishour.  ,,    .  « 

.  Lord.  That  approaches  apace:  I  would  rladly 
nave  him  see  his  company*  anatomized ;  that  he 
might  take  a  measure  of  his  own  judgments, 
ivherehi  so  curiously  he  had  set  this  counterfeit. 

2  Lord*  We  will  not  meddle  with  him  till  he 
eome  ;  for  his  presence  must  be  the  whip  of  the 
other.  .  ,      , 

1  Ijotd.  In  the  mean  time,  what  hear  you  of 
these  wars  ? 

2  Lord.  I  hear,  there  is  an  overture  of  peae^ 
1  Lord.  Nay,  I  assure  you,  a  peace  concluded. 

€  Lord.  What  will  count  Rousillon  do  then  7 
•nil  he  travel  higher,  or  return  again  into  France  7 

1  Lord.  I  perceive,  by  this  demand,  you  are  not 
altogether  of  his  council.  .     , .  .  . 

t  Lord.  Let  it  be  forbid,  sirl  so  should  I  be  a 
great  deal  of  his  act 

1  Lord.  Sir,  his  wife,  some  two  months  smce, 
fled  Jcom  his  house :  her  pretence  is  a   "    ' 


of  her  last  breath,  and  now  ahe  ainga  in  Acs  vcB. 

2  Lord.  How  is  this  Justified  ? 

1  lard.  The  stronger  part  of  it  by  her  own  let. 
tera;  which  makes  her  story  true,  even  to  the  point 


ofherdeath:  her  death  itself;  which  could  not  be 
her  office  to  say,  Ss  come,  was  faithfully  confirmed 
by  the  raetor  father 


Saint  Jaques  le  grand:  which  holy  undertaking, 
with  most  austere  sancUmonv,  she  accompIishedT: 
und,  there  reskling,  the  tenderness  of  her  nature 
hrcame  as  a  prey  to  oer  grief;  in  fine,  made  a  groan 

[ I)  Creftv,  deceitful. 

2)  {.  e.  Betrays  his  own  secrets  in  ^  is  own  Ulk. 

,1i  Here,  as  elsewhere,  used  adverbially. 


1: 


2  Lord.  Hath  the  count  all  this  IntelEffeiice  7 

I  Lord.  Ay,  and  the  particolar  corArmatioos, 
point  from  pomt,  to  the  full  arminjg  of  tne  verity. 

t  Lord,  lun  heartily  sorry,  &i  he'U  be  glad 
fthia. 

1  Lord.  How  mightily,  sometimes,  we  make  m 
eomforta  of  our  l^ses ! 

t  Lord,  And  how  mighUy,  some  other  times,  wr 
drown  our  gain  in  tears  1  The  ereat  dignity,  thai 
Ms  valour  hath  here  acquired  for  him,  shall  at  home 
be  encountered  with  a  shame  as  ample. 

1  Lord.  The  web  of  our  life  u  of  a  minded 
yani,  good  and  ill  together ;  our  virtues  would  be 
proud,  if  our  faults  whipped  them  not ;  and  otir 
crimes  would  despair,  it  they  were  not  cherifhM 
by  our  virtues. — 

Enter  a  Servant 

How  now  7  Where's  your  master  7 

Serv.  He  met  the  duke  in  the  street,  sir,  of 
whom  he  hath  taken  a  solemn  leave ;  his  lordship 
will  next  morning  for  France.  The  duke  hath  of- 
fered hun  lettera  of  commendations  to  the  king. 

2  Lord.  They  shall  be  no  more  than  ncedfu! 
there,  if  they  were  more  than  they  can  commend. 

JEnlcr  Bertram. 

1  Lard.  They  cannot  be  too  sweet  for  the  king's 
tartness.  Here's  his  lordship  now.  How  now,  m\ 
lord,  is't  not  after  mvlniglit  r 

Ber.  I  have  to-night  despatched  sixteen  busi> 
nesses,  a  month's  length  a  piece,  by  an  abstract  of 
success :  I  have  conge'd  with  the  duke,  done  my 
adieu  with  his  nearest;  buried  a  wifV,  mourned  for 
her ;  writ  to  my  lady  mother,  I  am  returning ;  en- 
tertained my  convoy ;  and,  between  these  main 
pareels  of  despatch,  effected  manv  nicer  needs ; 
the  last  was  the  greatest,  but  tnat  1  have  not 
ended  yet 

2  Lend,  If  the  business  be  of  any  diffrrnlty,  snd 
this  morning  your  departure  hence,  it  requires 
haste  of  you>.*  lordship. 

Ber,  I'mean^  the  business  is  not  ended,  as  fesr- 
ini?  to  hear  of  it  hereafter :  But  shall  we  have  thir 

dialogue  between  the  foot  and  the  soldier? 

Come,  bring  forth  this  counterfeit  module  ;^  helias 
deceived  me,  like  a  double-meaning  prophesier. 

2  Lord.  Bring  him  forth:  [Exewnt  SoMtfrs.]  he 
has  sat  in  the  stocks  all  night,  poor  gallant  knave. 

Ber.  No  matter :  his  heels  have  dcscrv'd  k,  in 
usurping  his  spurs"  so  long.  How  does  he  carnr 
himself? 

1  Lord.  T  have  told  your  lordship  already  :  the 
stocks  carry  him.  But,  to  ansxrcr  you  as  von 
would  be  understood :  he  weeps,  like  a*  wench  that 
had  shed  her  milk :  ne  hath  confessed  himself  to 
Morgan,  whom  he  supposes  to  be  a  fnar,  from  the 
time  of  his  remembrance,  to  tliis  very  instant  dis- 
aster of  his  setting  i'  the  atocka ;  And  what  thialt 
you  he  hath  confessed  7 

Ber.  Nothing  of  me,  has  he  7 

2  Lard.  His  confession  is  taken,  and  it  shall  be 
read  to  his  face :  if  your  lordship  be  in't,  as,  I  be- 

f4)  For  companion.  (5)  Mode  ,  pattern. 

(0)  An  allunon  to  the  dee  adation  of  a  knighl 
by  harking  off  his  spurs. 
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kere  jou  mre,  you  muil  have  the  patience  to 
bemr  it. 

Mt-^nier  SoMien,  %Hih  ParoUee. 

Ber^  Aplague  open  him!  mufBed!  he  can  saj 
BOthing  or  me ;  hush  I  hush ! 

I  JLanU  llooonan  comes  !---Plprlo  loHarMse. 

1  SoUL  He  caHs  for  the  tortures;  Whatwillyou 
say  without  *em  7 

]P«r.  1  iviU  confess  what  I  know  without  eon- 
•traint ;  if  ye  pinch  me  like  a  pasty,  I  can  say  no 


1  SoU,  Batko  ehimMreko, 

t  Lord.  BoWbkuh  ckUwrmuna, 

1  Sdd,  You  are  a  merciAU  generah-^ur  general 
hids  you  answer  to  what  1  shall  ask  you  out  of  a 
note. 

Pfl*.  An  truly,  as  I  hope  to  life. 

1  8old.  t\ru  dtmmU  Iff  kirn  kommmuf  kant  the 
ikUce  it  ttnmg.    What  say  you  to  that  7 

P«r.  Five  or  six  thousand ;  but  very  weak  and 
unserviceable :  the  troops  are  all  scattered,  and 
the  eommandert  very  poor  rogues,  upon  my  repu- 
tation and  credit,  and  as  I  hope  to  live. 

1  SoUL  Shall  I  wt  down  your  answer  so  7 

Pw.  Do;  ril  take  the  sacrament  on*t,  how  and 
which  way  you  will. 

Bsr.  Airs  one  to  Um«  What  a  past-saving  slave 
isthisi 

1  Lord,  Tou  are  deceived,  mr  lord:  this  is 
monsieur  ParoUes,  the  gallant  militarist,  (that  was 
his  own  phrase,)  that  had  the  whole  tneoric*  of 
war  in  the  knot  of  his  scari^  and  the  practice  in  the 
chape*  of  his  dasger. 

t  Lord.  I  wUl  never  trust  a  man  again,  for  keep- 
ing his  sword  clean ;  nor  believe  he  can  nave  every 
^ng  in  him.  by  wearing  his  apparel  neatly. 

rsold.  Wen,  that's  let  down. 

Par,  Five  or  six  thousand  horse,  I  said,-*!  will 
9ay  true,— or  there  Abouii,  set  down,— for  I'll  speak 
truth. 

1  Lord,  He's  lerr  near  the  truth  In  this. 

Ber,  But  I  con  mm  no  thanks  for't,  in  the  na- 
ture he  delivers  iu 

Par,  Poor  rogues,  I  pray  you,  say. 

1  SoUL  Well,  that's  set  down. 

Par.  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir :  a  truth's  a  truth, 
Che  TOffues  are  marvellous  poor. 

1  Sold.  Demand  of  Aim,  of  wkdt  itrength  lA«y 
art  afoot    What  say  you  to  that 

Par,  By  my  troth,  sir,  if  I  were  to  live  this  pre- 
sent hour,  I  will  tell  true.  Let  me  see :  Spuno  a 
hundred  and  fifty,  Sebastian  so  manv,  Corambus 
ao  many,  Jaques  so  many ;  tiuiltian.  Cosmo,  Lodo- 
wick,  and  GratiL  two  hundred  fiiiy  each :  mine 
own  company.  Cfhitopher,  Vaomond,  Bentii,  two 
hundred  and  fidy  each :  so  that  the  muster-file, 
rotten  and  sound,  upon  my  life,  amounts  not  to  fif- 
teen thousand  poll :  half  of  which  dare  not  shake 
the  snow  from  ofl*  their  cassocks,*  lest  they  shake 
themselves  to  pieces. 

Ber,  What  shall  be  done  to  him. 

1  Lard,  Nothing,  but  let  him  have  thanks.  De- 
Man  J  of  htm  my  conditions,*  and  what  credit  I 
have  wiih  the  diike. 

1  Sou.  Well,  that's  set  down.  You  shaU  d^ 
'  9f  kUiutokether  one  captain  Dttmain  be  V 
I,  a  Frenet  ^  '  •^'  '*  '  ' 


ike  eenip,  a  Prenekmani  lohiu  hit  reputation  te 
wUh  the  duke,  leM  Ua  valeur,  honeatu,  and  er- 
perineee  in  ware;  or  whether  he  thinh,  U 


ii)  Theory.  (t>  Tl 
(StCasKOck  then  sign 
U)  Disposition  and  c 


.  )  The  pomt  of  the  scabbard. 
k  then  signified  a  horseman's  loosecoaL 
Disposition  and  character. 


not  pottihie^  with  welUweiMng  euau  qf  gotd,  Jo 

corrupt  hm  to  a  revolt,    VVhat  say  you  to  this? 

what  do  you  know  of  it  7 
Par,  I  beseech  youj  let  me  answer  to  the  parti* 

cular  of  the  intergaloncs  :*  Demand  them  sintrly. 
1  Sold,  Do  you  know  this  captain  Dumain  i 
Par,  1  know  him :  he  was  a  botcher's  'prentiLC 

in  Paris,  from  whence  he  was  whipped  for  getting 

the  sherifPs  fool  with  child;   a  dumb  innocent," 

"^  '       *'      *  lay  him,  nay. 

Dumain  tifte  up  hie  hand  in  anger  % 


that  could  not  say  him,  na< 

FDumain^ty     ^     .  

Ber,  Nay,  by  your  leave,  hold  your  homb ; 


though  I  know,  hts  brains  are  forfeit  to  the  nen 
title  that  falU. 

1  Sold,  Well,  is  this  captain  in  the  duke  of  Flo- 
rence's camp  7 

Par.  Upon  my  knowledge,  he  is,  and  lousy. 

1  Lord.  Nay.  look  not  so  upon  me ;  we  shal 
hear  of  your  lordship  anon. 

1  SoU.  What  b  his  repuUtion  with  the  duke? 

Par,  The  duke  knows  him  for  no  other  but  a 
poor  officer  of  mine ;  and  writ  to  me  this  other  da  r 
to  turn  him  out  o'  the  band :  1  think,  I  have  his  Ui 
ter  in  my  pocket. 

1  Sotd,  Marry,  well  search. 

Par,  In  good  sadness,  I  do  not  know:  either  it 
is  there^  or  it  is  upon  a  file,  with  the  dulce's  otker 
letters,  tn  my  tent 

1  SoU.  Here  'tis ;  here's  a  paper  7  Shall  I  tend 
it  to  you  7 

Par.  I  do  not  know,  if  it  be  it,  or  no. 

Ber,  Our  interpreter  does  it  well. 

1  Lord,  Excellently. 

1  Sold.    Dian.    The  cowiWt  a  fool,  and  full  e^ 

Par,  That  is  not  the  duke's  letter,  fir ;  that  is  an 
advertisement  to  a  proper  maid  in  Florence,  one 
Diana,  to  take  heed  of  the  allurement  of  one  count 
Rousillon,  a  foolish  idle  boy,  but,  for  all  that,  very 
ruttish :  I  pray  you,  sir,  put  it  up  again. 

1  SoU,  Nay,  1*11  read  it  first,  by  your  favour. 

Par.  My  meaning  in't,  I  protest,  was  very 
honest  in  the  behalf^of  the  maid  :  for  1  knew  the 
young  count  to  be  a  dang^erous  and  lascivious  l>oy : 
who  IS  a  whale  to  virgmily,  and  devours  up  all 
the  fry  it  finds. 

Ber,  Damnable,  both  sides  rojnie ! 

1  Sold.    When  he  twtare  oaths,  Hd  hiin  drop 
roU,  and  take  it ; 

Jitter  he  ecoree,  he  never  pays  the  score : 
HaLf  won,  u  match  well  made  ;  mo/cA.  and  wtU 
makeUr 

He  ne'*er  pout  ajler^dehts^  take  it  before : 
And  toy,  a  soldier,  Dian,  toU  thee  thtSf 
Men  are  to  null  with,  boys  are  net  to  kiss : 
For  count  of  this,  the  eounVs  a  fool,  I  know  it, 
Who  pays  otfore,  but  not  when  he  does  owe  U. 
Thme,  at  he  vow*d  to  thee  in  thine  ear. 

PAROLLCS. 

Ber,  He  shall  be  whipped  through  the  army,  wii  j 
this  rhyme  in  his  forehead. 

t  Lonl.  This  is  vour  devoted  frwiid.  sir,  tht 
manifold  Ifaiguist,  and  the  arm! potent  soldier. 

Ber.  I  could  endure  any  thing  before  but  a  eat 
and  now  he's  a  cat  to  me. 

I  SoU,  I  pereeive,  sir,  by  the  general's  looks, 
we  shall  be  lain  to  hang  you. 

Par,  My  life,  sir,  in  any  caset  not  that  I  am 
afraid  to  die ;  but  that,  my  offences  being  many,  I 
would  repent  out  the  remainder  of  nature :  let  no 

(5)  For  interrogatoriet.       (<)  A  natural  foot 
(7)  I.  e,  A  match  well  made  is  half  won)  mafct, 
your  match  therefore  but  make  it  welL 
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livBy  fir,  in  a  dimgeon,  V  the  stocks,  or  any  where, 
SOI  maV  live. 

1  Sow.  WeMI  see  what  may  be  done,  so  you  con- 
fess Treely :  therefore,  once  more  to  this  captain 
Domain :  You  liare  answered  to  his  reputation  with 
the  dulc&  and  to  his  ralour:  What  is  his  honesty  7 

Ptar,  He  will  steal,  sir,  an  egg  out  of  a  cloister ;  > 
for  rapes  and  rarishments  he  parallels  Nessus.*  He 
professes  not  keepins  of  oaths :  in  brealcin^  them, 
he  is  stronaer  than  Hercules.  He  will  lie,  su*,  with 
such  Tulubnity,  that  you  would  think  truth  were  a 
fool :  drunkenness  is  nis  best  rirtue ;  for  he  will  be 
Bwine^runk ;  and  in  his  sleep  he  docs  little  harm, 
save  to  his  bed-clothes  about  mm ;  but  they  know 
His  conditions,  and  lay  him  in  straw.  I  haTC  but 
little  more  to  say,  sir,  of  his  honesty :  he  has  erery 
thing  thai  an  honest  man  should  not  bare ;  what 
an  honest  man  should  have^  he  has  nothing. 

1  iMTtL  I  begin  to  lore  hmi  for  this. 

Ber.  For  this  description  of  thine  honesty  7    A 


of  all  your  friends.  [UnmnBUng  km. 

So,  look  about  you ;  Know  you  any  here  7 

Ber,  Good  morrow,  noble"  captain. 

t  Lord,  God  bless  you,  captain  ParoMes. 

1  Lord,  God  sare  you,  noble  captain. 

i  Lord,  Captain,  what  greeting  will^oa  to  my 
lord  Lafeu  7  I  am  for  France. 

1  Lord,  Good  captain,  win  yon  gite  ne  a  copy 
of  the  sonnet  you  wnt  to  Dkna  in  behalf  of  thecouii. 
Rousillon?  an  I  were  note  very  coward,  Td  conpd 
it  of  you :  but  fare  you  well.   (£jrf .  Ber.  I  ^ords,  i< 

1  Sold,  You  are  undone,  captain :  all  but  youi 
scarf,  that  has  a  knot  onH  yet 

Par,  Who  cannot  be  crushed  with  a  plot  7 

1  Sold,  If  you  could  find  out  a  country  where 
but  women  were  that  had  received  so  much  shame, 
you  mijB[ht  begin  an  impudent  nation.  Fare  you 
well,  sir ;  I  am  for  France  too ;  we  shall  speai  d 
yod  there.  [BtiL 

Par,  Yet  am  1  thankfhl :  if  my  hcaK  were  great, 
Twould  burst  at  this :  Captain  1*11  be  no  nuMre ; 


pox  upon  him  lor  me,  he  is  more  and  more  a  cat.  ,  

1  Sold,  What  say  you  to  his  ezpertness  in  war  7  But  I  will  eat  and  drink,  and  sleep  as  soft 
Par,  Faith,  sir,  he  nas  led  the  drum  before  the.  As  captain  shall :  shnply  the  thing  I  am 
English  tragedians,-.-to  belie  him,  I  will  not|-Huid|ShalimakeffleliTe.  Whoknowshunselfabraggait 
more  of  his  soldiership  I  know  not ;  except,  m  that  Let  him  fear  this ;  for  it  will  come  U»  pass, 
country,  he  had  the  honour  to  be  the  officer  at  a  That  eTcry  braggart  shall  be  found  an  ass. 

8 lace  there  calPd  Mile-end,  to  instruct  for  the  I  Rust,  sword !  cool,  blushes !  and,  ParoUes,  lire 
oubling  of  files :  1  would  do  the  man  what  honour  Safest  in  shame !  being  fool*d,  by  foolery  thrire ! 
I  can,  but  of  this  I  am  not  certain.  -There's  place,  and  means,  for  erery  man  alive. 

I  Lord,  He  hath  out-TOlained  vfllany  so  fiur  that  I*U  alter  them, 
the  rarity  redeems  him. 


A  pox  on  him !  he's  a  eat  stilL 
W.  His  ( 


Ber.      ^ 

1  Sold,  His  qualities  beuig  at  this  poor  price.  I 
need  not  ask  you,  if  gold  will  corrupt  him  to  revolt 

Pat,  Sir,  for  a  quart  (Puu*  he  will  sell  the  fee- 
simple  of  his  salvation,  the  biheritance  of  it ;  and 
cut  the  entail  firom  all  remainders,  and  a  perpetual 
succession  for  it  perpetually. 

1  Sold.  What^s  his  brother,  the  other  captain 
Dumain  7 

2  Lord,  Why  does  he  ask  hhn  of  me  7 
1  Sold,  '^jat*she7 
Par,  E'cb  a  crow  of  the  same  nest ;  not  altogether 

so  great  as  the  first  in  goodness,  but  greater  a  great 
deal  in  evil.  He  excels  his  brother  for  a  coward, 
yet  his  brother  is  reputed  one  of  the  best  that  is :  In 
a  retreat  he  outruns  any  lackey ;  marry,  in  coming 
on  he  has  the  cramp. 

1  Sold,  Ifyour  life  be  saved,  will  yon  undertake 
to  betray  the  Florentine  7 

Par.  Ay,  and  the  captain  of  his  horse,  count 
Rou8ilk>n. 

I  Sold,  I'll  whisper  with  the  general,  and  know 
hispleasure. 

Par,  111  no  more  drummmg;  ajplagoe  of  all 
drums !  Only  to  seem  to  deserve  well,  and  to  be- 
guile the  supposition^  of  that  lascivious  young  boy 
Uie  coant,  have  I  run  into  Jus  danger :  Yet  who 
would  have  suspected  an  ambush  where  I  was 
taken?  [Jltide. 

1  Sold,  There  is  no  reaedy.  sir,  but  you  must 
die :  the  general  says,  you,  that  have  so  traitorottsl^ 
diMOverd  the  secrets  of  your  army,  and  made  suci 
pestiferous  reports  of  men  very  nobly  held,  can 
serve  the  worlcl  for  no  honest  use :  thertfore  you 
must  die.    Come,  headsman,  off  with  hb  head. 

Par,  O  Lord,  dr :  let  me  live,  or  let  me  see  my 
death! 

1  Sold,  That  shall  you,  and  take  your  leave 

(1)  i  c  He  will  steal  anything  however  trifluig, 

from  any  place  however  holy. 

it)  The  GenUuf  killed  by  Hercules. 

(9)  The  fourth  part  of  the  smaller  French  crown. 


[Exi 


SCEJfE  /F.^Florence.  Jl  room  in  Ike  Widon'i 
hotue.    Enter  Helena,  Widow,  and  Diana. 

HeL  That  you  may  well  perceive  I  haiie  noi 
wrong'd  you. 
One  of  the  greatest  in  (the  Christian  world 
Shall  be  my  surety ;  'fore  whose  throne,  'tis  needful 
Ere  I  can  perfect  mine  intents,  to  kneel : 
Time  was,  I  did  him  a  desired  office^ 
Dear  almost  as  his  life ;  which  gratitude 
Through  flinty  Tartar's  bosom  would  pcsp  forth. 
And  answer,  ihanks :  I  duly  am  inform'd. 
His  grace  is  at  Marseilles ;  to  which  place 
We  have  convenient  convoy.    You  must  know, 
I  am  supposed  dead :  the  army  breaking, 
My  husband  hies  him  home :  where,  heaven  aidinf 
And  by  the  leave  of  my  good  lord  tne  king^ 
We'll  DC,  before  our  welcome. 

fVid,  GenUe  h 

You  never  had  a  servant,  to  whose  trust 
Your  business  was  more  welcome. 

Hel,  Nor  you,  miittfeas 

Ever  a  friend,  whose  thoughts  more  truly  labour 
To  recompense  your  love ;  doubt  not.  but  Hea^-ei 
Hath  brought  me  up  to  be  your  daughter's  dowet 
As  it  hath  fated  her  to  be  my  motive* 
And  helper  to  a  httsband.    But,  O  stranee  men  I 
That  can  such  sweet  use  make  of  what  ihey  nate, 
When  saucy*  trusting  of  the  coxen'd  thougVs 
Defiles  the  pitchy  night !  so  lust  doth  play 
With  what  it  kxitha,  for  that  which  is  away : 

But  more  of  this  hereafter: ^You,  Diana, 

Under  my  poor  instructions  yet  must  suflcr 
Somethmg  in  my  behalf. 

Didu  Let  death  and  hoaei!) 

Go  with  your  impositions,*  I  am  yours 
Upon  your  will  to  sufier. 

Hel,  Yetj  I  prey  you,— 

But  with  the  word,  the  time  vrill  bnng  oh  eomat 
When  briars  shall  have  leaves  as  wdQ  as  thorns, 

'4)  To  deceive  the  opinion. 

5)  For  mover.  (6)  Lascivious. 

7)  I.  e.  An  honest  death.       {8)  Conmadb, 
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AMtb«wsii«etBsiiiarpb    Wenuftawaj; 
Our  ir«iron  i*  prepiir*iL  and  time  revires  as : 
JUtt  wU  M«l  ends  weu  .•  alili  Ihe  fine's'  the  crown ; 
Wbale'er  the  course,  the  end  is  the  renown.  [Ext, 

HCBJ^TE  r.—  Rousillon.  .ifropmfii  Me  Countess's 
PtUace,    Enter  Countess,  Lareu,  and  Clown. 

L^f,  No^  no.  no,  jrour  son  was  misled  with'  a 
SfU|M-UifreU  rcUo\f  there:  whose  vUlanous  saffron' 
wouM  have  made  all  the  unbaked  and  doughy 
nath  of  a  nation  in  his  colour:  your  daughter^in- 
liw  had  been  alive  at  this  hour;  and  your  son 
here  at  home,  morp  advanced  by  the  king,  than  by 
that  red-tailed  bumblebee  1  speak  of. 

CtmnL  I  would,  I  had  not  known  him!  it  was 
Ihe  death  of  the  most  virtuous  ^fentlewoman.  that 
ever  nature  had  praise  for  creating :  if  she  haa  par^ 
taken  of  my  flesh,  and  cost  me  the  dearest  groans 
of  a  mother,  1  could  not  have  owed  her  a  more 
rooted  love. 

La/.  *Twas  a  good  lady,  'twas  a  good  lady :  we 
may  pick  a  thousand  salads,  ere  we  light  on  such 
another  herb. 

do.  Indeed,  sir,  she  was  the  sweetpmaijoram 
Ihe  eaiad.  or,  rather  Ihe  herb  of  grace.' 

Li/.  They  are  not  salad-herbs,  you  knave,  they 
are  noeo*herbs. 

Cte.  I  am  no  great  Nebuchadnezzar,  sir,  I  have 
not  much  skill  in  grass. 

W,  Whether  doslth( 
or  a  iboi  7 

do.  A  foot,  sir,  at  a  woman's  service,  and  a 
knave  at  a  man's. 

Uf,  YourdisUnction? 

CuK  I  would  cozen  the  man  of  his  wife,  and  do 
his  service. 

La/.  So  you  were  a  knave  at  his  serviee,  in- 
deed. 

Oo.  And  I  would  girt  his  wife  my  bauble,  sir, 
to  do  her  service. 

Uif,  I  Will  subscribe  for  thee;  thoa  art  both 
knave  and  fool. 

GEo.  At  yuur  service. 

Lo^.  No,  no,  no. 

Cm.  VVhy,  sir,  if  I  cannot  serve  you,  I  can  serve 
as  zreat  a  prince  as  you  are. 

Uf.  WhoN  that?  a  Frenchman? 

Cm.  Faith,  air,  he  has  an  English  name :  but  his 
l^nomy  is  more  hotter  in  France,  than  there. 


of  will 


I  thou  profess  thyself;  a  knave, 


Uf,  Whatprinceisthat? 

Cto,  The  black  princcL  sv,  ofios,  the  prince  of 
darkness :  o^ms,  the  deviL 

Uf,  HoM  thee,  there's  my  purse:  I  give  thee 
sot  this  to  sugfliest*  tliee  irom  thy  master  thou  talkest 
of :  serve  him  still. 

Clo.  I  am  a  woodland  fellow,  sir,  that  always 
toted  a  great  fire ;  and  the  master  I  speak  of,  ever 
keeps  a  good  fire.  But,  sure,  he  is  the  prince  of 
the  world,  let  his  nobility  remain  in  his  court.  I 
am  for  the  house  with  the  narrow  gate,  which  1 
lake  to  be  too  little  for  pomp  to  enter :  some,  that 
humble  themselves,  may ;  but  the  many  will  be  too 
ehill  and  tender ;  and  they*ll  be  for  the  flowery  way, 
that  leads  to  the  broad  gate,  and  the  great  fire. 

Uf,  Go  thy  wave,  I  begin  to  be  a^weary  of  thee : 
and  I  tell  thee  so  before,  because  I  would  not  Atll 
•ut  with  thee.  Go  thy  ways ;  let  my  horses  be 
well  kicked  to,  without  any  tricks. 

do.  If  I  put  any  tricks  upon  'em,  sir,  they  shall 


(1)  End. 

(t)  There  was  a  (kshion  of  usIm  yellow  starch 
fer  bands  and  ruQlee.  to  which  Lareti  alludes. 
IS)  L  e.  Rue.  (4)  Seduce. 


bvths 
t£zk 


be  jade's  tricks ;  which  aro  their  own  right  b v  th« 
law  of  nature.  •**    " 

Lrf,  A  shrewd  knave,  and  an  unhappy.* 

Cmmt,  So  he  is.    My  lord,  that's  gone,  

himself  much  sport  out  of  him :  by  hi»  authority  he 
remains  here,  which  he  thinks  is  a  patent  for  his 
sauciness ;  and,  indeed,  he  has  no  pace,  but  runs 
where  he  will. 

L^f,  I  like  him  well :  'tis  not  amiss :  and  I  was 
about  to  tell  you,  since  I  heard  of  the  good  lady's 
death,  and  that  my  lord  your  son  was  upon  hb  r» 
turn  home,  1  moved  the  king  my  master,  to  s|ieak 
in  the  behalf  of  my  daughter ;  which,  in  the  mino 
rity  of  them  both,  his  miycsty,  out  of  a  Eelt^rsp 
cious  remembrance,  did  fiist  i>ropose :  his  high> 
ness  hath  promised  mc  (o  do  u:  and,  to  stop  up 
the  displeasure  he  hath  conceived  against  your  son, 
there  is  no  fitter  matter.  How  does  your  ladyship 
Ukeit? 

CoimL  With  very  much  content,  my  lord,  and  I 
wish  it  happily  effected. 

Uf,  His  hi);hncss  comes  post  from  MarseiHea, 
of  as  able  body  as  when  he  numbered  thirty ;  he 
will  be  here  to-morrow,  or  1  am  deceived  by  him 
tiiat  in  such  intelligence  nuth  seldom  failed. 

Counl.  It  rejoices  me,  that  I  hope  I  shall  see  him 
ere  I  die.  I  have  letters,  that  my  son  will  le  hers 
tonight :  I  shall  beseech  your  lordship,  to  remaiii 
with  me  till  they  meet  together. 

Uf.  Madam,  1  was  thinking,  with  what  man* 
ners  I  might  safely  be  admitted. 

CotmL  You  need  but  plead  your  honourable 
privilege. 

Uf  Lady,  of  that  I  have  made  a  bokl  charter ; 
but,  I  thank  my  God,  it  holds  yet. 
Re*enter  Clown. 

Cio.  O  madam,  vender's  my  lord  your  son  with 
Q  patch  of  velvet  on's  face :  whether  there  be  a  scar 
under  it,  or  no,  the  velvet  knows :  but  'tis  a  goodly 
patch  of  velvet :  his  left  cheek  is  a  check  of  two 
pile  and  a  half,  but  his  right  cheek  is  worn  bare. 

Uf,  A  scar  nobly  got.  or  a  noble  scar,  is  a  good 
livery  of  honour;  so,  belike,  is  that, 

Cfo.  But  it  is  your  carbonadoed*  face. 

Lof.  Let  us  go  sec  ynur  son,  I  pray  you ;  I  long 
to  talk  with  the  younjr  noble  soldier. 

Clo.  'Faith,  there's  n  dozen  of 'em,  with  delicate 
fine  hats,  and  most  courteous  feathen,  which  bow 
the  head,  and  nod  at  every  man.  [ExeimL 


of  Must 


ACT  V. 

SCEJfE  L^Marsciller.  Jl  ttreei.  Enter  Helena, 
Widow,  and  Diana,  with  two  attiHda$kta, 

HeL  But  this  exceeding  posting,  day  and  nigfai 

ust  wear  your  spirits  low :  wc  cannot  help  it ; 
But,  since  you  have  made  the  days  and  nights  as 

one. 
To  wear  your  sentle  limbs  in  my  affairs, 
Be  bold,  you  do  so  grow  in  my  requital. 
As  nothing  can  unroot  you.    In  happy  time ;— » 

£tifcr  a  gentti  Astringer.* 
Tltfs  man  may  help  me  to  his  majesty's  ear. 
If  he  wouM  spend  nis  power.— God  save  you,  sir. 

Gent.  And  you. 

HeL  Sir.  I  nave  seen  yon  in  the  court  of  France. 

Gent,  I  nave  been  sometimes  there. 


5)  Mischievously  unhappy,  wanrish. 

C)  Scotched  like  a  piece  or  meat  fbr  the  gridboo. 

7)  A  ventleman  Falconer. 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


HA 


A1X*S  WELL  THAT  EMUS  VITKLTa 


lleL  I  do  presume,  air,  that  jou  are  not  fallen 
From  Ihe  icportlhat  (roes  upon  your  goodness ; 
And  therefore,  goaded  with  most  sharp  occasions, 
Which  lay  nice  manners  br,  I  put  you  to 
The  use  of  your  own  rirtues,  for  the  which 
I  shall  c  oiitmue  thanJtful. 

Gent.  What's  your  wUl  7 

liet.  That  it  will  please  you 
To  give  this  poor  petition  to  the  king ; 
Aiffaid  me  with  that  store  of  power  you  have. 
To  come  into  his  presence. 

GenL  The  king's  not  here. 

Htl.  Not  here,  sir  7 

Geni,  Not,  indeed ; 

He  hence  removM  lost  night,  and  with  more  haste 
Than  is  his  use. 

Wid,  Lord,  how  we  lose  our  pains  I 

llcl.  ^IPs  weil  ihat  ends  well ;  ret ; 
Thouifh  linic  aecm  so  adverse,  and  means  unfit.— 
I  do  beseech  you,  whither  is  he  Kpne  7 

Gent.  Marry,  as  I  take  it,  to  Rousillon ; 
Whither  I  am  going. 

lUl.  I  do  beseech  you,  sir, 

Since  you  are  like  to  see  the  king  before  me, 
Commend  the  paper  to  his  gracious  hand ; 
Which,  I  presume,  shall  render  you  no  blame. 
But  rather  make  you  thank  your  pains  for  it: 
I  will  come  after  you,  with  what  good  speed 
Our  meant  will  make  us  means. 

Gent,  This  Til  do  for  you. 

Hel.    And  you  shall  find  yourself  to  be  well 
thank'd, 
Whatever  fulls  more. — We  must  to  horse  affain; — 
Uo,  go,  provide.  [Exeunt. 

SCE/fE  f/.— Rousillon.     The  inner  court  of  the 

Countess's  Palace.   Enter  Clown  and  Parolles. 

Par,  Good  monsieur  Lavatch,  give  my  lord  Lafeu. 
this  letter :  I  have  ere  now,  sir,  been  better  known 
to  you,  when  I  have  held  familiarity  with  fresher 
clothes ;  but  I  am  now,  sir,  muddied  in  fortune's 
moat,  and  smell  somewhat  strong  of  her  strong 
displeasure. 

Clo.  Truly,  foKune's  displeasure  is  but  sluttish, 
if  it  smell  so  strong  as  thou  speakest  of:  I  will 
henceforth  eat  no  nsh  of  fortune's  buttering. — 
Pr'vlhee,  allow  the  wind. 

Par.  Nay,  you  need  not  stop  your  nose,  sir;  I 
spake  but  by  a  metajphor. 

Clo,  Indeed,  sir,  if  jour  metaphor  stink,  I  will 
stop  my  nose  ;  or  ain^inst  any  man's  metaphor. — 
Pr'Vthec.  pet  thee  further. 

rar.  Pray  you,  sir,  deliver  me  this  paper. 

Clo.  Foh,  pr'ylhce,  stand  away  :  A  paper  from 
P>rtuiic's  close-stool  to  give  to  a  nobleman  I  Look, 
I  «re  he  comes  himself. 

Enter  Lafeu. 
Here  ts  a  pur  of  fortune's,  sir,  or  of  fortune's  cat, 
(but  not  a  musk-cat,)  that  has  fallen  into  the  un- 
clean fishpond  of  her  dl<«pleasurej  and,  as  he  says, 
is  muddied  wiihal :  Prav  you,  sir,  use  the  carp  as 
you  mav  ;  for  he  looks  like  a  poor,  decayed,  inge- 
ni  'US,  foolish,  rascallv  knave.  I  oo  pity  his  dyb- 
Ircss  in  my  smiles  of  comfort,  and  leave  him  to 
y9ur  lortlshin.  [ExU  Clown. 

par.  My  lord,  I  am  a  man  whom  fortune  hath 
rruclly  scratched. 

1^,  And  what  woukl  you  have  me  to  do  7  *tis 

(I)  You  need  not  ask ;— here  it  is. 
(t)  K(>ckoninff  or  estimate. 
(9|  Coinpicieiy,  in  its  full  extent. 
i\  So  ir  As  you  like  It:— to  have  *aecn  much 


too  late  to  pare  her  nails  now.  Wherein  have  you 
played  Uie  knave  with  fortune,  that  she  ilhould 
scratch  you,  who  of  herself  is  a  good  lady,  and 
would  not  have  knaves  thrive  long  under  her? 
There's  a  quart  Wecu  for  vou :  Let  the  justiccB 
make  you  and  fortune  (Viends ;  I  am  for  other  busi- 


Par,  1  beseech  your  honour,  to  hear  me  one  sin- 
gle word. 

Lqf,  You  beg  a  single  penny  more :  oome  foa 
shall  ha't :  save  your  word.* 

Par,  My  name,  my  good  lord,  is  Parolles, 

Laf,  You  bejg  more  Uian  one  word,  then.«-Coi' 
my  passion  I  give  me  your  hand :— How  does  your 
drum? 

Par,  O  my  good  lord,  you  were  the  first  that 
found  me. 

Litf,  Was  I,  insooth7  and  1  was  the  first  that 
lost  thee. 

Par,  It  lies  in  you.  my  lord,  to  bring  me  in 
some  grace,  for  you  dia  bring  me  out. 

Im/,  Out  upon  thee,  knave !  dost  thou  pot  vptm 
me  at  once  both  the  office  of  God  and  the  devil  7 
one  brings  thee  in  grace,  and  the  other  brin^  thee 
out.  [Trumpeti  tound.]  The  king's comins; Iknow 
by  his  trumpets. — Sirrah,  inquire  further  alter  me ; 
I  liad  talk  of  you  last  night:  tlioui^h  you  are  a  fool 
and  a  knave,  ymi  shall  eat ;  go  to,  fdllotv. 

Par.  I  praise  God  for  you.  [Exami, 

SCFs^E  riL^The  same,    J]  room  in  the  Couo 

tess's  Palace.     Flourish.     Etiler  King,  Coim 

tess,  Lafeu,  Lords,  Gentlemen,  guards,  4'C. 

King,  We  lost  a  jewel  of  her ;  and  our  esteem* 
Was  made  much  poorer  by  it :  but  your  son, 
As  mad  in  folly,  lack'd  the  sense  to  Know 
Her  estimation  home.* 

Count,  'Tis  past,  my  liege 

And  I  beseech  your  mi^)csty  to  make  it 
Natural  rebellion,  done  i'lhe  blaze  of  youth ; 
When  oil  and  fire,  too  strong  for  reaso'n's  force, 
O'erbears  it,  and  burns  on. 

King.  My  honour'd  lady 

1  have  forgiven  and  forgotten  all ; 
Though  my  reven^  were  high  bant  upon  him, 
.\nd  watch'd  the  time  to  shoot 

Laf.  This  1  mi»st  say,— 

But  nrst  I  beg  my  pardon, — ^The  young  lord 
Did  to  his  majesty,  his  mother,  and  his  lady, 
O  Hence  of  mighty  note ;  but  to  himself 
The  greatest  wrong  of  all :  he  lost  a  wiTe, 
Whose  beauty  did  astonish  the  survey 
Of  richest  eyes  ;*  whose  words  all  ears  took  captive , 
Whose  dear  Derfection,  hearts  that  scorn'd  to  serve, 
Humbly  calPd  mistress. 

King,  Praising  what  is  lost. 

Makes  the  remembrance  dear. ^Well,  call  kiK 

hither  :— 
We  are  reconcil'd.  and  the  first  view  shall  kiU 
All  repetition  :^— Let  him  not  a.«k  our  pardon : 
The  nature  of  hb  great  off'ence  is  dead. 
And  deeper  than  oblivion  do  we  bury 
The  incensing  relies  of  it :  let  him  approaen, 
A  stranger,  no  offender ;  and  inform  Kim, 
So  'tis  our  will  he  should. 

Gent,  I  shall,  my  liecfe. 

{£xi<  Gentleman. 

King,  What  says  he  to  your  daughter?  Iiavr 
you  spoke  7 

and  to  have  nothing,  is  to  have  rich  eyes  and  pooi 
hands.' 

(6)  i.  e.  The  firiit  interview  shall  put  an  end  ts 
all  recollection  of  Mie  past. 
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tV«  AU  thil  he  if  hath  relbrence  to  your  Ugh- 


Kmg.  Then  shall  wo  have  a  match.    1  have 
letlen  tent  me, 
fhii  tei  him  high  in  Gune. 

Enter  Bertram. 

I^»  He  looks  well  on'L 

Ktng»  I  am  not  a  dajr  of  season,* 
For  Uiou  may'st  see  a  sunshine  and  a  hail 
In  HM  at  once:  But  to  the  brightest  beams 
Distraeted  elouds  give  way ;  so  stand  thou  forth, 
Th0  time  is  fiur  again* 

B€r,  My  high-repented  blames,* 

Dear  sovereign,  pardon  to  me. 

idms.     ^  "^  All  is  whole; 

Not  one  word  more  oT  the  consumed  time, 
Ul's  take  the  instant  by  the  forward  top ; 
For  we  are  old,  and  on  our  quick'st  decrees 
The  inaudible  and  noiseless  foot  of  time 
Steals  ere  we  can  effect  them :  You  remember 
The  daughter  of  this  lord  7 

Ber,  Admiringly,  my  liege :  at  first 


I  stuck  my  choice  upon  her,  ere  my  heart 
Dorst  mtkt  too  bold  a  herald  of  my  ton|nie : 
Where  the  impression  of  mine  eye  enfUmg, 
Contempt  his  scornful  perspective  did  lend  me, 
Which  warp'd  the  line  of  every  other  favour ; 
3corB*d  a  fair  colour,  or  express'd  it  stol'n ; 
Extended  or  contracted  all  proportions. 
To  a  most  hideous  object :  Thenee  it  came, 
That  she,  whom  all  men  prais'd,  and  whom  myself. 
Since  I  luve  lost,  have  lov'd,  was  in  mine  eye 
The  dus'.  that  did  offend  it 

JTmr.  Well  ezeusM : 

That  tnoo  didst  love  her,  strikes  some  scores  away 
From  the  great  compt :  But  love,  that  comes  too  lat^ 
Like  a  remorseful  pardon  slowly  carried. 
To  the  great  sender  turns  a  sour  ofienee. 
Crying,  That's  good  that's  gone :  our  rash  fkults, 
Make  trivial  price  of  serious  things  we  have. 
Not  knowing  them,  until  we  know  their  graves 
on.  our  displeasures,  to  ourselves  ui\just. 
Destroy  our  friends,  and  after  weep  their  dost : 
Our  own  love  waking  cries  to  see  what's  d^ne, 
While  shameful  hate  sleeps  out  the  afternoon. 
Be  this  sweet  Helen's  knell,  and  now  fonret  her. 
Said  forth  your  amorous  token  for  fair  Maudlin : 
The  main  consents  are  had ;  and  here  we'll  stay 
To  see  our  widower's  aeeQiid  marriage-day. 

CSomhI.  Which  better  than  the  first,  O  dear 
heaven,  bless ! 
Or.  ere  they  meet,  in  me,  O  nature,  cease  t 

Lcf.  Come  on,  my  son,  in  whom  my  house's  name 
Must  be  dif^sted,  pive  a  favour  from  vou, 
To  sparkle  m  the  Kpirils  of  my  daughter. 
That  she  may  quickly  come.*— By  my  ola  beard, 
And  every  hair  that's  on't,  Helen,  that's  dead, 
Was  a  sweet  creature ;  such  a  ring  as  this. 
The  last  that  e'er  I  took  her  leave  at  court, 
I  saw  upon  her  finger. 

jbr.  Hers  it  was  not 

Jring.  Now,  pray  you,  let  me  see  it ;  Ibr  mine 
eye. 
While  I  was  speekin^r,  oft  was  fastened  to't.— 
Thu  ring  was  mine ;  and,  when  I  gave  It  Helen, 
1  bade  her,  if  her  fortunes  ever  stood 
Neeessiticd  to  lidp,  that  bv  this  token 
1  would  relieve  her :  Had  you  that  craft,  to  reave  her 

it)  f.  e.  Of  uninterrupted  rain. 
I>  Faults  repented  of  to  the  utmost. 
S)  III  the  STHM  of  unengaged. 
41  TV-  philosopher's  stone. 


Of  what  should  stead  her  most  7 

Brr*  My  gracious  sovereign, 

Howe'er  it  pleases  you  to  take  it  so. 
The  ring  was  never  hers. 

Couiif.  Son.  on  my  life, 

I  have  seen  her  wear  it ;  and  sne  reckon'd  it 
At  her  life's  rate. 

Ijif.  I  am  sure,  I  saw  her  wear  it 

Ber.  You  arc  deceiv'd,  my  ford,  she  never  saw  it 
In  Florence  was  it  from  a  casement  ihromn  me, 
Wrapp'd  in  a  paper,  which  conlain'd  the  luune 
Of  her  that  threw  it :  noble  she  was,  and  thouglkt 
I  stood  ingag'd  :*  but  when  I  had  subscribM 
To  mine  own  fortune,  and  informed  her  fully, 
I  could  not  answer  in  that  course  of  honour 
As  she  had  made  the  overture,  she  ceas'd, 
In  heavy  satisfaction,  and  would  never 
Receive  the  ring  agam. 

King,  Plutus  himself. 

That  knows  the  tinct  and  muIUplying  medicine,* 
Hath  not  in  nature's  mystery  more  science^ 
Than  I  have  in  this  ring:  'twas  mine,  'twas  Helen's, 
Whoever  gave  it  you:  Then,  if  }'ou  know 
That  you  are  weU  acquainted  with  yourself,* 
Confess  'twas  hers,  and  by  what  rough  enforce* 

ment 
You  got  it  from  her:  she  eall'd  the  saints  to  surety. 
That  she  would  never  put  it  from  her  Onger, 
Unless  she  gave  it  to  yourself  in  bed, 

i Where  you  have  never  come,)  or  sent  it  us 
Jpon  her  great  disaster. 
Ber,  She  never  saw  it 

King,  Thou  speak'st  it  falsely,  as  I  love  mir.c 
honour^ 
And  mak'st  conjectural  fears  to  come  into  me, 
Which  I  woukl  fain  shut  out :  If  it  should  prove 
That  thou  art  so  inhuman,— 'twill  not  prove  so  ;— 
And  yet  I  know  not:— thou  didst  hate  her  deadly. 
And  she  is  dead;  which  nothing,  but  to  close 
Her  eyes  myself,  could  win  me  to  believe, 
More  than  to  see  this  ring.— Take  him  away.— 

[Gvards  aeize  Bertram. 
My  fore>past  proofs,  howe'er  the  matter  fall. 
Shall  tax  my  fears  of  little  vanilv. 
Having  vainly  fear'd  too  little.— Away  with  him  :— 
We'll  win  this  matter  further. 

Ber.  If  rou  shall  prove 

This  ring  was  ever  hers,  you  shall  as  easy 
Prove  tlwt  I  husbanded  her  bed  in  Florence, 
Where  yet  she  never  was.        [Exit  Ber.  guarded. 

Enter  a  CSentleman. 

King,  I  am  wrapp'd  in  dismal  thinkings. 

Gent.  Gracious  sovereign. 

Whether  I  have  been  to  blame,  or  no,  I  know  not  \ 
Here's  a  petition  fVom  a  Florentine. 
Wlio  hath,  for  four  or  five  removes,*  come  short 
To  tender  it  herself.    I  undertook  it, 
Vannulsh'd  thereto  by  the  fkir  grace  and  speech 
Of  the  poor  suppliant,  who  by  this,  I  know. 
Is  here  attending:  her  business  looks  in  her 
With  an  importinr  visa^re :  and  she  told  mc. 
In  a  4weet  verbal  brief,  it  aid  concern 
Your  highness  with  herself. 

King.  [Reads.l  Ujion  his  mmifjmitestmiioni  Is 
nuury  me,  when  ni»  wife  vos  dead^  f  hiH»h  to  say  ii, 
ke  toon  me.  AVio  u  the  count  RoutilUm  a  trit/rts- 
er;  hit  vows  ore  forfeited  to  me.  and  my  honour's 
odd  to  him.  He  sUde  from  ftorniee,  takin/^  M 
leave,  and  I  follow  him  to  his  country  for  justtes  : 

(5)  1.  e.  That  you  have  the  proper  consciousness 
of  your  own  actions. 

(6)  Post-stages. 

f  I 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENBS  WELL. 


Jteif 


QvmU UnUfO kfn/f;  UifmU bat Uet;  dhmoUt 
« tetktea  Jwuristui,  0nd  a  poor  maid  U  uniUne. 

DIANA  CAPULET. 
Lajf.  I  will  buj  me  a  son-in-Iair  in  a  Tair,  and 
toll  him :'  for  this,  1*11  none  of  him. 
King,  The  heavens  have  thought  irell  on  thee, 
Lafcu, 
To  bring  forth  this  discorery.— Seek  these  suitors  :— 
Go,  spi^ilj,  and  brinv  again  the  count. 

[Exeunt  Gentleman,  and  some  attendants. 
I  am  afeurd,  the  life  of  Helen,  lady, 
Was  foully  snatch'd. 
Count,  Now,  justice  on  the  doers ! 

Enter  Bertram,  guarded. 
King,  I  wonder,  sir,  since  wives  are  monsters  to 
you. 
And  that  you  fly  them  as  you  swear  them  lordship, 
Yet  you  desire  to  marry.— What  woman's  that  7 

Re-enter  Gentleman,  with  Widow  and  Diana. 

Dia,  I  am,  my  lord^  a  wretched  Florentine, 
Derived  from  thie  ancient  Capulet ; 
My  suit,  as  I  do  understand,  you  know. 
And  therefore  know  how  far  1  may  be  pitied. 

IVid.  I  am  her  mother,  sir.  whose  age  and  honour 
Both  sufier  under  this  complaint  we  brinfr. 
And  both  shall  cease,'  without  your  remeoy. 

King,  Come  hither,  count.    Do  you  know  these 
women  ? 

Ber.  M  V  lord,  I  neither  can,  nor  will  deny 
But  that  I  know  them :  Do  they  charge  me  further  ? 

Dia.  Why  do  you  look  so  stranire  upon  your  wife  7 

Ber,  She's  none  of  mine,  my  lord. 

Dia,  If  you  shall  marry, 

Vou  give  away  this  hand,  and  that  is  mine ; 
You  give  aivay  heaven's  vows,  and  those  are  mine ; 
You  give  away  myself,  which  is  known  mine ; 
For  I  by  vow  am  so  embodied  yours, 
Tliat  sKe  which  marries  you,  must  marr)*  me. 
Either  both,  or  none. 

La/,  Your  reputation  [To  Bertram.]  comes  too 
short  for  my  daughter,  you  are  no  husband  for  her. 

Ber,  My  lord,  this  is  a  fond  and  desperate  crea- 
ture. 
Whom  sometime  I  have  laughed  with ;  let  your 

highness 
Iiay  a  more  noble  thouffht  upon  mine  honour. 
Than  for  to  think  that  I  would  sink  it  here. 

King,  Sir,  for  my  thoughts,  you  have  them  ill  to 
friend, 
Till  your  deeds  gain  them:   Fairer  prove  your 

honour. 
Than  in  my  thought  it  lies  ! 

Oia,  Good  my  lord. 

Ask  him  upon  his  oath,  if  he  does  think 
He  had  not  my  virginity. 

King,  What  say'st  thou  to  her  7 

Ber.  She's  impudent,  my  lord ; 

And  was  a  common  gamester  to  the  camp.' 

Dia,  He  does  me  wrong,  my  lord ;  if  I  were  so. 
He  might  have  bought  me  at  a  common  price : 
Do  not  believe  him :  O,  behokl  this  ring, 
Whose  high  respect,  and  rich  validity,* 
Did  lack  a  parallel ;  yet,  for  all  that. 
He  gave  It  to  a  commoner  o'  the  camp. 
If  I  be  one. 

Count.  He  blushes,  and  'tis  it : 

Of  sii  preceding  ancestors,  that  gem 

n )  Pay  ton  for  him.  (I)  Decease,  die. 

(S)  Gamester,  when  applied  to  a  female,  then 
Bi;ant  a  common  woman. 
(4)  Value.       (6)  Noted.       /6)  Debmiehed. 


Conferr'd  by  testament  to  the  seaneat 

Hath  it  been  ow'd  and  wora.    This  is  his  wilbi 
That  ring's  a  tbousand  proofs. 

King,  Methoughty  you  lai^ 

You  saw  one  here  in  court  couid  wiuiuss  li. 

Dia.  1  did,  my  lord,  but  loath  am  to  prrducc 
So  bad  an  instrument;  his  name's  Paruile). 

Laf,  I  saw  the  man  to-^ay,  if  mun  he  b.;. 

Kmg.  Find  him,  and  bring  liim  hitiier. 

Ber,  What  of  him T 

He's  quoted*  for  a  most  perfidious  slave, 
With  all  the  spots  o'  (he  world  tax'd  t  iid  debosh'd 
Whose  nature  sickens,  but  lo  speak  a  (ruih: 
Am  I  or  that,  or  this,  for  what  he'li  utter, 
That  will  speak  any  thing  / 

Kmg,  She  hath  that  ring  of  yoon 

Btr,  I  think,  she  has :  certain  it  is,  I  tik'd  Iter 
And  boarded  her  i'  the  wanton  uay  of  youth: 
She  knew  her  distance,  and  did  an^^le  (or  me, 
Madding  my  eagerness  with  her  restraint. 
As  all  impediments  in  fancy's*  course 
Arc  motives  of  more  fancy ;  and,  in  fine. 
Her  insuit  coming  with  her  modern  gnc^ 
Subdued  me  to  her  rate :  she  got  the  ring, 
And  I  had  that,  which  any  inlcrior  might 
At  market-price  have  boughL 

Dia,  I  must  be  patient 

You,  that  tum'd  off  a  first  so  noble  wife. 
May  ju&tly  diet  me.*    I  pray  you  yet, 
(Suice  you  lack  virtue,  1  wjil  lose  a  husband,) 
Send  for  your  ring,  I  will  return  it  home. 
And  give  me  mine  again. 

Ber,  I  have  it  not. 

Kmg   What  ring  was  yours,  I  prav  you  7 

Dia,  air,  much  likt 

The  same  upon  your  fmgcr. 

King,  Know  you  this  ring?  this  ring  was  his  of 
late. 

Dia,  And  this  was  it  I  gave  him,  being  a-b«^. 

Kine,  The  stor>'  then  goes  falM.',  you  tliruw  it  bin 
Out  of  a  casement. 

Dia,  I  have  spcke  the  truth. 

Enter  ParoUes. 

Ber,  Mt  lord,  I  do  confess  the  ring  was  hers. 

King,  You  boggle  rhrtwdiy,  every  feather  starts 

you, 

Is  this  the  man  you  speak  of  7 

Dia.  Ay.  my  lord. 

King,  Tell  me,  sirrah,  but  tell  me  true,  I  chargt 
;rou. 
Not  feanng  the  displeasure  of  your  master 
(Which,  on  your  just  prcceedin?,  I'll  keep  f»fl,) 
By  him,  and  by  this  woman  here,  what  know  you  / 

Par.  So  please  your  majesty,  my  master 'hath 
been  an  honourable  gentleman ;  tricks  he  Hath  hai! 
in  him,  which  gentlemen  have. 

King,  Come,  come,  to  the  purpose :  Did  he  lo«r 
this  woman? 

Par,  'Faith,  sir,  he  did  love  lier ;  But  how  ? 

King,  How.  I  prav  you  7 

Par,  He  did  love  her,  sir,  as  a  gentleman  ,nvcs 
a  woman. 

King,  How  is  that? 

Par,  He  loved  her,  sir,  and  loved  her  noL 

King,  As  thou  art  a  knave,  and  no  knave;— 
What  an  equivocal  companion'"  is  this? 

Par,  I  am  a  poor  man,  and  at  your  m^jealyH 
command. 


(7)  Love's. 

(8)  r 


,  .  Her  solteitation  eoneurring  with  her  appeu^ 
ance  nf  being  common. 
(9)  May  jusUy  make  me  lasL       (10)  Fdtoir. 
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hrf,  He'f  a  good  dnun,  my  lord,  but  a  naugiity 

Dio.  Do  TOO  know,  he  promised  me  marriage  7 
Ptar,  •Kaith, !  know  more  than  Ml  ipcak. 
King.  But  wilt  UuNi  not  apeak  all  thou  know'rt  ? 
P«r.  Yes,  so  please  four  majesty ;  I  did  go  be- 
tween them,  as  1  said ;  but  more  than  that,  he  loyed 


Beguiles  the  truer  oflBce  of  mine  eyes  7 
IsHreal,  that  I  see  7 

HtL  No,  my  good  lord ; 

Tis  but  the  shadow  of  a  wife  you  see. 
The  name,  and  not  the  thing. 

Bar,  Both,  both:  O,  pardon! 

HeL  O,  my  good  lord,  when  I  was  like  this  maid, 


her.-for,  indeed,  he  was  mad  for  her,  and  talked  of  I  found  you  wondrous  kind.    Thwe  is  your  ring, 


Satan,  and  of  Umbo,  and  of  furies,  and  I  know  not 

what:  yet  I  was  in  that  credit  with  them  at  that  . 

lime,  tnat  1  knew  of  their  going  to  bed :  and  ofJ!^.  «•<  *y  « 

other  motions,  as  promising  her  marriage,  and 

thinjTS  that  would  derire  me  ill  will  to  speak  of; 

therefore  I  will  not  speak  what  1  know. 

Xing.  Thou  hast  spoken  all  already,  unless  thou 
canst  say  they  are  married :  But  thou  art  too  fine* 
in  thy  evidence :  therefore  stand  aside. — 
This  ring,  you  say,  was  yours  ? 
DiA.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

King,  Where  did  you  buy  it  ?  or  who  gave  it  you  7 
Dia,  It  WAS  not  given  me,  nor  I  did  not  buy  it. 
King,  Who  lent  it  you  7 
0141.  It  was  not  lent  me  neither. 

K'wg,  Where  did  you  find  it  then  ? 
[)ia,  I  found  it  not. 

King,  If  it  were  yours  by  none  of  all  these  ways, 
Mow  could  you  give  it  him  7 
Dia,  I  never  gave  it  him. 

Laf,  This  woman's  an  easy  glove,  my  lord ;  she 
i;o^9  oflf  and  on  at  pleasure. 
King,  This  ring  was  mine,  I  gave  it  his  first  wife. 
/>«!.  It  misiht  be  yours,  or  hers,  for  aught  I  know, 
^tjig.  Take  her  away.  I  do  not  like  her  now : 
To  prison  with  her;  and  away  with  him.— 
Unless  thou  teirst  me  where  thou  hadst  this  ring, 
Thou  diest  within  this  hour. 
Dm.  1*11  never  tell  you. 

King.  Take  her  away. 

Oio.  rU  put  in  bail,  my  liepre. 

King,  I  think  thee  now  some  common  customer.* 
/>»a.  By  Jove,  if  ever  I  knew  man,  Htvas  you. 
King,  Wherefore  hast  thou  accus'd  him  all  this 

while  7 
Oio.  Because  he's  guilty,  and  he  is  not  guilty ; 
lie  knows,  I  am  no  maid,  and  heMl  swear  to*t : 
Ml  swear,  1  am  a  maid,  and  he  knows  not. 
Tf  rcat  king,  I  am  no  strumpet,  by  my  life  ^ 
I  am  either  maid,  or  else  this  old  man's  wife. 

[Pointing  to  Lafeu. 
King,  She  does  abuse  our  ears ;  to  prison  with 

her. 
Dio.  Good  mother,  fetch  my  bail.— Stay,  royal 
sir;  [£jnnvidow, 

The  jeweller,  that  owes*  the  rim?,  Is  sent  for, 
And  he  shall  surety  me.     But  lor  this  lord, 
Who  hath  abus*d  me,  as  he  knows  himself, 
Though  yet  he  never  harm'd  me,  here  I  auit  him : 
He  knows  himself,  my  bed  he  hath  defil'a ; 
And  at  that  time  he  got  his  wife  with  child  : 
Dead  though  she  be,  she  feels  her  younf^  one  kick ; 
So  there's  my  riddle,  One,  that's  dead,  is  quick : 
And  now  behold  the  meaning. 


And,  look  you,  here's  your  letter ;  This  it  says, 
When  Jrom  my  finger  wu  eon  get  thit  ring, 
And  arefhinu  withchud,  &c— This  b  done : 
Will  you  oe  mine,  now  you  are  doubly  won  7 

Ber,  If  she,  my  liege,  can  make  me  know  this 
clearly, 
I'll  love  her  dearly,  ever,  ever  deariy. 

HeL  If  it  appear  not  plain,  and  prove  untrue, 
Deadly  divorce  step  between  me  and  you  I— 
O,  my  dear  mother,  do  I  see  you  living  7 

Laf.  Mine  eyes  smell  onions,  I  shall  weep  anont 
—Good  Tom  Drum,  [To  Parolles.)  lend  me  a 
handkerchief:  So,  I  thank  thee ;  wait  on  me  home, 
ril  make  sport  with  thee :  Let  thy  courtesies  alone, 
thev  are  scurvy  ones. 

King,  Let  us  from  point  to  point  this  sto'y  know. 
To  make  the  even  truth  in  pleasure  flow  :•«- 
If  thou  be'st  yet  a  fresh  uncropped  flower. 

[To  Diana. 
Choose  thott  thy  husband,  and  I'll  pay  thy  dower ; 
For  1  can  guess,  that,  by  the  honest  aid. 
Thou  keprst  a  wife  herself,  thyself  a  maid.— 
Of  that,  and  all  the  profrress.  more  and  less. 
Resolvedly  more  leisure  shall  express  : 
All  yet  seems  well ;  and  if  it  end  so  meet. 
The  Ditter  past,  more  welcome  is  the  sweeU 

[FUmriah, 

Jtdvisncing, 


The  kmg'e  a  beggar,  now  the  piay  is  done : 
All  is  welt-cnded,  iflkia  suit  be  won. 
That  you  express  content ;  tehieh  we  will  pay. 
With  strife  to  please  you,  day  exceed'^tg  day : 
(hirs  be  yonvr  patience  then,  and  yours  our  parts  ;* 
Your  gentle  hands  lend  us,  and  take  our  hearts. 

\Exetmt 


King, 


R^'tnter  WUow,  wUh  Hetena. 

Is  there  no  exorcist^ 


This  play  has  many  delightful  scenes,  thong«i 
not  sufliciently  probable ;  and  some  happy  chtirac- 
ters,  though  not  new,  nor  producrd  by  any  deep 
knowledge  of  human  nature.  Parollei  is  a  boaster 
and  a  coward,  such  as  has  always  been  the  sport 
of  the  sta^,  but  perhaps  never  raised  more  langh* 
ter  or  contempt  tnan  hi  the  hands  of  Shakspcare. 

I  cannot  reconcile  my  heart  to  Bertram ;  a  man 
noble  without  generosity,  and  young  without 
truth ;  tvho  marries  Helen  as  a  coward,  and  leaves 
her  as  a  profligate :  when  she  is  dead  by  hts  ttfi> 
kindness,  sneaks  home  to  a  second  marriagCj  is  ac- 
cused by  a  woman  whom  he  has  wronged,  oefendi 
himself  oy  falsehood,  and  is  dismissed  to  nappiness. 

The  storv  of  Bertram  and  Diana  had  been  told 
before  of  Mariana  and  Anscb,  and,  to  confess  the 
truth,  scarcely  merited  to  be  heard  a  second  lime 

JOHNSON. 


(1)  Too  artfiiL 
IS)  Owns. 


(t)  Common  woman. 
/4U     ■ 


I  Enchanter. 


(5)  i,  e.  Hear  us  without  intermption,  and  tali 
our  parts,  that  ii,  support  and  defend  ns. 
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TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Slffrd. 

Christopher  Sly,  a  rfninJkm  imktr,    /  Person*  in 
HastesBf  Pttge,  PlaytrSf  UunXimen^  ^  ike  Indue- 

and  olher  Servants  Attending  onx  lion, 

the  Lord. 


n,> 


BoptbU,  a  rich  gentleman  of  Padua. 
Vincsnlio,  an  ola  gentleman  qfPisa. 
Lucentio,  son  to  VvncerUio,  in  love  with  Bianca, 
Petruchio.  a  gentleman  of  Verona^  a  suitor  to 
Katharina. 

BtaJdSllo,  I '"•»«»'»'•  ^<»""- 

cll?ui,°*  }«"«»'*'<'  Pttruthio. 

Pedant,  an  MfiUow  nl  up  to  ptneuatt  Vincentio. 

Widow. 


CIIAKACTERS  IN  TUB  INDUCTIOM. 

To  the  Original  Plor  of  The  Taming  of  a  SftrMFV 
entered  on  the  Stationers'  books  in  15M»  rnrni 
printed  in  quarto  in  1607. 

i  Lord,  8fC, 
Sly. 

Jl  Tapster. 
Page^  Players^  Huntsmen,  ^c. 


Tailor,  Haberdasher,  and  Servants,  attending  on 
Baptista  and  Petruchio, 

Scene,  sometimes  in  Padua,  and  sometimes  in  Pe- 1 
truchio's  House  in  the  Country.  I 


PERSONS  RKPRKfllSNTRD. 

Alphonsus,  a  mtrchant  of  Athens. 
Jerobel,  Duke  of  Cestus, 

Po"™r!!!i*'  *"*"''  ('w*'^^ '«  '''«  c/ou^AKrs  oj  J§> 

PolWor?'  \  P*^«- 

Valeria,  servant  to  ^urtlius. 

Sander,  servant  to  Ferandb. 

Phylotus,  a  merchant  who  personates  the  Duke. 

Kate,        ) 
Kmclia,    >  daughters  to  Mphonsuf, 
|Phylema,i 

TaUor,  Haberdasher,  and  Servants  to  Feranslc  a»J 
Mphonsus. 

Scene,  Miens  ;  and  sometitMs  Ferando*s  Cosentry 
House. 


INDUCTION. 

SCEXE  l.^Before  an  Alehouse  on  a  Heath, 
Enter  Hostess  and  Sly. 

Sly. 

1*LL  pheese*  you,  in  faith. 

Host,  A  pair  of  stocks,  you  rof^ue ! 

8ly.  Y'are  a  bafrinige ;  the  Slies  are  no  rofnies  : 
TjOok  in  the  chronicles,  we  came  in  with  Richard 
Conmieror.  Therefore,  paueas  paUabris;*  let  the 
iforld  slide :  Sessa  !* 

Host.  You  will  not  pay  for  the  glasses  you  hare 
rarst?* 

Sly.  No,  not  a  denier :  Go  by.  says  Jeronimy ;— 
Bo  to  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  tnee.* 

Host,  I  know  my  remedy,  I  must  ffo  fetch  the 
IhirdborouRh.'  [Exit. 

Shf,  Third,  or  fourth,  or  fifth  borough,  I'll  an- 
swer him  by  law :  I'll  not  budge  an  inch,  boy;  let 
him  come,  and  kindly. 

li.<s«  down  on  the  grmmd,  and  falls  asleep. 

(1 )  Beat  or  knock.  (i)  Few  words. 

(5)  Be  quieU  (4)  Broke. 

(6)  This  line  and  the  scrap  of  Spanish  is  used  in 
Burlemjue  from  an  old  play  called  Uieronymo,  or 
Che  Spanish  Trafedy. 


Wind  horns.    Enter  a  Lord  from  hunting,  wuk 
Himtsmen  and  ServmUs. 

Lord.  Huntsman,  I  charge  thee,  tender  well  my 
hounds : 
Brach*  Merriman.^lhe  poor  cur  is  embossed,* 
And  couple  Clo^vaer  tvith  the  decp-mouth'd  bracK. 
Saw'st  thou  not,  boy,  how  Silver  made  it  good 
At  the  hedge  corner,  in  the  coldest  fault  ? 
I  wotild  not  lose  the  dojr  for  twenty  pound. 

1  Hun.  Why,  Belman  is  as  gooo  as  he,  my  lord; 
He  cried  upon  it  at  the  merest  loss, 
And  twice  to-day  ^ick'd  out  the  dullest  scent: 
Trust  me,  I  take  him  for  the  l)ctter  dog. 

Lord.  Thou  art  a  fool :  if  Echo  were  as  fleet, 
I  would  esteem  him  worth  a  dozen  such. 
But  sup  them  well,  and  look  unto  them  all ; 
To-morrow  I  intend  to  hunt  again. 

1  Hun.  I  will,  my  lord. 

Lord.  What's  here?  one  dead,  or  drunk t  See, 
doth  he  breathe? 

tHun.  He  breathes,  my  lord:   Were  he  net 
warm'd  with  ale, 
This  were  a  bed  but  cold  to  sleep  so  soundly. 

Lord.  O  monstrous  beast !  how  lilm  a  swine  ht 
lies! 
Grim  death,  how  foul  and  loathsome  is  thbelDHigel 


(6)  An  ofitccrwhoAc  authority  equals 

(7)  Bitch.  (8)  STraiiied. 
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Sin,  I  wQl  piKtiw  OD  Uiis  drunken  maii.^~ 
What  think  you,  if  he  were  conTey*d  to  bed, 
VVrapp*d  in  sweet  clothes,  rinffs  put  upon  hU  lingers, 
A.  most  delicious  banquet  br  bis  bed, 
And  brave  attendants  near  mm  when  he  «rakes. 
Would  not  the  beggar  then  forffel  him&elf? 

I  Hmn,  Believe  me,  lord,  1  think  be  cannot 
choose. 

t  Hun,  It  would  seem  stranire  unto  him  when 
he  wak*d. 

Lord.  Even  as  a  flattering  dream,  or  worthless 
fancy. 
Then  take  him  up,  and  manage  well  the  jest :— > 
Carry  him  gently  to  mv  fairest  chamber, 
And  nang  it  round  with  all  my  wanton  pictures: 
Balm  his  Ibul  head  with  warm  distilled  waters, 
And  bum  sweet  wood  to  make  tlie  lod^g  sweet 
Procure  me  music  ready  when  he  wakes, 
To  make  a  dulcet  and  a  heavenly  sound  ^ 
And  if  he  chance  to  speak,  be  ready  straight, 
And,  with  a  low  submissive  reverence. 
Say, — What  is  it  your  honour  will  command  ? 
Let  one  attend  him  with  a  silver  bason, 
Full  of  rose-water,  and  bestrew'd  with  flowers; 
Another  iiear  the  ewer,'  the  third  a  diaper,* 
And  say.—Wiirt  please  your  lordship  cool  your 

nanda? 
Some  one  be  readv  with  a  costly  suit, 
And  ask  him  what  apparel  he  will  wear ; 
Another  tell  him  of  his  hounds  and  horse, 
Anu  toat  nu  ladv  mourns  at  his  disease : 
Persuade  him,  that  he  hath  been  lunatic  \ 
And.  when  he  says  he  is--^  say,  that  he  dreams, 
For  ne  is  nothing  but  a  mighty  lord. 
This  do,  and  do  it  kindly,'  gentle  »irs ; 
It  will  be  pastime  passing  excellent. 
If  it  be  husbanded  with  modesty/ 

I  Hvoi,  My  lord,  I  warrant  you,  we*II  play  our 

As  he  shall  trunk,  by  our  true  diligence, 
He  is  no  less  than  what  wc  say  he  is. 

Lord,  Take  him  up  ?cntly,  and  to  bed  with  him ; 
And  each  one  to  his  omce,  when  he  wukcs.— 

[  Some  btar  oui  Sly.    ^  Inimpet  sounds. 
Sirrah,  go  see  what  trumpet  His  that  Aound^ : — 

[Exit  Servant. 
BcHke,  some  noble  gentleman  ;  that  meann, 
Travelling  some  journey,  to  re{K>se  him  here. — 

Rt»enter  a  Servant. 
How  now?  who  is  it? 

Serv»  An  it  please  your  honour, 

Players  that  oflfer  service  to  your  l<>rd»hip. 

Lord.  Bid  them  come  near :~ 

Enter  Players. 

Now,  fellows,  yon  arc  welcome. 
1  Play.  Wc  thank  your  lionour. 
lord.  Do  you  intend  to  stay  with  me  to-night? 
i  Play.  So  please  your  lo'rtlihip  to  accept  our 

doty. 
lAfrd.    With  an  my  heart. —This  follow  I  re- 
member, 
Stncc  once  he  play*d  a  farmer's  eldest  son ; — 
Twas  where  you  woo'd  the  gentlewoman  so  well : 
1  have  forgot  your  name ;  but,  sure,  that  part 
Was  aptly  fitted,  and  naturally  pf  rform'd. 

I  Play.  I  think,  Hwas  Soto  that  your  honour 

means. 
ijtrdt  'TIS  very  true  ;— 4hou  didst  it  excellent. — 
Well,  you  are  come  to  me  in  hap|)y  time ; 
The  rather  for  I  liare  some  sport  in  hand, 

(I)  Phi*fr.        (t)  Napkin.        (3^  Naturallv. 


Wherein  your  comuig  can  assist  me  much. 
There  is  a  lord  will  hear  you  play  to-night  • 
But  I  am  doubtful  of^our  modesties ; 
Lest,  uver-eying  of  his  odd  behaviour 
(For  yet  his  honour  never  heard  a  play. ) 
You  break  into  some  merry  passion. 
And  so  oflcnd  him ;  for  1  tell  you,  sirs. 
If  vou  should  smile,  lie  grows  impatient. 

I  Play,  Fear  not,  my  lord ;  we  can  contxun  ou: 
selves. 
Were  he  the  veriest  antic  in  the  world. 

Lord.  Go,  sirrah,  take  them  to  the  buttery 
And  tfire  them  friendly  welcome  every  one : 
Let  them  want  nothing  that  mv  house  aflfords.— 

[£xetm/  Servant  and  Players. 
Sirrali,  go  you  to  Bartholomew  my  poQC, 

[7o  a  Servant. 
And  see  him  dress'd  in  all  suits  like  a  lady : 
That  done,  conduct  him  to  the  drunkard's  chamber 
And  call  him — madam,  do  him  obeisance, 
Tell  him  from  me  (as  ne  will  win  my[  love,) 
He  bear  himself  with  honoumble  action. 
Such  as  he  hath  observ'd  in  noble  ladk's 
Unto  their  lords,  by  them  accomplished : 
Such  duty  to  the  drunkard  let  him  do, 
With  sotl  low  tonffue,  and  lowly  courtesy , 
And  aaj,— What  fe*t  your  honour  will  ccmmano, 
Wherein  your  lady,  and  your  humble  wife. 
Mar  show  her  duty,  and  make  known  her  love  7 
And   then—with  kind   embraecments,   tempting 

kisses^  « 

And  with  drclining  head  into  his  bosom.— 
Bid  him  shed  tears,  as  being  overjoy *d 
To  see  her  noble  lord  restored  to  nralth, 
Who,  for  twice  seven  years,  hath  esteemed  him 
No  bettiT  than  a  poor'and  loathsome  beggar  : 
And  if  the  boy  have  not  a  woman's  gift. 
To  rain  a  shower  of  commanded  tears, 
An  anion  \v\\\  do  well  for  such  a  shift : 
Whirh  in  a  napkin  being  close  convey'd, 
Shalt  in  despite  enforce  a  watery  eye. 
Sec  this  dc.««patch'd  with  all  the  haste  thou  canst , 

Anon  ril  give  thee  more  instructions. 

[Exit  Servant* 
I  know,  the  boy  will  well  usurp  the  grace, 
Voire,  i^Hit,  nnH  action  of  a  gentlewoman : 
I  lon<f  to  hcur  him  rail  the  drunkard,  husbnid ; 
And    ho«v    mv   men    ivill   stay  thciuselrrs  from 

Uni'liter, 
When  the)  d  >  homai^e  to  tldn  simple  |)easnn(. 
IMI  in  to  eouusel  them ;  haply,*  mv  presenre 
iMn^*  well  abate  ihs  over-merrj*  spleen, 
Uhii'h  otlicr ui.se  ivould  grow  into  extremes. 

[ExtmL 

SCEJSTE  if.^JI  Bedchamber  U  the  Lord's  house. 
Sly  is  discovered  in  a  rich  nightgown^  with  at- 
tendants ;  sonte  with  apparel,  others  teith  basfm, 
ewer,  and  other  appurtinttnces.  Enter  Lord, 
dressed  like  •  Servenl. 

Sty,  For  God's  sake,  a  pot  of  small  ale. 

1  Sert.  Will't  please  your  lordship  drink  a  cup 

ofsaek? 

2  Serv.  Will't  please  your  honour  taste  of  lhe?f 

conserves  ? 
S  Serv.  What  raiment  will  your  honour  wc«r  to 

day? 

Sly.  I  am  Christophcro  Sly ;  call  not  mc— honour, 

nor  lordship :  I  never  dr-ink  »ack  in  my  life ;  and 

if  you  give  me  sny  conscrvesj  give  me  conserve* 

of  beef :  Ne'er  ask  me  what  raiment  I'll  wear ;  Cot 


(4)  Moderation. 


(5)  Perliaiw. 
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I  have  no  more  doubtete  thftii  bacin,  no  more  stock* 
ing^  than  legs,  nor  no  more  shoes  than  feet ;  nay, 
sometimes,  more  feet  than  shoes,  or  such  shoes  as 
m>  toes  look  through  the  overleather. 

Lord,  Heaven  cease  tiiis  idle  humour  in  your 
honour ! 
O,  that  a  mighty  man,  orsuch  descent, 
or  such  possessions,  and  so  high  esteem, 
Should  be  infused  with  so  foufa  spirit ! 

Sly,  What,  wouki  you  make  roe  road  7  Am  not 
I  Christopher  Sly,  old  Sly's  son  of  Burton-heath; 
by  birth  a  pedler,  by  education  a  card-maker,  by 
transmutation  a  oear-herd,  and  nonr  by  present 
profession  a  tinker  7  Ask  Marian  Hacket..  the  fat 
ale  wife  of  Wincot,  if  she  know  me  not :  if  she  say 
I  am  not  fourteen  pence  on  the  score  for  sheer  ale, 
•core  me  up  for  the  lyingest  knave  in  Christendom. 
What,  I  am  not  bestraught:*  Here's 

I  Sen.  O.  this  it  b  that  makes  your  lady  mourn. 

t  Serv.  O,  this  it  is  that  makes  your  servants 
droop. 

Lord,  Hence  comes  it  that  your  kindied  shun 
your  house. 
As  beaten  hence  bv  your  strange  lunacy. 
0,  noble  lord,  bethink  thee  of  thv  birth ; 
Call  home  thy  ancient  thoughts  from  banishment, 
And  banish  hence  these  abject  lowly  dreams  : 
Look  how  thy  servants  do  attend  on  thee. 
Each  in  his  olficc  ready  at  thy  beck. 
Wilt  thou  have  music  /  hark  1  ApoUo  plays, 

[Music, 
And  twenty  caged  nightingales  do  sing : 
Or  wilt  thou  sleep  7  wcMl  have  thee  to  a  couch, 
SoAer  and  sweeter  than  the  lustful  bed 
On  purpose  trimmM  up  fur  Scmiramis. 
Say,  thou  will  walk :  we  will  bestrew  the  ground : 
Or  ivill  thou  ride  ?  Inv  horses  shall  be  trapped. 
Their  harness  studded  all  with  gold  and  pearl. 
Dost  thou  love  hawkin?7  thou  hast  hawks  will  soar 
Above  the  morning  lark:  Or  tvilt  thou  hunt? 
Thy  hounds  :ihall  make  the  welkin  answer  them. 
And  feU:h  shrill  echoes  from  the  hollow  earth. 

1  Serv,  Say,  thou  wilt  course ;  thy  greyhounds 
are  as  swift 
As  breathed  sta?9,  ay.  fleeter  than  the  roe. 

t  Serv.  Dost  thou  love  pictures  7  we  tvill  fetch 
thee  straight 
Adonis,  painted  hjf  a  rtmning  brook : 
And  Cvtnerea  all  m  sedees  hid  ; 
Which  seem  to  move  ana  wanton  with  her  breath. 
Even  as  the  waviti<;  sedses  play  with  wind. 

Lord,  WcMl  show  thee  lo,  as  she  was  a  maid  ; 
And  how  she  was  beguiled  and  surpris'd, 
As  lively  painted  as  the  deed  was  done. 

S  Serv,  Or  Daphne,  roaming  through  •  (homy 
wood ; 
Seraiehing  her  le?a  that  one  shall  swear  she  bleeds : 
And  at  that  si^ht  shall  sad  Apollo  weep. 
8o  workmanly  the  blood  and  tears  are  drawn. 

Lord,  Thou  art  a  lord,  and  nothing  but  a  lord : 
Thou  hast  a  lady  far  more  beautiful 
Than  any  woman  in  this  wanintr  age. 

1  Serv,  And,  till  the  tears  that  she  hath  shed  for 
thee. 
Like  envious  floods,  o*er-ran  her  lovely  face, 
She  was  the  fairest  crratare  in  the  world  ; 
And  yet  she  is  inferior  to  none. 

Sly,  Am  I  a  lord  7  and  have  I  such  a  lady  7 
Or  do  1  dream  7  or  have  I  dream'd  till  notv? 
I  do  not  sleep :  I  see,  I  hear,  I  speak  ; 
1  smell  swr-pt  savours,  and  I  feel  soft  things :— • 
Upon  my  life,  I  am  a  lord,  indeed ; 

n)  Distracted.       (t)  Faith.       (3'  Couri-leeL 


And  not  a  tinker,  nor  Christophero  Sh*-^ 
Well,  bring  our  lady  hither  to  oor  stgirt; 
And  once  atrain,  a  pot  o*  the  smallest  ale. 

2  Serv.  WillH  please  your  mightiness  to   wmsh 

your  hands  7 
[Servants  present  an  ewer,  Aoson,  and  mapkisk^ 
O,  how  we  joy  to  see  your  wit  restored  ! 
O.  that  once  more  you  knew  but  what  you  are  I 
These  fifteen  years  you  have  been  in  a  aream  ; 
Or,  when  you  wak'd,  so  wak'd  as  if  you  slept. 

Sly.  These  Gfteen  years  I  by  my  fay,*  a  goodir 
nap. 
But  did  I  never  speak  of  all  that  tnne  T 

I  Serv.  O,  yes,  my  lord ;  but  very  idle  wot^  :-> 
For  though  you  lay  here  in  this  goodly  chamber. 
Yet  would  you  say,  ye  were  beaten  out  of  door ; 
And  rail  upon  the  hostess  of  the  house ; 
And  say,  von  would  present  her  at  the  Icet,' 
Because  sne  broughtstone  iugsand  no  seaPd  quarts 
Sometimes  you  would  call  out  for  Cicely  Uacket. 

Slv.  Ay,  the  woman's  maid  of  the  house. 

3  Serv.  Why,  sir,  you  know  no  house,  nor  no 

such  maid  ; 
Nor  no  such  men,  as  you  have  reckon'd  up, — 
As  Stephen  Sly,  and  old  John  Naps  of  Greece. 
And  Peter  Turf,  and  Henry  Pimpemell ; 
And  twenty  more  such  names  and  men  as  these, 
\Vhifh  never  were,  nor  no  man  ever  saw. 

Slv,  Now,  Lord  be  thanked  for  my  good  amends  * 

M.  Amen. 

Slv,  I  thank  thee ;  thou  shall  not  lose  by  iL 
Enter  the  Page,  as  a  Uufy^  triik  aitendttnts^ 

Page,  How  fares  my  noble  lord  7 

Sly.  Marry,  1  fare  well ;  for  here  is  cheer  enough. 
Where  is  mv  wife? 

Page.  Here,  noble  lord ;  What  b  thy  will  with  her ' 

Sly.  Are  vou  my  wife,  and  will  not  call  me— 
husDand  7 
My  men  should  call  me — ^lord ;  I  am  your  goodman. 

Page.  My  husband  and  my  lord,  my  lord  SLod 
husband ; 
I  am  your  wife  in  all  obedience. 

S!y.  I  know  it  well :— What  must  I  call  her  ? 

Lord,  Madam. 

Sly,  Al*ce  madam,  or  Joan  madam  7 

Lord.  Madam,  and  nothing  else ;  so  lords  caO 
ladies. 

Sly.  Madam  wife,  they  say  that  I  have  dyeam*d, 
and  slept 
Above  some  fifteen  year  and  more. 

Page.  Ay,  and  the  time  seems  thirty  onto  me : 
Being  all  this  time  abandon*d  from  your  bed. 

Sly.  'Tis  much ; Servants,  feave  me  tad  Iim 

alone. 

Mndam,  undress  you,  and  come  now  to  bed. 

Pa*^e.  Thrice  noble  lord,  let  me  entreat  of  yon. 
To  pardon  me  yet  for  a  niirht  or  two ; 
Or,  if  not  so,  until  the  sun  be  set  : 
For  your  physicions  have  expressly  charged, 
In  peril  to  incur  your  fonner  malady, 
That  I  should  yet  absent  me  from  your  bed: 
I  hope,  this  reason  stand^  lor  my  excuse. 

Sly.  Ay,  it  stands  so.  that  I  mav  hardly  tarry  so 
long.  But  1  would  be  fonth  to  fall  into  mv  dreams 
ai'^in  ;  I  will  therefore  tarry,  in  despite  of  the  leak 
and  the  blood. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv,   Your   honour's    playcm,  Itearing   yOiir 
amendment. 
Are  come  to  play  a  pleasant  comedy, 
For  so  your  doctors  hold  it  very  meet ; 
Seeing  too  much  sadness  hath  cbngcard  your  Mood. 
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And  nelMclioIr  it  the  b«w  oT  IVensy, 
ThereCore,  they  thought  it  ^ood  you  bear  a'pUy* 
And  frame  your  auira  to  mirth  and  merriinenl. 
Which  bars  a  thouMuid  harms,  and  lengthen*  life. 

Sty,  Marry,  I  will ;  let  them  play  it:  Is  not  a 
commoQty*  a  Christmas  gambo(  or  a  tumbUnK- 
trick? 

Pagt,  No.  my  good  lord ;  it  is  more  pleasing 
stuff. 

Sly.  Wliat,  household  stulT? 

P«gt,  it  is  a  kind  of  histofj. 

Sly.  Well,  we'll  see't:  Come,  madam  wife,  sit 
bj  my  side,  and  let  the  world  sbp:  we  shall  ne'er 
WjTMiiiger.  {They  Hi 


ACT  I. 

aCEJilS  /.—Padua.     Jl  Puhlie  Ptaet,     Enter 
Lucentio  and  Tranio. 

Lue,  Tranio.  since— for  the  great  desire  I  had 
To  see  fair  Padua,  nursery  of  arts,— 
I  am  arrivM  Tor  fruitful  Lombardy, 
The  pleasant jfardi'U  of  great  Italy ; 
And.  by  my  (ttihcr's  lore  and  leave,  am  armM 
Witn  his  trood  will,  and  thy  good  company, 
Most  trusty  servant,  well  approved  in  all ; 
Here  let  us  breathe,  and  happily  institute 
A  eoiirsc  of  learning,  and  Inircnious*  studies. 
Pisa,  renowned  for  grave  citizens, 
Gave  me  my  beinor,  and  my  father  first, 
A  merchant  of  great  traffic  through  the  world, 
Vincetitio,  come  of  the  BentivoliC 
Vincentio  his  ton,  brought  up  in  Florence, 
It  shall  become,  to  serve  all  hopes  conceiv'd, 
To  deck  hb  fortune  with  his  virtuous  deeds : 
And  iherefore,  Tranio,  for  the  time  I  study, 
Virt'ie,  and  that  part  of  philosophy 
Wih  I  apply,  thai  treats  of  happiness 
By  1  irtue  'specially  to  be  achievM. 
Tell  me  thy  mind :  for  I  have  Pisa  left, 
And  am  to'  Padua  come;  as  he  that  leaves 
A  shallow  plash,*  to  plunge  him  in  the  deep^ 
And  with  sattetv  seeks  to  quench  his  third. 

Tra.  Jfi  perthnaie^*  gentle  master  mine, 
I  am.  in  all  afTcvted  as  yourself; 
Glad  that  you  thus  continue  your  resolve, 
To  suck  tfie  sweets  of  sweet  philoso|)hy. 
Only,  ^ood  master,  while  we  do  admire 
This  virtue,  and  this  moral  discipline. 
Let's  be  no  stoics,  nor  no  stocks,  I  pray  t 
Or  so  devote  to  Aristotle's  checks,* 
As  Ovid  be  sn  outcast  quite  abjur'd  ' 
Talk  \oigk  with  acquaintance  tnat  yon  have, 
And  practkre  rhetoric  in  your  common  talk : 
Music  and  poesy  use  to  quicken*  you ; 
The  mathemathis,  and  the  metaphysks. 
Fall  to  them,  as  you  And  your  stomach  serves  joo 
No  profit  irrows,  where  Is  no  pleasure  ta'en  ;— 
In  brief,  sir,  study  what  you  most  affect. 

Lu€,  Gramercies,  Tranio,  well  doet  tliou  advise. 
Tf  Biond'^tlo,  thou  wert  come  ashore. 
We  could  at  onre  put  as  in  readiness ; 
And  take  a  Indffini?,  (it  to  entertain 
Such  friend)^  as  time  In  Padua  shall  beget. 
But  <tav  awhile :  What  company  b  thb  7 

Tra.  blaster,  some  show,  to  welcome  us  to  town. 


(1)  For  comedy. 
(S)  Smalt  piece  < 
h)  Uarsh  rules. 


(t)  In<r3nuoas. 


(?)  *?P^'!  ^^  ^  water.    (4>  Pardon  i 


i  Animate. 


BnttT  Baptbta.  Katharina,  Biwioa,  Greanio,  ati4 
Uoriensio.    Lucentio  and  Tranio  ttand  amdt* 

Bm.  Gentlemen,  imp6rtune  me  no  fkirthor. 
For  how  1  firmly  am  rcsolv'd  you  know ; 
That  is,— not  to  bestow  my  youngest  daughtrx. 
Before  1  have  a  husband  for  the  elder : 
If  either  of  you  both  love  Katharina, 
Because  I  know  vou  well,  and  love  you  well. 
Leave  shall  you  liave  to  court  her  at  your  pleasure. 

Gre,  To  cart  her  rather :  She's  too  rouch  fot  me : 
There,  there,  Hortensio,  will  yoii  any  wife  7 

Kath,  I  pray  vou,  sir,  [To  Bap.]  »  it  yourwili 
To  make  a  stale*  of  me  amontist  these  mates  ? 

Hor,  Mates,  maid  I   how  mean  you  that  7   no 
mates  for  you. 
Unless  you  were  or  gentler,  milder  mould. 

Xath,  I'faith,  sir,  you  shall  never  need  te  fear ; 
1  wb,*  it  b  not  halfway  to  her  heart : 
But,  if  it  were,  doubt  not  her  care  shouM  be 
To  comb  your  noddle  with  a  threc-lcgg'd  stool, 
And  paint  your  face,  and  use  you  like  a  fool. 

Her,  From  all  such  devils,  good  Lord,  deliver  us ! 

Ore,  And  me  too,  good  Lord  ! 

Tro.  Hush,  master !  here  is  some  good  pastime 
toward ; 
That  wench  is  stark  mad,  or  wonderful  froward. 

Imc,  But  in  the  other's  silence  I  do  see 
Maifis'  mild  behaviour  and  sobriety. 
Peace,  Tranio. 

Tro.  Well  said,  master ;  mum !  and  gate  yoar 
fill. 

Bap.  Gentlemen,  that  I  mav  soon  make  good 
What  have  I  said,— Bianca,  get  you  in : 
And  let  it  not  displease  thee,  cood  Bianca ; 
For  I  will  love  thee  ne'er  the  less,  my  girl. 

Kaih.  A  pretty  peat  !•  Hb  best 
Put  finger  m  the  eye, — an  she  knew  why. 

Bian.  Sbter,  content  yon  in  my  diM*ontent— 
Sir,  to  your  pleasure  humbly  I  subscribe : 
My  books,  and  instruments,  shall  be  my  company , 
On  them  to  look,  and  practise  by  myself. 

Lue.  Hark.  Tranio  I  thou  may'st  hear  Minerva 
speak.  [Jltide. 

Hor.  Siimior  Baptista,  will  you  be  so  ttrange? 
Sorry  am  I,  that  our  good  will  effects 
Bianca's  grief. 

Gre.  Why,  will  you  mew»»  her  upb 

Sifmior  Baptists,  for  thb  Oend  of  hell, 
And  make  her  bear  the  penance  of  her  tonfnie  7 

Bap,  Gentlemen,  content  ye ;  I  am  resoW'd  :— 
Go  in,  Bianra.  \ExU  Bbnca. 

And  for  I  know,  she  taketh  most  delight 
In  music,  instruments,  and  poetry, 
Schoolmasters  will  I  keep  within  mv  house. 
Fit  to  instruct  her  youth.— If  you,  HorteniMv 
Or  signior  Oremio,  you.— -know  any  soeh. 
Prefer*'  them  hither ;  for  to  cunning**  men 
I  will  be  very  kind,  and  liberal 
To  mine  own  children  in  (rood  bringing^up ; 
And  so  fiirewell.    Kathanna,  you  may'stay : 
For  I  have  more  to  commune  with  Bianra.'  [Eait* 

Kath.  Whv.  and  1  trust,  I  may  pro  too;  May  I  not 7 
What,  shall  1  be  appointed  hours ;  as  though,  beliix, 
I  knew  not  what  to  take,  and  what  to  leave  7  lla  t 

\Eza. 

Gre.  Tou  may  fro  to  the  devfl's  dam ;  your  in(\s** 
are  so  good,  here  b  none  will  hold  you.  Thdr  love 
b  not  so  great,  Hortensio,  but  we  may  blow  our 
nails  together,  and  fast  it  fairiv  out ;  mir  cake's 
dough  on  both  sides.    Farewell ':— Yet,  for  the  love 

7)  A  bait  or  decov.        (8)  Think.        (9)  Pet. 
1 0)  Shut.  (II)  Reeommf  nd. 

IS)  Knowing,  learned.  (IS)  f 
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1  bear  my  fweet  Biaoca,  ir  I  can  by  any  meaiifi 
liehC  on  a  fit  man,  to  teach  her  that  wherein  she 
deliffhts,  I  will  wish  him  to  her  father. 

Iior»  So  will  I,  signior  Gremio :  But  a  word, 
pray.  Though  the  nature  of  our  quarrel  yet  never 
brookM  parle,  know  now,  upon  advice,^  it  touchclh 
us  both,— that  we  may  yet  again  have  accesa  to  our 
fair  mistress,  and  be  happy  rivals  in  Bianca*9  love, 
—to  labour  and  effect  one  thing  *speciallv. 

Gre.  What's  that,  I  pray  ? 

Hor.  Marry,  sir,  to  get  a  husband  for  her  sister. 

Gre,  A  hustband !  a  devil. 

liar,  I  say,  a  husband. 

Gre»  I  say,  a  devil :  Think'st  thou,  Hortensio, 
Uioueh  her  father  be  jerr  rich,  any  man  is  so  very 
a  fool  to  be  married  to  hell  7 

Uor,  Tush,  Gremio,  though  it  pass  your  patience, 
and  mine,  to  endure  her  loud  alarums,  why,  man. 
there  be  good  fellows  in  the  world,  an  a  man  could 
light  on  them,  would  take  her  with  all  faults,  and 
money  enough. 

Gre.  I  cannot  tell :  but  I  had  as  lief  take  her 
dowry  with  this  condition,— to  be  whipped  at  the 
bigh-cross  every  morning. 

lior.  'Faith,  as  you  say,  there's  small  choice  in 
rotten  apples.  But,  come ;  aince  this  bar  in  law 
makes  us  friends,  it  shall  be  so  far  forth  friendly 
maintained,— till  by  helping  BapUsta's  eldest 
daughter  to  a  husband,  we  set  his  youngest  free  for 
a  husband,  and  then  have  to't  afresh.— Sweet  Bi- 
anca !— Happy  man  be  his  dole!*  He  that  runs  fast- 
est, gets  the  nng.    How  say  you.  signior  Gremio  7 

Gre.  I  am  agreed :  and  'ivould  I  had  given  him 
the  best  horse  in  Padua  to  begin  his  wooin^^  that 
would  thoroughly  woo  her,  wed  her,  and  bed  her, 
and  rid  the  house  of  her.    Come  on. 

[Exeunt  Gremio  and  Hortensio. 

Tra.  [^dtmcing.l  I  pray,  air,  tell  me,— Is  it 
possible 
That  love  should  of  a  sudden  take  such  hold  7 

Lue.  O  Tranio,  till  I  found  it  to  be  true, 
1  never  thou^^ht  it  possible,  or  likely ; 
But  tee !  while  idly  I  stood  looking  on, 
I  found  the  effect  of  love  in  idleness: 
And  now  in  plainness  do  confess  to  thee,— 
That  art  to  me  as  secret,  and  as  dear, 
As  Anna  to  the  queen  oi  Carthage  was, — 
Tranio,  I  bum,  I  pine  1  perish,  Tranio, 
If  I  achieve  not  this  young  modest  girl : 
Counsel  me,  Tranio^ for  iknow thou  canst ; 
Assist  me.  Tranio,  for  I  know  thou  wilL 

Tra.  Master,  it  is  no  time  to  chide  you  now ; 
Affection  Is  not  rated'  from  the  heart : 
If  lore  have  touch'dyou,  nought  remains  but  so,— 
Redime  et  captum  fiMnn  quea$  mtntmo. 

Lite.  Gramercies,  lad ;  go  forward :  this  contents ; 
The  rest  will  comfort,  for  thy  counsel's  sound. 

Tra,  Master,  you  look'd  so  longly*^  on  the  maid. 
Perhaps  you  mark'd  not  what's  the  pith  of  all. 

JLue«  O  yes,  I  saw  sweet  beauty  in  her  fiice. 
Such  as  the  daughter^  of  Agenor  had, 
That  made  great  Jove  to  humble  him  to  her  hand, 
When  with  his  knees  he  kiss'd  the  Cretan  strand. 

TVo.  Saw  you  no  more  7  mark'd  you  not,  how 
her  sister 
Began  to  scold ;  and  raise  up  such  a  storm. 
That  mortal  ears  might  hardly  endure  the  din  7 

Lue,  Tranio,  I  saw  her  coral  lips  to  move, 
And  with  her  breath  she  did  perfume  the  air ; 
Saered,  and  sweet,  was  all  I  saw  in  her. 

:i)  ConsideraUon.       jS)  Gain  o*-  lot. 

S)  DriVen  out  by  chldme.        (4)  Longiiis^ly. 

^6)  Ruropa.  '6)  'Tis  enoup^h. 


S 


7'ra.  Nay,  then,  'tis  time  to  stir  him  from  hir 
'  trance. 
I  pray,  awake,  sir :  If  you  love  the  maid, 
Bend  thoughts  and  wits  to  achieve  her.    Thus  it 

stands ; 
Her  elder  sbter  is  so  curst  and  shrewd. 
That,  till  Uie  father  rid  his  hands  of  her. 
Master,  your  love  must  live  a  mai«l  at  home ; 
And  therefore  has  he  closely  mew'd  her  up. 
Because  she  shall  not  l)c  annoy'd  with  suitors. 

l^te.  Ah,  Tranio.  what  a  cruel  father's  he ! 
But  art  thou  not  aavis'd,  he  took  some  care 
Toget  her  cunning  schoolmasters  to  instniet  her^ 

Tra.  Ay  marry,  am  I,  sir ;  and  now  'tis  pIoifefMi 

Luc.  I  have  it,  Tranio. 

Tra.  Master,  for  my  hand. 

Both  our  invent^cns  meet  and  jump  in  one. 

Iju.  Tell  a-.e  Ihiiic  first. 

Tra.  You  will  be  schoolma^ttor 

And  undertake  the  teaching  of  the  maid : 
That's  your  device. 

Lue.  It  is  :  May  it  be  done  ? 

Tra,  Not  possible ;  for  »vho  shall  bear  your  pari 
And  be  in  Padua  here  Viiicentio's  son  7 
Keep'house,  and  ply  his  book ;  welcome  his  frk  im'.* 
Visit  his  countrymen,  and  banquet  tlicm  7 

Life.  Basta  ;*  content  thee ;  for  I  liave  it  itU 
We  have  not  yet  been  seen  in  any  house ; 
Nor  can  we  be  distinguished  by  our  faces, 
For  man,  or  master:  Uien  it  follows  Ihti ;   • 
Thou  shalt  be  master,  Tranio,  in  my  slcui 
Keep  house,  and  port,'  and  servants,  sa  I  ^oulj 
I  will  some  other  oe ;  some  FlorenticKf, 
Some  Neapolitan,  or  mean  man  oTPi''^. 
'Tis  hatch'd,  and  shall  be  &o : — Tranio.  at  once 
Uncase  thee ;  take  my  colour'<I  hac  ana  clo^ik : 
When  Biondello  comes,  he  wai'j  on  Uiee ; 
But  I  will  charm  him  first  t  j  I'eep  his  tongue. 

Tra.  So  had  you  need.    [They  exchange  hain^ 
In  brief  then,  sir,  silh**  it  your  pleasure  is. 
And  I  am  tied  to  be  oteii^ent 

iFor  so  jrour  fatlvu-  chugM  me  at  our  parting ; 
U  servteeable  to  my  son,  quoth  he, 
Although,  I  thi.ilr,  Twas  in  another  sense  i) 
I  am  content  to  be  Lucontio, 
Because  so  wpU  I  love  Lucentio. 

Lue.  TraR.o,  be  so,  because  Lucentio  loves : 
And  let  ;se  be  a  slave,  to  achieve  that  maid, 
WhobT  judden  sight  halli  tliraUM  my  wounded  eye 

Enter  Biondello. 

Here  ccmes  the  rogue. — Sirrah,  where  have  yuL 
been  7 

Bum,  Where  have  1  been  7  Nay,  how  now,  where 
are  you  7 
Master,  has  my  fellow  Tranio  stol'n  your  clothes  7 
Or  you  stoPn  his  7  or  both  7  pray,  what'a  the  news  ? 

Luc,  Sirrah,  come  hither ;  'tis  no  time  to  jcsi. 
And  therefore  frame  your  manners  to  tlie  lime. 
Your  fellow  Tranio  here,  to  save  my  life, 
Puts  mv  apparel  and  my  countenance  on. 
And  I  tor  my  escape  have  put  on  his ; 
For  in  a  quarrel,  since  I  came  ashorel 
I  klll'd  a  man,  and  fear  I  was  descried :' 
Wait  you  on  him,  I  charge  you,  as  becomes, 
While  I  make  way  from  hence  to  save  my  lile . 
You  undcrstind  me  7 

liion,  I,  sir  7  ne'er  a  whit. 

Luc.  And  not  a  jot  of  Tranio  in  your  moutli ; 
Tranio  in  chan^r'd  into  Lucentio. 

Bion,  The  better  for  him ;  'Would  1  were  so  too 


(7)  Show,  appenratice. 
(9^  (Hme'Tcd. 


(8)  Since. 
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7V«.  So  would  1,  Taith,  boy,  to  hare  the  next 

wish  aiW,— 
That  Lucentio  iudeed  had  Baptlsta*8  youngest 

daughter. 
Bui,  sirrah,— not  for  my  sake,  but  your  master's,— 

ladTue 


You  U4C  your  manners  discreetly  in  all  kind  of  Your  ancient,  trusty,  pleasant  serrant  Grumio. 


companies 
When  I  am  alune,  why,  then  I  am  Tranio  ^ 
But  ip  all  places  else,  your  master  LucenUo. 

ijue,  Tranio,  let's  go  :— 
Oiic  tiling  more  rests,  that  thyself  execute  ;— 
To  make  one  among  these  wooers :  If  thou  ask  me 

why,— 
SuiTiceth,  my  reasons  are  both  good  and  weighty. 

[Exeunt, 
I  Serr.  My  lardy  you  nod :  yen  do  not  mind  the 

Sly.  Yes,  by  saint  JJnne,  do  J,  A  good  matter^ 
turely  ;  Comes  there  any  more  i^U7 

Page.  My  lordj  His  but  begun. 

Sly.  *7u  a  very  excellent  pUee  ^f  work^  madam 
iaJy  i  'Wmdd't  were  done  / 
aC&yR  IL^The  saint.     Brfore  Hortensio's 
house.   £nin*  Petruchio  ana  Grumio. 

Pef.  Verona,  for  a  while  1  take  my  leaTe, 
To  see  my  firiends  in  Padua ;  but  of  all, 
My  best  oeloTed  and  approved  friend, 
I  lortensio ;  and,  I  trtfw,  this  is  his  house ; 
Here,  sirrah  Gramiu ;  Imock,  I  tar. 

Gru.  Knock,  sir !  whom  should  1  knock  7  is  there 
anr  man  has  rebused  roar  worship  ? 

Pet.  Villain.  I  say.  knoek  me  here  soundly. 

Gru.  Knock  you  here,  sir  7  why^sir,  what  am  I, 
4ir,  that  1  shoola  knock  you  here,  sir? 

Pit.  Villain,  I  say,  knock  me  at  tliis  gate, 
And  rap  me  well,  or  V\\  knock  your  knave's  pate. 

Gru.  My  master  is  grown  quarrelsome :  I  should 
knock  you  first. 
And  then  I  know  aAer  who  eomet  by  the  worst. 

Pet.  Will  it  not  be  7 
Taitli,  sirrah,  and  you'll  not  knock,  I'll  wring  it| 
rU  try  how  you  can  to/, /a,  and  sing  it 

[He  wringi  Grumio  by  the  eon. 

Gru.  Helfu  masters,  lielp  I  my  master  is  mad. 

Pet.  Now,  Knock  when  1  bid  you :  sirrah !  villain ! 
Enter  Hortensio. 

Har.  How  now?  what's  the  matter  7— My  old 
friend  Grumio !  and  my  good  friend  Petruchio! — 
How  do^ou  all  at  Verona  ? 

Pet.  Signior  Hortensio,  come  you  to  part  the  fray? 
Con  ttttto  U  core  bene  trooato,  may  I  say. 

Hot.  JlUa  nostra  casa  bene  venutOf 
MoUo  hanoraio  signior  mio  Petruchio. 
Rise,  Grumio.  rise ;  we  will  compound  this  quarrel. 

Gru.  Nay,  His  no  matter,  what  he  'leges'  in  Latin 
—if  this  be  not  a  lawful  cause  for  me  to  leave  his 
'ervice,— Look  you,  sir,— he  bid  me  knock  him,  and 
rap  him  soundly,  sir :  Well,  was  it  fit  for  a  servant 
to  use  his  master  so ;  being,  perhaps,  (for  aught  I 


1  knock'd  at  first, 
by  the  worst 
Pet.  A  senseless  villain !— Good  Hortensio^ 
I  bade  the  rascal  knock  upon  your  gat^ 
And  could  not  get  him  for  my  iieart  to  do  it 

Gru.  Knock  at  the  gate  7—0  heavens  1 
Spake  you  not  these  words  plain,— SirroA,  knock 
mehere^ 


JIJAllai;?..  (f)F«w 


j  See  Ihe  story,  Nob  89,  of  M  nsiismil  .VW 
taUtnfafs.' 


5»7 

Rap  mc  here,  knock  me   Kelt,  and  knock  m* 

scutndly  ? 
And  come  you  now  with— knocking  at  the  gate? 

Pet.  Sirrah,  be  gone,  or  talk  no^  I  advise  you. 

Hor.  Petrucnio, patience;  I  am  Grumio's  pledge* 
Why,  this  is  a  heavy  chance  'twixt  him  and  you ; 


And  tell  me  now,  sweet  friend, — what  happy  gait 
Blows  you  to  Padua  here,  from  old  Verona  7 

Pet.  Such  wind  as  scatters  young  men  through 
the  world. 
To  seek  their  fortunes  ftirther  than  at  homt. 
Where  small  ex^rience  grows.    But  in  a  few,* 
Signior  Hortensio,  thus  n  stands  with  me  Z'^ 
Antonio,  my  father,  is  dcceas'd  ^ 
And  I  have  thrust  myself  into  this  maze. 
Haply  to  wive,  and  thrive,  as  best  I  may: 
Crowns  in  my  purse  I  have,  and  goods  at  home, 
And  so  am  come  abroad  to  see  the  world. 

Hor.  Petruchio,  shall  I  then  come  rou/'*ly  to 
th^ 
And  wish  thee  to  a  shrewd  {n-favoor>d  wife  7 
Thou'dst  thank  me  but  a  little  for  my  counsel : 
And  yet  I'll  promise  thee  she  shall  be  rich, 
And  very  rick :— but  thou'rt  too  much  my  friend, 
And  I'll  not  wish  thee  to  her. 

Pet.  Signior  Hortensio,  'twixt  such  friends  as  we, 
Few  words  suflice :  and,  therefore,  if  thou  know 
One  rich  enough  to  be  rctrucfajo's  wife, 

iAs  wealth  is  burthen  of  my  wooing  dance,) 
(c  she  as  foul  as  was  Florcntius'  love,* 
As  old  as  Sybil,  and  as  curst  and  shrewd 
As  Socrates'  Xantippe,  or  a  worse. 
She  moves  me  not,  or  not  removes,  al  least, 
Affection's  edge  in  me ;  were  she  as  rough 
As  are  the  swelling  Adriatic  seas ; 
I  come  to  wive  it  wealthily  in  Padua ; 
If  wealthily,  then  happily  m  Padua. 

Gru.  Nay,  look  you,  sir.  he  tells  vou  flatly  ^\n•^^ 
his  mind  is:  Why,  give  him  gold  enough,  oiir; 
marry  him  to  a  puppet,  or  an  aglet-babv  \*  or  at: 
old  trot  with  ne'er  a  tooth  in  her  head,  though  fhc 
have  as  many  diseases  as  two  and  filty  horses :  whv, 
nothing  eomes  amiss,  so  money  comes  withal. 

Hor.  Petruchio,  since  wc  have  stepp'd  thus  fhr  fn, 
I  will  continue  that  I  broach'd  in  Jest 
I  can,  Petruchio,  help  thee  to  a  wife 


With  wealth  enough.'  and  young,  and  beauteoun : 
Brought  up,  as  best  becomes  a  gentlewoman : 
Her  only  lault  (and  that  is  faults  enough,) 


Is,— that  she  is  intolerably  curst. 

And  shrewd,  and  froward ;  so  bevond  all  mcniinrr, 

That,  were  my  state  far  worser  than  it  is, 

I  would  not  wed  her  for  a  mine  of  gold. 

Pet,  Hortrnsio,  peace ;  Ihoo  biow'st  not  »oy<V\ 

effect: 

Tell  me  her  father's  name,  and  'tis  enotifrh ; 
For  I  will  board  her,  though  she  chide  as  louil 
As  thunder,  when  the  clouds  in  autumn  crark. 

Hor.  Her  father  is  Baptista  Minob, 
An  affable  and  courteous  gentleman : 
Her  name  is  Katharine  Minda. 
Renown'd  in  Padua  for  her  scolding  tongue. 

Pet.  I  know  her  father,  though  I  know  no'  U*-*^ . 
And  he  knew  my  deceased  father  well : — 
I  will  not  sleep,  Hortensio,  till  1  see  her ; 
And  therefore  let  me  lie  thus  bold  with  you. 
To  give  you  over  at  this  first  encoimler, 
Unless  you  will  accompany  me  thither. 

Gnu  I  prav  you,  sir,  let  him  go  while  th«  N«  • 
mour  lasts.  0'  mv  word,  an  she  know  him  %t^  wri» 
as  I  do,  she  would  think  scoldins:  vfou)i\  do  U:U«. 

(4)  A  omall  imaire  on  the  tag  iif  lairet. 
t  K 
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It. 


Sood 
afcore 


id  iipOD  him :  Sbe  nuiy,  perhaps,  call  him  halflSo  shall  1  no  whit  he  hchnid  in  duty 

sore  knaves,  or  so  i  why,  that's  nothing ;  an  he  To  fair  Bianca,  so  hebWd  of  me. 

in  once,  h^ll  rail  in  his  rope-tricks. '    I'll  tell     Gre,  Belov'd  of  me,-HUid  that  oiy  deeds  shsll 


you  what,  sin— an  she  stand*  him  but  a  little,  he 
will  throw  a  figure  in  her  face,  and  so  disflgure  her 
with  it,  that  she  shall  hare  no  more  e;res  to  see 
withal  than  a  cat :  you  know  him  not,  sir. 

HoTm  Tarry,  Petruchio,  1  must  go  with  thee ; 
For  in  Baptista's  keep*  mj  treasure  is : 
He  hath  the  jewel  of  my  life  in  hoM, 
His  youngest  daughter,  beautiful  Bianca ; 
And  her  withholds  from  me,  and  other  more 
Suitors  to  her,  and  rivab  in  my  lore : 
Supposing  it  a  thinff  unpossible 
(For  those  defects  I  have  before  rehearsed,) 
That  ever  Katharina  will  be  woo'd, 
Therefore  this  order*  hath  BaptisU  ta*en  ;-* 
That  none  shall  hare  access  unto  Bianca, 
Till  Katharine  the  curst  have  got  a  husband* 

Gm.  Katharine  the  curst  1 
A  title  for  a  makl,  uf  all  titles  the  worst 

Hor,  Now  shall  my  friend  Petruchio  do  me  grace  | 
And  offer  me,  disguis'd  in  sober  robes, 
To  oU  Baptisia  as  a  schoolmaster 
Well  seen*  in  music,  to  instruct  Bianca : 
That  so  I  may  by  this  device,  at  least. 
Have  leave  and  leisure  to  make  love  to  her, 
And,  unsuspected,  court  her  by  herself. 

Knfcr  Gremio;  with  Um  Lucentio  ditguiffcd,  with 
bookM  iMdtr  kit  arm. 

Gnu  Here's  no  knavery !  See ;  to  beguile  the 
•Id  folks,  how  the  young  folks  lay  their  heads  to- 
gether !  Master,  master,  look  aSout  you :  Who 
goes  there?  ha! 

HifT,  Peace,  Grumio;  'tis  the  rival  of  my  love  :— 
Petruchio,  stand  by  a  while. 

Gru.  A  proper  stripling,  and  an  amorous ! 

[Tkeff  retire. 

Gre.  O,  veiy  well ;  I  have  perus'd  the  note. 
Hark  you,  sir ;  I'll  have  them  very  fairly  bound : 
All  books  of  love,  see  that  at  any  hand  ;* 
And  see  you  read  no  other  lectures  to  her : 
Tou  understand  me : — Over  and  beside 
Signlor  Baptista's  liberality, 
Pil  mend  it  with  a  largess :  ^— Take  your  papers  too, 
And  let  me  have  them  very  well  perfum'd ; 
For  she  is  sweeter  than  perfume  itself. 
To  whom  they  go.   What  will  you  read  to  her? 

•       ' "•"    •     1  for  you. 


Yea,  and  (perhaps)  with  more  successful  words 
Than  you,  unless  you  were  a  scholar,  sir. 

Gre,  O  this  learning !  what  a  thmg  it  is  • 

Gru.  0  this  woodcockl  what  an  ass  it  ii  I 

Pet.  Peace,  sirrah. 

Ber.  Grumio,  mum! — God  save  you,  signior 
Gremio! 

Gre.  And  you're  well  met,  signior  Hortensio. 
Trow  you. 
Whither  I  am  going  7— To  Baptlsta  Mmola* 
I  promis'd  to  mquire  carefully 
AlKKit  a  schoolmaster  for  fair  Bianca : 
And,  by  good  fortune,  I  have  lighted  well 
On  this  young  man ;  for  learning,  and  behaviour, 
Fit  (br  Mr  turn ;  well  read  in  poetry. 
And  other  books. — good  ones,  I  warrant  yon. 

Hor.  'TIS  well :  and  I  have  met  a  gentleman. 
Hath  promis'd  me  to  help  me  to  anoUier, 
A  fine  musician  to  instruct  our  mistress ; 


fn  Abusive  language. 


S)  Custody. 


«{ 


WithsUnd. 
These  measures. 


prove. 

Gru,  And  that  his  bags  shall  prove.         [Jlndr. 

Her.  Gremio,  'tis  now  no  time  to  vent  our  love 
Listen  to  me,  and  if  you  speak  me  fair, 
I'll  tell  you  news  imufferent  good  for  either. 
Here  is  a  gentleman,  wnom  by  chance  I  met. 
Upon  agreement  from  us  to  his  iikim^:, 
Will  undertake  to  woo  curst  Katharine  ; 
Yea,  and  to  marry  her,  if  her  dowry  please 

Cfre.  So  said,  so  done,  is  well :~ 
Hortensio,  have  you  toU  him  all  hirr  &ulls  7 

Pet.  I  know,  she  is  an  irksome  bran  ling  m  ol: . 
If  that  be  all,  masters,  I  hear  no  harm. 

Gre,  No,  say'st  me  so,  friend  7  What  couiiiT 
man? 

Pet,  Bom  in  Verona,  old  Antonio's  sen : 
My  father  dead,  my  fortune  lives  for  me ; 
And  I  do  hope  good  days,  and  long,  to  see. 

Gre.  0,  sir,  such  a  me,  with  such  a  uife,  ttcre 
strange: 
But,  if  you  have  a  stomach,  to't,  o'  God's  noroe ; 
You  shall  have  me  assistinff  you  in  all.         * 
But  will  you  woo  thk  wikTcat? 

Pet.  Will  I  live? 

Gru.  Will  he  woo  her  7  a  ,  or  I'll  hang  her. 

{Aide. 

Pet.  ^Vhy  came  I  hither,  but  to  that  intent  7 
Think  you,  a  little  din  can  daunt  mine  ears? 
Have  1  not  in  my  time  heard  lions  roar  7 
Have  I  not  heard  the  sea,  puff'd  up  with  winds. 
Rage  like  an  angry  boar,  chafed  with  sw^at  7 
Have  I  not  hwd  great  ordnance  in  the  field, 
And  heaven's  artiflery  thunder  in  the  skies  7 
Have  I  not  in  a  pitcKed  battle  heard 
Loud  'larums,  neighing  steeds,  and  tmmpets'clan;; 
And  do  you  tell  me  of  a  woman's  tonpue  ; 
That  pives  not  half  so  great  a  blow  to  the  ear, 
As  will  a  chesnut  in  a  farmer's  fire? 
Tu5h !  tush !  fear  boys  vrith  buirs.* 

Gru.  For  he  icars  none. 

l^tiik. 

Gre.  Hortensio,  hark ! 
This  gentleman  is  happily  arriv'd, 
Mr  mind  presumes,  for  his  own  pood,  and  youss. 

Hot.  I  promis'd,  we  would  be  contributors, 
And  bear  tiis  charge  of  wooing,  whatsoe'er. 

Gre.  And  so  we  will ;  provided,  that  he  win  her. 

Gru.  I  would,  I  were  as  sure  of  a  good  dinner. 

[Jlside, 

Enter  Tranio,  ^raoehf  oj^ptareUedi  and  Biondello. 

TVo.  (Sentlemen,  God  save  voo !  If  I  may  be  boh!, 
Tell  me,  I  beseech  you,  which  is  the  readiest  way 
To  the  house  of  signior  Baptists  Mmola  7 

Gre.  He  that  has  the  two  fair  daughteist—iv'* 
[jStide  to  Tranio.]  he  you  mean  7 

Tra.  Even  he.    Biondello! 

Gre,  Hark  you,  sir ;  You  mean  not  her  to— -— 

Tra.  Perhaps,  him  and  her,  sir;  What  have 
YOU  to  do  7 

PeL  Not  her  that  chides,  sir,  at  any  hand  f  prar. 

Tra.  I  love  no  chiders,  sir :— BiondtMu,  Ict't 
away. 

Luc.  Well  b^un,  Tranio.  K^Mde. 

Her.  Sir,  a  word  ere  you  go  :— 
Are  you  a  suitor  to  the  maid  you  talk  c^  vcs 
or  no? 

TVe.  An  if  I  be«  sir,  is  it  any  oflence  7 

(6)  Versed-.       (6)  Rate.        (7)  PresesA. 
(8)  Fright  bovK  with  bug-bears. 
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Ort»  No;  M;  wttioat  man  words,  yoa  will  get 
you  hence. 

Thb  Whr,  lir,  I  jpny,  u«  not  the  itreets  m  free 
For  me,  is  for  jrou  7 

Oru  But  so  is  not  she. 

TVs.  For  whet  reason^  I  beseech  you} 

Ort,  For  this  reason,  if  you'll  know.— — 
Thai  she's  the  chol^  love  of  strnior  GreniOb 

H€r,  That  she*s  thecliosen  or  signior  Hortensio. 

TVs.  Softl/,  my  nasters  I  iT  vou  be  gentleoMn, 
Do  me  this  rtghL—hear  me  with  pallet, 
Baptiata  is  a  30ble  gentieman. 
To  whom  my  fiiUier  is  not  ail  unknown : 
And,  were  his  daughter  fairer  than  skie  b, 
She  may  more  suitors  haTO,  and  me  for  one. 
Fair  Leda's  daughter  had  a  thoumnd  wooers ; 
Then  wdi  one  more  may  fair  Bianco  hate : 
And  eo  she  sliall ;  Lueentio  shall  make  one. 
Though  Paris  came,  in  hope  to  speed  alone. 

Grt,  What  I  this  gentleman  wUl  out-talk  us  alL 

Luc  Sir.  give  him  head ;  I  know,  he*U  prove  a 
iade. 

Pel.  Hortensio,  to  what  end  are  all  these  words  7 


JTelk  Of  aU  thy  suitors,  here  I  charge  thee,  till 
Whom  thou  lov'si  best:  see  thou  dissemble  noL 

Bkm,  Believe  me,  sister,  of  all  the  men  alive, 
I  never  vet  behekl  that  special  face 
Which  I  could  fancy  more  than  any  other. 

KM,  Million,  thou  liest ;  is't  not  Hortensio? 

Bimu  If  you  sflect^  him,  sister,  here  1  swear, 
rU  plead  for  vou  rayseli^  but  you  shall  have  him. 

KmllL  Of  then,  beUke,  you  fancy  riches  mora « 
You  will  have  Gremio  to  Keep  you  fair. 

Bien.  Isiiforhim  jroudoenvy  mesoT 
Nay,  then  you  jest :  and  now  I  will  perceive. 
You  have  but  jested  with  me  aU  thu  while ; 


grow 


Did  yoa 
Trm. 


8ir,  let  me  be  so  bold,  as  to 
I  vet  ever  see  Baptista*s  dau^ 
No,  sir ;  but  hear  I  do,  thai 


ask  you, 
ughter? 
lat  he  hath  two ; 


The  one  as  famous  for  a  scoktins  tongue, 
As  in  the  other  for  beauteous  modestv. 

PtL  Sir,  sir,  the  first's  for  me ;  let  her  so  bv. 

Ore.  Yea,  leave  that  labour  to  great  Herctues ; 
And  let  it  be  more  than  Akides*  twelve. 

PtL  Sir,  understand  you  this  of  me,  in  sooth  ;— 
The  youngest  daughter,  whom  you  he«urken  for, 
Her  rather  keeps  from  all  aoeess  of  suitors ; 
Aad  will  not  promise  her  to  any  man. 
Until  the  elder  sister  first  be  wed : 
The  younger  then  is  free,  and  not  before. 

Tn,  int  be  so,  sir.  that  you  are  the  man 
Must  stead  us  all.  ana  me  among  the  rest ; 
An  if  you  break  the  ice.  and  do  Uiis  feat,— 
Achieve  the  elder,  set  tJie  younger  free 
For  our  aeeess,— whose  hap  shall  be  to  have  her. 
Will  not  so  graeeless  be,  to  be  ingrate.* 

Utr.  Sir,  you  say  vrell,  and  wellyou  do  conceive ; 
ind  since  you  do  profess  to  be  a  suitor, 
f  ou  must,  as  we  do,  gratHy  this  gentleman. 
To  whom  we  all  rest  generally  boiohlen. 

TVa.  Sb,  1  shall  not  be  slack:  in  sign  whereof, 
*leaee  ye  vre  may  contrive  tMs  afternoon, 
ind  oualT  carouses  to  our  mistress*  health ; 
|nd  00  as  adversaries  do  in  law,-^ 
ttrive  miffhtUy.  but  eat  and  drink  as  friends. 

Gnu  Bimu  Oeicellent  motion!— FeUows,* let's 
begone. 

Hot.  The  motion's  good  indeed,  and  be  it  so  ;— 
>Bltiiehio,  I  shall  be  your  ben  oemifsw       [ExnmU 


ACT  n. 

CEJfE  I,^Th4  seme.    Ji  room  in  BaptlsU's 
AoMse.    EnUr  Katharine  end  Bianca. 

BCm.  Good  sister,  wrong  me  not,  nor  wrong 
yourwlf, 
\lD  make  a  bondmaid  and  a  slave  of  me : 
\hat  I  disdain :  but  for  these  other  gawds,* 
Unbind  my  hands,  PU  pull  them  off  myself^ 
Tea,  all  my  raiment,  to  my  petticoat ; 
Or,  what  vott  will  command  me,  will  I  do, 
fo  well  1  Know  my  duty  to  my  elders. 


I  pr'ythee,  sister  Kate,  untie  my  I 
KoUl  If  that  be  jest,  then  all  the  rest  was  so. 

[Sirikukm 

Enter  Baptists. 

Bop.   Wh]|r,  how  now,  dame!  whence 

this  msolence  7 

Bnnca,  stand  aside ;— poor  girl !  she  weeps :— «» 
Go  ply  thy  needle  ^  meddle  not  with  her. — 
For  shame,  thou  hilding*  of  a  devil.sh  spirit, 
Why  dost  thou  wrong  her  that  dkl  ne'er  wrong  thee^ 
When  did  she  cross  thee  with  a  bitter  word/ 

Kotk,  Hersiksnce  flouts  me,  and  I'll  be  reveng'd 

ifUeo  after  Bianca. 
wnca,  get  thee  m. 
[Exit  Bianca. 
Kath,  Will  yoa  not  suffer  me  7  Nay,  now  1  lea- 
She  is  your  treasure,  she  must  have  a  nui»baiid7 
I  must  dance  bare-foot  on  her  weddinit*day 


And,  for  your  love  to  her,  lead  apes  in^l 
Talk  not  to  me ;  I  will  go  sli  and  weep. 
Till  I  can  find  occasion  of  revenge.      [Exit  Kath. 

Bop.  Was  ever  gentleman  thus  griev'd  as  1 7 
But  who  comes  here  7 

Enter  Gremio,  with  Luccntio  in  the  kohit  </  e 
mean  man  ;  Fetruchio,  teitk  Hortensio  as  a  mi^ 
sicton;  and  Traoio,  with  Biond^Uo  kerning  e 
t»de  I    ' '     * 


ft)  UnmleAd.  (t) 

|S|  TrinaK  omtmenls. 


Ore.  Good-morrow,  neifrhbour  BaptJ  ta. 

Bap,  Good-morrow,  neighbour  Gremio:  God 
save  you,  gentlemen ! 

Pel.  And  you,  gooil  sir !  Pray,  have  you  not  a 
daughter 
CalI'd  Katharina,  fair,  and  virtuous  7 

Bap,  1  have  a  daushler,  sir,  call'd  Katharlmu 

Gre.  You  are  too  bluntl  go  to  It  orderly. 

Pel,  You  wrong  me,  signior  Gremio;  give  mt 
leave.— 
I  am  a  gentleman  of  Verona,  sir, 
That,— hearing  of  her  beauty,  and  her  wit^ 
Her  affability,  and  bashful  modestv. 
Her  wondrous  qualities,  and  mild  Dchaviour,— 
Am  bold  to  show  myself  a  forward  guest 
Within  your  house,  to  make  mine  eye  the  witoHi 
Of  that  report  which  I  so  oft  have  beard. 
And,  for  an  entrance  to  my  entertainment, 
1  do  present  jou  with  a  man  of  mine, 

[Preaentif^  Hoitfiwi^ 
Gunning  In  music,  and  the  mathematics. 
To  uistruct  her  fullv  in  those  sciences. 
Whereof,  I  know,  she  is  not  ignorant : 
Accept  of  him,  or  else  you  do  me  wrong ; 
His  name  is  Licio,  bom  in  Mantua. 

Bop,  You're  welcome,  sir;  and  he,  for  youl 
good  sake: 
But  for  my  dautrhter  Katharine,— this  I  know, 
She  is  not  for  your  turn,  the  more  my  griof. 

PeL  I  see,  you  do  not  mean  to  pert  with  her ; 


r4)Love. 
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Ur  else  you  lOco  not  of  my  company. 

Bap.  Mistake  me  not,  I  speak  but  as  I  find. 
Whence  are  you,  sir  7  what  may  I  call  jour  name? 

Pet,  Petrucliio  is  my  name ;  Antonio's  son, 
A  man  well  known  throughout  all  Italy. 

Bop,  1  know  him  well :  you  are  welcome  for  his 
sake. 

Gre.  Saying  your  tale,  Petrachto,  I  pray, 
Let  us,  that  are  poor  petitioners^  speaLtoo: 
Baccare  !*  you  are  marrellous  forward. 

Pet.  O.  pardon  me,  signior  Gremio ;  I  would  (ain 
Dedoinf;. 

Gre,  I  doubt  it  not,  sir ;  but  you  will  curse  your 
wooing.— 
Neighbour,  this  is  a  gift  reir  grateful,  I  am  sure  of 
it.  To  express  the  like  kimlness  myself,  that  hare 
been  more  kindly  beholden  to  vou  than  any,  I  freely 
irivc  unto  you  this  young  scholar.  [Presenting  Lu* 
cciiUo.]  that  hath  been  long  studying  at  Rheims; 
as  cunning  in  Greek,  Latin,  and  other  lanj^uages, 
ds  the  other  in  music  and  mathematics :  lus  name 
i^  Cambio ;  pray,  accept  his  service. 

Bap,  A  thousand  thanks,  signior  Gremio :  wel- 
1  onie,  good  Cambio. — But,  geutle sir,  [To Tranio.] 
ni'^ihinks  you  walk  like  a  stranger;  May  I  be  so 
bold  to  know  the  cause  of  your  coming? 

Tra.  Pardon  me,  sir,  the  boldness  is  mine  ovm  \ 
That,  being  a  stranger  in  this  city  here, 
Du  miikc  myself  a  suitor  to  your  daughter, 
I'uto  Bianca^  lair,  and  Tirtuous. 
Nor  is  your  hrm  resohe  unknown  to  me, 
lu  the  preferment  of  the  eldest  sister : 
I'his  lif>ei-ty  is  all  that  I  request,— 
That,  upon  knowledge  of  my  parentage, 
I  may  hare  welcome  'mongst  the  rest  that  woo. 
And  free  access  and  farpur  as  the  rest« 
And,  toward  the  education  of  your  daughters, 
I  here  bestow  a  simple  instrument, 
A  nd  this  small  packet  of  Greek  and  Latin  books : 
ir  vou  accept  them,  then  their  worth  is  great. 

Bap.   Luccntio  is  your  name?  of  whence,  I 
prav'? 

Tru,  Of  Pisa,  sir;  son  to  Vincentio. 

Bap.  A  mighty  man  of  Pisa ;  by  report 
I  know  him  %vell :  you  are  very  welcome,  sir. — 
Take  you  [To  Hor.)  the  lute,  and  you  [To  Luc] 

the  set  of  books, 
Vou  shall  CO  see  your  pupils  presently. 
Holla,  within ! 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Sirrah,  lead 
These  gentlemen  to  my  daughters ;  and  tell  tliem 

both, 
These  are  their  tutors :  bid  them  use  them  well. 
[Exit  Servant,  with  Hortenaio,  Lucentio,  and 
Biondello. 
We  will  go  walk  a  little  in  the  orchard. 
And  then  to  dinner :  You  are  passing  welcome. 
And  so  I  pray  you  all  to  think  yourselves. 

Pet,  Signior  Baptista,  my  business  asketh  haste, 
And  every  day  I  cannot  come  to  woo. 
You  knew  my  father  well ;  and  in  him,  me, 
f  .e(l  solely  heir  to  all  his  lands  and  goods, 
Wliich  1  have  better'd  rather  than  decreas'd : 
Then  tell  me,— if  I  get  your  daughter's  love. 
What  dowry  shall  Ihave  with  her  to  wife  7 

Bap.  After  my  death,  the  one  half  of  my  lands : 
Add,  in  possession,  twenty  thousand  crowns. 

Pet.  And,  for  that  dowry,  1*11  assure  her  of 

( 1 )  A  proverbial  exclamation  then  in  use. 
{'Z)  A  Cm  in  music  in  the  stop^  which  causes  or 
retfiil:it<'>*  th^  vibration  of  the  string. 


Her  widowhood,— bo  it  Uiat  she  sunive  mc, — 
In  all  my  lands  and  leases  whatsoever  : 
Let  specialties  be  therefore  drawn  between  oa. 
That  covenants  may  be  kept  on  either  haod. 

Bap.  Ar,  when  the  special  thing  is  well  obiaso^u 
This  is,-4ier  love ;  for  that  is  all  m  all. 

Pet,  Why,  that  is  nothing ;  for  I  tell  you,  Ikttirr 
I  am  as  peremptory  as  she  proud-minded ; 
And  where  two  raging  fires  meet  together. 
They  do  consume  the  thing  that  feeds  their  Turv : 
Though  little  fire  grows  sreat  with  little  wind. 
Yet  extreme  gusts  will  blow  out  fire  and  all  * 
So  I  to  her,  and  so  she  yields  to  me : 
For  I  am  rough,  and  woo  not  like  a  babe. 

Bap,  Well  may'st  thou  woo,  and  happy  be  tJi; 
speed! 
But  be  thou  arm*d  for  some  unhappy  words. 

Pet,  Ay,  to  the  proof;  as  mountains  are  for  wiodc. 
That  shake  not,  though  they  blotv  perpetually. 

Re-enter  Hortensio,  with  hii  head  broken. 

Bap,  How  now,  my  friend  ?  why  dost  thou  looL 
so  pale? 

Hot,  For  fear,  I  promise  you,  if  I  look  pale. 

Bap,  What,  will  my  daughter  prove  a  good  mo- 
sician  7 

Hor.  I  think,  she'll  sooner  prove  a  soldier  s 
Iron  mav  hold  with  her,  but  never  lutes. 

Bap,  VVhy,  then  thou  canst  not  break  her  to  tut 
lute} 

Hor.  Wh  V,  no ;  for  she  hath  broke  the  lute  to  me. 
I  did  but  tell  her,  she  mistook  her  frets,* 
And  bow*d  her  hand  to  teach  her  fingering ; 
When,  with  a  most  impatient  devilish  spirit. 
Frets f  call  you  these?  quoth  she:  Pll  fumt  with 

them : 
And,  with  that  word,  she  struck  me  on  the  head. 
And  through  the  instrument  my  pate  made  way ; 
And  there!  stood  amazed  for  a  while, 
As  on  a  pillory,  looking  through  the  lute : 
While  she  did  call  me,— rascal  fiddler. 
And— twangling  Jack;'   with  twenty  such   ^ik^ 

terms, 
As  she  had  studied  to  misuse  me  so. 

Pet.  Now,  by  tiic  world,  it  is  a  lusty  wench ; 
I  love  her  ten  tiroes  more  than  e'er  I  old : 
0,  how  I  long  to  have  some  chat  with  her ! 

Bap.  Well,  go  with  me,  and  be  not  so  discoiufiTcil : 
Proceed  in  practice  with  my  younger  dau^thier ; 
She's  apt  to  learn,  and  thankful  for  good  tui-i».>'.^ 
Signior  Petruchio,  will  you  go  with  us ; 
Or  shall  1  send  my  daughter  Kate  to  you  ? 

Pet.  I  pray  you  do :  I  will  attend  her  herc^— 

[Exe.  Bap.  Gre.  Tra.  ««/l!or. 
And  woo  her  with  some  spirit  when  she  come». 
Say,  that  she  rail ;  >Vhy,  tlien  IMl  tell  her  plaiu, 
Sto  sings  as  sweetly  as  n  nighUn}:aIe : 
Say,  that  she  fronn;  V\l  say.  she  looks  as  t  !i»r 
As  morning  roses  newly  wasiiM  wifh  dew  : 
Say,  she  be  mute,  and  will  not  speak  a  wuni ;  * 
Then  ni  commend  her  volubility, 
And  say—she  uttereth  piercing  eloowrncc : 
If  she  do  bid  me  pack,  rU  give  her  thanJ(«, 
As  though  she  bid  me  stay  by  her  a  week ; 
If  she  deny  to  wed,  I'll  cmvc  the  day 
When  I  shall  ask  the  banns,  and  when  be  m  irrii  i! .  - 
But  here  she  comes ;  and  now,  Petruchio,  .«pfak 

Enter  Katharina. 
Good  morrow,  Kate ;  for  that^s  your  name^  I  limr 
Kaih,  Well  have  you  'leard,  but  nomethinp  nanf 
of  hearing ; 

(.1)  Paltiv  muKit'tan 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


Seoul. 


TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


aoi 


Tbey  call  me— Katharine,  that  do  talk  of  me. 

Pet  You  lie,  in  faith ;  for  jou  are  calPd  plain 
Kate, 
And  bonny  Kate,  and  sometimes  Kate  the  curat ; 
Bat  Kate,  the  prettiest  Kate  in  Christendom, 
Kate  of  &ate-Dall.  my  super-dainty  Kate, 
For  dainties  are  all  cates :  and  therefore,  Kate, 
Take  this  of  me.  Kate  of  my  consolation ;— 
Hearing  thy  mildness  praisM  in  every  town, 
Thy  Tinues  spoke  of,  and  thy  beauty  sounded, 
(Yet  not  so  deeply  as  to  thee  belonifa,) 
ilrself  am  mord  to  woo  thee  fer  my  wifb. 

JCdiA.  MoT*d!  in  good  time:  let  him  that  moT'd 
you  hither, 
Remove  you  hence ;  I  knew  you  at  the  first. 
You  were  a  moTeable. 

Ptt,  Why,  what'samoTeable? 

KofA.  A  joint-stool. 

Pti,  Thou  hast  hit  it :  come,  sit  on  me. 

KaUi.  Asses  are  made  to  bear,  and  so  are  you. 

Pet.  Women  are  made  to  bear,  and  so  are  you. 

Kallu  N  o  such  jule,  sir,  as  you,  if  me  vou  mean. 

PtL  Alas,  good  Kate !  1  will  not  burden  thee : 
For.  knowine  thee  to  be  but  young  and  light,— 

Kdih,  Too  light  for  such  a  swain  as  you  to  catch ; 
\od  yet  as  heavy  ai  my  weight  should  be. 

PtU  Should  be  7  should  buz. 

Kalh.  Well  ta*en,  and  like  a  buxzard. 

Pel.  O,  s1ow-wing*d  turtle  t  shall  a  buzzard  take 
thee? 

Ktth,  Ay,  for  a  turtle ;  as  he  takes  a  buzzard. 

Pel.  Come,  come,  you  wasp  \  i^faith,  you  are  too 
anpy. 

JtolA.  If  I  be  waspish,  best  beware  my  sting. 

PeL  My  remedy  is  then,  to  pluck  it  out 

Katk.  Ay,  if  the  fool  could  find  it  where  it  lies. 

Pet,  Who  knows  not  where  a  wasp  doth  wear 
his  sting  7 
CnkistaiL 

Katk,       In  his  tongue. 

PeL  Whose  tongue  7 

KalA.  Tours,  if  yon  talk  of  tails ;  and  so  fare- 
well. 

Pet.  What,  with  my  tongue  in  your  tail  7  nay, 
come  again. 
Good  Kate ;  I  am  a  gentleman. 

KalA.  That  rn  try. 

[Striking  Mnu 

Pet.  I  swear  Pll  cuiTyoo,  if  you  strike  again. 

JTclik.  So  may  you  lose  your  arms : 
If  you  strike  me,  you  are  no  gentleman ; 
And  if  no  gentleman,  why.  tlien  no  arms. 

Pel.  A  herald,  Kate  7  O,  put  me  in  thy  books. 

Katk.  What  is  your  crest  /  a  coxcomb  7 

Pel,  A  coroblesa  cock^  so  Kate  will  be  my  hen. 

Katk,  No  cock  of  mine,  you  crow  too  like  a 
craven.* 

PeL  Nay,  come,  Kate,  come ;  you  must  not  look 
80  sour. 

Katk,  It  is  my  fashion,  when  I  see  a  crab. 

PeL  Whr,  here's  no  crab ;  and  therefore  look 
not  sour. 

Katk,  There  is,  there  is. 

PeL  Then  show  it  me. 

Katk,  Had  I  a  glass,  I  would. 

PeL  What,  you  mean  my  face  7 

Katk,  Welt  aim*a  of*  such  a  young  one. 

PeL  Now,  by  Saint  George,  1  am  too  young  for 


Katk,  let  you  are  wither'd. 


Pet. 
K«fiL 


nris  with  cares. 

I  care  not 


(I)  A  degenerate  cock. 


(?)  Ry. 


Pel.  Nay,  hear  you,  Kale:  in  iooth,  you  *scape 
not  so. 

Katk.  I  chafe  you,  if  1  tarry ;  let  me  ^o. 

Pel.  No,  not  a  whit ;  I  find  you  passnig  gentle 
•Twas  told  me,  you  were  rough,  and  coy,  and  ru*len. 
And  now  1  find  re|K>rt  a  very  bar ; 
For  thou  art  pleasant,  gamesome,  passing  coui 

teous ; 
But  slow  in  speech,  yet  sweet  as  spring-time  flowers 
Thou  canst  not  frown,  Ihou  canst  not  look  askance, 
Nor  bite  the  lip,  as  angry  wenches  will ; 
Nor  hast  thou  pleasure  to  be  cross  in  tallc ; 
But  thou  with  mildness  entertain'st  thy  wooers, 
With  gentle  conference,  sod  and  affable. 
Whv  does  the  world  report,  that  Kate  doth  limp  7 

0  Slanderous  world !  Kate,  like  the  hazle-twig. 
Is  straight  and  slender ;  and  as  brown  in  hue 
As  hazie  nuts,  and  sweeter  than  the  kernels. 
O,  let  me  sec  thee  walk :  thou  dost  not  halt. 

Katk.  Go,  fool,  and  whom  thou  keep'st  command. 

Pet,  Did  ever  Dian  so  become  a  grove, 
As  Kate  this  chamber  with  her  princely  gait  7 
O,  be  thou  Dian,  and  let  her  be  Kate ; 
And  then  let  Kate  be  chaste,  and  Dian  sport  Ail .' 

KclA.    Where  did  you  study  all  this  gooHy 
speech? 

Pet.  It  is  extempore,  from  my  mother-wit. 

Kaik,  A  witty  mother !  witless  else  her  son. 

Pel.  Am  I  not  wise  7 

Katk,  Tes ;  keep  you  warm. 

Pet,  Marry,  so  I  mean,  sweet  Katharine,  in  thy 
bed: 
And  therefore,  setting  all  this  chat  aside. 
Thus  in  plain  terms :— Your  father  hath  consented 
That  you  sha! I  be  my  wife ;  your  dowry  'greed  on ; 
And,  will  you,  nill  you,  I  will  marry  you. 
Now.  Kate,  I  am  a  husband  for  your  turn  ; 
For,  by  (his  light,  whereby  I  see  thy  beauty, 
(Thy  beauty,  tliai  doth  make  me  like  thee  well,  I 
Thou  must  DC  married  to  no  man  but  me; 
For  I  am  he,  am  bom  to  tamo  you,  Kate ; 
And  bring  you  from  a  wild  cat  to  a  Kate 
Conformable,  as  other  household  Kates. 
Here  comes  your  father :  never  make  denial, 

1  must  and  will  have  Katharine  to  my  wife. 

J2e-etilfr  Baptista,  Gremio,  mU  Tranio. 

Bi^,  Now, 
Shrnior  Pctruchio:  How  speed  you  with 
Mj  daugluer  7 

Pet,  I  low  but  well,  sir  7  how  but  weil  T 

It  were  impossible  I  should  speed  amiss. 

Bap,  Why,  how  now,  daughter  Katharine?  in 
Tour  dumps  7 

Katk.  Call  you  me  daughter  7  now  I  promise  y  su 
You  have  show*d  a  tender  fatherly  regard. 
To  wish  me  wed  to  one  half  lunatic  j 
A  mad-cap  ruflian,  and  a  swearing  Jack, 
That  thinks  witli  oaths  to  face  the  matter  out. 

Pet.  Father. 'tis  thus,— voursetf  and  all  the  wor*  1 
That  talk'd  other,  have  talk*d  amiss  of  her ; 
If  she  be  curst,  it  is  for  policy : 
For  she's  not  froward,  but  modest  as  the  dove , 
She  is  not  hot,  but  temperate  as  the  mom ; 
For  patience  she  will  prove  a  second  Grissel ; 
And  Roman  Lucrece  for  her  chastity : 
And  to  conclude, — we  have  *grced  so  well  toj^f 

ther. 
That  upon  Sunday  is  the  weddlnsr-day. 

Kath.  I  Ml  sec  thee  hans?'d  on  Sunday  firsU 

Ore.  H  irk,  Pctruchio  I  she  says,  she*n  see  thee 
h:ins;*d  first. 

7Vj.   I^  thi!«  your  speeding?  nay,  then,  good 
iii</lit  our  part  f 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


Aim 


PM*  Ba  Mtiin^  flcollenMD ;  I  chootB  htr  tot 
mTtelT; 
ir  the  and  I  be  Blaat>a,  what**  that  to  you  7 
*Tia  UargainM  'twizl  ut  twain,  b«ing  alone. 
That  she  ibaU  atill  be  eunt  in  companj. 
I  tell  you.  'tie  incredible  to  believe 
Hoir  much  she  lores  me:  O,  the  kindest  Kale  I— 
She  hunjr  about  my  neck ;  and  Uss  on  Uss 
She  Tied>  so  faat,  protesting  oath  on  oath. 
That  in  a  twink  she  won  roe  to  her  loye* 
O,  you  are  nofiees  I  'tis  a  world  to  see,* 
How  tame,  when  men  and  women  are  alone, 
A  meacoek*  wretch  can  make  tiie  curstest  shrew. — 


I  will  be  sure,  my  Katharine  shall  be  fine. 
Bap,  1  know  not  what  to  say :  but  give  me  your 


God  send  you  joy,  Petnichio !  'tis  a  match. 

Gre.  Tru,  Amen,  sey  we ;  we  will  be  witnesses. 

Pet.  Father,  and  wife,  and  gentlemen,  adieu ; 

I  will  to  Venice.  Sunday  comes  apace : 

We  will  have  rings,  and  ihings,  and  fine  array : 
And  luss  me,  Kate,  we  w3l  be  married  o'Sunday. 
[Examl  Petnichio  and  Katharine,  severalty, 

Gre,  Was  ever  match  clapp'd  up  so  suddenly  7 

Bap,  Faith,  gentlemen,  now  I  play  a  merchant's 
part, 
And  venture  madly  on  a  desperate  mart. 

Tro.  'Twas  a  commodity  lay  fretting  by  you : 
vTwUI  bring  you  nin.  or  pensh  on  the  seas. 

Bap,  The  gain  Iseek  i»--uuiet  in  the  match. 

Gre,  No  doubt,  but  he  hath  got  a  ouiet  catch. 
But  now.  Baptista,  to  your  younger  oaughler ; — 
Now  b  the  day  we  long  have  loMced  for ; 
I  am  your  neighbour,  mA  was  suitor  first 

Tro.  And  I  am  one,  that  love  Bianca  more 
Than  words  can  witness,or  your  thoughts  can  guess. 

Grg,  Youngling  I  thou  canst  not  love  so  dear  as  I. 

Tra.  Grey-Mard  1  thy  love  doth  flVeexe. 

Gre,  But  thine  doth  fir. 

Skipper,  stand  back :  His  age  that  nourisheth. 

7r«.  But  youth,  in  ladies'^eyes  that  flourisheth. 

Bap,  Content  you,  gentlemen ;  I'll  compound 

•Tis  deeds,  must  wfai  the  priie;  and  he,  of  both. 
That  can  assure  my  daughter  greatest  dower. 
ShaU  have  Bianca^  love.-^ 
Say.  signior  Gi^mio,  what  can  you  assure  her  7 
Gre.  Firrt,  as  you  know,  my  house  witJiin  the 
city, 
Is  richly  furnish'd  with  pUte  and  gold ; 
Basons,  and  ewers,  to  lave  her  damty  hands ; 
My^  hangings  all  of  Tyrian  tapestry : 
In  ivory  eoflers  1  have  stufi^d  my  crowns ; 
In  cypress  chesU  my  arras,  counterpoints,* 
Costly  apparel,  tents,  and  canopiea, 
Fbe  linen,  Turicey  eushkms  boss'd  with  pearL 
Valanee  of  Venice  gold  m  needlework. 
Pewter  and  braaa,  and  all  thinss  that  belong 
To  house,  or  housekeepiiur :  then,  at  my  im. 
I  have  a  bundled  mitch-kfiie  to  tl»  pail,        ^ 
Six  score  Iht  osen  standing  in  my  stalls, 
And  all  things  answerable  to  this  portion. 
Myself  am  struck  in  years,  I  must  confess ; 
And,  if  I  die  to*morrow,  this  is  h««. 
If,  whilst  I  live,  she  will  be  only  mine. 

(I)  To  vie  and  revie  were  terms  at  cards  now 
•uperseded  bv  the  word  brag. 
II)  It  is  well  worth  seeing. 
iSi  A  dastardly  creature. 
(4)  Coverings  for  beds ;  now  called  counterpanes. 


TVs.  That  only  came  well  ni      Sir»  liit  to  n^ 
I  am  my  father's  heir,  and  only  son : 
If  I  may  haTc  your  daughter  to  my  vrilh, 
I'll  leave  her  nouses  three  or  four  as  good. 
Within  rich  Pi&a  walls,  as  any  one 
Old  signior  Gremio  has  in  Padua : 
Besides  two  thousand  ducats  by  tne  year. 
Of  fruitful  land,  aU  which  shaD  be  her  jointure^ 
What,  have  I  pinch'd  you,  riknior  Gremio  T 

Gre,  Two  thousand  ducats  by  the  year,  of  bud! 
My  land  amounts  not  to  so  much  in  all : 
That  she  shall  have ;  besides  an  argosy,* 
That  now  is  lying  in  Marseilles'  roftt :— » 
What,  have  I  chok'd  you  with  an  argosy  7 

TVs.  Gremio,  *tu  known,  my  father  bath  no  leai 
Than  three  great  argosies ;  besides  two  galliasses,' 
And  twelve  tight  gaUies :  these  I  will  assure  her. 
And  twice  as  much,  whate'er  thou  ofier'st  next. 

Grt,  Nay,  I  have  ofler'd  ail,  I  hare  no  more ; 
And  she  can  have  no  more  than  all  1  have  ;— 
If  you  like  me,  she  shall  have  me  and  mine. 

Tra.  Why.  then  the  maid  b  mine  from  all  thi 
worM, 
By  Tour  firm  promise ;  Gremio  b  ouUvied. 

1m|».  I  must  confess,  your  ofl«r  b  the  best ; 
And^  let  your  father  maxe  her  the  assurance. 
She  IS  your  own ;  else,  you  must  pardon  me : 
If  vpu  should  die  before  him,  where's  her  dower? 

TVs.  That's  but  a  caril ;  he  b  old,  1  young. 

Gre,  And  may  not  young  men  die,  u  well  as  old  7 

Bap,  Well,  sentlemen, 
I  am  thus  resolv'd :— On  Sunday  next  you  know. 
My  daughter  Katharine  b  to  be  married : 
Now,  on  the  Sunday  following,  shall  Bianca 
Be  bride  to  you,  if  you  make  thb  assurance ; 
If  not,  to  sisnior  Gremio : 
And  so  I  taxe  my  leave,  and  thank jrou  both.  [Ex. 

Gre.  Adieu,  good  ncighbour.^Now  I  fear  thee 
not; 
Sirrah,  young  gamester,  your  father  urere  a  fool 
To  give  thee  afl,  and.  in  his  waning  aj^e, 
Setlbot  under  thy  table:  Tut!  a  toy  I 
An  old  Italian  fox  is  not  so  kind,  my  boy.     {Exit. 

Tra.  A  vengeance  on  your  craily  withcr'd  hide  T 
Yet  I  have  faced  it  with  a  card  often.* 
'Tb  in  my  head  to  do  my  master  good : — 
I  see  no  reason,  but  suppos'd  Lucenlio 
Must  get  a  father,  call'd— suppos'd  Vincenlio ; 
And  that's  a  wonder:  fathen,  commonly. 
Do  set  their  children ;  but,  in  thb  case  or  wo<^ng, 
A  child  shall  get  a  sire,  if  Ilail  not  of  my  cunning. 


ACT  in. 

SCEJtTE  h—Jt  room  in  BaptisU's  koHoe,    Enter 
Luoentio,  Hortensb^  amd  Bianca. 

Luc.  Fiddler,  forbear ;  you  grow  too  forward,  sir* 
Have  you  so  soon  forgot  the  entertainment 
Her  sbter  Katharine  webom'd  yon  withal  7 

lior.  But,  wranirling  pedant,  this  b 
The  patroness  of  heavenly  harmony : 
Then  give  me  leave  to  haTe  prerofraiive ; 
And  when  in  music  we  have  spent  an  hour. 
Your  lecture  shall  have  leisure  for  as  much. 

hue*  Preposterous  ass!  that  never  read  so  Ihr 
To  know  the  cause  why  music  was  onlain'd  ! 

(5)  A  Urge  m**3liant-ship. 

(6)  A  vessel  ui  burthen  worimd  both  with  snito 
and  oars. 

(7)  The  highest  card. 
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Wms  it  mot,  to  nfrMli  llie  mind  oTinui, 
kittr  hill  atudies,  or  hit  usual  pain  7 
rhen  give  me  leate  to  rcAd  phiioaophy, 
And,  while  I  pauie.  tent  In  your  harmony. 

mr.  8irrali,  I  will  not  hear  Ihcfo  brares  ofthine. 

Dion.  Why,  xentlemen,  you  do  me  double  wrong, 
To  ftrive  for  that  which  resteth  in  my  choice : 

am  no  breechtnff  tcholar*  in  Uio  nchoob  ; 
*U  not  be  tied  to  noura,  nor  'pointed  timet, 
But  learn  my  lessons  as  1  please  myself. 
And,  to  cut  off  all  strife,  here  sit  we  down  :«> 
Tjike  you  your  •nstrument,  play  you  the  whiles ; 
Hit  lecture  «ri||  be  done  ere  you  have  UinM. 

Hor,  You*U  leuTe  his  lecture  when  I  am  in  tune? 
[To  Bianca.— Hortensio  rttire$, 

Lue.  That  will  be  never  ;«tune  your  instrument. 

Bien.  Where  left  we  last? 

Lmc*  Here,  madam ; 
Hae  iboi  SimaU  ;  hie  ut  SigeU  teOua  ; 
tiie  iUterat  PrUmi  regia  cms*  aenit. 

Bian.  Construe  them. 

Luc.  Hae  ibtd,  as  I  told  you  before,— Stmoit,  I 
am  LucentiOt^Mc  e§L  son  unto  Vincentio  of  Pisa, 
^^Sigem  UUus^  disa^uised  thus  to  get  your  love ; — 
Hie  steterol^  and  that  Lucentio  that  comes  a  woo- 
in^;,— iViami,  is  my  man  Tranio,~regia,  bearing 
rnv  port,— €«(««  sems,  that  we  might  beguile  the 
old  pantaloon.* 

liar.  Madam,  my  instrument's  in  tune. 

[RetumUkg, 

Bian,  Let's  hear ;—  fUortcnsio  pU^s. 

0  fie!  the  treble  jars. 

Luc,  Spit  in  the  hole,  man,  and  tune  again. 
Biav,  Now  let  me  see  if  I  can  construe  it :  Hue 
ibtil  SiffMiM,  I  know  you  not ;  Me  est  Sirela  f eUu.f, 

1  trust  you  not,— Hie  Biettnd  Priami,  take  heed  he 
hear  us  not ;— rcgio,  presume  not  ;•— er£ra  tenia^ 
despair  noL 

Hor,  Madam,  'tis  now  in  tuna. 

iMC.  All  but  the  base. 

Uor,  The  base  It  right;  *tlt  the  base  knave  that 
jars. 
Hon  Aery  and  forward  our  pedant  is ! 
Now,  for  my  lifo,  the  knave  doth  court  my  love 
Pedaneule^*  I'll  watch  you  heller  yet 

Bimn.  In  time  I  may  oelieve,  yet  I  mistrust 

Lmc.  Mistrust  it  not:  for.  sure,  Cackles 
Was  AJai,— eali'd  so  (W>m  his  gnuidfather. 

Biam,  I  must  believe  my  master ;  else,  I  promise 

I  should  vm  argubig  still  upon  that  doubt : 
But  let  it  rest.— Now,  Lkio,  to  vou  :— 
Good  masters,  take  it  not  unkindly,  pray, 
That  I  have  been  thus  pleatant  with  you  both* 

Hor.  You  may  go  walk,  [To  Lucentio.]   and 
give  roe  leave  a  while; 
hiy  lessons  make  no  music  in  three  parts. 

Lue.  Are  you  so  formal,  sir?  well,  I  must  wait, 
And  watch  withal ;  for,  but  I  be  deeeiv'd, 
O.ir  fine  musfeian  groweth  amorous.  Inside. 

Her.  Madam,  berore  you  touch  the  faistnunent. 
To  learn  the  order  of  my  fingering, 
I  must  begin  witli  rudiments  of  art ; 
To  teach  you  gamut  in  a  briefer  sort. 
More  pleasant,  pithy,  and  eflfectttal, 
Tlian  nath  been  tauirnt  by  any  of  my  trade : 
And  there  it  is  in  writing,  Aurly  drawn. 

Bidii.  Wliy,  I  am  past  my  gamut  long  ago. 

Hor.  Yet  read  the  gamut  of  Hortensio. 

Bian.  [Rtmde.\  Gamut  Itm^  the  ground  </ctt 
aecordf 

n)  No  aehoolboy,  liable  to  be  whipped. 
(t)  The  old  cully  in  Italian  farces. 


A  re,  lo  plead  HarUneia^i  pmanon  ; 
B  mi,  BUmen^  take  him  Jbr  iJhf  lord; 

C  iaut,  thai  looea  with  all  affeetUm  ; 
D  sol  re,  one  cliffy  fvo  notea  hecet  I; 
E  la  mi,  ahow  ptiy,  or  I  die. 
Call  vou  thia— gamut  7  tut !  I  like  it  not : 
Old  fashions  please  me  best :  I  am  not  so  nke,* 
To  change  true  rules  for  odd  inventions. 

EnUr  Servant 
8erv.  Mistress,  your  father  prays  you  leave  yoft/ 


And  help  to  dress  your  sister's  chamber  up ; 
You  know,  to-morrow  is  the  wedding-day. 
Bian.  Farewell,  sweet  masters,  both ;  I  must  hi 
arone.  \ExetaU  Bianca  and  Senrant 

Lue.  'Faith,  mistress,  then  I  have  no  cause  to 
stay.  [ExU. 

Hor.  But  I  have  cause  tn  pry  Into  this  pedant ; 
Methinks  he  looks  as  though  he  were  in  love  :— 
Yet  if  thy  thou?ht%  Bianca,  be  so  humble, 
To  cast  thy  wand'ring  eyes  on  every  stale,* 
Seize  thee,  that  list:  If  once  I  find  thee  rnnoing^ 
Hortensio  will  be  quit  with  thee  by  changing. 

[ExU. 

SCEJfE  ll—The  same.  Before  Bnptista's  hovae. 
Enter  Baptista,  Gremio,  Tranio,  Katharine,  Bi- 
anca, Lucentio,  and  attendanta. 

Bap.  Siffnior  Lucentio,  [7e  TranKK]  this  is  tke 
'pointed  dav 
That  Katharine  and  Pf^truchio  should  be  married. 
And  yet  we  hear  not  of  our  son-in-law  : 
What  will  be  said  ?  what  mockery  will  it  be. 
To  want  the  bridegroom,  when  the  priest  attends 
To  speak  the  ceremonial  rites  of  marriage? 
What  says  Lucentio  to  this  shame  of  ours  ? 

Kath.  No  shame  but  mine :  I  must,  forsooth,  be 
forc'd 
To  give  my  hand,  oppos'd  against  my  heart, 
Unto  a  mad-brain'd  rudesby,  full  of  spleen  ;* 
Who  woo'd  in  haste,  and  means  to  wed  at  telsure. 
I  told  you,  1^  he  was  a  frantic  fool, 
Hiding  his  bitter  jests  in  blunt  behaviour : 
And,  to  be  noted  for  a  mcTy  man. 
He'll  woo  a  thousand,  'point  the  day  of  marriage. 
Make  friends,  invite,  yes,  and  proclaim  the  bannt ; 
Yet  never  means  to  wed  where  he  hsth  woo'd. 
Now  must  the  wot  Id  point  at  poor  Katharine, 
And  say,— La,  there  ia  mad  Pelntekie?a  wife. 
If  it  would  pleaae  him  eome  and  marrv  her, 

Tra.  Patience,  good  Katharine,  and  Baptista 
too; 
CToon  my  life,  Petmchio  means  but  well. 
Whatever  fortune  stavs  him  from  his  word  : 
Though  he  be  blunt,  I  know  him  passing  wise ; 
Though  he  he  merrr,  yet  withal  he's  honest 

Kath,  'Would   Katharine   had  never  se^ri  hint 

thouirh ! 
\ExitjWeepfnf,  followed  by  Blanco,  and othen 

Bap,  Go,  g>rl ;  1  cannot  blame  thee  now  to  wrrp 
For  such  an  injury  would  vex  a  sn int. 
Much  more  a  shrew  of  thy  impatient  humour. 

Enter  Biondello. 

Blen.  Master,  master !  news,  old  news,  and  sceh 
news  as  you  never  hesrd  of! 

Bap.  Is  it  new  and  old  too  7  how  mav  that  lie  ? 

Bion.  Why,  is  it  not  news,  to  h«ir  of  Pctruchio'^ 
coming  7 

Bap.  !»  he  come? 


(S)  Pedant. 
(5)  Bjit  decov. 


(4>  FniitMtk>nl. 

(6)  Ctfprice,  tncontlancy 
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itti. 


ttian.  VVhf»iio,rir. 

Bap,  What  then  7 

ttion.  He  in  eominr. 

Kap.  When  will  he  be  here? 

ifum,  When  he  itandfl  where  1  am,  aiid  tees 
fou  there. 

Tra.  But,  saj,  what  :-^To  thine  old  news. 

Bion,  Why,  Petruchio  is  cooiinff,  in  a  new  hat 
and  an  old  jerkin ;  a  pair  of  old  oreecheA,  thrice 
turned  ;  a  pair  of  boots  that  hare  been  candle-casesL 
one  buckled,  another  laced ;  an  old  rusty  sword 
ta*en  out  of  the  town  armoury,  with  a  broken  hilt, 
and  chapeless ;  with  two  broken  points:  His  horse 
hipped  with  an  old  molhy  saddle,  the  stirrups  of  no 
kindred  :  besides,  possessed  with  the  glanders,  and 
like  to  muso  in  the  chine ;  troubled  with  the  lampasL 
iiifccled  with  the  fashions,'  full  of  wind-galls,  sped 
with  spaTitm,  raied  with  the  yellows,  past  cure  of 
the  fires,*  «tark  spoil*d  with  the  staggers,  begnawo 
with  the  bots ;  swayed  in  the  back,  and  shoulder- 
»hotten ;  tic*cr-legged  before,  atul  with  a  half- 
checked  bit,  and  a  head-stall  of  sheep's  leather : 
which,  being  restrained  to  keep  him  from  stum- 
bling, liath  been  often  burst,  ana  now  repaired  \rith 
knots :  one  (;irt  six  times  pieced,  and  a  woman's 
crupper  of  rclure,*  which  hath  two  letters  for  her 
name,  fairly  set  down  in  studs,  and  here  and  there 
piccea  with  packthread. 

Bap.  Who  comes  with  him  7 

Bum,  O,  sir,  his  lackey,  for  all  the  world  capa 
fisoned  like  the  horse :  with  a  linen  stock*  on  one 
le^,  and  a  kersev^boot^nose  on  the  other,  gartered 
with  a  red  and  blue  list:  an  old  hat,  ana  Tht  Au- 
nwur  qf  forty  faiuies  pricked  in't  for  a  feather: 
a  monster,  a  rery  monster  in  apparel ;  iind  not  like 
a  Christian  foolboy,  or  a  gentleman's  lackey. 

Tra,  Tis  some  odd  humour  pricks  him  (o  this 
fashion  ;— 
Vet  oflentimes  he  goes  but  mean  apparelPd. 

Bap,    I    am   glad   he  is  come,   no%Tsoe'er 
r»mes. 

Bum,  Why,  sir,  he  comes  not. 

Bap.  Pidsi  thou  not  say,  he  comes? 

Bion,  W'ho  ?  that  Petruchio  came  7 

Hap.  A  V,  that  Petruchio  came. 

Bion,  No,  sir;  I  say,  his  horse  comes  with  him 
iMi  his  bqrk 

Bap.  Why,  that's  all  one. 

Bion.    Nay,  by  Saint  Jamy,  I  hold  you  a  penny, 
A  horse  and  a  man  is  more  than  one,  and  yet  not 
many. 

Enter  Petruchio  onJ  Grumio. 

Pet,  Conic,  tvhcre  be  these  gallants  7  who  is  at 
home  7 

Bap,  You  arc  welcome,  sir. 

Pet,  And  yet  I  come  not  well. 

Bap,  And  yet  you  halt  not. 

7V«.  Not  so  well  apparell'd 

As  1  wbh  you  were. 

Pet.  Were  it  better  I  should  rush  in  thus. 
But  where  is  Kale  7  where  is  my  lorely  bride  ? 
liow  dues  my  father  7— Gentles,  methinks  yon 

frown : 
And  wherefore  gaxe  this  goodly  company ; 
As  if  they  saw  some  wondrous  monument. 
Some  comet,  or  unusual  prodigy  7 

Bap,  W'hy,  sir,  you  know,  Uus  ii  your  wedding- 
day: 
Kirtt  were  we  sad,  fearing  you  would  not  come ; 


(1)  Farcy. 


I  Vires;  a  distemper  ui  horse*  little  difTering 
iiom  tU  strangles. 


N  ow  sadder,  ihat  you  CMne  ao  I 

Fie !  dolt'  Uiis  habit,  shame  to  your  estate, 

An  eye-sore  \o  our  solemn  fesUraU 

Tra.  And  tell  us,  what  oocaaion  of  import 
Hath  all  so  luii^  detain'd  tou  from  your  wife, 
And  sent  you  luther  so  unldce  yourself  7 

Pel,  Tedious  it  were  to  tell,  and  hanh  to  htar  *. 
Suflliceth^  I  am  come  to  keep  my  word. 
Though  in  some  part  enforced  to  digress  i* 
Which,  at  more  leisure,  I  will  so  excuse 
As  you  shall  well  be  satisfied  withaL 
But,  where  is  Kate  7  I  sUy  too  long  from  ber ; 
The  morning  wears,  'tis  time  we  were  at  church. 

Tra.  See  not  your  bride  in  these  unrefcrciii 
robes; 
Go  to  Biy  chamber,  put  on  clothes  of  mine. 

Pet.  Not  I.  beliere  me ;  thus  I'll  risit  her. 

Bap.  But  thus,  1  trust,  you  will  not  marry  her. 

Pel.  Good  sooth,  eren  thus ;  thereibrehaTedflMf 
with  words ; 
To  me  she's  married,  not  unto  my  clothes : 
Could  I  repair  what  she  will  wear  in  me, 
.As  I  can  change  these  poor  accoutremeuts, 
'Ttrere  well  for  Kate,  and  better  for  myseiC 
But  what  a  fool  am  I,  to  chat  with  you. 
When  I  should  bid  good-morrow  to  my  bride. 
And  seal  the  title  with  a  lorely  kiss  ? 

[£feim(  Petruchio,  Griimio.  Old  Bioaddlo. 

Tra,  He  hath  some  meaning  in  nis  mad  attire : 
We  will  persuade  him,  be  it  possible. 


To  put  on  better  ere  h^  go  to  churclu 
Bap.  Vl\  after  him,  and  see  the  erent  of  this. 


[ExU 


Tra,  But,  sir^  to  her  lore  concemeth  us  to  add 
Her  father's  liking :  Which  to  bring  to  pass. 
As  I  before  imparted  to  your  worship, 
1  am  to  get  a  man,~whale'er  he  be. 
It  skills*  not  much :  we'll  fit  him  to  our  turn,- 
And  he  shall  be  Vincentio  of  Pisa; 
And  make  assurance,  here  in  Padua, 
Of  greater  sums  than  I  hare  promised. 
So  shall  you  quietly  eiyoy  your  hope. 
And  marry  sweet  Bianca  with  consent. 

Luc.  W'ere  it  not  that  ray  fellow  schoolmaster 
Doth  watch  Bianca's  steps  so  narrowly, 
'Twere  good,  methinks,  to  steal  our  marriage ; 
Which  once  perform'd,  let  all  the  world  sa\— no, 
I'll  keep  mine  own,  despite  of  all  the  world. 

Tra.  Thai  by  degrees  we  mean  to  look  into. 
And  watch  our  rantage  in  this  business : 
We'll  orer-reach  the  greybeard,  Gremio, 
The  narrow-prying  father,  Minola  ^ 
The  quaint*  musician,  amorous  Licio ; 
All  for  my  master's  sake,  Lucentio.— 

Re-^nter  Gremio. 

Stgnior  Gremio !  came  you  from  the  chureh  7 

Gre.  As  willingly  as  e'er  f  came  from  school. 

Tra,  And  b  the  bride  and  brklegroom  cooiiiq 
home? 

Gre.  A  bridegroom,  say  you  7  His  a  groom,  ifr 
deed, 
A  gnimblitig  groom,  and  that  the  girl  shall  find. 

TVo.  Curster  than  she  7  why,  'tis  impossible. 

Gre.  ^Vhy,  he's  a  deril,  a  dcril,  a  rery  fiend. 

Tra,  Why,  she's  a  deril,  a  dcril,  the  deril's  dam 

Gre.  Tut !  she's  a  lamb,  a  dore,  a  fool  to  liim. 
ni  tell  you,  sir  Lucentio ;  When  the  priest 
Should  ask— if  Katharine  should  be  his  wifit, 
•^y*  ^Sf  gogs-wouns,  quoth  he ;  and  swore  so  lou4. 

3)  Velvet.  (4]  Stocking. 

5)  i.  •.  To  deviate  rrom  rny  firomf Jt. 

6)  MH'Jcrs.  (7)  Strange. 
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That  all  amazM,  the  priett  lei  fall  the  book : 
Ati«l9  fts  he  ftoopM  anin  to  take  it  up, 
Tlie  mad-brain'd  briaeip'oom  took  him  such  a  cuff*, 
That  down  fell  priest  and  book,  and  book  and  priest; 
AV«o  take  thrm  mii,  quoth  he,  if  any  iist. 

Trm,  Whatsaia  the  wench,  when  he  arose  again  ? 

Gre.  Trembled  and  shook ;  for  why,  he  stampM, 
and  swore. 
As  if  the  VKar  meant  to  cozen  him. 
But  alter  man^  ceremonies  done, 
He  calls  Tor  wme :— w9  heaUh,  quoth  he ;  as  if 
He  had  been  aboard  carousing  to  his  mates 
Alter  a  storm  t—QualTd  offthe  muscadel,' 
And  threw  the  sops  all  in  the  sexton^s  face ; 
Hanng  no  other  reason, — 
But  that  his  beard  erew  thin  and  hungferly. 
And  seemM  to  ask  him  sops  as  ne  was  drinking. 
This  done;  he  took  the  bride  about  the  neck ; 
And  kissM  her  lips  with  such  a  clamorous  smack, 
That,  at  the  parting,  all  the  church  did  echo. 
I,  seeing  this,  came  thence  for  very  shame ; 
And  after  me,  I  know,  the  rout  is  coming : 
Such  a  mad  marriase  never  was  before ; 
Hark,  hark  I  I  hear^lhe  minstrels  play.       [Musk. 

Enter  Pctruchio,^  Katharine,   Bianca,  Baptista, 
Uortenaio,  Unimio,  und  travu 

Pet,    Gentlemen  and  friends,  I  thank  you  for 
your  pains: 
1  know,  you  think  to  dine  with  me  to-day. 
And  have  prepar'd  prreat  store  of  wedding  cheer ; 
But  so  it  is,  my  haste  doth  call  me  hence. 
And  therefore  nerc  I  mean  to  take  my  leave. 

Ban,  f 9*t  possible,  you  will  away  to-night  7 

Pec.  I  must  away  to-day,  before  niffht  come  :— 
Make  it  no  wonder;  if  you  knew  my  business, 
You  would  entreat  me  rather  go  than  stay. 
And,  honest  company,  I  thank  you  all, 
That  have  beheld  me  give  away  myself 
To  this  most  patient,  sweet,  and  virtuous  wife : 
Dine  with  my  father,  drink  a  health  to  me ; 
For  I  must  hence,  and  farewell  to  vou  all. 

Tra,  Let  us  entreat  }k>u  stay  till  after  dinner. 

Ftt,  It  may  not  be. 

Ore.  Let  me  entreat  you. 

Pet,  It  cannot  be* 

Kalh.  Let  me  entreat  you. 

Ptt,  I  am  content. 

KalK  Are  you  content  to  stay  7 

Pet,  I  am  content  you  shall  entreat  me  stay ; 
But  yet  not  sta^r.  entreat  me  how  you  can. 

Kaik,  Now,  if  you  love  me,  stay. 

Pet,  Grumio,  my  horses. 

Om,  Ay,  sir,  they  be  ready;  the  oats  have 
eaten  the  horses. 

Kath.  Nay,  then. 
Do  what  thou  canst,  I  will  not  go  to-day ; 
No,  nor  to-morrow,  nor  till  I  please  myself. 
The  door  is  open,  sir,  there  lies  your  way. 
You  may  be  joeging,  whiles  your  boots  are  green ; 
For  me,  1*11  not  be  gone,  til!  I  pleaw  myself:— 
Tb  like,  youMI  prove  a  lollv  surly  groom. 
That  take  it  on  you  at  the  first  so  roundly. 

Pet.  O,  Kntc,  content  thee;  pr'yihce,  be  not 
anprv. 

Kttth,  1  wiH  he  anirry :  What  hast  thou  to  do  7 — 
Father,  be  quiet ;  he  shall  stajr  my  leisure. 

Gre.  Av,  many,  sirr  now  it  iKiffins  to  work. 

Knth.  (tfotlemcn,  forwird  to  the  bridal  dinner : — 
I  see  a  woman  may  be  made  a  fool, 

(I)  It  wa^  the  custom  for  Uie  company  present 
10  drink  vine  immediately  after  the  marriagf- 
nircniuny. 


Pel. 


spirit 
ill  go 


They  shall  go  forward,  Kate,  at  thy  eon* 
maud : — 

Obey  the  bride,  you  that  attend  on  her: 
Go  to  the  feast,  i-crcl  and  domineer. 
Carouse  full  measure  to  her  maidunhrad. 

Be  mad  and  merry, or  go  hang  yourselves  ; 

But  for  my  bonny  Kate,  she  must  with  me. 
Na/.  look  not  big,  nor  stamp^  nor  stare,  nor  fiet; 
I  will  be  master  of  what  is  mine  own : 
Slic  is  my  goods,  my  chattels  ;  she  is  my  bouse, 
My  household-stufl;  my  field,  my  barn. 
My  horse,  my  ox,  my  ass,  my  any  thing ; 
And  here  she  stands,  touch  her  whoever  dare  ; 
ril  bring  my  action  on  the  proudest  he 

That  stops  mv  way  in  Padua. Grumio, 

Draw  forth  thy  weapon,  we're  beset  with  ihitvrs^ 

Rescue  thy  mistress,  if  thou  be  a  man  :— 

Fear  not,  sweet  wench,  they  shall  not  touch  thee, 

Kate; 
rU  buckler  thee  against  a  million. 

[Exewit  Pelruchio,  Katharine,  and  Grumio. 
Bap,  Nay,  let  them  go,  a  couple  of  ouiet  ones. 
Gre,  Went  they  not  quickly,  I  should  die  with 

laughing. 
TVa.  Of  all  mad  matches,  never  was  the  like .' 
Luc.  Mistress,  what* s  your  opinion  of  vour  tihic  i  ? 
JSion.   That  being  mad   herself,  she's  madly 

mated. 
Gre,  I  warrant  him,  Petruchio  is  Kated. 
Bap,  Neighbours  and  friends,  though  bride  aiul 
bridegroom  wants 
For  to  supplv  the  places  at  the  table, 
You  know,  there  wants  no  iunkets*  at  the  feast  ;— 
Lucentio.  ^ou  shall  supply  the  bridrgroom's  place ; 
And  let  Bianca  take  her  sister's  room. 
Tra,  Shall  sweet  Bianca  |r>ractisc  how  to  bride  it  1 
Bap,    She  shall,  Luccntio. — Come,  gentlemen. 
leCsgo.  [£xeiinl. 


ACT  IV. 

SCE/TE  L^Ji  haU  in  Petruchio*s  country 
Enter  Grumio. 

Gru,  Fie,  fie,  on  all  tired  jades!  on  all  ma  J 
masters  I  and  all  foul  ways !  Was  ever  man  so 
beaten  7  was  ever  man  so  rayed  7'  was  ever  man 
so  weary^  7  I  am  sent  before  to  make  a  fire,  and  they 
are  coming  alter  to  warm  them.  Now.  were  not 
I  a  little  pot,  and  soon  hot,  my  very  lips  might 
flreeze  to  my  teeth,  my  tongue  to  the  roof  of  my 
mouth,  mr  heart  in  my  belly,  ere  I  should  come  by 
a  Arc  to  tfiaw  mer^But  I,  with  blowing  the  Are', 
shall  warm  myself;  for.  considering  the  weather, 
a  taller  man  than  I  will  take  cold.— Holla,  hoaf 
CurtUl 

Enter  Curtis. 

Cicrf.  Who  is  that,  calls  so  coldly  7 

Gru,  A  piece  of  ice :  If  thou  doubt  it,  thoa 
may'st  slide  from  my  shoulder  to  my  heel,  with  no 
greater  a  run  but  my  head  and  my  neck.  A  fire, 
good  Curtis. 

Curt,  Is  my  ma^r  and  his  wife  coming,  Grumio? 

GrK.  O,  ay,  Curtis,  ay:  and  therefore  fire,  fire; 
cast  on  no  water. 

Curt,  U  she  so  hot  a  shrew  as  she's  reported  / 

Gm.  She  was,  goo<l  Curtis,  befure  this  frost: 
but,  thou  knnw'itt,  winter  tames  man,  woman,  and 
beast ;  fur  it  hath  tamed  mv  old  matitcr,  and  my 
new  mistress,  and  myself,  fellow  Curtis. 


(5)  Delicacies. 


(3)  Bowriycd,dJ.t<. 

t  L 
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Curt.  Awmr,  /ou  Uiree-ineh  fool !  I  am  no  bcAst 

Gni.  Am  I  but  three  inches  7  whjr,  thy  born  is 
A  foot ;  and  so  long  am  I,  at  the  least  But  wilt 
thou  make  a  fire,  or  shall  I  complain  on  thee  to 
nistiess,  whose  band  (she  being:  now  at  hand)  thou 
soalt  soon  leel,  to  thj  cold  eomfbrt,  for  being  slow 
in  thf  hot  office. 

Curf.  I  prithee,  good  Gmmio,  tell  me.  How 
goes  the  worla? 

Gnu  A  cold  worid,  Curtis,  in  every  office  but 
thine ;  and.  therefore,  fire :  Do  thy  duty,  and  have 
thy  duty ;  lor  my  master  and  mistress  are  almost 
froxen  to  death. 

Oiri,  There's  fire  ready ;  And  therefore,  good 
Gnimio,  the  news  7 

Gru.  Why,  Jock  bog!  Jko  (oy/  and  as  much 
news  as  thou  wilt. 

CurL  Come,  you  are  so  full  of  conyeatching : — 

Gru,  Why,  therefore,  fire ;  for  I  have  caught  ex- 
treme cold.  Where's  the  cook  7  is  supper  ready, 
the  house  trimmed,  rushes  strewed,  cobwebs  swept ; 
the  serving-men  in  their  new  Aistianj  their  white 
stockings,  and  every  officer  his  wedding-garment 
M  7  Be  the  jacks  fair  within,  the  Jills  fav  without, 
the  carpets  laki,  and  everr  thing  in  order  7 

Curt,  All  ready;  And  therefore,  I  pray  thee, 
news? 

Gru,  First,  know,  my  horse  is  tired ;  my  master 
•nd  mistress  fallen  out. 

Curf.  How  7 

Gru,  Out  of  their  saddles  Into  the  dirt ;  And 
thereby  hangs  a  tale. 

Curt,  Let's  ha't,  good  Gnimio. 

Gru.  Lend  thine  ear. 

Ctart,  Here. 

Gru.  There.  ISlrikmgkim, 

Curt,  This  is  to  feel  a  tale,  not  to  hear  a  tale. 

Grit.  And  therefore  His  called,  a  sensibie  tale : 
and  this  cuff*  was  but  to  knock  at  your  ear,  and  be- 
seech listeninjr.  Now  I  begin:  /mprimu.  we  came 
down  a  foul  lull,  my  mastsr  riding  behind  my  mis- 
tress:— 

Curt.  Both  on  one  horse  7 

Gru,  What's  that  to  thee  7 

Curt,  Why,  a  horie. 

Gru.  Tell  thou  the  Ule : ^But  hadst  thou  not 

crossed  me,  thou  shouldst  have  heard  how  her  horse 
fell,  and  she  under  her  horse:  thou  shoukt'st  have 
heard,  in  how  miry  a  place :  now  she  was  bemoil- 
ed :  ■  how  he  left  Ker  with  the  horse  upon  her ;  how 
he  beat  me  because  her  horse  stumbled ;  how  she 
waded  through  the  dirt  to  pluck  him  olT  me :  how 
he  swore ;  how  she  prayec — that  never  preyed  be- 
fore :  how  I  cried ;  how  the  horses  ran  away ;  how 
her  bridle  was  burst  ;*  how  I  lost  my  crupper  ;— 
with  many  things  of  worthy  memory ;  which  now 
shall  die  in  oblivion,  and  thou  return  unexperienced 
to  thy  grave. 

OiiH.  By  this  reckoning,  he  is  more  shrew  than 
•he. 

Gru,  Ay;  and  that,  thou  and  the  proudest  of 

Sra  all  shall  find,  when  he  comes  home.  But  what 
Ik  I  of  this  7— call  forth  Nathaniel,  Joseph,  Nich- 
olas, Philip,  Walter,  Sugarsop,  and  the  rest ;  let 
their  heads  be  sleekly  combed,  their  blue  coats 
brushed,  and  their  ^rtera  of  an  indifierent*  knit : 
let  them  curtsey  with  their  left  legs ;  and  not  pre- 
tome  to  touch  a  hair  of  my  masters  horse-tall,  tUI 
they  kiss  their  bauds.  Are  they  all  ready  7 
Curt.  They  are. 


;i)  Bemired.  (t)  Broken. 

3)  Not  different  one  from  the  other. 
!4(Aiorehofpllch. 


Gru,  Call  them  forth. 

Curt.   Do  you  hear,  ho  7  yov  anil 
master,  to  countenance  my  mistress. 

Gru.  Why,  she  hath  a  face  of  htr  own. 

Cicrl.  Who  knows  not  that  7 

Gni.  Thou,  it  seems ;  that  callest  lor  €om\mnf 
to  countenance  her. 

Curt,  I  call  them  forth  to  credit  her. 

Gni.  Why,  she  comes  to  borrow  notUng  oftiSBk 

£Nlerssscrsl  Servants. 

Jfath.  Welcome  home,  Gmmio. 

PkiL  How  now,  Grumio  7 

Jot.  What  Grumio! 

JfUh,  Fellow  Grumio! 

JiTatk.  Hownow,ohllad? 

Gm.  Welcome,  you :— how  n<r^  rv ;  whst, 
Tou ;— fdlow,  yon ;  and  thus  mv«i  fo*  g*^eting 
Now,  my  spruce  companions,  is  iJ*  rbsf*^,  and  » 
things  neat  7 

Mth,  All  things  is  ready:  How  iM:sr  is  on 
master? 

Gni.  E'en  at  hand,  alighted  'jy  this ;  and  ther^ 
fore  be  not,— ^-Cock's  passion,  silence !— — 1  heu 
my  master. 

EmUr  Petruchio  mnd  llatharina. 
Pet.  IVhere  be  these  knaves  7  What,  ob  iLan  ai 

door. 
To  hold  my  stirrup,  nor  to  take  my  horse  7 
Where  is  Nathaniel,  Gregory.  Philip 7 

^U  Serv.  Here,  here,  sir ;  here,  sir. 

Pet,  Here,  sir!  here,  sir !  here,  sir!  here,  sirl- 
You  logger-headed  ana  unpolish'd  grooms ! 
What,  no  attendance  7  no  regard  7  no  duty  7— 
Where  is  the  foolish  knave  1  sent  before  7 

Gru,  Here,  sir ;  as  fooli^h  as  1  wss  before. 

Pet.  You  peasant  swain !  you  whoreson  malt 
horse  drudge  * 
Did  I  not  bkl  thee  meet  me  m  the  park. 
And  brine  along[  these  rascal  knaves  with  thee  7 

Gni.  Nathaniel's  coat,  sir.  was  not  fully  made. 
And  Gabriel's  pumps  were  all  unpink'd  i*thc  heel 
There  was  no  link*  to  colour  Peter's  hat. 
And  Walter's  dagser  wss  not  come  from  »healhing: 
There  were  none  fine,  but  Adam,  Kalph,  and  Gre> 

fforj; 
The  rest  were  ragged,  old,  and  beggarly; 
YeL  as  they  are,lwre  are  thej  come  to  meet  yoo. 

Pet.  Go,  rascals,  gi^and  fetch  my  supper  in.- 

[Exeunt  some  of  the  Srnrants 

Where  ia  the  Hfe  that  tuU  I  led^  ISmgs 

Where  are  those Sit  down,  Kate,  and  vreleoiM 

Soud,  soud,  soud,  soud !' 

Re-^nter  Servants,  laith  tupper. 

Why,  when,  I  say  7— Nay,  good  sweet  Kate,  k 

merry. 
Off* with  my  bootsj^  you  ronies,  you  villains ;  When) 

At  he  forth  ^oUud  on  Ms  tsajf ; — 


Out,  out,  you  rogue !  you  pluck  my  foot  awry 
Take  that,  and  mend  the  plucking  ofi*(he  other.— 

[Htrikeekim 
Be  merry,  Kate :— Some  water,  here ;  what,  hu|* 
Where's  my  spaniel  Troilus  7— Sirrah,  get  you 

hence. 
And  bid  my  cousin  Ferdinand  come  hithet-:*- 

[fxaServMU 
One,  Kate^  that  you  must  kiss,  and  be  acquajntaii 

with.— 

(5)  A  word  coined  by  Shakspeare  to  exp««sB  Ika 
noise  made  by  a  person  healed  andb  tq^ued. 
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Wber«  aiemy  fUppen  7— Shall  I  havB  lome  water  7 
[•f  btuon  U  prtitnied  lo  hiau 
CoBie»  Kate,  and  waab,  and  welcome  heartily  :— 
rSerrant  UU  tlu  twtrfaiL 
You  whorcaoD  Tillaia  I  will  jou  let  it  Tall  7 

[Slrtlv^Aim. 

jr«f  A.  Patienoei  I  pray  you ;  'twaa  a  (ault  od- 
vilUag. 

PeL  \  whorooR,  beetl^headed,  flap-ear*d  knave ! 
Cone,  Kate,  ait  down ;  1  know  you  have  a  itomach. 
Will  you  ffive  thanks,  sweet  Kate ;  or  elae  ihall  1 7— 
Wh  J^ia  Uiis  7  mutton  7 

I  iSlre.  Ay. 

Pel.  Who  brought  it  7 

1  Sert.  h 

PeL  Tis  burnt;  and  so  is  all  the  meat: 
What  dogs  are  these  7— Where  is  the  rascal  cook  7 
How  durst  you,  nllains,  bring  it  from  the  dreaaer, 
And  serre  it  thus  to  me  that  lofe  it  not  7 
There,  take  it  to  you,  trenchers,  cups,  and  all : 

[Throwt  the  nuat^  ^.  abmU  ike  stare. 
Toa  heedless  jolUieada,  and  unmanner'd  sUtcs  7 
What,  do  you  grumble  7  TU  be  with  you  straight 

JTalA.  1  pray  you,  husband,  be  not  so  disquiet ; 
The  meat  was  well,  if  you  were  so  contented. 

PeL  I  tell  thee,  Kate,  Hwas  burnt  and  dried 

And  I  expressly  am  forbid  to  touch  it. 
For  it  engenders  cholcr,  planteth  anger ; 
And  beUer  Hwere,  that  both  of  us  did  fiut,^ 
Since,  of  ourseWca,  ourselves  are  choleric,— 
Than  feed  it  with  such  over-roasted  flesh. 
Be  patient  ^  to-morrow  it  shall  be  mended. 
Ana,  for  this  ni^t,  we'll  fast  for  company : 
Come,  I  will  bniiff  thee  to  thy  bridal  chamber. 

[Exeunt  Petruchio,  Katharine,  and  Curtis. 

Nath.   [M9ancing,]  Peter,  dklst  ever  see  the 
like  7 

Peter,  He  kills  her  in  her  own  humour. 

Re-enter  Curtis. 

Oru,  Where  is  he7 

Curf.  In  her  chamber. 
Making  a  sermon  of  continency  to  her: 
And  rafls,  and  swears,  and  rates ;  that  she,  poor  soul. 
Knows  not  which  way^  to  stand,  to  look,  to  speak ; 
And  sits  as  one  new-risen  from  a  dream. 
Away,  away  I  for  he  is  coming  hither.      [Exeunt, 

Re-enter  Petruchio. 
Pel.  Thus  have  I  politicly  begun  my  reign, 
And  His  my  hope  to  end  successfully : 
My  falcon  now  is  sharp,  and  passing  empty : 
And  till  she  stoop,  she  most  not  be  full-gorg*d, 
For  then  she  never  looks  upon  her  lure.' 
Another  way  I  have  to  man  mv  haggard,* 
To  make  her  come,  and  know  her  keeper's  call. 
That  is,— to  watch  her,  as  we  watch  these  kites, 
That  bate,*  and  beat  and  will  not  be  obedient. 
She  eat  no  meat  to-oay,  nor  none  shall  eat; 
Last  night  she  slept  not,  nor  to-night  she  shall  not ; 
As  with  the  meal,  some  vndeserved  fault 
ril  find  about  the  makmg  of  the  bed : 
And  here  I'll  fling  the  piflow,  there  the  bolster. 
This  way  the  coverlet,  another  wav  the  sheets  :— 
Ay,  and  amid  this  burly,  I  bitend,* 
Tliat  aU  b  done  in  reverent  care  of  her ; 
And,  bi  fMmclusion,  she  shall  watch  all  night ; 
And,  if  she  chance  to  nod,  V\\  rail,  and  brawl. 
And  with  the  clamour  keep  her  still  awake. 

(1)  A  thing  stuffed  to  look  like  the  game  which 
the  hawk  was  to  pursue, 
(f )  To  tame  my  wild  hawk. 


Thb  is  the  way  to  kill  a  wift  withkindnesi ; 
And  thus  I'll  curb  her  mad  and  headstrong  ha* 

mour: 
He  tnat  knows  better  how  to  tame  a  shrew. 
Now  let  him  speak ;  lis  charity  to  show.      [ExU 

SCEJfE  //.—Padua.     Before  Baptista's  house. 
Enter  Tranio  ana  Hortensio. 
TVo.  Is't  possible,  friend  Lfeio,  that  Bianca 
Dolh  fancy  any  other  but  Lucentio  7 
1  tell  you,  sir,  she  bears  me  iair  in  hand. 

Her.  Sir,  to  tnMt  you  in  what  1  have  said. 
Stand  by,  and  maik  the  manner  of  his  teadiiiig. 

[Tke^etandaeUk. 

Enter  Bianca  and  Lucentio. 

ijue.  Now,  mistress,  profit  you  hi  what  yon  read  f 

Bian.  What,  master,  read  you  7  Arst  resolve  da 
that 

Lae.  I  read  that  I  profess,  the  art  to  love. 

Bian.  And  may  you  prove,  air,  master  of  your 
art! 

Lue,  While  you,  sweet  dear,  prove  mistress  of 
my  heart.  [Tkeff  retire* 

Hot,  Quick  proceeders,  many!  Now,  tell  me, 
Ipray, 
You  that  durst  swear  that  your  mistress  Bianca 
Lov'd  none  in  the  world  so  well  as  Lucentio. 

Tro.   O  despiteful  love!  unconstant  woman 
kind  !— 
I  tell  thee.  Lfeio,  this  is  wonderful. 

Hot.  Mistake  no  more :  I  am  not  Licio, 
^or  a  musician,  as  1  seem  to  be ; 
But  one  that  scorn  to  live  in  this  disguise. 
For  such  a  one  as  leaves  a  gentleman. 
And  makes  a  god  of  such  a  culHon  :* 
Know,  sir,  that  I  am  call'd — Hortensio. 

TVo.  Signior  Hortensio,  I  have  often  heard 
Of  your  entire  afl*ection  to  Bianca ; 
Ana  since  mine  eyes  are  witness  of  her  lightness, 
I  will  with  you, — if  you  be  bo  contented,— 
Forswear  Bianca  and  her  love  for  ever. 

Hot.  See,  how  they  kiss  and  court !— Signioi 
Lucentio, 
Here  is  my  hand,  and  here  I  firmly  vow- 
Never  to  woo  her  more ;  but  do  lorswcar  her, 
As  one  unworthy  al!  the  former  favours 
That  I  have  fondly  flatter'd  her  withal. 

Tro.  And  here  I  take  the  like  unfeigned  oath,- 
Ne'erto  marry  with  her  though  she  would  entreat; 
Fie  on  her !  see,  how  beastly  she  doth  court  him* 

Hot.  'Would,  all  the  world,  but  he,  had  quite 
forswoni ! 
For  me,— that  I  may  surelv  keep  mine  oath, 
I  will  be  married  to  a  wealthy  wUow, 
Ere  three  days  pass ;  which  hath  as  long  lov'd  me. 
As  I  have  lov'd  this  proud  disdainful  haggard : 
And  so  farewell,  signior  Lucentio.— 
Kindness  in  women,  not  the^  beauteous  looks. 
Shall  win  my  love :— and  m  j  take  my  leave. 
In  resolution  as  I  swore  before. 

[Exit  Hortensio.— Luc.  and  Bian.  advamee* 

TVs.  Mistress  Bianca.  bless  you  with  such  grace 
As  'lonireth  to  a  lover's  blessed  ease  I 
Nav,  I  have  U'en  you  nappinc.  gentle  love ; 
And  have  forsworn  you,  with  Hortensio. 

JBton.  Tranio,  you  Jest ;  But  have  you  botn  (br 
sworn  me  7 

Tro.  Mistress,  we  have. 

Imc.  Then  we  are  rid  of  Licts 

Tro.  i'falth,  hell  have  a  lusty  widow  now, 

(S)  Flutter.  (4)  Pretend. 

/6)  Dcjipfoable  Ibllow. 
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That  shall  be  wooM  mnd  wedded  in  a  day. 

Droit.  God  (jrive  him  joy ! 

Tra,  Ay,  aud  he'll  tame  her. 

Biatu  He  says  so,  Trariio. 

Tra.  *Faith,  he  is  gone  unto  the  taminfr-school. 

Bian.  The  taming-school !  what,  is  there  such 
a  place  ? 

TVo.  Ay,  mistress,  and  Petruchio  is  the  master ; 
Tliat  teacneth  tricks  eleven  and  twenty  long, — 
To  tamo  a  shrew,  and  charm  her  chattering  tongue. 

Enter  Biondello  running, 

Biofi.  O  master,  master,  I  hare  watch'd  so  long, 

That  Vm  dog-weary ;  but  at  last  I  snicd 

An  ancient  am^l*  coming  down  the  nill, 

Will  seive  the  turn. 
Tf,  What  is  he,  Biondello  7 

Bioft.  Master,  a  mercatan(6^  or  a  pedant,* 

I  know  not  what ;  but  formal  in  apparel. 

Li  gait  and  countenance  surely  like  a  father. 
Luc,  And  what  of  him,  Tra'nio  7 
Tra,  If  he  be  credulous,  and  trust  my  tale, 

PU  make  him  jrlad  to  seem  Vinccntio ; 

And  give  assurance  to  Baptista  Minolo, 

At  if  ne  were  the  right  Vincentio. 

Take  in  your  love,  and  then  let  me  alone. 

[Exetmt  Luccntio  and  Bianca. 

Enter  a  Pedant 

Ped,  God  save  you.  sir ! 

Tra,  Ana  you,  sir !  you  are  welcome. 

Travel  vou  far  on,  or  are  you  at  the  furthest  7 

Fed,  Sir,  at  the  furthest  for  a  week  or  two : 
But  then  up  further,  and  as  far  as  Rome  ; 
And  so  to  Tripoly,  if  God  lend  me  life. 

TVo.  What  countiyman,  I  pray  7 

Fed,  Of  Mantua. 

Tro.  Of  Mantua,  sir  7 — marry,  God  forbid ! 
And  come  to  Padua,  cureless  oi  your  life  ? 

Fed,  My  life,  sir !  now,  I  pray  ?  for  thut  goes  hard. 

TVo.  'Tis  death  for  any  one  in  Mantua 
To  come  to  Padua  ;  Know  ^ou  not  the  cause  7 
Your  ships  are  staid  at  Venice ;  and  the  duke 
(For  private  quarrel  Hvlxt  your  duke  and  him,) 
Hath  publishM  and  proclaim*d  it  openly : 
TTis  marvel ;  but  that  you're  but  ncwiv  come, 
You  might  have  heard  it  else  proclaimed  about. 

Fed,  Alas,  sir,  it  is  worse  for  me  than  so ; 
For  I  have  bills  for  money  by  exchange 
From  Florence,  and  must  here  deliver  them. 

Tra,  Well,  sir,  to  do  you  courtesy, 
This  will  I  do,  and  this  will  I  advise  you  ;— 
First,  tell  me,  have  you  ever  been  at  Pisa  7 

Fed.  Ay,  sir,  in  Puia  have  I  often  been ; 
Pisa,  renowned  for  grave  citizens. 

TVo.  Among  them,  know  you  one  Vinccntio : 

Fed,  I  know  him  not,  but  I  have  heard  of  him ; 
A  merchant  of  incomparable  wealth. 

Tra.  He  is  my  father,  sir ;  and,  sooth  to  say, 
In  countenance  somewhat  doth  resemble  you. 

Bion.  As  much  as  an  apple  doth  an  oyster,  and 
til  one.  [Aside, 

TVo.  To  save  your  life  in  this  extremity, 
This  favour  will'l  do  you  for  his  sake ; 
And  think  it  not  the  worst  of  all  your  fortunes, 
That  your  are  like  to  sir  Vincentio. 
His  name  and  credit  shall  you  undertake. 
And  in  my  house  you  shall  be  friendly  lode*d  ;— 
Look,  that  you  take  upon  you  as  vou  should ; 
You  understand  me,  sir ;— so  shall  you  stay 
Till  vou  have  done  your  business  in  the  city : 
If  this  be  courtesy,  Mr,  accept  of  iU 

fl)  Messenger,  (f )  A  mcrcha:  it  or  a  AchoolmaMer. 
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Fed,  O,  sir,  I  do  ^  and  will  repute  }'0U  ever 
The  patron  of  iny  life  und  liberty. 

Tra,  Tlien  go  with  me,  to  make  the  matter  good. 
This,  by  the  way,  I  let  vou  understand  ;— 
My  lather  is  here  look'd  for  every  day, 
To  pass  assurance  of  a  dower  in  mamaM 
'Twixt  me  and  one  Baptista's  daughternere : 
In  all  these  circumstances  1*11  instruct  you  : 
Go  with  me,  sir,  to  clothe  you  as  becomes  you. 

SCEJ^^E    ni.—JI  room  in   Petruchio*s   Aotiss, 
Enter  Katharina  and  Grumio. 

Gru,  No.  no ;  forsooth ;  I  dare  not,  for  my  life. 

Kath,  The  more  my  wrong,  the  more  his  spit« 
appears : 
What,  did  ne  marry  me  to  famish  me  7 
Beggars,  that  come  unto  my  father's  door, 
Upon  entreaty,  have  a  present  alms; 
If  not,  elsewhere  they  meet  with  charity: 
But  I, — who  never  knew  how  to  entreat. — 
Am  starv'd  for  meat,  riddy  for  lack  of  sleep  ; 
With  oaths  kept  wafcinir,  ard  wi?h  brawling  fed : 
And  that  which  8pitc««  mr  more  than  all  these  want8« 
He  docs  it  under  name  of  ptrfi»rt  love ; 
As  who  should  sav, — If  I  shr«»Uf  sleep,  or  eat, 
'Twere  deadly  6ickno.<$i,  or  vUc  prcsc*nl  death.— 
f  pr'ylhce  go,  and  pjrl  mv  ?omo  repast ; 
f  care  not  "what,  so  it  be  whoh'somc  focd. 

Grtt.  What  say  you  to  a  r.pat's  foot  ? 

Kath,  Tis  passing'  jcod  ;    I  pr'ythcc  let  me 
have  it. 

Gni.  f  fear  It  is  too  choleric  n  meat ; — 
Hnw  say  you  to  a  fat  trip*?,  fipc'y  broiPd  7 

Kath,  I  like  it  well ;  good  (in:m?o.  fetch  it  me. 

Gru.  I  cannot  tell  ^  t  fcor  *t!«  choleric. 
What  say  you  to  a  piece  of  beef,  and  mustard  7 

Kath,  A  dish  that  I  do  lo\e  to  feed  upon. 

Gru.  Av,  but  the  mtisf  ard  is  too  hot  a  little. 

Kath.  Why,  then  the  beef,  and  let  the  mustard 
resU 

Gru,  Nay,  then  I  will  not  \  you  shall  have  the 
mustani, 
Or  else  you  get  no  beef  of  Griun.'o. 

Kalh,  Then  both,  or  one,  or  any  thing  thou  wilL 

Gm.  Why,  then  the  must^ird  without  the  beef. 

Kath.   Go,  get  thee  gone,  thou  false  deluding 
slave,  [BtiUa  him. 

That  feed*st  me  with  the  very  name  of  meat : 
Sorrow  on  thee,  and  all  the  pack  of  you. 
That  triumph  thus  upon  my  miser}  ! 
Go,  get  thee  gono^  I  say. 

Enter  Petruchio  with  a  dish  of  meat  ;  9nd  Hot* 
tensio. 
FeL  How  fares  my  Kate  7  What,  sweeting,  all 

amort  7» 
Hor.  Mistress,  what  chrer7 
Kath,  *Faith,  as  cold  as  can  be. 

Fet,  Pluck  up  thy  spirits,  look  cheerfully  upon 
me. 
Here,  love ;  thou  see'st  how  diligent  T  am. 
To  dress  thy  meat  myself,  and  bring  it  thee  ; 

[Sets  the  dish  on  a  tabtt, 
I  am  sure,  sweet  Kate,  this  kindness  merits  tlianks. 
What,  not  a  word  7  Nay,  then,  thou  lov*st  it  not ; 
And  all  my  pains  Is  sorted  to  no  proof:—— 
Here,  take  away  this  dish. 
Kath,  Tray  jou,  let  St  stand. 

Pet.  The  poorest  service  is  repaid  with  thanks ; 
And  so  shall  mine,  before  you  touch  the  i 
Kath,  f  thank  you,  sir. 

(3)  Dispirited ;  a  gallicism. 
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Htr*  tSisnior  P^Uruehio,  fie !  you  are  to  blame ! 
Come,  miflUresa  Kate,  I'll  bear  you  company. 

Pet,  Eat  it  up  all,  Hortenaio,  if  thou  luv'at  me.— 

[Jisiite, 
Much  good  do  it  unto  thy  gentle  heart ! 
Kate,  eat  apace :— And  now,  my  honey  love, 
^ill  we  return  unto  thy  father's  house ; 
Afxl  re? el  it  as  bravely  as  Uie  best. 
With  silken  coats,  and  caps,  and  golden  ringtf. 
With  rufiisL  and  cuffs,  and  farlhinnilos,  and  things ; 
With  searfii,  and  fans,  and  double  change  of  bra- 

▼ery.> 
With  amber  oraedets,  beads,  and  all  this  knavery. 
What,  hast  thou  dined  7  The  tailor  stays  thy  leisure, 
To  deck  thy  body  with  his  ruffling*  treasure. 

filler  Tailor. 
Come,  tailor,  let  us  see  these  ornaments. 
Enttr  Haberdaslier. 

l^v  forth  the ^own.-- What  news  with  jou,  sir? 

tiab.  Here  is  the  cap  your  worship  did  bespeak. 

Pet,  Why,  thb  was  moulded  on  a  porringer ; 
A  velvet  dish;— fie,  fie!  'tis  lewd  and  filthy: 
Why,  'tis  a  cockle,  or  a  walnut  shell, 
A  knack,  a  toy,  a  trick,  a  baby's  cap ; 
Away  with  it,  come,  let  me  have  a  bigger. 

Kuih,  I'll  have  no  bigger ;  this  doth  fit  the  time, 
And  gentlewomen  wear  such  caps  as  these. 

PeL  When  you  are  gentle,  you  shall  have  one 
too, 
\nd  not  Ull  then. 

Jlor,  That  will  not  be  in  haste,  [^side, 

Kath.  Whr,  sir,  I  trust  1  may  have  leave  to 
speak: 
\nd  speak  I  will ;  I  am  no  child,  no  babe : 
Vour  betters  have  endur'd  me  say  my  mind ; 
And,  if  you  cannot,  best  you  stop  your  ears. 
My  tongue  will  tell  the  anger  of  mv  heart ; 
Or  else  my  heart,  concealing  iU  will  break : 
\nd,  rather  than  it  shall,  1  will  be  free 
Rvcn  to  the  uttermost,  as  I  please^  in  words. 

Pet.  Why,  thou  say'st  true ;  it  is  a  paltry  cap, 
\  eustard-cofiin,'  a  bauble,  a  silken  pie  : 
( love  thee  well,  in  that  thou  lik'st  it  not, 

Kalk.  Love  me,  or  love  me  not,  I  like  the  cap  ; 
Knd  it  I  will  have,  or  I  will  have  none. 

Pel,  Thy  gown  7  wl^v,  ay :— Come,  tailor,  let  us 
see't 
()  mercy,  God !  what  maskmr  stuff  is  here  7 
What's  this  7  a  sleeve  7  'tis  lilce  a  dcmi-cannon : 
\%hat !  up  and  down,  carv'd  like  an  apple-tnrt  7 
Here's  snip,  and  nip,  and  cut,  and  sUsh,  and  slash, 
(.ike  to  a  censer*  in  a  barber's  shop  :— 
Whv,  what,  oMevir*  name,  tailor, call'st  thou  this? 

iijr,  I  see,  she's  like  to  have  neither  cap  nnr 
?own.  [miside. 

Tar.  You  bid  me  make  it  orderly  ond  well, 
Vfxordin^  to  the  fashnKi,  and  the  time. 

Ptl.  Marry,  and  did  j  but  if  yoti  be  rcmcmbcrtd, 
I  did  not  bid  you  mar  it  to  the  time. 
<fO,  hop  me  over  every  kennel  home, 
Kor  you  shall  hop  without  my  custom,  sir : 
rU  none  of  it ;  hence,  nuke  your  best  of  it 

Kath.  I  never  saw  a  batter-fashioned  gown, 
More  quaint,*  more  pleasing,  nor  more  commend- 

able : 
(litKkr  voa  mean  to  make  a  puppet  of  me. 

Pet,  AVhy,  true ;  he  means  to  make  a  puppet  of 
thee. 

(1)  Finarr.  («)  Rustlhie. 

l5)  A  romn  was  the  cuhnary  term  for  raised  cnisl. 

1 4)  Thme  censf>rKre.«(*mblrd  ntir  brasiier*  in  9li<ipc. 


TaL  6iw.  Bu>:i,  your  worship  means  to  make  a 
puppci  of  her. 

rtt.  0  uioiittlroutf  arrogance  I  Thou  Lest,  thuu 
thread, 
Thou  thiuiblc, 

Thou  yard,  three-quarters,  half-yard,  quartei ,  nail 
Thou  flea,  thou  nit,  thou  winter  cricKi't  tltou  :  — 
BravM  in  mine  own  house  with  a  skein  of  thread ' 
Away.  Uiuu  rasr,  thou  quantit]r,  thou  remnant ; 
Or  1  ftliall  so  bc-niete*  thee  with  thy  yard, 
As  thou  shalt  think  on  prating  whilst  thou  liv'sti 
1  tell  Dice,  1,  that  thou  hast  marr'd  her  gown. 

Tat.  Your  worship  is  dcceiv'd ;  the  gown  is  uia  la 
Just  as  my  master  had  direction : 
Gruniio  pave  order  how  it  should  b^  done. 

Gru.  I  (javc  him  no  order,  I  ^ve  him  the  stufl. 

7  at.  But  how  did  you  desire  it  should  be  mad«7 

Cm.  M:trr;r,  sir,  with  needle  and  thread. 

Tai.  But  did  you  not  request  to  have  it  cut ' 

6Va.  Thou  hast  faced  many  things.* 

Tai,  I  have. 

Gni,  Face  not  me :  thou  hastbrav'd  many  men  , 
brave  not  me ;  I  will  neither  be  laced  nor  oraved. 
I  say  unto  thee, — I  bid  thy  master  cut  out  the 
gown  •  but  I  did  not  bid  him  cut  it  to  pieces:  ergo, 
thou  IJeat. 

Tot.  Why,  here  is  the  note  of  the  fashion  tot  e^tify. 

Pet.  Read  it. 

Gru,  The  note  lies  in  hit  throat,  if  he  say  I  said  so. 

Tai.  /inprtmis,  a  loose^odUd  g<non  : 

Oru,  Master,  if  ever  I  said  loose-bodied  ^'unn, 
sew  me  in  the  skirts  of  it,  and  beat  me  to  death 
\vith  a  bottom  of  brown  thread  :  1  said,  a  gotrn 

Pet,  Profccd. 

Tai.  With  a  small  compassed  cape  :* 

Gnt.  I  ronfesM  the  cape. 

Tai.  With  a  tnmk  sleeve  ;——' 

Gnt.  I  confess  two  sleeves. 

Tai.  The  sleeves  curiously  cut. 

Pet.  \\-  there's  the  villa ny. 

Gru.  Krror  i'thc  bill,  Mr ;  error  I'the  bill.  I 
commanded  the  sleeves  vbould  be  cut  out,  and 
sewed  up  a<;iiin ;  and  that  1*11  prove  upon  thee, 
though  Iny  little  finger  be  arm'd  in  a  thimble. 

Tai.  This  is  true,  that  I  say ;  an  I  had  thee  in 
pla'*e  where,  thou  shi>uld*st  know  it. 

Gru.  1  am  for  thee  straisrht:  take  thou  the  bill, 
jrire  me  thy  metc-yard,*  and  spare  no!  me. 

Hor.  GcyJ-a-mercy,  Grumio!  then  hc»hall  have 
no  odds. 

Pet.  Well,  sir,  In  brief,  the  gown  is  not  for  me. 

Gru.  You  are  i'the  right,  sir ;  'lis  for  my  mistress. 

Pet.  Go.  take  it  up  unto  th^  master's  use. 

Gru.  ViJlHin,  not  for  thv  life :  Take  up  my  mt»- 
tress'  gown  for  thy  masters  use  ! 

Pet,  Why,  sir,  what's  jrour  conceit  in  ihat  7 

Gnt.  O,  sir,  the  conceit  is  deeper  than  you  think 
fort 
Take  up  mr  mistress'  gown  to  his  master's  use ! 
t),  fie,  fie.  fie  1 

Pet,   Hortensio,  say  thou  wilt  see  the  taiTo? 
paid:—  IJIsUt 

Go  take  it  hence :  be  gone,  and  say  no  more. 

Hor,  Tailor,  I'll  pay  thee  for  thy  gown  to-ma 
row. 
Take  no  unkindness  of  his  hasty  words : 
Away,  I  say ;  commend  me  to  uiy  ma.iter. 

rfixil  Tailor. 

Pet.  Well,  come,  my  Kate ;  we  will  unto  youi 
father's, 

(5)  Curiouo.  (6)  Be-measure. 

(7)  TunH*tl  'IP  timny  imrmcnts  with  facinffs. 
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Even  in  these  honest  mean  habiliments ; 

Our  purses  shall  be  proud,  our  jj^amients  poor : 

For  'tis  the  mind  that  makes  the  body  rich ; 

And  as  the  sun  breaks  through  the  darkest  clouds. 

So  honour  pccreth'  iii  ihe  meanest  habit. 

What,  is  the  ju v  more  precious  than  the  laric, 

Because  his  leathers  are  more  beautiful  7 

Or  is  the  adder  better  than  the  eel, 

Because  his  painted  skin  contents  the  eye  7 

O,  no,  good  Kate ;  neither  art  thou  the  worse 

For  this  poor  furniture,  and  mean  array. 

If  thou  account*st  it  shame,  lav  it  on  me : 

And  therefore,  frolic ;  ive  will  hence  forthwith, 

To  feasf  and  sport  us  at  thy  fallier's  house. — 

Go,  call  my  men,  and  let  us  straiffhl  to  him ; 

And  brine  our  horses  unto  Lonp-lane  end. 

There  will  we  mount,  and  thither  walk  on  foot.— 

Let's  see ;  I  think,  *tis  novr  some  seven  o'clock, 

And  well  we  may  come  there  by  dinner-Lime. 

Kalh,  I  dare  assure  jou,  sir,  His  almost  two ; 
And  Uwill  be  supiier-time,  ere  you  come  tliere. 

Pet,  It  shall  be  seven,  ere  I  jro  to  horse : 
Look,  what  I  speak,  or  do,  or  think  to  do, 
Vou  are  still  crossing  it. — Sirs.  Iet*t  alone : 
I  will  not  go  to-day  ;  and  ere  I  do. 
It  shall  be  wh:it  o'clock  I  say  it  is. 

Xor.  Why  so !  this  gallant  wilt  command  the  sun. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJiTE  /F.— Padua.— ir«/or«  Baptista's  hmue. 
Enter  Tranio,  and  the  Pedant  dressed  tike  Vin- 
centio. 

Tro.  Sir.  this  is  the  house ;  Please  it  you,  that  I 
call  7 

Ped,  Ay,  what  else  7  and,  but  I  be  deceived, 
Signior  Buptista  may  remember  me. 
Near  twenty  years  airo,  in  Genoa,  where 
We  were  loagers  at  the  Pegasus. 

7>ti.  Tiswell; 

And  hold  your  own,  in  any  case,  with  such 
Austerity  as  Mongeth  to  a  father. 
Enter  Biondello. 

PedL  I  warrant  you:  But,  sir,  here  comes  your 
boy; 
Twere  ^omi  he  were  schooIM. 

Trm,  Fear  you  not  him.    Sirrah,  Biondello, 
Now  do  your  duty  thoroughly,  I  advise  you ; 
Imagine  Hwere  Ihe  right  Vincentio. 

Bim.  Tut!  fear  not  me. 

Tra,  But  hast  thou  done  thr  errand  to  BaptisU  7 

Bim,  I  told  him,  that  your  father  was  at  Venice ; 
And  tliatyou  look*d  for  him  thu  day  in  Padua. 

Tfii.  Thou*rt  a  tall*  fellow;  hold  thee  that  to 
drink. 
Herecomes  Baptista :— set  your  countenance,  sir.— 

Enter  BaptuU  and  Lucentio. 
Signior  Baptists,  you  are  haply  met  :— 
Sir,  ^TolAf  Pedkif.] 
This  IS  the  gentleman  I  told  you  of; 
I  pray  yoii^  stand  good  father  to  me  now. 
Give  me  Bianea  for  my  patrimony. 

Ped.  Soft^sonl- 
Sir,  by  your  leave :  having  come  to  Padua 
To  zather  in  some  debts,  my  son  Lucentio 
Made  me  acquainted  with  a  weighty  cause 
Of  love  between  your  daughter  and  himself: 
And,-4br  the  good  report  I  hear  of  you ; 
And  for  the  love  he  beareth  to  your  daughter. 
And  she  to  him,— >to  stay  him  liot  too  long, 
I  am  content,  in  a  good  father's  care. 


}1)  Appeareth.    ,  , 
4)  Assure  or  convey. 


(t)  Brave. 


(S)  Scrupulous. 


etrothea. 


To  have  him  nntch'd ;  andj-^ifyou  please  to  Bhi 
No  worse  than  I,  sir,— upon  somie  agrccnwjit. 
Me  shall  you  And  most  ready  and  most  wrillicg 
With  one  consent  to  have  her  so  bestowed  ; 
For  curious*  I  cannot  be  with  you, 
Sisnior  Bapttsta^  of  whom  I  hear  so  well. 

Bap,  S  r,  paraon  me  in  what  I  have  to  say  ;— 
Your  plainness,  and  your  shortness, please  mt  wcR 
Ri;rht  true  it  is.  your  son  Lucentio  nere 
Doth  love  my  aaughter.  and  the  loveth  hia^ 
Or  both  dissemble  deeply  their  aflectlons : 
And,  therefore,  if  you  say  no  more  than  thii^ 
That  like  a  father  you  will  deal  with  him. 
And  pass*  my  daughter  a  suflicient  dower. 
The  match  b  fully  made,  and  all  is  done : 
Your  son  shall  have  my  daughter  with  cotisuuL 

Tra.  I  thank  you,  sir.    Where  then  do  you  knov 
best. 
We  be  aflted  ;*  and  such  assurance  ta'en. 
As  shall  with  either  part's  agreement  stand  7 

Bap,  Not  in  my  house.  Lucentio ;  lor,  yoa  know. 
Pitchers  have  ears,  and  I  have  many  servants : 
Bejtides,  oM  Crremio  is  heark'ning  still : 
And,  happily,'  we  might  be  interruptea. 

Tra.  Then  at  my  lodging,  an  it  like  >oii,  sir  : 
There  doth  my  father  lie ;  and  there,  thb  aiglit. 
We'll  noss  the  business  privately  and  well : 
Send  for  your  daughter  by  yonr  servant  here, 
Mv  boy  shall  fetch  the  scrivener  presently. 
Tlie  worxt  is  this, — ^that^  at  so  slender  wamtng. 
You're  like  to  have  a  tluii  and  slender  pittance. 

Ban.  It  likes  me  well : — Cunibio,  hie  yon  * 
And  Did  Biaira  make  her  rvady  straight ; 
And,  if  you  will,  tell  what  hath  happened: — 
Lucentio's  father  is  arriv'd  in  Padua, 
And  how  she's  like  to  be  Lucentio's  wile. 

lAic.  I  pray  tiie  gods  she  mav,  with  all  my  heart! 

Tra.  Dally  not  with  the  god%  but  get  thee  gone. 
Sisnior  Baptista,  shall  I  lead  the  way  t 
Welcome !  one  mess  is  like  to  be  your  cheer: 
Come,  sir ;  ^ve'll  better  it  in  Piba. 

Bap,  I  (bilow  you. 

[Exetml  Tranio,  Pedant,  and  Baptirta. 

Bion,  Cambio.— 

Ue.  IVhat  say'st  thou.  Biondtllo  7 

Bian,  You  saw  my  master  wink  ana  laugh  upon 
you  7 

fM€.  Biondello,  what  of  that  7 

Bion,  'Faith,  nothing ;  but  he  has  left  me  here 
behind,  to  expound  the  meaning  or  moral*  of  hb 
signs  and  tokens. 

hie,  I  pray  thee,  moralize  them. 

Bion.  Then  thus.  Baptista  is  safe,  talking  willi 
the  deceiving  father  of  a  deceitful  son. 

L»u,  And  what  of  him  7 

Bion,  Hb  daughter  b  to  be  brought  hj  yoa  ts 
the  supper. 

Life.  And  then  7— 

Bum.  I'he  old  priest  at  Saint  Luke's  church  ■ 
at  your  command  at  all  hourp. 

Lttc.  And  what  of  all  thb7 

Bion,  I  cannot  teH ;  except  thry  are  bnsieA 
about  a  counterfeit  assurance :  Take  your  assurance 
of  her,  eum  privUegio  ad  imprimendmn  setum: 
to  the  church ;  take  the  priest,  cleA,  and  aoae 
sufficient  honest  witnesses : 
If  tliis  be  not  that  you  look  for,  I  have  no  noie  to 

say. 
But,  bid  Bianca  farawell  for  ever  and  a  day. 

[Geiag. 

Lue.  Hear'st  thou*  Biondello  7 

Bion,  I  cannot  tarry :  I  knew  a  wench  married 


(6)  Accidentally.         (1) 
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an 


falM 


M.^  ^^.^p-. w«nl  lo  the  garden  for  peri- 
ley  to  ituir  a  rabbit;  and  to  may  yoi^  air,  and  so 
adieu,  lir.  My  matter  hath  appointed  me  to  go  to 
Saint  Luke%  to  bid  the  priett  be  ready  to  come 
— inal  Toa  eome  with  your  appendix*  [ExiL 

■c.  I  may,  and  will,  if  the  be  to  contented 
will  be  pleat'd,  then  wherefore  thould  I  doi 


She 


doubt? 


Hap  what  hap  may.  1*11  roundly  jto  about  her : 
It  tball  go  hard,  if  Cambio  go  without  her.  [ExiL 

SCEJfE  r.^^Ji  ftMk  road.    Enter  Petruchio, 
Katharine,  mnd  Hortentio. 

PeL  Come  on,  o'  God*t  name ;  once  more  to> 
ward  our  father*!. 
Good  LonL  how  bright  and  goodly  tUnet  the  moon ! 

KmilL  Tne  mooo  1  the  tun ;  It  it  not  moonlight 
now. 

Pel.  I  tar,  it  it  the  moon  that  thinet  to  bright 

Kalh.  I  Know,  it  it  the  sun  that  thinet  to  bright 

Ptt,  Now,  by  my  mother't  ton,  and  that*t  mytelf, 
It  shall  be  mooo,  or  ttar,  or  what  I  litt. 
Or  ere  I  journey  to  your  father't  house  :^ 
Go  on,  aiid  feicn  our  horses  back  a^n. — 
Cfermore  crottM,  and  crossed ;  nothmg  but  croas*d ! 

Her.  Say  as  he  says,  or  we  shall  never  go. 

£«<A.  Forward,  1  pray,  since  we  have  come  to 
far, 
And  be  it  moon,  or  son,  or  what  you  pleace: 
And  if  rou  please  to  call  it  a  rush  canidle. 
Henceforth  t  yow  it  shall  be  so  for  me. 

PeL  I  say,  it  it  the  moon. 

Katk.  I  know  it  is. 

Pel.  Nay,  then  you  lie :  it  is  the  blessed  sun. 

Kttk.   Then,  God  be  bless'd,  it  is  the  blessed 
sun:— 
But  son  it  is  not  when  you  say  it  b  not ; 
And  the  moon  eiun[^  even  as  your  mind. 
What  yoia  will  have  it  nam*d.  even  that  it  is ; 
4nd  so  It  shall  be  so,  for  Katharine. 

Hor.  Petrochio,  go  thy  ways:  the  field  is  won. 

PeL   WelL  forward,  forward ;   thus  the  bowl 
should  run, 
ind  not  unluckily  i^^alntt  the  bias.— 
lut  soft ;  what  company  b  coming  here  7 

Kmier  VIncentio,  in  a  fravetfmg  dreu, 
Stiod-morrow,  gentle  mbtress :  Where  away  7— 

[To  Vinccntio. 
Tell  ne,  tweet  Katej  and  tell  me  truly  too, 
i^att  thou  beheld  a  Irether  gentlewoman  ?  . 
Ruch  war  of  white  and  red  within  her  cheekt  t 
What  atars  do  tpangle  heaven  with  tuch  beauty, 
As  those  two  e^  become  that  heavenly  face  To- 
Fair  lovely  maid,  once  more  good  day  to  thee  :— 
Sweet  Kale,  embrace  her  for  tier  beauty*t  take. 

Hor.  *A  will  make  the  man  mad,  to  make  a 
woman  of  him. 

KafA  Young  buddingvlrgfai,bir,  and  IVeth,  and 
tweet, 
WUtfteravray;  or  w1ierebthyabode7 
Happv  the  parents  of  to  Ikir  a  chiM ; 
Hapfiier  the  man,  whom  favourable  atari 
AJtot  thee  for  hb  kively  bed-fellow  { 

Pel.  Why.  how  now,  Kate!  I  hope  thoo  art  not 

Thb  b  a  maiu  oM,  wrinkled,  fkded,  withered ; 
And  not  a  maiden,  at  thou  tay'tt  he  b. 

JtelA  Pardon,  oM  Ckther,  my  mistaking  eyei^ 
That  have  been  so  bedaaaled  with  the  sun, 
That  every  thing  1  look  on  seemeth  green : 
Now  I  perceive,  thou  art  a  reverend  father ; 
PardonJl  pray  thee,  for  m?  mad  mistaking. 

Pfff.  VOf  good  old  grandsire ;  and,  withal,  make 


Which  way  thotttimveUest:  ifaloi^  with  vti 
We  shall  be  joyful  of  thy  company. 

Vin.  Fair  sir,— and  you  my  merry  mistrett. 
That  with  your  ttrange  encounter  much  amai*d 

me; 
Mynamebcall'd— Vincentio*  mydwelHng— Pita] 
And  bound  1  am  to  Padua ;  there  to  rbit 
A  ton  of  mine,  which  long  I  have  not  teen. 

Pet.  What  It  hb  name  7 

Km.  Lucentio,  sentl*  tir. 

Pet.  Happily  met;  the  happier  for  thy  ton. 
And  now  bv  law,  at  well  as  reverend  age, 
I  may  entitle  thee— my  loring  father ; 
The  sister  to  my  wife,  thb  gentlewoman. 
Thy  son  by  thb  hath  married :  Wonder  not, 
Nor  be  not  griev'd ;  she  b  of  good  esteem. 
Her  dowry  wealthy,  and  of  worthy  birth ; 
Beside,  so  qualifiea  as  may  beseem 
The  spouse  of  any  noble  gentiemaa. 
Let  me  embrace  with  old  vinccntio : 
And  wander  we  to  see  thy  honest  son. 
Who  will  of  thy  arrival  m  Aill  jovous. 

Vin.  But  b  thb  true  7  or  is  it  else  vour  pleasure. 
Like  pleasant  travellers,  to  break  a  jest 
Upon  the  company  you  overtake? 

Hor.  I  do  assure  thee,  father,  so  it  is. 

Pel.  Come,  go  along,  and  see  tlie  truth  hereof; 
For  our  first  merriment  hath  made  thee  jealous. 
[ExemU  Petruchio,  Katharina,  and  Yincentio. 

Hor,  Well,  Petruchio.  thb  hath  put  me  in  heart. 
Have  to  my  widow ;  ano  if  she  be  forward, 
Then  hast  thou  taught  Horlensio  to  be  untoward. 

[Exit. 


ACT  V. 

SCEXE  /.—Padua.  Before  Lacentio*s  Aoicss. 
Enter  on  one  eide  BionUello,  Lucentio,  and  Bi* 
anca;  Gremo  vfoUdng  on  the  other  aide. 

Bion.  Softly  and  swiftly,  sir ;  for  the  priest  b 
ready. 

Ltie.  I  fiy,  Biondello :  but  they  may  chance  to 
need  thee  at  home,  therefore  leave  us. 

Bian.  Nay,  faith,  1*11  see  the  church  o*  your 
back ;  and  tjien  come  back  to  my  roaster  as  soon 
as  1  can.  [Exeunt  Luc.  Bian.  and  Bion. 

Gre.  I  marvel  Cambio  comes  not  all  thb  while. 

Enter  Petruchio,  Katharine,  Vmcentio,  and  a^ 
tendantt. 

Pet,  Sir.  here*s  the  door,  thb  is  Lucentio*s  house. 
My  father's  bears  more  toward  the  market-place ; 
ThKher  must  I,  and  here  I  leave  )ou,  sir. 

Fin.  You  shill  not  choose  but  drink  befbre  yon 

I  think,  1  slisn  command  your  welcome  here. 
And,  by  all  likelihood,  some  cheer  b  toward. 

Iirneefa^ 
Ore.  They're  busy  within,  you  were  best  knock 


Enter  Pedent  abate  at  a  *oindow. 

Ped.  Whel*s  he,  thet  kno^s  es  ne  would  beat 

down  thegete7 
Vin.  la  tignkir  Lucentio  wHhin,  tfr7 
Ped.  He's  withhi,  sir,  bnt  not  to  be  spoken  withaL 
Vin.  What  if  a  man  brinv  him  e  hundrec  pound 

or  two,  to  meke  merry  withel  7 
Ped.  Keep  your  hundred  iKHinds  to  yourself:  he 

thall  need  none,  so  long  at  I  live. 
Pet  Nay,  I  told  you,  your  ton  wet  beloved  In 
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Padua.'^Do  you  hear,  bit  l-^io  leave  (riTokms  cb-  j  name  :«0,  my  «m,  my  nm !— 4ett  me,  Ihoo  TillH^ 
cumstances, — I   praj  yotk  tell  sijrnior  LiiceAUo,lwhere  is  mr  son  Luceotlo? 
that  bii  father  is  come  Irom  Pisa,  at '1  is  here  at |     •«--■--•  —  •-  - 

the  door  to  speak  with  him.  jo 

Ped,  Thou  lieat;  his  father  is  come  from  Pisa,' I 
aad  here  looking  out  at  the  window. 


Kin.  Art  thouliis  lather  7 

Ped,  Ay,  sir ;  so  bis  mother  says,  if  I  may  be- 
liere  her. 

PeL  Why,  how,  now,  gentlemen !  [To  Vincen.] 
vrhy.  this  is  Bat  knaTery,  to  take  upon  you  another 
mao^s  name. 

Ptd,  Lay  hands  on  the  lillain ;  I  believe  *a 
mears  to  cozen  somebody  in  this  city  under  my 
tountenance. 

Re-^nier  Biondello. 


and  brougni  to  nothingc 

Kin.  Come  hither,  crack-hemp. 

[SeeUig  Biondello. 

Bum,  I  hop&  I  may  choose,  sir. 

Vin,  Come,  nilher,  you  rogue ;  What,  have  you 
forgot  me  7 

Bion,  Forgot  you  7  no,  sir:  I  could  not  forget 
you.  for  I  never  saw  you  before  in  all  my  life. 

Vin.  What,  you  notorious  villain^  didst  thou 
never  see  thy  master's  father,  Vincentio  7 

Bion,  What,  my  old,  worshipful  ohi  master? 
es,  marry,  sir ;  see  where  he  looks  out  of  the  win- 
'ow. 

Vin,  IsH  so,  indeed  7  [Beats  Biondello. 

Bion,  Help,  help,  help!  here's  a  madman  will 
murder  me.  [Exit, 

Ped,  Help,  son !  help,  signior  Baptista ! 

[ExU  from  tht  window. 

Pet,  Pr'ythee,  Kate,  let's  stand  aside,  and  see 
the  end  of  this  controversy.  [They  retire. 

Re-enter  Pedant  below;   Baptbta,  Tranio,  and 
servants. 

Tra,  Sir,  what  are  you,  that  ofier  to  beat  my 
servant  7 


£ 


Vin.  Wiuii  am  I,  sir  7  nay,  what  are  you,  sir  7- 
O  Immortal  gods !  O  fine  viflain !  A  silken  doublet 
a  velvet  hose !  a  scarlet  cloak !  a  nd  a  copatain  hat ! 


—0. 1  am  undone !  I  am  unda  it  wn.le  I  play  the 
good  husband  at  home,  my  «vni  aiu.  my  servant 
spend  all  at  the  university. 

TVo.  How  now !  what's  the  matter  ? 

Bap,  What,  is  tlie  man  lunauc  ' 

Tra,  Sir,  you  seem  a  sober  ancient  gentleman 
by  your  habit,  but  your  words  show  you  a  mad- 
man !  Why,  sir,  what  concerns  it  you,  if  I  wear 
pearl  and  ^Id  7  I  thank  my  good  father,  I  am  able 
to  maintain  iL 

Vin,  Thy  father  7  O,  villain  I  he  is  a  sail-maker 
31  Bergamo. 

Bop.  You  mistake,  sir ;  you  mistake,  sir :  Pray, 
what  do  you  think  is  his  name  7 

Ktn.  His  name  7  as  if  I  knew  not  his  name !  1 
have  broujrht  him  up  ever  since  he  was  three  years 
old,  and  his  name  is — Tranio. 

Ped,  Away,  away,  mad  ass !  his  name  isLucen- 
tiol^sind  he  is  mine  only  son,  and  heir  to  the  lands 
of  me,  signior  Vincentio. 

Ktn.  Lucentio!  O,  be  hath  murdered  his  mas- 
ter !~Lay  hold  on  him,  I  charge  you,  in  the  duke's 

(I)  A  hat  with  a  conKal  erown. 

(t)  Cheated.  (S)  Deceived  thy  eves. 

(4)  Trickirif ,  underhand  rontrivancci. 


TVo.  Call  forth  an  officer:  [Enter  one  with  an 

fleer,]  carry  this  mad  knave  to  the  gaol  :•— Father 

laptista.  I  charge  you  see,  that  he  be  forth-coning. 

rin.  Carry  me  to  the  gaol ! 

Gre,  Stav,  officer;  he  shall  not  go  to  prisoo. 

Bap.  TalK  not,  signior  Gremio ;  I  say,  he  shall 
go  to  prison. 

Ore,  Take  heed,  signior  Baptista,  lest  you  be 
conycatched'  in  this  business ;  I  dare  swear,  this 
is  the  right  Vincentio. 

Ped,  Swear,  if  thou  darest 

Cre,  Nay,  I  dare  not  swear  it. 

Tra,  Then  thou  wcrt  best  say,  that  I  am  not 
Lucentio. 

Gre,  Yes,  I  know  thee  to  be  signior  Lucentio. 

Bap,  Aivay  with  the  dotard  ;  to  the  gaoi  with 
him. 

Ktn.  Thus  stranpcrs  may  be  haled  and  abus'd  :— 
O  monstrous  villain ! 

Re-enter  Biondello,  with  Lucentio,  and  Bianca. 

Bion,  O,  we  are  spoiled,  and— Yonder  he  i.*; 
deny  him,  forswear  him,  or  else  we  arc  all  undone . 

Lue,  Pardon,  sweet  father.  [KneeliTtg, 

Vin.  Lives  my  sweetest  son  .' 

[Biondello,  Tranio,  and  Pedant,  run  out. 

Bian,  Pardon,  dear  father.  [Kneelinf:. 

Bap,  How  hast  thou  oncndcd  ?— 

Where  is  Lucentio  7 

Luc.  Here's  Lucentio, 

Right  son  unto  the  right  Vincentio ; 
That  have  by  marriage  made  thy  daughter  m!nr, 
While  counterfeit  supposes  blear'd  thine  cyne.' 

Gre,  Here's  packing,*  with  a  witness,  to  deceive 
us  all! 

Vin,  Where  is  that  damned  villain,  Tranio, 
That  fac'd  and  brav'd  me  in  this  matter  so  7 

Bap.  Why,  tell  me,  is  not  this  my  Cambio  7 

Bian,  Cambio  is  chang'd  into  Lucentio. 

Luc.  Love  wrought  these  miracles.  Bianca'a  loive 
Made  me  exchange  my  state  with  Tranio, 
While  he  did  bear  my  countenance  in  the  town ; 
And  happily  I  have  arriv'd  at  last 
Unto  the  wished  haven  of  my  bliss : — 
What  Tranio  did,  myself  enforc'd  him  to : 
Then  pardon  him,  sweet  father,  for  my  sake. 

Vin,  I'll  slit  the  villain's  nose,  that  would  havt 
sc7 1  me  to  the  gaol. 

Bap,  But  do  you  hear,  sir  7  [To  Lucentio.]  Have 
you  married  my  daughter  without  asking  my  good- 
Kin.  Fear  not,  Baptista ;  we  will  content  you, 
go  to :  But  I  will  in,  to  be  revenged  for  this  villaoy. 

Bap.  And  I,  to  sound  the  depth  of  this  knaverr. 

[£«/. 

Imc.  Look  not  pale,  Bianca;  thy  father  whl  not 

frown.  [Exeunt  Luc.  and  Bian. 

Gre,  My  cake  is  dough  :*  But  I'll  in  among  the 

rest; 

Out  of  hope  of  all,— but  my  share  of  the  fhist. 

[J2xt(. 
Petruchio  and  Katharina  adwmce. 
Kath,  Husband,  let's  follow,  to  see  the  end  ol 

this  ado. 
Pet.  First  kiss  roe,  Kale,  and  we  will. 
Kath,  What,  in  the  midst  of  the  street  7 
Pet,  What,  art  thou  ashamed  of  me  7 

(6)  A  proverbial  expression,  repeated  ailer  a 
di^appomttncnt. 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


It 


TAMIKU  OP  TUB  SUBBIV. 


JCflfft.  No,  air ;  God  forbid  :-4>ut  aahuaed  to  kns. 
Pel.  Why.  then  let's  home  again :— Coote,  znrah,: 

let's  away. 
ITolA.  Nay,  I  will  give  thee  a  kiss  :'^ow  pray 

thee,  love,  stay. 
PeL  Is  not  this  well  /—Come,  my  sweet  Kate ; 
Better  once  tlian  never,  for  never  too  late.     [Ext, 

SCEJTE  IL-^  room  in  Lucentb's  home.  Ji 
kmnquet  »ti^o^*  ^£nier  Bajptista,  Vincentio, 
"       •-•*.•-•  jPetmchio, 

r.    Tranio^ 
oUvMdim^, 

Luc.   At  las^.,  though  long,  our  jarring  notes 
a^ree: 
And  tune  il  is,  when  raging  war  is  done, 
To  smile  at  'scapes  ana  perils  overblown.— 
My  fair  Bianca.  bid  mv  father  wekonie, 
Wliiie  I  with  self-saae  kindness  welcome  thine  :»• 
Brother  Petruchio,— ^ter  Katharina, — 
And  thou.  Hortensio,  with  thy  loving  widow,— 
Feast  with  the  beat,  and  wekonie  to  my  house ; 
My  banquet'  is  to  close  our  stomaehs  up, 
4P w  our  great  good  cheer :  Pny  you,  aU  down ; 
«^  now  we  sit  to  chat,  as  well  as  eat. 

[Tk€g  tU  at  loUe. 

Pet.  Nothnig  but  sitnad  sit.  and  cat  and  eat  I 

B9»,  Padua  aifords  thia  kinancas,  son  Petruehio. 

FeL  Padua  aflbrds  nothing  but  what  is  kind. 

Hot.  For  both  our  sakes,  I  would  that  woid 
were  true« 

iVI.  Now  for  my  life,  Hortenab  fears*  his  widow, 

If  U.  Then  never  trust  me  if  I  be  afeard. 

Pet.   You  are  sensible,  and  yet  you  miss  my 
sense; 

mean,  llortensio  is  afeaid  of  you. 

Wid,  He  that  is  giddy,  thinks  the  world  turns 
round. 

Pet.  Roundly  replied. 

Kttlh,  Mistress,  how  mean  you  that  7 

Wid,  Thus  I  conceive  by  him. 

PiL  Conceives  by  me  N-How  likes  Hortensio 
thatt 

Mor*  Mr  widow  says,  thus  she  conceives  her 

Pot,  Very  well  mended :  Kiss  him  for  that,  good 

widow. 
Katk.  He  that  is  giddy  thinks  the  world  turns 

round:— 
I  pray  Tou.  tell  me  what  you  meant  by  that. 
WU  Your  husband,   being  troubled  with  a 

shrew, 
Measures  my  husband's  sorrow  by  his  wo : 
And  now  you  know  my  meaning. 
Kaih.  A  very  mean  meamng. 
Wid,  Right,  I  mean  you. 

KM,  And  I  am  mean,  indeed,  respecting  you. 
PetTohcr,KateI 
Hot,  To  her,  widow  I 
Ptt,  A  hundred  marks,  taj  Kate  does  put  her 

down. 
f/or.  That's  my  office. 
PU,  Spoke  like  an  ofltoers-^Ha.  to  thee,  lad. 

[Drmko  fo  Hortensio. 
Asp.  How  likes  Grendo  these  quiek-witted  folks  ? 
iite.  Believe  me,  sir,  they  butt  together  well. 
JMm.  Head,  and  butt?  a  hasty-witted  body 
Would  say,  your  head  and  butt  were  head  and  horn. 
Via,  Ay,  mistress  bride,  hath  that  awaken'd  vou  7 
Bicn.   Ay,  but  not  frightal  me;  therefore  1*11 

sleep  again. 

Jl)  A  banquet  was  a  refeetlon  consisting  of  Iruit.^ 


Pet.  Nay,  that  yoa  shall  nol ;  dnee  fM  teve^ 

begim. 
Have  at  too  for  a  bitter  lest  or  two. 

Bion.  Am  1  your  bird  7  I  mean  to  shift  my  _ . 
And  then  pursue  me  as  you  draw  your  bow  :— 
You  are  welcome  all. 

\Extwil  Bianca,  Katharina,  and  Widow. 
Ptt,  She  hath  prevented  me.— Here,   Signior 
Tranio;, 
This  bird  yon  annM  at,  though  you  hit  her  not; 
Tben^ore,  a  health  to  all  that  shot  and  miss'd. 
Tn,  O,  sir,  Lucentio  slipp'd  me  like  Ms  gnf 
hound. 
Which  runs  himselt  and  catches  for  Ins  master. 
Pit,  Affood  swift*  simile,  but  something  currish. 
TVs.  'Tis  well,  sir,  that  you  hunted  for  yourself; 
'TIS  thought,  your  deer  does  hold  you  at  a  bay. 
Bap.  O  ho,  retruchi^,  Tranio  hits  you  now. 
Luc.  I  thank  thee  for  that  gird,*  good  Tranio. 


Hot,  Coniess,  confess,  hatfi  he  not  hit  you  hersT 

"-  •- '    i^ai'-    -    - 

\  %viiy  ft 

you  two  outrigb 


Ptt,  'A  has  a  little  sall'd  me,  I  confess"; 
rlanc 


And  as  the  jest  did  g^lance  away  ftom  me, 
'TIS  ten  to  one  it  maun'd  you  two  outright. 

Bap,  Now.  in  eood  sadness,  son  Petrucblo, 
I  think  thou  has  the  veriest  shrew  of  all. 

Pet.  Well,  I  say— no:  and  therefore,  for 
ranee. 
Let's  each  one  send  unto  his  wife ; 
And  he,  whoso  wife  is  most  obedient 
To  come  at  first,  when  he  doth  send  for  her. 
Shall  win  the  wager  which  we  will  propose. 

Hot.  Content : ^What  is  the  wager  7 

Luc,  Twenty  crowns. 

Ptt.  Twenty  crowns ! 
I'll  venture  so  much  on  my  hawk,  or  hound. 
But  twentv  times  so  much  upon  my  wl&. 

Lmc.  a  hundred  then. 

Hot,  Content 

Pet.  A  matoh ;  'tis  doi!€ 

Hor.  Who  shall  begin  7 

Lue.  That  Willi.    Go, 

Biondello,  bid  your  mistress  come  to  me. 

Bion.  I  go.  [ExU, 

Bap.  Son.  I  will  be  vour  half.  Bianca  comes. 

Lue.  I'll  have  no  halves ;  PU  bear  it  all  myself. 

Ro^enttr  Biondello. 

How  now!  what  news  7 

Bian.  Sir,  my  mistress  sentl»  you  wor  i. 

That  she  is  busy,  and  she  cannot  come. 

Pet,  How !  she  is  busy,  and  she  cattnot  eoma  ! 
Is  that  an  answer  7 

Gre,  Ay,  and  a  kind  one  too  : 

Pray  God,  sir,  your  wife  send  you  not  a  worse. 

Pet.  I  hope,  better. 

Hur,   Sirimh,   Biondello,   go,   and  entreat  n^ 
wife 
To  come  to  me  forthwith.  {Exit  Biondello. 

Pet.  O,  ho!  entreat  bar! 

Nay,  then  she  must  needs  come. 

nor,  I  am  afraid,  sir^ 

Do  wh^yott  can,  yours  will  net  be  entreated. 

Ro^erOer  Biondello. 

Now,  wbere'a  my  wiib  7 
Bion.  She  says,  you  have  some  8<»)odly  je«f  ir 
hand; 
She  will  not  come ;  she  bids  yon  come  to  her. 
Pet,  Worse  and  worse;  sne  will  not  comef  «» 
vile, 
Irttolerable,  not  to  be  endur'd  ! 
Surah,  Gnunio,  go  to  your  mistress ; 


(t\  Dretida. 


(S)  Wi!!T. 
t  M 


U>8are> 
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8aT|  f  eomimn  her  come  to  me.     [£a;if  Grumio. 
lior.  1  kiiow  her  answer. 
PeL  ^Tiftt? 

Hot,  She  win  not  eome. 

PtL  The  fooler  lortune  mine,  and  there  an  end. 

EnUr  Katharina. 
Bigi.  Now.  by  my  hoUdamc,  here  cornea  Katha- 
rina! 
Ktth,  What  is  your  will,  sir,  that  you  send  Tor 

me? 
Pet.  Where  is  your  sister,  and  Horten^io's  wife  ? 
Kath,  They  sit  conferring  by  the  parlour  fire. 
PeL   Go,  fetch  them  hither ;   if  they  deny  to 
come, 
Swinge  me  them  soundly  forth  unto  their  husbands : 
Away,  I  say,  and  bring  them  hither  straivhU 

[Exit  Katharina. 
Lue.  Here  is  a  wonder,  if  you  talk  of  a  wonder. 
/for.  And  so  it  is  :  I  wondei  what  it  bodes. 
PeL  Marry,  peace  it  bodes,  and  love,  and  quiet 
life, 
An  awful  rule,  and  rij^t  supremacy ; 
And,  to  be  short,  what  not,  that's  sweet  and  happy. 

Bop,  Now  fair  befall  thee,  good  Pctruchio  I 
The  wager  thou  hast  won ;  and  I  will  add 
Unto  their  losses  twenty  thousand  crowns ; 
Another  dowry  to  another  daughter. 
For  she  is  changM,  as  she  had  never  been. 

PeL  Nay,  I  will  win  my  wager  better  yet ; 
And  show  more  sign  of  her  obedience. 
Her  new-built  virtue  and  obedience. 

Re-enter  Katharina,  with  Bianca,  oiuf  Widow. 
Aee,  where  she  comes ;  and  brings  your  froward 

wives 
As  prisoners  to  her  womanly  persuasion. — 
Katharine,  that  cap  of  yours  becomes  you  not ; 
Oil' with  thai  bauble,  throw  it  under  foot. 

rKathanna  puUs  effhtr  eap^  and  ihrouft  U  down. 

Wid,  Lord,  let  me  never  have  a  cause  to  sigh. 
Till  1  be  brought  to  such  a  silly  pass ! 

BUtn,  Fie !  what  a  foolish  duty  call  vou  this  7 

Imc.  I  would,  your  duty  were  as  foolish  too : 
The  wisdom  of  your  duty,  fair  Bianca, 
Hath  cost  me  a  hundred  crowns  since  supper-time. 

Bian.  The  more  fool  you,  for  laying  on  my 
duty.  , 

PeL  Katharine,  I  eharge  thee,  tell  these  head- 
strong women 
What  duty  (hey  do  owe  their  lords  and  husbands. 
'   IVid.  Come,  come,  vm're  mocking;  we  will 
have  no  telling 

PeL  Come  on,  1  sav ;  and  first  begin  with  her. 

Wid.  She  shall  not. 

PeL  1 8»y,  she  shall ;— and  first  begin  with  her. 

Kath,  Fie,  fie!  unknit  tiiat  threatening  unkind 
brow; 
And  dart  rot  seomful  glances  from  those  eyes, 
To  wound  thy  lord,  thy  king,  thy  governor; 
ft  blots  th>  beauty,  as  iVosts  bite  tne  Msails ; 
Confounds  ihy  fame,  as  whirlwinds  sr*AK«  fair  buds 
And  m  no  sense  is  meet,  or  amiable. 
A  woman  niuv*d|  is  like  a  foiuitain  troubled, 
Moddjr.  ill-seemmg,  thick,  bercH.  of  beauty ; 
And.  white  it  is  so,  none  so  dry  ir  thirsty 
Will  deiini  to  sip,  or  touch  one  drop  of  it. 
Thy  ^vtbaiid  is  thy  lord,  thy  life,  thy  keeper, 

(1)  Gentle 


Thy  head,  thy  sovereign ;  0;ie  that  cares  for  thee. 
And  for  tny  maintenance :  commits  his  bodr 
To  painful  labour,  both  by  sea  and  land  ; 
To  watch  tne  night  in  storms,  the  day  in  cola. 
While  thou  liest  warm  at  home,  secure  and  safr 
And  craves  no  other  tribute  at  thy  hands, 
But  love,  fair  looks,  and  true  obedience ,  - 
Too  little  payment  for  so  great  a  debt. 
Such  duty  as  the  subject  owes  the  prince, 
Even  such,  a  woman  oweth  to  her  husbani . 
And,  when  she's  froward.  peevish,  sullen,  sour. 
And,  not  obedient  to  his  honest  will. 
What  is  she,  but  a  foul  contending  nrbcl. 
And  graceless  traitor  to  her  loving  lord  f 
I  am  asham'd,  that  women  are  so  simple 
To  offer  war,  where  they  shoukl  kneel  for  peace 
Or  seek  for  rul&  supremacy,  and  sway, 
When  they  are  bound  to  serve,  love,  a'nd  ob*!y. 
Why  are  our  bodies  sof^  and  weak,  and  smooth, 
Unapt  to  toil  and  trouble  in  the  world  ; 
But  that  our  soft  conditions,*  and  our  hearts. 
Should  well  agree  with  our  external  parts  7 
Come,  come,  you  froward  and  unable  wotms! 
My  mind  hath  been  as  big  as  one  of  yours, 
My  heart  as  great ;  my  reason,  haply^  more. 
To  bandy  word  for  word,  and  frown  for  frown 
But  now,  I  see  our  lances  are  but  straws ; 
Our  strength  as  weak,  our  weakness  past  con 

pare,— 
That  seeming  to  be  most,  whieh  we  least  are. 
Then  vail  your  stomachs.*  for  it  is  no  boot ; 
And  place  your  hands  below  your  husband's  fool 
In  token  of^which  duty,  if  he  please. 
My  hand  is  ready,  may  it  do  him  ease. 
Pet,  Why,  there's  a  wench  {"^Comeon,  and  kiss 

me.  Kate. 
Imc,  Well,  go  thy  ways,  old  lad  ;  for  thou  shah 

ha'L 
Ktn.  'Tis  a  good  hearing,  when  children  are 

toward. 
Lue,  But  a  harsh  hearing,  when  women  are 

froward. 

PeL  Come,  Kate,  we'll  to  bed  : 

We  three  are  married,  but  you  two  are  sped. 
'Twas  I  won  the  wager,  though  you  hit  the  white; 

( To  LucentS«, 
And,  being  a  winner,  God  give  you  good  nieht ! 
[£reiin/  Petruchio  oticT Katlu 
Hor,  Now  go  thy  ways,  thou  ha/.t  tam'd  a  cunt 

shrew. 
Lut,  Tis  a  wonder,  by  your  leave,  she  wHl  be 

tam'd  so.  [Exeunt 


Of  this  play  the  two  plots  are  so  well  united, 

at  they  can  hardly  be  called  two,  without  iruury 

to  the  art  with  which  they  arc  intenvoven.   The 


attention  is  entertained  with  all  the  varietv  of  ■ 
double  plot,  yet  is  not  distracted  by  unconnected 
incidents. 

The  part  between  Katharine  and  Pctruchio  Is 
emineittly  sprightly  and  diverting.  At  the  marriage 
of  Bianca,  the  arrival  of  the  real  father,  perhaps 
produces  more  perplexity  than  pleasure.  Ths 
whole  play  is  very  popular  and  diverihig. 

JOHNSON 


(2)  Abate 
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WINTER^S  TAJLE. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


UoRUi9,kingrfSidtttL 
Munillius,  Am  toiu 
Camillo,      \ 

Dion,  7 

Jbudlur  SiciUan  lord. 

Rogero,  «  SieiUan  gentUman, 

Jn  aliendatU  on  the  t^oung  prince  MmiiUUui, 

Qffietra  of  a  court  ofjudicaiure, 

PoUxeiies.  king  qf  Bohemia, 

Florizel,  4m  ton, 

ilrebklaniuA,  a  Bohemian  lord, 

A  mariner, 

GaoUr, 

An  oU  ehepherdf  reputed  father  i^PtrdUa, 


doion,  hie  son. 
Servant  to  the  old  ehephetu, 
Autolycus.  a  rogue, 
Time^aa  Chorus. 

Hermione,  ^tieeti  to  Leontee, 

Perdita,  daughter  to  Leantes  and  Hermkeu, 

Paulina,  wye  to  Jlniigonua, 

^^\  SkephmUuu. 

LardSf  ladies^  and  attendants ;  sotfrs  far  %di 
shepherds^  shepherdessetf  piardSf  ^, 

Scene,  sometimes  in  SidHa,  somrtimcs  in  Bohemia* 


ACT  I. 

SC£V£  /.— Sktlia.    Jin  JhUeehamher  in  Leon- 
tes'  palace.    Enter  Camillo  and  Archidamus. 

Jtrehidamus, 

If  tou  shall  chance,  Camillo,  to  Tisit  Bohemia,  on 
the  fike  occasion  whereon  my  serrices  are  now  on 
fixit,  ^u  shall  see,  as  1  hare  said^  fP^^  difference 
betwixt  our  Bohemia  and  your  Sicuia. 

Cam,  I  think,  this  comm^  summer,  the  kins  of 
Sictlia  means  to  pay  Bohemia  the  visitation  wmch 
ne  justly  owes  hmi. 

Jireh.  Wherein  our  entertainment  shall  shame 
OS,  we  will  be  justified  in  our  loves :  for,  indeed,— 

Catn.  *  Beseech  you,— -^ 

Jirth,  Verily,  I  spedc  it  in  the  Treedom  of  my 
knowhsds^ :  we  cannot  with  such  magnificence — 

ID  so  rare — 1  know  not  what  to  say. ^We  will 

give  you  sleepy  drinks ;  that  your  senses,  unintelli- 
gent 'of  our  insufTicience,  may,  though  they  can- 
■otpralse  us,  as  little  accuse  us. 

CwM.  Tou  pay  a  great  deal  too  dear,  for  what*s 
given  fVrely. 

Arch,  Believe  me,  I  speak  as  my  understanding 
fastrueLs  me,  and  as  mine  honesty  puts  it  to  utter- 


Caau  Sicilia  cannot  show  himself  over-kind  to 
Bohemia.  They  were  trained  together  in  their 
ehlMhoods:  ana  there  rooted  betwixt  them  then 
ioeb  an  affnction,  which  cannot  choose  but  branch 
•WW.  Since  their  more  mature  dignities,  and  royal 
iiecessities,  made  separation  of  their  society,  their 
encounters,  thoujrh  not  personal,  have  been  royally 
altoniied*  wi*h  interchange  of  gifts,  letters,  loving 
cmbft8Hic<i ;  that  they  have  seemed  to  be  together, 
though  absent :  shook  hands,  as  over  a  vast  ;*  ana 
embraced,  as  It  were,  from  the  ends  of  opposed 
w  nds.    The  heavens  eonttnue  their  loves ! 

ireh,  i  think,  there  is  not  in  the  world  either 

(1)  Nohlv  suppBed  by  substitution 
(i)  Wkle  waste  of  eonntrv. 


malice,  or  matter,  to  alter  it.  Yuu  have  an  nn* 
speakaole  comfort  of  vour  young  prince  MamiUius ; 
it  io  a  gentleman  of  the  greatest  promise,  tliat  ever 
came  mto  my  note. 

Com.  I  very  well  agree  with  you  in  the  hopes  oi 
him :  it  is  a  gallant  child ;  one  that,  indeed,  phy^ 
sics  the  subject,'  makes  old  hearts  fresh :  tliey,  that 
went  on  crutches  ere  he  was  bcrn,  desire  yet  their 
life,  to  see  him  a  man. 

Arch,  Would  Ihcy  else  be  content  to  die  7 

Cam.  Yes :  if  there  were  no  other  excuse  why 
thcv  should  desire  to  live. 

Arch,  If.thc  king  had  no  son,  they  would  desire 
to  live  on  crutches^till  he  had  one.  [£xciffil. 

SCE^E  IL^The  same,    A  room  of  state  in  the 

mdace.     Enter  Leontes.  Polixencs,  Hermione, 

Maniillius,  Camillo,  and  attendants. 

Pol.  Nine  chancres  of  the  wat'ry  star  have  been 
The  shepherd's  note,  since  we  have  left  our  thron« 
Without  a  burden :  time  as  long  ajrain 
Would  be  filPd  up.  my  brother,  with  our  thanks ; 
And  yet  wc  shouia,  for  perpetuity. 
Go  hence  in  debt :  And  therefbre,  like  a  cipher. 
Yet  standing  in  rich  place,  I  multiply. 
With  one  we-thank-vou,  many  thousands  more 
That  go  before  it. 

Leon.  Stay  your  thanks  awhile ; 

And  pay  them  when  you  part. 

Pei,  Sir.  that's  to-monoiiw 

I  am  question'd  by  my  fears,  of  what  may  chaiie% 
Or  breed  upon  our  absence :  That  may  blow 
No  sneaping'  winds  at  home,  to  make  us  say, 
This  is  put  forth  too  truly  !  Besides,  I  have  sUy*i 
To  tire  your  royalty. 

Leon.  We  arc  tougher,  brother 

Than  you  can  put  us  to't. 

Pol.  No  longer  stay. 

lAon,  One  seven-night  longer. 

Pxd.  Very  sooth,  to-morrow 

Leon.  We'll  part  the  thne  betwecn's  ther  :  and 
in  that 

(S)  Affords  a  cordial  to  the  state.    (4 )  Ni)iping 
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I'll  no  gani-Myliig. 

PoL  PreH  me  not,  'beseech  joo,  to ; 

T*iere  is  no  tongue  that  moves,  none,  none  ithe 

world, 
St  soon  as  jours,  eoukl  win  me :  so  it  should  now, 
W  fe  there  necessity  in  your  reqpiest.  although 
Twere  needful  I  denied  it    Mj  affairs 
Do  even  drag  me  homeward:  which  to  hmder, 
Were,  in  jour  love,  a  whip  to  me ;  mj  star. 
To  jou  a  charge,  and  trouble :  to  save  boto. 
Farewell,  our  brother. 

Lean.         Tongue-tied,  our  queen  ?  speak  jon. 

Her.  I  \Ad  thought,  sir,  to  have  held  mj  peace, 

You  had  drawn  oaths  from  him.  not  to  stay.  You,  sir, 
Charge  him  too  coldlr :  Tell  him,  jou  are  sure, 
All  in  Bohemia's  well :  this  satislac'ion 
The  bj-gone  dar  proclaim'd ;  saj  this  to  him, 
lie's  beat  from  his  best  ward. 

Leon,  Well  said,  Hcrmione. 

Her.  To  tell,  he  longs  to  see  his  son,  were  strong : 
Rut  let  him  saj  so  then,  and  let  him  go ; 
But  lei  him  swear  so,  and  he  shall  not  staj, 
We'll  thwack  him  hence  with  distafls.— 
Yet  or  jour  rojal  presence  [To  Poliicnes.]  1*11  ad- 
venture 
The  borrow  of  a  week.    When  at  Bohemia 
You  take  mj  lord,  I'll  give  him  mv  commission. 
To  let  him  there  a  month,  behind  the  gest* 
Prefix'd  for  his  parting :  jet,  good  deed.*  Leootes, 
I  lore  thee  not  ajar*  o'  the  clock  behind 
What  ladj  she  her  lord.— You'll  sUj  7 

Pol.  No,  madam. 

Her,  Naj,  but  you  will? 

Pol,  I  may  not,  verily. 

Her,  Verflj! 
Vou  put  me  off  with  limber*  vows :  But  I, 
Though  JOU  would  seek  to  unsphere  the  stars  with 

oaths, 
Should  jet  saj,  Sir,  notobig,  Verilj, 
\'ou  shall  not  go ;  a  lady's  verilj  is 
As  potent  as  a  lord's.    Will  you  go  jet? 
Force  me  to  keep  you  as  a  prisoner, 
Not  like  a  s:uest ;  so  you  shall  pay  your  fees, 
^Vhen  you  depart,  ana  save  your  thanks.    How  say 

you? 
Mj  prisoner?  or  my  ruest?  by  your  dread  verily, 
One  of  them  you  shalTbc. 

Pol,  Your  guest  then,  madam : 

To  be  your  prisoner)  should  import  oficnding ; 
^Vhich  is  for  me  less  easy  to  commit. 
Than  you  to  punish. 

Her,  Not  your  (raoler  then. 

But  your  kind  hostess.    Come,  I'll  question  you 
Of  my  lord's  tricks,  and  yours,  when  you  were 

boys; 
You  were  pretty  lordings*  then. 

Pol,  We  were,  fair  queen, 

Two  lads,  that  thought  there  was  no  more  behind. 
But  such  a  day  to-morrow  as  to-day. 
And  to  be  boy  eternaL 

Her,  Was  not  my  lord  the  verier  wag  o'  the  two  7 

Pol,  We  were  as  twinn'd  lambs,  that  did  frisk 
r  the  sun, 
And  bleat  the  one  at  the  other:  what  we  chang'd, 
Was  innocence  for  innocence ;  we  knew  not 
The  doctrine  of  ill-doing,  no,  nor  dream'd 
That  any  did :  Had  we  pursued  that  life, 
And  our  weak  spirits  ne'er  been  higher  rear'd 

(1)  Gtists  were  the  names  of  the  stages  where 
Uie  king  appointed  to  lie,  during  a  royal  progress. 
II)  Indectl.        (S)  Tick.       \4)  Flimsy. 
•A)  A  diinini'lirr  of  lords. 


With  stronger  blood,  we  shoaM  imv«  mmwee^ 

heaven 
Boldly,  AVI  gut/te  ;  the  impomtion  cleai'd. 
Uereonary  ours.* 

Her,  By  this  we  gather. 

You  base  tripped  since. 

BeU  O  my  most  saered  lady, 

Temptations  have  since  then  been  born  to  us :  bi 
In  tboee  unfledg'd  days  was  my  wife  a  girl ; 
Your  pnekNis  self  had  then  not  cnMs'd  the  ejes 
Of  ffljr  young  play-fellow. 

Her,  Grace  to  bool ! 

Of  this  make  no  conclusion;  lest  you  say. 
Your  queen  and  I  are  devils :  Yet,  go  on ; 
The  offences  we  have  made  you  do,  we'll  answer : 
If  you  first  sinn'd  with  us,  and  thai  with  us 
You  did  continue  feuU,  and  thai  yoo  slipp'd  not 
With  any  but  with  us. 

Leon.  Is  he  won  yet? 

Her.  He'nsUy,mylord. 

Lesn.  At  my  request,  he  would  not. 

Hermione,  my  dearest,  thou  never  spok*st 
To  better  purpose. 

Her.  Never? 

Leon,  Never,  but  once. 

Her,  What?  have  I  twfee  sakl  weUI  when 
was't  before  7 
I  pr'ythee,  tell  me:  Cram  us  with  praise,  an4 

make  us 
As  fat  as  tame  tUngs:  One  good  deed,  dyag 

tongueless. 
Slaughters  a  thousand,  waiting  upon  that. 
Our  praises  are  our  wages:  You  may  ride  us, 
With  one  soft  Uss,  a  thousand  furiongs,  ere 
With  spur  we  heat  an  acrd  But  to  the  goal  ;- 
My  last  good  was,  to  entreat  his  stay ; 
What  was  my  first  7  it  has  an  elder  sister. 
Or  I  mistake  you:  O,  would  her  name  were  Grb««t 
But  once  before  I  spoke  to  the  purpose.    Wl«n  7 
Nay,  let  me  have't ;  I  long. 

Leon,  Why,  that  was  when 

Three  crabbed  months  had  sour'd  thenwelvcs  u 

death, 
Ere  I  oould  make  thee  open  thy  white  hand, 
And  clap  thyself  my  love ;  then  didst  thou  utter, 
/  am  youre/or  ever. 

Her.  It  is  Grace,  indeed* 

Why,  lo  you  now,  I  have  spoke  to  the  purpcse  twice: 
The  one  for  ever  eam'd  a  royal  husbaoa ; 
The  other,  for  some  while  a  friend. 

[Gioing  her  kond  lo  PolixrucA. 

Leon,  Too  hot,  too  hot :  [.IsMc. 

To  mingle  friendship  far,  is  mingling  bloods« 
I  have  tremor  cordW  on  me :  my  heart  dances ; 
But  not  for  Joy, — ^not  joy.— This  entcrtainmeMt 
May  a  free  face  put  on :  derive  a  liberty 
From  heartiness,  from  bounty,  fertile  bosom. 
And  well  become  the  agent:  it  may,  I  grant  : 
But  to  be  paddling  palms,  and  pinchin'  fiiiin  r^ 
As  now  ihtr  are ;  and  makinjr  practis'd  smilo. 
As  in  alooking-Klass :— and  then  to  siph^afi  ^Uyt-t 
The  mort  othe  deer ;'  O,  that  is  enterlauunenl 
My  bosom  likes  not,  nor  my  brows.~MaimlLu  . 
Art  thou  my  boy  ? 

.Afom.  Ay,  ms  good  lord. 

Leon.  TftH  ks  1 

Why,  that's  my  bawcock.*   What,  bast  smu(cU'<l 

thy  nose  7— 
They  si^,  it's  a  copy  out  of  mine.   Come,  caiiuiu 


'7i  Trembling  of  the  heart. 

|6)  The  tune  played  at  the  death  of  the 

9)  Hearty  fellow. 
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ITe  mwl  bo  oeat ;  Mt  iimI»  but  cleanly,  captaio 
And  yet  the  lieer,  the  heUbr^  and  the  caU; 
Aie  mil  eall'd.  DdaL*-8tiU  vvginalliiig* 

\Obierving  PoUzenes  wd  Hermione. 
Upon  Ua  palm  7— flow  now,  you  ivanton  calf? 
Art  thou  my  ealf  7 

Mmwu  Ye«,  if  you  will,  mv  lord. 

Leon.  Thottwant'ftaroughpaBh,andtneshoota 
that  I  have,*  •        "»  -3 

To  be  ftiU  Hke  me :— yet,  they  >ay,  we  are 
Almost  as  like  as  em ;  women  say  so. 
That  will  say  any  tmng :  But  were  they  false 
As  o'er-died  blacks^  as  wind,  as  waters ;  false 


As  dice  are  to  be  wish*d.  b|  one  that  fixes 
No  boam*  twist  his  and  mine ;  yet  were  i 


No  boam*  twist  bis  and  mine ;  yet  were  it  true 
To  say  this  boj  were  like  me.^Come,  sir  pasn, 
Look  on  me  with  your  welkin*  eye :  Sweet  nJlain ! 
Moat  dearest  I  my  eollop  !~Can  thy  dam  7^may't 

Aflection !  thy  infection  stabs  the  centra : 
Thou  dost  make  possible,  Ddnn  not  so  he.^. 
Communieat'stwithdreams;— iHowcanthisbe?)-^  Ni 
With  what's  unreal  thou  coactiTO  art,  *"' 

And  fellow*st  nothmg :  Then,  'tis  Tcry  credent,* 
Thon  mar'st  co-join  with  something;  and  thou 

(And  that  bcTond  commission ;  and  I  find  it,) 
And  that  to  the  infection  of  my  brains, 
And  hardening  of  my  brows. 

Pol.  What  means  SicUia? 

Her.  He  something  seems  unsettled. 

Pol,  How,  my  lord  7 

Whatcheer?  how  isH  with  you,  best  brother? 

Htr,  You  look, 

As  if  you  held  a  brow  of  much  distraction 
Are  you  mor'd,  my  lord  7 

Lssn.  No,  in  i^ood  earnest- 

How  sometimes  nature  will  betray  its  folly, 
Its  tenderness,  and  make  itself  a  pastime 
To  harder  bosoms !  Looking  on  the  lines 
Or  my  boy's  (kce,  methoughls,  I  did  recoil 
Twenty-three  yean ;  and  saw  myself  unbreech'd, 
In  mT  green  velvet  coat ;  my  damr  muzzled. 
Lest  It  should  bite  il>  master,  and  so  prove, 
As  ornaments  oft  do,  too  dangerous. 
How  like,  methought,  I  then  was  to  this  kernel, 
This  squasiL*  this  gentleman :— mine  honest  friend, 
Wn  you  take  eggs  Ibr  money  7* 

Jtfom.  No,  my  lord,  I'll  fight 

Leon.  You  will  7  why,  happy  man  be  his  dole !'— 
My  brother, 
Ate  you  so  fond  of  your  young  prince,  as  we 
Do  seem  to  be  of  ours  7 

PoL  if  at  home,  sir. 

He's  alt  my  esereise,  my  mirth,  mj^  matter: 
Now  my  sworn  friend,  and  then  nunc  enemy ; 
My  parasite,  mv  soldier,  statesman,  all ; 
He  makes  a  July's  day  short  as  December ; 
And,  with  his  varying  chiUness,  cures  in  me 
TboughU  that  woukfthick  my  blood. 

Leak,  So  stands  this  squire 

Oflk'dwithme:  We  two  will  walk,  mv  lord. 
And  leave  Tou  to  your  graver  steps. — ^Hermione, 
How  thou  lov'st  Its,  show  in  our  brother's  welcome ; 
Lk  what  is  dear  In  Sicfly,  be  cheap : 
Nezt  to  thyself^  and  my  young  rover,  he's 
Ainmnt^  to  my  heart 


Jj 


If  you  wottM  seek  its. 


e.  Playing  with  her  fin^rs  as  if  on  a  spin  net 
IViuwantesta 


thai!  have. 
(S)  Boundary, 
it)  PcMod. 


I  rough  bead,  and  the  budding 

(4)  Blue.        (5)  Credible. 
{1\  Will  YOU  be  cajoled  7 


We  are  vours  itbe  garden:  Shall's  stlend  you 

Lttm.  To  your  own  bents  dispose  you :  you'll  be 
found. 
Be  you  beneatn  the  sky :— I  am  ancling  now, 
Though  you  perceive  me  not  how  fgive  line. 
Go  to,  go  to ! 

.  l^ride,    06j«rvtng  Polixcnes  on^/ Herm'one. 
How  she  holds  up  the  neb,'*  the  bill  to  him ! 
And  arms  her  with  the  boldness  of  a  wife 
To  her  allowing"  husband  I  Gone  already; 
Inch-thick,  knee-deep ;  o'er  head  and  ears  a  forkM 
one.  •«— 
[Exeunt  Polizenes,  Hermione,  and  allendaniu 
Go,  play,  boy,  play ;— thy  mother  plays,  and  I 
Play  too ;  but  so  disfrrac'd  a  part,  whose  issue 
Will  hiss  me  to  my  grave ;  contempt  and  clamour 
Will  be  my  knel1.->Go,  play,  boy,  play ;— There 

have  been. 
Or  I  am  much  decciv'd,  cuckolds  ere  now ; 
And  many  a  man  there  i&  even  at  this  present. 
Now,  while  I  speak  this,  holds  his  wife  by  the  srm. 
That  little  thinks  she  has  been  sluic'd  in  his  abaciicCi 
And  his  pond  fish'd  by  his  nezt  neighbour,  by 
Sir  Smile,  his  neighbour :  nay,  there's  comfort  in'!, 
Whiles  other  men  have  gates;   and  those  gatef 

open'd. 
As  mine,  against  their  will :  Should  all  despair 
That  have  revolted  wives,  the  tenth  of  mankind 
Would  hang  themselves.  Physic  for't  there  is  none ; 
It  is  a  bawdy  planet,  that  will  strike 
Where  'Us  predominant;  and  'tis  powerful,  think  it. 
From  east,  west,  north,  and  south :  Be  it  concluded, 
No  barricade  for  a  beHy ;  know  it ; 
It  will  let  in  and  out  the  enemy, 
With  bag  and  baggaffe :  many  a  thousand  of  us 
Have  the  disease,  and  feel't  not^Uow  now,  boy  } 

Mam,  I  am  like  you.  they  sav. 

Leon^  Why,  that's  some  comfort— 

What!  Camillo  there? 

Cam,  Ay,  my  good  lord.^ 

Lson.  Go  play,  Mamillius ;  thou'rt  an  honest 
man.—  [Exit  Mamillius. 

CamOlo,  this  great  sir  will  yet  stay  longer. 

Cam.  You  had  much  ado  to  make  his  anchor  hold : 
When  you  cast  out,  it  still  came  home. 

Leon,  DitUtnoteit? 

Cam,  He  would  not  stay  at  your  petitions ;  made 
His  business  more  material. 

Leon,  Didst  peretive  it  7— 

They're  here  with  mc  already ;  whispering,  round- 
ing," 
Sieilia  it  a  to^fortk :  'TIS  far  gone. 
When  I  shall  gust'^  it  last—Hotv  camel,  Camillo 
That  he  did  stay  7 

Cam,  At  the  good  queen's  entreafy. 

Lsoii.  At  the  queen's,  be't:    good,  should  m 
pet  tinent ; 
But  so  it  iS|  it  is  not    Was  this  taken 
By  any  understanding  pate  but  thine  7 
For  thy  conceit  is  soaxmg,  will  draw  in 
More  than  the  common  mocks :— Nut  noted,  is't 
But  of  the  finer  natures  7  by  some  seven  Is, 
Of  head-pkicc  eztraordinary?  lower  messes,** 
Perchance,  are  to  this  business  purblind :  say. 

Cmn.  Business,  my  lord  7  I  thinks  most  i»>dei  • 
stand 
Bohemia  stays  here  longer. 

(8)  May  his  share  of  life  be  a  happy  one » 

(9)  Heir  apparent,  nezt  claimant  (10)  M«>utn. 
11)  Approving.    (T2)  A  homed  one,  a  cuckold. 
13)  Tn  round  in  tne  car  was  to  tell  secretly. 
U )  Tui*tc.  (15)  Inferiors  hi  rank . 
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Cmn.  SUjs  he 

Lean.  Ajtbatwl^t 

CmtL  To  Mtisiy  your  Ughneiay  and  the  entreaties 
or  oar  oioet  craooua  niftreie. 

Leon.  Satisfy 

The  entreaties  of  jour  mistress?— satisry  7^ 
Let  that  suffice.    I  hare  tnisted  thee,  CamiUo^ 
With  all  tiw  nearest  things  to  my  heart,  as  well 
My  chamber^ounsels :  wherein,  priestpUke,  thon 
Hast  eleansM  my  bosom ;  I  from  thee  departed 
Thy  penitent  renMtn'd :  but  we  hare  been 
DeeeiT'd  in  thy  integrity,  deeeif 'd 
In  that  which  seems  so* 

Cmol  Be  it  Torbid,  raj  lord ! 

Lemt.  To  bide  oponH ;— Thou  art  not  honest :  or, 
irthou  incUn'st  tint  way.  thou  art  a  coward; 
Which  boxes*  honesty  Imiiiid,  restraining 
From  course  requir'd :  Or  eh«  thou  must  te  counted 
A  serrant,  grafted  in  my  serious  trust. 
And  therem  n^igent ;  or  else  a  fooL 
Tnat  seest  a  game  piay'd  home,  ttie  rich  stake 

drawn, 
Andtak'stitallrorjest. 

Com.  hir  gracious  lord, 

I  may  be  negligent,  AmUsIi,  andi  fearful ; 
In  eTery  one  orthese  no  man  is  free. 
But  that  his  negli|;enee|  ois  foUr,  fear, 
Amai^t  the  inniute  domgs  of  the  world, 
Sometime  puts  forth :  In  jour  affairs,  my  lord, 
If  ever  I  were  wilful-neglig;ent, 
It  was  my  folly :  if  industnously 
I  play*d  the  fool,  it  was  ray  negligence, 
Not  weighing  well  the  end:  ITever  fearful 
To  do  a  thing,  where  I  the  issue  doubted. 
Whereof  Uie  execution  did  cry  out 
Aninst  the  non-perfbrmance,  twas  a  fear 
Which  oft  affects  the  wisest:  these,  my  lord. 
Are  such  a!low'd  infirmities,  that  honesty 
Is  neTer  free  oC    But.  'beseech  your  grace. 
Be  plainer  with  me ;  let  me  know  my  trespass 
Bjr  ito  own  risago:  if  1  then  deny  it, 
*Tis  none  of  mine. 

Letm*  Have  not  you  seen,  Camillo, 

(  But  that's  past  doubt :  vou  have ;  or  your  eye-glass 
Is  thicker  than  a  cuckold's  horn ;)  or  heard 
'For,  to  a  vison  so  apparent,  rumour 
Cannot  be  mute.)  or  Uioujrht  (for  cogitation 
Reskles  not  in  that  man,  that  does  not  think  it,) 
Mr  wife  is  slippery  7  If  thou  wilt  confess, 
'Or  else  be  impudently  negative, 
To  have  nor  eyes,  nor  ears,  nor  thought,)  then  say, 
My  wife's  a  hobby-horse :  deserves  a  name 
As  rank  as  any  flax^wencn,  that  puts  to 
Before  her  troth-plight :  say  it.  and  justiiy  it. 

Com.  I  would  not  be  a  stanaer-by,  to  hear 
My  sovereign  mistress  clouded  so,  without 
My  present  vengeance  taken :  'Shrew  my  heart. 
You  never  spoke  what  did  become  you  less 
Than  this  :  which  to  reiterate,  were  sfai 
As  deep  as  that,  though  true. 

Leon.  Is  whispering  nothmg  7 

Is  leaning  cheek  to  cheek  7  is  meeting  noses  7 
Kissing  with  Uiside  lip  7  stopping  the  career 
Of  laughter  with  a  sigh  7  (a  note  infallible 
Of  breaking  honesty : )  horshig  foot  on  foot  7 
Skulking  in  comers  7  wishing  clocks  more  swift  7 
Hours,  minutes  7  noon,  midnigia7  and  all  tjet 

blind 
!^th  the  pin  and  web,*  but  theirs,  theirs  only, 

(1)  To  box  is  to  hamstnng. 

(t)  Disorders  of  the  eye. 

}S)  Hour-glass.       (4)  Hastv 


That  would  unseen  be  wieked7  m  tbb  nothing? 
Why,  then  the  worU,  and  aB  that's  in't,  U  nollm« 
The  covering  sky  is  nothing ;  Bohemia  nothing ; 
My  wife  is  nothing ;  nornothmg  liave tbeae  notiuQgn. 
If  tlus  be  notliing. 

Cem.  Good  my  lord,  be  curti 

Of  this  diseas'd  opinion,  and  netimes ; 
For  tb  most  dangerous. 

JLsen.  Say,  it  be;  'tis  true. 

Cmiu  No,  no,  my  lord. 

Leon.  It  is :  you  lie,  yon  fit 

I  say,  tiu>u  liest,  Camillo,  and  I  hate  tiiee : 
Pronounce  tiiee  a  gross  lout,  a  mindless  slave , 
Or  else  a  hovering  lemporiser,  that 
Canst  with  thine  eyes  at  once  see  good  and  evil. 
Inclining  to  them  ooth :  Were  my  wife's  liver 
Infected  as  her  life,  she  would  not  live 
The  running  of  one  glass.* 

Cmiu  Who  does  infeel  her  7 

lAon.  Why  he,  that  wears  her  like  her  medal, 
hanging 
About  his  neck,  Bohemia :  Who— if  I 
Had  servants  true  about  me ;  that  bare  eyes 
To  see  alike  mine  honour  as  their  profits. 
Their  own  particular  tluifts,— they  woulo  do  that 
Which  should  undo  more  doing:  Ay,  and  tliott 
His  cup-bearer, — nhom  I  from  meaner  form 
Have  bench'd,  and  rear'd  to  worship ;  who  may*M 

see 
Plainly,  as  heaven  sees  earth,  and  earth  aces  heaven. 
How  I  am  galled — might'st  bespice  a  cup. 
To  give  mine  enemy  a  lasting  wink ; 
Which  draught  to  me  were  cordiaL 

Cmn,  Sir,  ray  lord, 

I  could  do  this :  and  that  with  no  rash*  potion. 
But  with  a  ling'ring  dram,  that  should  not  work 
Malietously*  like  poison  :  But  1  cannot 
Believe  this  crack  to  be  in  m)  dread  mistress, 
So  sovereumly  being  honourable. 
I  have  lov*d  thee, 

Leon,  Make't  thy  question,  and  ^o  i  ot 

Dost  think,  I  am  so  muddy,  so  unsettled. 
To  appoint  myself  in  this  vexation?  sully 
The  purity  and  whiteness  of  mj  sheets. 
Which  to  preserve  is  sleep ;  which  being  spotted, 
Is  goads,  thorns,  nettles,  tails  of  wasps  f 
Give  scandal  to  the  blood  o*  the  prince  my  son, 
Who,  I  do  think  is  mine,  and  love  as  mire ; 
Without  ripe  movmg  to't  7  Would  1  do  this  7 
Could  man  so  blench?* 

Com,  I  must  believe  you,  sir ; 

I  do ;  and  will  fetch  off*  Bohemia  forU: 
Provided,  that  when  he's  remov'd,  your  highness 
Will  take  again  your  oueen,  as  yours  at  first ; 
Even  for  your  son's  sake ;  and,  thereby,  for  sealing 
The  u^ury  of  tongu^  in  courts  and  kingdoms 
Known  and  allied  to  yours. 

Leon,  Thou  dost  advise  me, 

Even  so  as  I  mine  own  course  have  set  down  : 
I'Uffive  no  blemish  to  her  honour,  none. 

Cam,  My  lord. 
Go  then :  and  with  a  countenance  as  clear 
As  frienothip  wears  at  feasts,  keep  with  Bohemia, 
And  with  your  queen :  I  am  his  cupbearer ; 
If  from  me  he  have  wholesome  beverage. 
Account  me  not  your  servant 

Leon.  This  is  all : 

Do't,  and  thou  hast  the  one  half  of  my  heart; 
Do't  not,  thou  spliU'st  thine  own. 

Com.  I'U  dot,  my  lo^i 


prfetv 


\S)  Malieiouslv,  vnth  effects  openly  hurtful 
6)  i,  e,  Coulo  any  man  so  start  off*  Dtm  p 
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tAon*  I  will  aerjn  ftiendly,  ai  thou  haat  advis'd 
me.  [Exit, 

Com.  O  muermblfl  la^  1— But,  for  me, 
What  cose  stand  I  in  7  i  must  be  the  pouoner 
Uf  good  Polisenea :  and  ray  ground  to  doH 
la  thie  obedience  to  a  master ;  one, 
Who,  in  rebellion  with  himself,  will  have 
All  that  are  his,  so  too.— To  do  thb  deed. 
Promotion  follows :  If  I  could  find  example 
Of  thousands,  that  had  struck  anointed  kings, 
And  flourish'a  ader,  I'd  not  do't:  but  since 
Nor  brus,  nor  stone,  nor  parchment,  bears  not  one, 
Let  irillanv  itself  forswear't.    I  must 
Fonake  tne  court:  to  do't,  or  no,  is  certain 
To  me  a  break-neck.    Happy  star,  reign  now ! 
Here  comes  Bohemia. 

Enter  Polisenes. 

Pel,  Thisisstranse!  methinks, 

M J  favour  here  begins  to  warp.    Not  speak  7— - 
Good-day,  Camilio. 

Cam,  Hail,  most  royal  sir ! 

Pd,  Wliat  is  the  news  i'the  court  7 

Canu  None  rare,  my  lord. 

PoL  The  king  hath  on  him  such  a  countenance, 
As  he  had  loat  some  province,  and  a  region, 
Luv*d  as  he  loves  himself:  even  now  I  met  him 
With  customary  compliment ;  when  he, 
WafLiiiz  his  eyes  to  the  contrary,  and  falling 
A  lip  or  much  contempt,  speeds  from  me ;  and 
So  leaves  me  to  consioer  what  is  breeding. 
That  chances  thus  his  manners. 

Com.  I  uare  not  know,  my  lord. 

Pol.  How!  dare  not  7  do  nou    Do  you  know, 
and  dare  not 
Be  hitclli.rent  to  me  7  'Tis  thereabouts ; 
For.  to  youncir,  what  you  do  know,  vou  must ; 
Ana  cannot  say,  you  dare  not.    Gooa  Camilio, 
Your  changed  complexions  are  to  me  a  mirror 
Which  shows  me  mine  chang'd  too :  for  I  must  be 
A  party  in  this  alteration,  finding 
Mrsclf  thus  alter'd  with  it. 

Vun,  There  is  a  sickness 

Which  p<its  some  of  us  in  distemper ;  but 
T  cannot  name  the  disease ;  and  it  is  caught 
Of  you  that  yet  are  well. 

Pd,  How !  caught  of  me  7 

Make  mc  not  sighted  like  the  basilisk  : 
i  havelook'd  on  thousands,  who  have  sped  the  better 
By  my  regard,  b;it  kill'd  none  so.    Camilio,- 
As  you  are  certainly  a  gentleman :  thereto 
Clerk-like,  experienc'd,  whkh  no  less  adorns 
Our  gentry,  than  our  parents'  noble  names. 
In  whose  success*  we  are  gentle.*—!  beseech  you. 
If  you  know  aught  which  does  behove  my  know- 

ledoe 
Thereof  to  be  inform'd,  imprison  it  not 
In  jenorant  concealment. 

Cnm.  I  may  not  answer. 

Pol,  A  sickness  caueht  of  me,  and  yet  I  well 
f  must  be  answer'd.— Dost  thou  hear,  Camilio, 
I  c6rnure  thee,  by  all  the  parts  of  man, 
Whicn  honour  does  acknowledge, — whereof  the 

least 
Is  not  this  suit  of  mine,— that  thou  declare 
\\1iat  incidancy  thou  dost  guess  of  harm 
Is  creeping  toward  me  ;  how  far  off^  how  near ; 
Which  way  to  be  prevented,  if  to  be ; 
If  not,  how  best  to  bear  it. 

Cam.  Sir,  I'll  tell  you ; 

Jl)  For  succession. 
,S)  Uentle  was  opposed  to  snnole ;  well  bom. 


Since  I  am  charg'd  in  honouiyand  by  him 

That  I  think  honourable:  Therefore,  maik  m? 

counsel ; 
Which  must  be  even  as  swiftly  follow'd.  as 
1  mean  to  utter  it;  or  both  yourself  and  me 
Cry,  losl,  and  so  good-night. 

Pol,  On,  good  Camillow 

Ctun,  I  am  appointed  Him  to  murder  you.' 

PvL  By  whom,  Camilio  7 

Com.  By  Uie  king. 

PoL  For  what  7 

Cam,  He  thinks,  nay,  with  all  coiifideuce  lit 
swears, 
As  he  had  seen't,  or  beeu  an  instrument 
To  vice^  you  to't, — that  you  have  :ouch*d  his  q^'mem 
Forbiddcnly.  , 

PoL  O,  then  my  best  blood  turn 

To  an  infected  jelly ;  and  my  name 
Be  yok'd  with  his,  that  did  betray  the  bestl 
Turn  then  my  freshest  reputation  to 
A  savour,  that  may  strike  the  dullest  nostril 
Where  I  arrive ;  and  mY  approach  be  shunn'd^ 
Nay,  hated  too,  worse  than  the  great'sl  iiifection 
That  e'er  was  heard,  or  read ! 

Cam,  Swear  hu  thought  over 

By  each  particular  star  in  heaven,  and 
By  all  their  influences,  you  may  as  well 
Forbid  the  sea  for  to  obey  tlie  moon. 
As  or^  by  oath,  remove,  or  counn:!,  shake 
The  fabric  of  nis  foliy ;  whose  foundation 
Is  pil'd  upon  his  faith,*  and  will  continue 
The  standing  of  his  body. 

PoL  How  should  this  grow  T 

Cam,  I  know  not:  but,  I  am  sure,  'tis  safer  to 
Avoid  what's  grown,  than  question  how  tis  horn. 
If  therefore  you  dare  trust  my  honesty,— 
That  lies  enclosed  in  this  trunk,  which  you 
Shall  bear  along  impawn'd, — away  to-night. 
Your  followers  1  will  whistper  to  the  business ; 
And  will,  by  tivos,  and  threes,  at  several  posterns, 
Clear  them  o'  Uie  city :  For  mysell,  I'll  nut 
My  fortunes  to  your  service,  which  are  here 
By  this  discovery  losL    Be  not  uncertain ; 
For,  by  the  honour  of  my  parents,  I 
Have  utter'd  truth  :  which  if  you  seek  to  prove, 
I  dare  not  stand  by ;  nor  shall  you  be  safer 
Than  one  condemn'd  by  tlie  king's  own  mottth. 

thereon 
His  execution  sworn. 

PoL  I  do  believe  thee : 

I  saw  his  heart  in  his  face.    Give  me  thy  hand ; 
Be  pilot  to  me,  and  thy  places  shall 
Still  neijrhbour  mine :  My  ships  are  rehdy,  and 
My  people  did  exuect  my  hence  departure 
Two  days  a|ro.— This  jealousy 
Is  for  a  precious  creature:  as  she's  tare. 
Must  it  ne  great ;  and,  as  his  person's  mishty. 
Must  it  be  violent ;  and  as  he  does  conceive 
He  is  dishonour'd  by  a  man  which  ever 
Profess'd  to  him,  why,  his  revenges  must 
In  that  be  made  more  bitter.  Fear  o'ershadea  nt 
Good  expedition  be  my  friend,  and  comfort 
The  gracious  queen^  part  of  his  theme,  but  notSiiif 
Of  his  ilUta'cn  suspicion !  Come,  Camilio ; 
1  will  respect  thee  as  a  father,  If 
Thou  bear'st  my  life  oif  hence :  Let  us  avoid. 

Cam,  It  is  in  mine  authority,  to  conimniid 
The  keys  of  all  the  posterns :  Please  your  hi]?h:ieft» 
To  take  the  urgent  hour:  come,  sir,  away. 

[Exnml, 

(S)  L  e.  I  am  the  person  nppointed,  kjc, 
(4)  Draw.  (d)  Setllfil  brlieC 
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ifCEJfE  L^Thi  iame.    Enter  Hemione,  Ma- 
millius,  ttnd  ImUu. 

Her.  Take  the  boy  to  you :  he  bo  troubles  me, 
Tis  iMist  enduring. 

I  Lady.  Come,  my  gracious  lord, 

Shall  I  be  your  play-fellow  7 

Mam,  No,  Pll  none  or  you. 

1  LMdy.  Whr,  my  sweet  lord  ? 

Manu  YouMl  kifts  me  hard ;  and  speak  to  me  as  if 
I  were  0  baby  still. — I  love  you  better. 

1  lAuty,  And  why  so,  my  good  lord  7 
Jtfoin.  Not  for  because 

Your  brows  are  blacker:  yet  black  brows,  they  say, 
Become  some  women  best ;  so  that  there  be  not 
Too  much  hair  there,  but  hi  a  semi-circle, 
Or  half-moon  made  with  a  pen. 

2  Ijuly,  Who  taught  you  this  7 
Mtuii.  I  Icarn'd  it  out  of  women's  faces. — Pray 

now 
What  colour  are  yoor  eye-brows  7 

1  Lady.  Blue,  my  lord. 

JSam,  Nay,  that's  a  mock :  1  have  seen  a'  lady's 
nose 
That  has  been  blue,  but  not  her  eye-brows. 

S  Lady,  Hark  ye : 

The  queen,  your  mother,  rounds  apace :  we  shall 
Present  our  services  to  a  fine  new  prince. 
One  of  these  days;  and  thenyou*d  wanton  with  us, 
If  we  would  have  you. 

I  Lady,  She  is  spread  of  late 

Into  a  goodly  bulk :  Good  time  encounter  her .' 

Her.  What  wisdom  stirs  amongst  you  7   Come, 
sir,  now 
I  am  for  vou  again :  Pray  you  sit  by  us. 
And  tell  *8  a  tale. 

Mmn,  Merry,  or  sad,  shall*t  be  7 

Her,  As  merry  as  you  wHI. 

JIfam.  A  sad  tale's  best  for  winter: 

I  have  one  of  sprites  and  goblins. 

Her,  l,et»s  have  that,  sir. 

Come  on,  sit  down : — Come  on,  and  do  your  best 
To  fright  me  with  your  sprites:  you're  powerful 
at  it 

Mnm,  There  was  a  man,— — 

Her,  Nay,  come,  sit  down  :  then  on. 

Mam,  Dwelt  by  a  churcn-yard ;— i  will  tell  it 
soaiy  ; 
Yon  crickets  shall  not  hear  it 

Her.  Come  on,  then, 

And  give't  me  in  mine  ear. 

Enter  Lcontcs,  Antigonus,  ijord^^  4t<ul  e^erf, 
lAon,  Was  he  met  there?  his  train 7  CamQIo 

wi1hhim7 
I  LorcL  Behind  the  tuft  of  pines  I  met  them ; 


Baw  I  men  scour  so  on  their  way :  I  c}M  them 
Even  to  their  ships. 

Leon.  How  bless'd  am  I 

In  niv  just  censure?*  in  my  true  opinion  /— 
Alack,  for  Josser  knowledge !«    How  accurs'd. 
In  being  so  blest !— Tliere  may  be  in  the  cup 
A  snider*  steeped,  and  one  may  drink ;  depart. 
And  yet  part  Jte  no  venom ;  (or  his  knowledge 
Is  not  inrecled :  but  if  one  present 
The  abhorr'd  ingredient  to  his  e^re,  make  known 
How  he  hath  drank,  he  cracks  his  gorge,  lUt  sides, 

(1)  Judgment 

iti  (>  that  my  knowledge  were  less ! 
\Ti  Spiders  were  esteemed  poisonon*  in  our  au- 
ilMir's  t^«»* 


dge 


With  violent  hcHs  i*^\  Mitfi  drank,  uid  •eea  Ite 

spider. 
Camillo  Tvas  his  help  in  this,  his  pander  :— 
There  is  a  plot  against  my  life,  my  crown : 
All's  true  that  ismistrusted:— that  false  rulain. 
Whom  I  employed,  was  pre-«mploy*d  by  hsm  z 
He  has  discover'd  my  dMign,  and  I 
Remain  a  pinch'd  thmir  :*  yea,  a  very  triek 
For  them  to  play  at-will  >-^ow  came  the  perttfus 
So  easily  open  7 

1  Lord,  By  his  great  «utliOrit-/  ; 

Which  often  hath  no  lees  prevau'd  than  ao, 
On  your  command. 

Leon,  I  know't  too  wdl.— *- 

Give  me  the  boy :  I  am  glad,  you  dkl  not  nurvs  tin  r 
Though  he  does  bear  some  signs  of  me,  yet  yow 
Have  too  much  blood  in  him. 

Her.  What  is  this  7  sport  ? 

Leon,  Bear  the  boy  hence,  he  shall  not  ooma 
about  her ; 
Away  with  him :— and  let  her  spoK  hersdf 
With  that  she's  big  with ;  for  'us  Polixenet 
Has  made  thee  swell  thus. 

Her,  But  I'd  say,  he  had  not. 

And,  I'll  be  sworn  you  would  believe  my  saying, 
Howe'er  you  lean  to  the  nayward. 

Leon.  You,  my  lords, 

Look  on  her,  mark  her  well ;  be  but  about 
To  say,  aheua  goodly  lady,  and 
The  justice  of  your  hearts  will  thereto  add, 
Ti*  pity  3he*9  not  honesty  honewable : 
Praise  her  but  for  this  her  without-door  fbrm. 
(Which,  on  my  faith,  deserves  high  speech,}  and 

straignt 
The  shrug,  the  hum,  or  ha  :  these  petty  brands, 
That  calumnv  doth  use  :~0, 1  am  out. 
That  mercy  does :  for  ealumny  will  sear* 
Virtue  itself :— These  shrugs,  these  htmis,and  ha'* 
When  you  have  said,  she's  goodly,  come  between 
Ere  you  can  say  she's  honest :  But  be  it  known. 
From  him  that  has  most  eause  to  grieve  it  sheudd  b 
She's  an  adultress. 

Her.  Should  a  villafai  say  so. 

The  most  replenish'd  villain  in  the  world, 
He  were  as  much  more  villain :  you,  my  lord, 
Do  but  mistake. 

Leon,  You  have  mistook,  my  lady, 

Polizenes  for  LeontBS :  O  thou  thing, 
Which  Pll  not  call  a  creature  of  thy  place. 
Lest  barbarism,  making  me  the  nreeedent. 
Should  a  like  language  use  to  all  degrees. 
And  mannerly  distingvishment  leave  oot 
Bet  wilt  the  prince  and  beggar !— I  have  said, 
She's  an  adultress ;  I  have  said  with  whom : 
More,  she's  a  traitor ;  and  Camillo  is 
A  federary*  with  her;  and  one  thatknmvs 
What  she  should  shame  to  know  herself. 
But*  with  her  most  vile  principal,  that  8ne*li 
A  bed-swerver^  even  as  bad  as  those 
That  vul^ars  give  bold  titles ;  av,  and  privy 
To  this  their  late  escape. 

Her.  No,  by  my  life, 

Privy  to  none  of  this ;  How  will  this  grieve  yo^ 
When  you  shall  come  to  clearer  knowledge,  that 
You  thus  have  publish'd  me  7  Gentle  my  lord. 
You  scarce  can  right  me  throughly  thoi,  to  say 
You  did  mistake.  e   j       •»        / 

Leon.  No,  no ;  if  f  mistake 

In  those  foundations  which  I  build  upon, 

(4)  Heovings. 

i5 j  A  thinsr  ptnrhed  out  of  clonts,  a  pnppet. 
(6)  Brand  as  infanions.  (7)  Confcilerala. 

{6)  Only. 
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The  eeiilre  b  nit  big  enrni^  to  bear 

A  sehool'-boy*!  top.— Away  with  her  to  prison : 

He,  who  shall  speak  for  her,  if  afar  ofl*  g^uilty,* 

Bntthalhefpealu.* 

Her,  There'i  some  ill  planet  reigns : 

I  must  be  patient,  till  the  heavens  look 
With    an  aspect  more  Ikvourable,— Good  mj 

lords, 
I  am  not  prone  to  weeping,  as  our  sex 
Commonly  are :  the  want  of  which  vain  dew. 
Perchance,  shall  dry  your  pities :  but  I  have 
That  honourable  grief  loUgM  here,  which  burns 
Worse  than  tears  drown :  'Beseech  you  all,  my 

lords. 
With  thoii||[hts  so  qualified  as  your  charities 
Shall  best  uistnict  you.  measure  me ;— and  so 
The  king's  will  be  perform'd ! 

Litim.  Shall  I  be  heard  7 

\To  ike  guards. 

Htr.  Who  is*t.  that  goes  with  me  7— 'Beseech 

your  hignness, 

My  women  may  be  with  me ;  for,  you  see. 

My  plight  requires  it.    Do  not  weep,  coou  fools ; 

There  is  no  cause :  when  you  shall  Know,  your 

mistress 
Has  deserr'd  prison,  then  abound  in  tears, 
As  I  eome  out ;  this  action.  I  now  go  on,   • 
Is  for  my  better  grace.— Adieu,  my  lord : 
I  never  wish'd  to  see  you  sorry ;  now, 
I  trust,  I  shall.— My  women,  come ;  you  have 
feave. 
Lean,  Go,  do  our  bidding ;  hence. 

[Exeunt  Queen  and  Ladies. 
I  Lor  L  *Beseech  your  highness,  call  the  queen 

again. 
Ant.  Be  certain  what  you  do,  sir;  lest  your 
justice 
Prove  violence ;  in  the  which  three  great  ones  suiier. 
Yourself,  your  queen,  your  son. 

1  LanL  For  her,  my  lord,— 

I  dare  my  lire  lay  down,  and  will  dot,  sir, 
Please  you  to  accept  it,  that  the  queen  is  spotless 
Pthe  eyes  of  heaven,  and  to  you ;  I  mean, 
In  this  which  you  accuse  her. 

Jnln  If  it  prove 

She's  otherwise,  Pll  keep  my  staoles*  where 
I  lodge  my  wife :  I'll  go  in  couples  with  her ; 
Than  when  I  recL  and  see  her.  no  flirther  trust  her ; 
For  every  inch  or  woman  in  tne  worM. 
Ay,  every  dram  of  woman's  flesh,  is  (alse, 
IT  she  be. 
L«on.       Hold  your  peaces. 
1  Lard,  Good  my  lord,— 

Jht.  It  is  for  you  we  speak,  not  for  ourselves : 
Tou  sre  abus'd,  and  by  some  putte^on,* 
That  wfll  be  damn'd  fort;  would  1  knew  the 

villahi. 
I  would  Und^amn  him :  Be  she  honourwflaw'd,— 
I  hsve  three  dau^ters :  the  eldest  is  eleven  ; 
The  second,  and  tiie  third,  nine,  and  some  five ; 
If  this  prove  true,  they'll   pay  fort :  1^  mine 

honour, 
ril  celd  them  all ;  fourteen  they  shall  not  see. 
To  bring  false  generations:  they  are  co-heirs ; 
And  I  had  rather  glib  myself,  than  they 
Should  not  produce  fair  issue. 

i>on.  Cease ;  no  more. 

YoQ  smell  this  business  with  a  sense  as  cold 
As  b  a  deod  man's  nose :  I  seat,  and  feel't, 
A^  you  feel  doing  I  hits ;  and  see  ivithal 
The  fnstmments  that  feel. 


(1)  R<>motrty  etriltv. 
J9)  Take  my  station. 


<S)  In  merelv  speafckiff. 


Jfni.  Ifitbeso, 

We  need  no  grave  to  bury  honesty : 
There's  not  a  crain  of  it,  the  face  to  sweeten 
Of  the  whole  dungy  earln. 

Leon.  What!  bcfclereditl 

1  Lord,  I  had  rather  you  did  lack,  than  I,  my 
tord, 
Upon  this  ground :  and  more  it  would  content  me 
To  have  her  honour  true,  than  your  suspicion ; 
Be  blam*d  for't  how  you  might. 

LeoM.  Why,  ivhai  need  wr 

Commune  with  you  of  this  7  but  rather  follow 
Our  forceful  instigation.    Our  prerogative 
Calls  not  your  counsels :  but  out  natural  coodncss 
Imparts  this  :  which.— if  you  (or  stupified, 
Or  seeming  so  in  skill,)  cannot,  or  will  not. 
Relish  as  truth,  like  us ;  Inform  yourselves, 
We  need  no  more  of  your  advice :  the  matter. 
The  loss,  the  gain,  the  ordering  on't,  is  all 
Properly  ours. 

JnU.  And  1  wbh,  my  liege, 

You  had  only  in  your  silent  judgment  tried  it. 
Without  more  overture. 

Leon.  How  eouM  that  be! 

Either  thou  art  most  Ignorant  by  age. 
Or  thou  wert  bom  a  fool.    Camillo's  flight. 
Added  to  their  familiarity, 
(Which  was  as  gross  as  evertoiich'd  coinecture 
That  lack'd  sight  only,  nought  for  approbation,* 
But  only  seeing,  all  other  circumstances 
Made  up  to  the  deed,)  dolh  push  on  this  proceedini; 
Yet,  for  a  greater  confirmation, 
(For,  in  an  act  of  this  importance,  twere 
Most  piteous  to  be  wild,)  I  have  despatch'd  in  | 
To  sacred  Delphos,  to  Apollo's  temple, 
Cleomenes  arto  Dion,  whom  you  know 
Of  stuflPd  sufficiency  ;*  Now,  from  the  oracle 
They  will  bring  all ;  whose  spiritual  counsel  had, 
Shall  stop,  or  spur  me.     Have  I  done  well  7 

1  Lortf.  Well  done,  my  lord. 

Leon.  Though  I  am  satisfied,  and  need  no  more 
Than  what  I  niow,  yet  shall  the  onicte 
Give  rest  to  the  mines  of  others ;  such  as  he. 
Whose  ignorant  credulity  will  not 
Come  up  to  the  truth :  So  have  we  thought  it  gooo* 
From  our  free  person  she  should  be  eonfin'd ; 
Lest  that  the  treachery  of  the  two,  fled  hence. 
Be  left  her  to  perform.    Come,  follow  us ; 
We  are  to  speak  in  public :  for  this  business 
Will  raise  OS  all. 

Ant  [Jltide.]  To  laughter,  as  I  take  it. 
If  the  good  trutn  were  known.  [Exeunt, 

SCEJitE    IL-^The  §&me.     The  miter  room  qf  a 
prison.    Enter  Paulina  and  attendants, 

PsnI.  The  keeper  of  the  prison,— call  to  hfan ; 

[Exit  an  attendants 
Let  Mm  have  knowledge  who  I  am.— Good  lady  f 
No  court  in  Europe  is  too  sood  for  thee 
What  dost  thou  then  in  prison  7— Now,  good  sIti 

Reenter  attendanty  tpith  the  KecpcT. 
You  know  me,  do  you  not  7 

Keep,  For  a  worthy  lady, 

And  one  whom  much  I  honour. 

Paui.  Pray  you,  thtt. 

Conduct  me  to  the  queen. 

Keep,  I  may  not,  madam ;  to  the  contrary 
1  have  express  commandment 

/*anf.                                         Here's  odo. 
To  lockup  honestv  and  honour  from 
The  access  of  gentle  visitors ! Is  it  lawfol. 


I  Instigato'r. 


{&)  Proof. 


(€)  Of  abilities  more  thim 
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Pray  you,  to  Me  bo*  women  7  any  of  them  7 
Bmilia? 

Keep,  So  please  yon.  madam,  to  pot 
Apart  these  your  attendants,  I  shall  bring 
Emilia  forth. 

Poii^.  I  pray  now,  call  her. 

Withdraw  jourselves.  [Exeuni  mtttnd, 

keep.  And,  madam, 

I  must  be  present  at  your  conference. 

Panl.  Well,  be  it  so,  pr*ythee.        {Extl Keeper. 
Here's  such  ado  to  makiB  no  stain  a  stain, 
As  passes  colouring. 

Re-^nUr  Keeper,  wUh  Emilia. 

Dear  ventlewoman,  how  fores  our  gracious  lady  ? 

Emti,  As  well  as  one  so  great,  and  so  forlorn, 
May  bold  together :  On  her  frights,  and  griefs, 
(Which  never  tender  lady  hathliorne  ffreater,) 
She  is,  something  before  her  time,  deuverU 

Paul,  A  boy  7 

EmU,  A  daughter ;  and  a  goodly  babe. 

Lusty,  and  like  to  li?e :  the  aueen  receives 
Much  comfort  inH :  says.  My  poor  prisoner^ 
i  am  innocetU  at  you. 

Paul.  I  dare  be  sworn  :— 

These  dangerous  unsafe  tunes*  o'Uie  king !  he- 
shrew  them ! 
He  must  be  told  on^t,  and  he  shall :  the  office 
Becomes  a  woman  best ;  PIl  take  it  upon  me : 
Iff  prove  honey-mouthed,  let  my  tongue  blister; 
And  never  to  ray  rcd-look*d  anger  be 
The  trumpet  any  more :— Pray  you,  Emilia, 
Commend  my  best  obedience  to  the  queen ; 
If  she  dares  trust  me  with  her  little  babe, 
ril  show't  the  kin?,  and  undertake  to  be 
Her  advocate  to  tb'  loudest:  We  do  not  know 
How  he  may  soften  at  the  sight  o'the  child ; 
The  silence  oden  of  pure  innocence 
Persuades,  when  speaking  fails. 

Emil.  Most  worthy  madam. 

Your  honour,  and  your  (roodness,  is  so  evident, 
That  vour  free  undertaking  cannot  miss 
A  thriving  issue ;  there  is  no  ladv  living. 
So  meet  for  this  great  errand :  Please  your  lady- 
ship 
To  visit  the  next  room.  Til  presently 
Acquaint  the  queen  of  your  most  noble  offer ; 
Wlio,  but  to-day,  hammer'd  of  this  design ; 
But  durst  not  tempt  a  minister  of  honour. 
Lest  she  should  be  denied. 

Paid.  Tell  her,  Emilia, 

I'll  use  that  tongue  1  have :  if  wit  flow  from  it. 
As  boldness  from  my  bosom,  let  it  not  be  doubted 
I  shall  do  good. 

EmU,  Now  be  you  blest  for  it ! 

I'll  to  the  queen :  Please  you,  come  something 
nearer. 

Keep,  Madam,  iPt  please  the  queen  to  send  the 
babe. 
I  know  not  what  I  shall  incur,  to  pass  it. 
Having  no  warrant. 

PauL  You  need  not  fear  it,  sir : 

The  child  was  prisoner  to  the  womb ;  and  is, 
By  law  and  process  of  great  nature,  thence 
Free'd  and  enfranchis'd :  not  a  party  to 
The  anger  of  the  king ;  nor  guilty  of, 
If  any  be.  the  trespass  of  the  queen* 

Keep,  I  do  believe  it 

PauL  Do  not  you  fear:  upon 

lilno  honour  I  will  stand  Hwizt  you  and  danger. 

[Exeiml, 

0)  Franiidk       (S)  Mark  and  ahn.       (S)  Alone. 


SCEJfE  IIL—Thi  iMM.    Ji  nam  m  the 
EnUr  L<»ontes,   Antigonus,    Lords, 
aUendanlt. 

LeoA.  Nor  night,  nor  day,  no  rest :  It  is  b>ut 
weakness 
To  bear  the  matter  thus ;  mere  weakness  if 
The  cause  were  not  in  being  : — part  o'ihe  c«.itte. 
She,  the  adultress ;— for  the  harlot  kuiir 
Is  Quite  beyond  mine  arm,  out  of  the  blank 
And  level*  of  my  brain,  plot-proof:  but  she 
I  can  hook  to  me :  Say^  that  she  «vere  gone. 
Given  to  the  fire,  a  moiety  of  mv  rest 
Might  come  to  me  again. Who's  therp  ? 

IJlUen.  My  lord  7 

Leon.  How  does  the  boy  7 

1  .^tten.  He  took  good  rest  to  niglit ; 

'Tis  hop'd,  his  sickness  b  dischurg'd. 

Leon,  Tos(e, 

His  nobleness ! 

Conceiving  the  dishonour  of  his  mother. 
He  straight  declin'd,  droop'd,  to<»k  it  dfcply ; 
Fastcn'd  and  fix'd  the  shame  on't  in  hims«eif ; 
Threw  off  his  spirit,  his  appctile,  his  »kep. 
And   downright  languish'o.— Leave  me  solely:' 

•  —20, 
See  how  he  fares,  [Exit  attend.]— F'lt^  fie !  no 

thought  of  him ; — 
The  very  thought  of  my  revenges  that  way 
Recoil  upon  me :  in  himself  too  mivhty ; 
And  in  his  parties,  his  alliance, — Let  him  be. 
Until  a  time  may  serve :  for  pre«ent  vengeance. 
Take  it  on  her.    Camillo  and  Polixencs 
I^nugh  at  me ;  make  their  pastime  a1  mv  sorrow : 
Thcv  should  not  laugh,  if  I  could  leach  them ;  nor 
Shall  she,  within  my  power. 

Enter  Paulina,  t0tl/i  a  chiid. 

I  Lord,  You  must  not  enter. 

Paul.  Nay,  ratlier,  good  my  lords,  be  second 
tome: 
Fear  you  his  tyrannous  passion  more,  alas, 
Than  the  queen's  life  7  a  gracious  innocent  soul , 
More  free,  than  he  is  jealous. 

Ant,  That's  enmif  h. 

1  Jitten.  Madam,  he  hath  not  slept  ti^night: 
commanded 
None  should  come  at  him. 

Paul.  Not  so  hot,  giiod  sir : 

come  to  bring  him  sleep.    'Tb  such  as  yoo,-> 
That  creep  like  shadows  by  him,  and  do  svh 
At  each  his  needless  heaviiifrs.~such  as  you 
Nouruh  the  cause  of  his  awskinff :  I 
Do  come  with  words  as  medVinal  as  true  ; 
Honest,  as  either ;  to  purge  him  of  that  humour. 
That  presses  him  from  sleep. 

Leon.  What  noise  there,  ho-* 

Paad.  No  noise,  my  lord ;  but  needful  conferenc*t 
About  some  gossips  for  your  highness. 

Leon.  How7-— 

Away  with  that  audacious  ladv :  Antifronus, 
I  charg'd  thee,  that  she  should  not  come  about  me 
*  knew  she  would. 

JInl.  I  told  her  so,  my  lord. 

On  your  displeasure's  peril,  and  on  mine. 
She  should  not  visit  you. 

Leon.  What,  eanst  not  rule  her  I 

Paul.  From  all  dishonesty,  ne  can :  in  (his, 
(Unless  he  take  the  course  that  vou  have  done. 
Commit  me,  for  committing  honour,)  ti  lal  it, 
He  shall  not  rule  me. 

Ant.  Lo  yon  now ;  yo^  liear! 

When  she  will  Uke  the  refai,  1  let  her  ruk 
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Bui  ihe^ll  not  itumbla. 

PmiL  Good  D/  liege,  I  come,— 

And,  I  beseech  jou,  hear  me,  who  proress 
Myself  your  loyal  servant,  tout  pbysician, 
Your  most  obedient  counsellor ;  yet  that  dare 
Leas  appear  so,  in  comforting  your  erils,* 
Than  such  as  most  seem  yours :— I  say,  I  come 
From  your  good  queen. 

LfOfi.       '  Good  queen ! 

PmL  Good  queen,  my  lord,  good  queen :  I  say, 
good  queen , 
And  would  by  combat  make  her  good,  so  were  I 
A  man,  the  worst"  about  you. 

Lcofk  Force  her  hence. 

PmiL  Let  him  that  malces  but  trifles  of  his  eyes, 
Pirst  hand  me :  on  mine  own  accord,  I'll  off*; 
But,  first,  ril  do  mr  errand.— The  good  queen. 
For  she  n  good,  hath  brought  you  forth  a  daughter ; 
Here  'tis ;  commends  it  to  your  blessing. 

VLoMng  down  the  ehUd, 

Leon.  Out! 

A  mankind*  witch !  Hence  with  her,  out  o'door : 
A  most  intelligencing  bawd ! 

Pad.  Not  so: 

I  am  as  ignorant  in  that,  as  you 
In  so  entitling  me :  and  no  less  honest 
Than  you  are  mad ;  which  is  enough,  I'll  warrant, 
As  this  world  goes,  to  pass  for  honesL 

Leon.  Traitors ! 

Will  you  not  push  her  out  7  Gitc  her  the  bastard  :— 
Thou  dotard,  [To  Antigonus.]  thou  art  woman- 

tir'd,^  unroosied 
By  thy  dame  Parllet  here,— take  up  the  bastard ; 
Tak't  up,  I  say ;  gi? 't  to  thy  crone.* 

Pmd.  For  eyer 

UnTenerable  be  thy  hands,  if  thou 
Tak'st  up  the  princess,  by  that  forced*  baseness 
Which  he  has  put  upon't ! 

Lton,  He  dreads  his  wife. 

Pnd.  So  I  would  you  did ;  then,  'twere  past  all 
doubt. 
You'd  call  your  children  yours. 

Leon.  A  nest  of  traitors ! 

•^.  1  am  none,  by  this  good  lisht. 

PauL  Nor  I ;  nor  any, 

But  one,  that's  here ;  and  that's  himself:  for  he 
The  sacred  honour  of  himself,  his  queen's. 
His  hopeful  son's,  his  babe's,  betrays  to  slander. 
Whose  sting  is  sharper  than  the  sword's ;  and  will 

not 
(For,  as  the  case  now  stands,  It  is  a  curse 
He  cannot  be  compell'd  tot,)  once  remore 
The  root  of  his  opinion,  which  is  rotten, 
As  ever  oak,  or  stone,  was  sound. 

Leon,  A  callat,'' 

Of  boundless  tongue :  who  late  hath  beat  her  hus- 
band. 
And  now  baits  me !— This  brat  is  none  of  mine ; 
It  is  the  issue  of  Poliienes : 
Hence  with  it;  and,  together  with  the  dam, 
Commit  them  to  the  fire. 

Paid.  It  is  yours ; 

And^  might  we  lar  the  old  proverb  to  your  charge, 
So  like  you,  'tis  the  worse.'^Behold,  my  lords. 
Although  the  nrint  be  IHtle,  the  whole  matter 
And  copy  of  the  father :  eye,  nose,  lip. 
The  trick  of  his  frown,  his  forehead ;  nay,  the  valle^j 
The  pretty  dimples  of  his  chin,  and  cheek ;  his 
smiles; 

!I )  AbdtinjT  your  ill  courses.       (S)  Lowest 
3)  Masculine. 
4i  Peckeil  by  a  woman ;  hen-peoked. 
(5)  Woni*oul  old  woman. 


The  very  mould  and  flrun«  of  hand^  nail,  finger  :— 
And  thou,  good  goddess  nature,  which  hast  made  it 
So  like  to  him  that  got  IL  if  thou  hast 
The  ordering  of  the  mind  too,  'mongst  all  colours 
No  yellow*  m't;  lest  she  suspect,  as  he  does. 
Her  children  not  her  husband's ! 

Leon.  A  gross  hag  !— 

And,  ioxel,'  thou  art  worthy  to  be  hang'd, 
That  wilt  not  stay  her  toi^ue. 

•tfni.  Hang  all  the  husbands 

That  cannot  do  that  feat,  you'll  leave  yourself 
Hardly  one  subject. 

Leon.  Once  more,  take  her  hence. 

Pmd.  A  most  unworthy  and  unnatural  lord 
Can  do  no  more. 

Leon.  I'll  have  thee  bum'd. 

Paul.  I  care  not/ 

It  is  a  heretic,  that  makes  the  fir^ 
Not  she,  which  bums  in't.  I'U  not  call  you  tyiant  | 
But  this  most  cruel  usage  of  your  queen 
(Not  able  to^produce  more  accusation 
Than  your  own  weak-hing'd  fancy,)  something 

savours 
Of  tyranny,  and  will  ignoble  make  you, 
Yea,  scandalous  to  the  world. 

Leon.  On  your  allegiance, 

Out  of  the  chamber  with  her.  Were  I  a  tyrant. 
Where  were  her  life  7  she  durst  not  call  me  so, 
Ifshedidknowmeone,    Away  with  her. 

Paul.  I  pray  you,  do  not  push  me ;  I'll  be  gone. 
Look  to  your  babe,  my  lord ;  'tis  yours :  Jove  send 

A  better  guiding  spirit!— What  need  these  hands 7— 
You  that  are  thus  so  tender  o'er  his  follies, 
Will  never  do  him  good,  not  one  of  you. 
So,  so : — Farewell ;  we  are  gone.  [ExiL 

Leon,  Thou,  traitor,  hast  set  on  thy  wife  to  this.— 
My  child?  away  with't !— even  thou,  that  hast 
A  heart  so  tender  o'er  it,  take  it  hence, 
And  see  it  instantly  consum'd  with  (.re ; 
Even  thou^  and  none  but  thou.  Take  it  up  stralghl 
Within  this  hour  bring  me  word  'tis  done, 
And  by  good  tesUmonv.)  or  FU  seize  thy  life, 
iVith  what  thou  else  call'st  thine :  Kthou  refuse. 
And  wilt  encounter  with  my  wrath,  say  so ; 
The  bastard  brains  with  these  my  proper  hands 
Shall  I  dash  out    Go,  take  it  to  the  fire ; 
Fcr  thou  sett'st  on  thy  wife. 

d9fiC.  I  did  not,  sir : 

These  lords,  my  noble  fellows,  if  they  please. 
Can  clear  roe  in't 

1  Lord.  We  can  J  mr  royal  liege^ 

He  is  not  guilty  of  her  coming  nither. 

Leon.  You  are  liars  all. 

1  Lord.  'Beseech  your  highness,  give  us  betlci 
credit: 
We  have  always  truly  serv'd  you ;  and  beseech 
So  to  esteem  of  us :  And  on  our  knees  we  beg 

tAs  recompense  of  our  dear  services, 
'ast  and  to  come,)  that  you  do  change  thb  put 

pose; 
Which,  bebg  so  horrible,  so  bloody,  must 
Lead  on  to  some  foul  issue :  We  all  kneel. 

Leon.  I  am  a  feather  for  each  wind  that  blows 
Shall  I  live  on,  to  see  this  bastard  kneel 
And  call  me  father  7  Better  bum  it  now. 
Than  curse  it  then.    But  be  it ;  let  it  live : 
It  shall  not  neither.— You,  sir,  come  you  hithei , 

[7e  Antigonui 
You,  that  have  been  so  tenderly  officious 

(6)  Forced  is  false  ^tiered  with  riolence  to  truth 

(7)  Trull.        (8)  The  colour  of  Jealousy. 
(9)  WoHhless  febiw. 
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Act  at 


With  lady  Margerj,  yotir  nUwiTe^  there. 
To  laTC  this  bastanrs  life  .-—Tor  *tM  a  basUrd, 
So  sure  w  this  beard's  grey, — what  irill  you  ad* 


Tenture 
To  aare  this  brat's  life  7 

JInL  Any  thing,  my  lord. 

That  mr  ability  may  anderso 
And  nooleness  impose :  at  lea 


nr  ability  may  anderso, 
ooleness  impose :  at  least,  t 
rU  pawn  the  little  blood  which  I  have  left. 


,  thus  much ; 


To  save  the  innocent :  anr  thing  poMiblc. 

i^eon.  It  shall  be  possible :  Swear  by  this  sword. 
Thou  wilt  perform  my  bidding. 

•ifnl.  I  will,  my  lord. 

JLeon*  Marii^  and  perform  it ;  (seest  thou  7)  for 

Of  any  point  inH  shaO  not  only  be 
Death  to  thywU;  but  to  thy  lewd-tongu'd  wife . 
Whom,  for  this  time,  we  pardon.   We  enjoin  thee, 
As  thou  art  liegeman  to  us,  that  thou  carry 
This  fomale  bastard  hence ;  and  that  thou  bear  it 
To  some  remote  and  desert  place,  quite  out 
Of  our  dominions ;  and  that  there  thou  leave  it. 
Without  more  mercv,  to  its  own  protection, 
And  faTour  of  the  climate.  As  by  strange  fortune 
It  came  to  us,  1  do  in  justice  charge  thee,— 
On  thy  soul's  peril,  and  thy  body's  torture,— 
That  thou  commend  it  strangely  to  some  place,* 
Where  chance  may  nurse,  or  end  it :  Take  it  up. 

Ant.  1  swear  to  do  this,  though  a  present  death 
Had  been  more  mercifol. — Come  on,  poor  babe : 
Some  powerfol  spirit  Instruct  the  kites  and  ravens. 
To  be  thy  nurses !  Wolves,  and  bears,  they  say, 
Casting  their  sarageness  aside,  have  aone 
Like  Offices  of  pity.— Sir,  be  prosperous 
In  more  than  this  deed  doth  require !  and  blessing, 
Against  this  cruelty,  flight  on  thy  side— 
Poor  thing,  condemn'd  to  loss  I  [Ex,  with  the  child. 

Lean,  No,  Til  not  rear 

Another's  issue. 

1  Jltteti,  Please  rour  highness,  posts, 

From  those  you  sent  to  the  oracle,  are  come 
An  hour  since :  Cleoroenes  and  Dion, 
Being  well  arriv'd  from  Delphos,  are  both  landed, 
Hasting  to  the  court. 

1  Lard,  So  please  you,  sir,  their  speed 

Hath  been  beyond  account. 

Lecn,  Twenty-three  days 

They  have  been  absent :  'Tis  ^ood  speed  ;  foretcls, 
The  great  Apollo  suddenly  wdl  have 
The  truth  ofthu  appear.    Prepare  you,  lords ; 
Summon  a  session,  that  we  may  airaisn 
Our  most  disloyal  ladv :  for,  as  she  hath 
Been  publicly  accus'd,  so  shall  she  have 
A  just  and  open  trial.    While  she  lives, 
my  heart  will  be  a  burden  to  me.    Leave  me ; 
And  think  upon  my  bklding.  \E^ewxi, 


ACT  in. 


8CRyE  L—Thi  tame,    A  ttrett  in  some  Tcwn, 
Enter  Cleomenes  and  Dion. 

CZm.  The  climate's  delicate;  the  air  most  tfweet; 
fertile  the  isle ;  the  temple  much  surpassing 
The  common  priaise  it  bears. 

I^jofi.  I  shall  report, 

Fcr  roost  it  caught  ra&  the  celestial  habits 
(MeL'unks,  I  ao'thoula  term  them,)  and  the  rere* 


or  the  grave  wearers.    U,  iIk*  sacrifice ! 
lluw  cercinoniou*,  solemn,  and  uneartlUy 
It  was  i'the  offering ! 

CUo.  But,  oTatL  the  bunt 

And  the  ear-deafening  ^oice  othe  oracle. 
Kin  to  Jove's  thunder,  so  surpris'd  my  sense. 
That  1  was  nothing. 

DUm.  If  the  event  o'Ihe  kMtniej 

Prove  as  succeasfol  to  the  queen,— O,  b^  so  !— 
As  it  hath  been  to  us,  rare,  pleasant,  speed/, 
The  time  is  worth  the  use  on*t* 

CUo.  Great  Apollo^ 

Turn  all  to  the  best !    These  proclamatioDa, 
So  forcing  faults  upon  Hcrmione, 
'  little  Uke. 

Dion,  The  violent  carriage  of  it 

Will  clear,  or  end  the  business :  When  the  oraeli^ 
(^Thus  by  Apollo^s  ^reat  divine  seaTd  up,) 
bhall  the  contents  discover,  something  rare, 
Even  then  will  rush  to  kno^v ledge. — --Go,  fresh 

horses ; — 
And  gracious  be  the  isnue ! 


A  court  of  fmadtt. 


(I)  It  WIS  aneiefitly  a  practice  to  swear  by  the 

OSS  at  the  hilt  of  a  sword. 

(t)  I.  e.  Commit  it  to  some  place  as  a  stranjrer, 


SCEXE  ll.-^Tht  sintif. 
Leontcs,  Lords,  and  O.i 
seated, 

Lton,  This  sessions  (to  our  great  grief,  we  pro 
nounce,) 
Even  pushes  Against  our  heart :  The  poity  tried. 
The  daughter  of  a  king ;  our  wile  ;  and  one 
Of  us  too  much  beloved.— Let  us  be  clear'd 
Of  beine  tyrannous,  since  we  so  openly 
Proceed  in  justice ;  which  shall  have  due  course. 
Even*  to  the  guilt,  or  the  purgation.—- 
Produce  the  prisoner. 

Offi.  It  is  (lis  hishness*  pleasure,  that  the  queen 
Appear  in  person  here  in  court.— bileuce  1 

Hermione  if  hrmtgkt  in,  guarded;  Paulina  and 
Ladies,  attefuUng. 

Leon,  Read 'the  indictment. 

QjJL  Hermione.  queen  to  the  worthf  Leontes, 
king  of  Sicilia.  thou  art  here  aeensek  and  a^ 
raigned  of  high  treason,  in  committing  aduttery 
with  Polixcnes,  Hue o^ Bohemia:  and  eanofwimg 
with  Camillo,  to  take  away  the  tye  of  our  oovereign 
lord  the  king,  thy  royal  httsband ;  the  pretence* 
whereof  being  ky  circumstances  partlv  laid  open, 
thou,  Hermione,  contrary  to  the  faiUi  and  a&t' 
giance  of  a  true  suhjeet,  didst  counsel  emd  aid 
them,  for  their  better  safety,  to  fly  asoaa  ku  night. 

Her,  Since  what  1  am  to  say,  must  be  DM  tint 
Which  contradicts  my  accusation ;  and 
The  testimony  on  my  part,  no  other 
But  what  comes  from  myself;  it  shall  learee  buol 

me 
To  say,  AW  guilty :  mine  inteffrity. 
Being  counted  falsehood,*  shall,  as  I  ex^^rem  k. 
Be  so  receiv'd.    But  thus,^lf  powers  divine 
Behold  our  human  actions  (as  they  do,) 
I  doubt  nut  then,  but  innocence  shall  make 
False  accusation  bkish,  and  tyranny 
Tremble  at  pstience.— You,  mr  lord,  beft  know 

iWho  least  will  seem  to  do  so, )  my  past  Kfo 
lath  been  as  continent,  as  chaste,  as  true, 
As  I  am  now  unhappy ;  which  is  more 
Than  history  can  pattern,  though  devisM. 
And  play*d,  to  take  snectalors ;  For  behold  me,^ 
A  fellow  of  the  royal  ocd,  which  owe* 

(3)  i,  e.  Our  journey  has  recompensed  lis  thi 
time  we  spent  in  it. 

(4)  Equal.     (5)  Solieme  laid.     (6)  Treae!«r|; 
(7)  Otvn,  possess. 
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A  noietj  of  the  throne,  a  great  king's  duuf^htcr, 
Tbe  mother  to  a  hopeful  prince,— here  standing 
To  prate  and  taJk  for  life,  and  honour,  Tore 
Who  pleaae  to  come  and  hear.    For  hfe,  I  prize  it 
hM  I  weigh  Krief^  which  I  would  tpare :  for  honour. 
Til  a  derivaliTe  f^om  me  to  mine, 
And  only  that  I  stand  for.    I  appeal 
To  Tour  own  conscience,  sir,  before  Polixencs 
Came  to  3[our  court,  how  I  was  in  your  grace, 
How  merited  to  be  so ;  since  he  came, 
IVith  what  encounter  so  uncurrent  I 
HAve  strain*cL  to  appear  thus :  if  one  jot  beyond 
The  bound  of  honour ;  or,  in  act,  or  will. 
That  way  inclining ;  harden'd  be  the  hearts 
Of  all  that  hear  me,  and  my  near'st  of  kin 
Cry,  Pie  upon  mj  grave ! 

Leon.  I  ne*er  heard  yet, 

lliat  any  of  theae  bolder  rices  wanted 
Less  impudence  to  gainsay  what  they  did. 
Than  to  perform  it  first. 

Her,  That's  true  enough ; 

Though  *tis  a  aartng,  sir,  not  due  to  nic. 
Leon.  You  will  not  own  it 
Her,  More  than  mistress  of, 

Which  cornea  to  me  in  name  of  fault,  I  must  not 
At  all  acknowledge.    For  Polixcnes, 
(With  whom  I  am  accus'd,)  I  do  confess, 
I  lor'd  him,  at  in  honour  he  requir'd ; 
With  such  a  kind  of  lore,  as  might  become 
A  lady  like  mc ;  with  a  lore,  ercn  such, 
So.  and  no  other,  as  yourself  commanded : 
Which  not  to  have  done,  I  think,  had  been  in  me 
Both  disobedience  and  ingratitude, 
To  you,  and  toward  your  friend ;  whose  love  had 

spoke, 
&ven  since  it  could  speak,  from  an  infant,  freely, 
That  it  was  yours.    Now,  for  conspiracy, 
I  know  not  how  it  tastes ;  though  it  be  oish'd 
For  me  to  trjr  how :  all  I  know  of  it 
fs,  that  Camillo  was  an  honest  man : 
And,  why  he  left  your  court,  the  gods  themselves, 
Wotting  no  more  Ihan  I^  are  ignorant. 

Leon.  You  kne*^  of  his  departure,  as  you  know 
What  you  ha^c  an<*trta'en  to  do  in  his  absence. 

««r.  Sir. 
Yott  speak  a  lanp-^^re  that  I  understand  not  : 
My  lire  stands  in  the  level'  of  your  dreams, 
Which  ril  lay  down. 

Leon.  Your  actions  are  my  dreams ; 

lou  had  a  bastard  by  Polixenes, 
\nd  I  but  dream'd  it  :^As  you  were  past  all  shame, 
(Those  of  your  fact^  are  so,)  so  past  all  truth : 
Which  to  aeny,  concerns  more  than  avails  : 
For  as 

Thy  brat  hath  been  cast  out,  like  to  itself. 
No  father  owning  it,  (which  is.  indeed, 
More  criminal  in  thee,  than  it,)  so  thou 
•^halt  feel  our  justice ;  in  whose  easiest  passage. 
Look  for  no  less  than  death. 

''"••  Sir,  spare  your  threats : 

The  bug,  which  you  would  friirht  me  with,  I  seek 
Tome  can  \ik  be  no  commodity : 
The  crown  and  comfort  of  my  fife,  your  favour, 
I  do  give  lost ;  for !  do  feel  it  uonc. 
But  know  not  how  it  went :  My  second  joy. 
And  first-fruits  of  my  body,  from  his  presence, 
I  am  barr'd,  like  one  inlcctious :  Mfy  third  com- 

^<>rt, 
SUrr'd  most  unluckily,*  is  from  my  hrea?!, 


(1)  Jj  within  the  reach. 
J  J)  They  who  have  done  like  you. 
V*j  «ll-starrBd;    bom    tinder   an    inauspicious 
tUnet 


•The  iiiiioccni  milk  in  its  most  innocenl  moulh, 
(Haled  out  lo  murder:  Myself  on  every  post 
iProcl.iini'd  .-i  strumpet ;  With  immodest  hatred 
To  child-bed  privilege  denied,  which  Mongs 
To  women  of  all  fa^i on  .-—Lastly,  hurried 
Here  to  this  place,  i'the  0])en  air.  oefore 
I  have  got  strengin  of  limiU*    Now,  my  liege, 
Teli  mc  what  blessings  1  have  here  alive, 
That  I  should  fear  to  die  ?  Therefore,  proceed. 

But  yet  hear  this  ;  mistake  me  not ; No !  Ufa 

1  prize  it  not  a  straw ; — but  for  mlie  honour. 
(Which  I  would  free,)  if  I  shall  be  condemn'd 
Upon  sunniscsj  all  proofs  sleeping  else. 
But  wh.it  your  lealousies  awake :  I  tell  you. 
»Tis  rigcur,  and  not  law.— Your  nonours  all, 
I  do  refer  me  to  the  oracle ; 
Apollo  be  my  judge. 

1  Ijird,  This  your  request 

Is  alio<!  ether  just:  therefore,  bring  forth. 
And  in  Apollo's  name,  his  oracle. 

[Exemii  eerUdn  Officers. 

Her,  The  emperor  of  Russia  was  m^  father : 
O,  tiiat  he  were  alive,  and  here  beholdmg 
His  daughter's  trial !  that  he  did  but  see 
The  flatness  of  my  misery ;  yet  with  eyes 
Of  pity,  not  revenge ! 

Re-enter  Qgieen  wUh  CleomeDei  atid  Dion. 

Iffi,  You  here  shall  swear  upon  this  sword  ol 
justice. 

That  you,  Cleoroenes  and  Dion,  have 
Been  both  at  Delphos;  and  from  thence  have 

brought 
This  seaPd-up  oracle,  by  the  hand  delivered 
Of  great  Apollo's  priest ;  and  that,  since  then, 
You  have  not  dar'a  to  break  the  holy  seal. 
Nor  read  the  secrets  in't, 

Cleo,  Dion.  All  this  we  swear. 

Leo»i.  Break  up  the  seals,  and  read. 

Offi.  [Reads,]  Hermione  is  ekaste^  Polixenc.** 
blameless,  Camillo  a  trtie  subject.  Leontes  a  jea- 
lous t^ant,  his  innoeenl  babe  trul^  begotten ;  tnni 
the  king  shall  lire  wilhoiU  an  heir,  \fthety  which  is 
losL  benotjintnd, 

Lfirds.  Now  blessed  be  the  great  Apollo ! 

Her,  Praised ! 

Lesti.  Hast  thou  read  truth? 

OJfi,  Ay,  my  lord ;  eve-i  so 

As  it  b  here  set  down. 

Leon,  There  is  no  truth  at  all  i'the  oracle : 
The  sessions  shall  proceed  ;  this  is  mere  falschoo'l 

Enter  a  Servant,  'hattihf. 
Serv,  My  lord  the  king,  the  king ! 
IsCon,  What  is  the  business  7 

Serv.  O  sir,  I  shall  be  hated  to  report  it : 
The  prince  your  son.  with  mere  conceit  and  feat 
Of  the  queen's  speed,*  is  gone. 
iAon.  How!  eone? 

Serv,  Is  dead. 

Leon.  Apollo's  angry;  and  the  heavens  them- 
selves 
Do  strike  at  my  injustice.  [Hennione/sinlt.]  Hon 
now  there  ? 
PmtL  This  news  is  mortal  to  the  queen  t— I^ob 
down. 
And  see  what  death  is  doing. 

f^on.  Take  her  h«ncc : 

Her  heart  is  but  o'crcharg'd ;  she  will  reeorcr — 

(4)  t.  e.  The  dejrree  of  strength  which  it  is  cus> 
tomarr  to  acquire  before  women  are  suffered  to  gl 
abroad  nfter  child-boarinff. 

(b)  Of  the  rvnnt  of  the  queen's  triaU 
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I  have  too  much  betiev*d  mine  onrn  suspicion:— 
'BeswMsh  you,  tenderly  apply  to  her 
Borne  remedies  for  life.— Apollo,  pardon 

[Bxeunt  Paulina  and  Ladies,  with  Her. 
M?  qreat  profaiiencss  'gainst  thine  oracle !— 
I'll  reconcile  me  to  Poluenes ; 
New  1VOO  my  queen ;  recall  tnvgood  Camillo ; 
Whom  I  proclaim  a  man  of  truth,  of  mercy : 
For.  being  transported  by  my  jealousies 
To  hluody  thou,^is  and  to  revenge,  I  chose 
C  !milld  for  the  minister,  to  pobon 
My  friend  Polixenes ;  which  had  been  done, 
But  that  the  good  mind  of  Camillo  tardied 
My  swifl  command,  though  I  with  death,  and  with 
Reward,  did  threaten  and  encourage  him. 


In  storm  perpetual,  could  not  move  the  gods 
To  look  that  way  thou  wert. 

Leon,  Go  on,  go  on : 

Thou  canst  not  apeak  too  much ;  1  have  descr»*d 
All  tongues  to  talk  their  bitterest 

I  Lord,  Say  no  i 


Not  doing  it,  and  being  done :  he,  most  humane, 
And  liird  with  honour,  to  my  kindly  guest 
Unclasfi'd  my  practice ;  quit  his  (ortunes  here, 


Wliicli  you  knew  great ;  and  to  the  certain  hazard 
Of  uli  incertainties  himself  commended,' 
No  richer  than  hts  hoiiour: — How  he  glisters 
Thorough  my  rust !  and  how  his  piety 
Docs  my  deeds  make  the  blacker  f 

Re'tnter  Paulina. 

Paul.  Wo  the  while! 

0,  cut  my  lace ;  lest  my  heart,  cracking  it, 
Break  loo !  • 

1  Lor  J,  What  fit  is  this,  good  lady  7 

Paul,  What  studied  torments,  tyrant^hast  for  me  ? 
What,  wheels?  racks?  fires?  Wnatflayin/7  boiling, 
In  le  ids,  or  oils  7  what  old,  or  newer  torture 
Must  (  receive ;  whose  every  word  deserves 
To  tu8t4j  of  th^r  most  worst  7  Thy  tyranny 
Together  workin<r  *^th  thy  jealousies,^ 
Fahci;»  too  weak  for  boys,  too  green  and  klle 
For  'xirls  of  nine !— O,  think,  what  they  have  done, 
And  th(^n  run  mad,  indeed ;  stark  mad  !  for  all 
Thy  by-gone  fooleries  were  but  spices  of  it. 
That  thou  botray'dst  Polixenes,  'twas  nothing ; 
That  did  but  show  thee,  of  a  fool,  inconstant, 
And  damnable  ungrateful :  nor  was't  much, 
Tho'i  woii)d*sl  have  "OtsonM  good  Camillo*s  honour. 
To  have  him  kill  a  king ;  poor  trespasses. 
More  monstrous  standing  by :  whereof  I  reckon 
The  casting  forth  to  crows  thy  baby  daughter, 
To  be  or  none,  or  little ;  though  a  devil 
Woiili  hive  shed  water  out  or  fire,*  ere  done't: 
Nor  is't  directly  laid  to  thee,  the  death 
Of  the  youni;  prince ;  whose  honourable  thoughts 
(Thou'int^  hirn  for  one  so  tender,)  cleft  the  heart 
That  CO  lid  conceive,  a  eross  and  fbolish  sire 
Blemiih'd  Kis  gracious  dam :  this  is  not,  no. 
Laid  to  thy  answer :  But  the  last,— O,  lords. 
When  I  have  said,  cry,  wo !— the  queen,  the  queen, 
The  sweetest,  dearest,  ereature^s  dead ;  ana  ven- 
geance for*! 
Not  dropp'd  down  yet 

I  Lnd,  The  higher  powers  forbid ! 

Patd   I  say,  she*s  dead;  I'll  iwear't:  if  word, 
nor  osth, 
Prevail  not,  ao  and  see :  if  you  can  bring 
Tincture,  or liMtre,  in  her  lip,  her  eve. 
Heat  outwardly,  or  breath  within,  iMl  serve  you 
As  I  would  do  tne  gods.-*But  O  thou  tyrant ! 
Do  not  repent  these  things ;  for  tliey  are  heavier 
Than  all  thy  woes  can  stir :  therefore,  betake  thee 
To  nothintr  but  despair.    A  thousand  kneea 
Ten  thousand  years  together,  naked,  fasting, 
Upon  a  barren  mountain,  and  still  winter 

(1)  Committed. 

(t)  i,  e,  A  devil  would  have  shed  tears  of  pity, 
tre  he  would  have  perpetrated  such  an  action. 


However  the  business  goes,  you  have  niade  fmiilt 
rthe  boldness  of  your  speech. 

Paul.  lamaorry  for't; 

All  faults  I  make,  when  I  shall  come  to  knjw  them 
I  do  repent :  Alas,  I  have  show'd  too  much 
The  rashness  of  a  woman :  he  is  touched 
To  the  noble  heart— What's  gone,  and  what's  pa&l 

help, 
Should  be  (Mist  grief:  Do  not  receive  aflSictioo 
At  my  petition,  1  beseech  you ;  rather 
Let  me  be  punishM,  that  have  minded  roo 
Of  what  vou  should  forget   Now,  good  my  liege 
Sir,  royal  sir,  forgive  a  loolish  woman: 
The  love  I  bore  your  queen, — lo.  fool  aeain  ! — 
rU  speak  of  her  no  more,  nor  or  your  children ; 
ril  not  remember  you  of  my  own  lord. 
Who  is  lost  too :  Take  your  patience  to  you. 
And  IMl  say  notliing. 

Leon.  Thou  didst  speak  but  wt-!'. 

When  most  the  truth ;  which  I  receive  much  better 
Than  to  be  pitied  of  thee.    Pr'ythee,  bring  me 
To  the  dead  Jiodies  of  my  queen,  and  son  : 
One  rrrave  shall  be  for  both ;  upon  them  ebaU 
The  causes  of  their  death  appear,  unto 
Our  shame  perpetual :  Once  a  day  1*11  visit 
The  chapel  where  they  lie;  and  tears,  shed  there., 
Shall  be  my  recreation :  So  long  as 
Nature  will  bear  up  with  this  exercise. 
So  long  I  daily  vow  to  use  it    Come, 
And  lead  me  to  these  sorrows.  [Exeunt, 

SCE//'E  ///.—Bohemia.    Jl  detrrt  amnlrtf  near 

the  sen.    Enter  Antigonus,  with  Uu  ehila;  o. 

a  Mariner. 

JIni,   Thou  aK  perfect'  then,  our  ship  hath 
touched  upon 
The  deserts  of  Bohemia  7 

Mnr,  Ay,  my  lord ;  and  fear 

We  have  landed  in  ill  time ;  the  skies  look  gprimly 
And  threaten  present  blusters.  In  my  conscience, 
The  heavens  with  that  we  have  in  band  are  angry. 
And  frown  upon  us. 

JInt,   Their   sacred  wills  be  doLe— Go,  get 
aboard; 
Look  to  thy  bark ;  1*11  not  be  long,  before 
I  call  upon  thee. 

Mar.  Make  your  beat  haste ;  and  go  no! 

Too  far  i*the  land :  'tis'  like  to  be  loud  weather ; 
Besides,  this  place  is  famous  for  the  creatures 
Of  prey  that  keep  upon*t 

Jtnl,  Go  thou  away : 

V\\  follow  insUnUy. 

Mar,  I  am  glad  at  heart 

To  be  so  rid  o*the  business.  [£xif* 

Ant.  Come,  poor  babe :— — 

I  have  heard  (but  notbeliev'd,)  the  spirits  of  the  dead 
May  walk  again :  if  such  thing  be,  thy  mother 
Appear*d  to  me  last  night ;  for  ne'er  was  dream 
S  0 1  ike  a  waking.    To  me  r  omes  a  creature, 
Sometimes  her  head  on  one  side,  some  another ; 
I  never  saw  a  vessel  of  like  sorrow, 
So  filPd,  and  so  becomin? :  in  pure  white  robes« 
Like  very  sanctity,  she  did  approach 
My  cabin  where  I  lay :  thrice  how'd  before  ne  i 
And,  gasping  to  begin  some  speech,  her  eyes 
Became  two  spouts :  the  fury  spent,  anoo 

(3)  Well-assured. 
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PiU  tn  thee  bm  my  tord^  thou  ne^er  thaU  see 
Thy  w\fe  PaJiiiia  more :— and  ao,  with  ' 
She  oieTted  iuto  air.    Affrighted  much, 
Jlf;  i        ■ 


with  shriekSy 


Did  this  break  firom  her    Good  Anti^onus, 

Sinee/alc.  ogaiHet  thy  better  ditjMsUunf 

Hath  made  thif  pertoH/vr  the  thrower-out 

Of  my  poor  M«,  oceorctf  n^  to  thine  oath, — 

nacee  retnote  enough  are  tn  Bohemia. 

There  weep,  and  leave  it  crying  ;  ana,  for  the  babe 

h  eounted  toot  for  ever.  Perdita^ 

Ipr'yfAee,  eaWt ;  for  this  ungentle  business. 

Put  on  thee  bun     '     '  " 

Thjf  wUe  Pamin 

She  oieTted  iuto 

I  did  ill  time  collect  rojaelf;  and  thought 

This  iras  «o,  and  no  slumber.    Dreama  are  toys : 

Tety  for  thw  once,  yea,  superstitiously, 

I  will  be  «auar*d  by  this.    I  do  belicTe, 

Hermioiie  nath  suflcr'd  death ;  and  that 

ApoUo  tvoukl,  this  being  indeed  the  issue 

Orking  PoHxeiics,  it  should  here  be  laid. 

Either  for  life,  or  death,  upon  the  earth 

Orils  right  father.— -Blossom^  speed  thee  well ! 

I  Laying  down  the  child. 

There  lie ;  and  there  thy  character :  >  there  these ; 

\Layiing  down  a  btmdle. 

Which  may,  if  fortune  please,  both  breed  thee, 

pretty. 
And  still  rest  thine. ^The  storm  begins :— Poor 

wreirh, 
That,  for  thy  mother's  fault,  art  thus  eipos*d 
To  loss,  and  what  may  follow !— Weep  I  cannot. 
But  Di?  liean  blct-ds :  and  most  accurs'd  am  I, 
To  be  oy  oath  ei\join'd  to  this.— Farewell ! 
The  day  frowns  more  and  more ;  ibou  art  like  to 

have 
A  hitlaby  too  rouzb  :  I  nerer  saw 
The  heavens  so  dim  by  day. — A  saTasre  clamour  ?— 

Well  may  1  pet  aboard ! This  is  the  chace : 

I  am  gone  for  ever.  [E^,  pursued  by  a  oear, 

Enter  an  old  Shepherd. 

Shep,  1  would,  there  were  no  age  between  tes 

snd  three-and-twenty ;  or  that  youth  would  sleep 

out  the  rest :  for  there  is  nothing  in  the  between 

but  getting  wenches  with  child,  wronpng  the  an- 

cieairy,  steuUnir.  (is'hting. Hark  ]jrou  now!— 

Would  any  but  Inese  boiled  brains  of  nineteen,  and 
two-and-twcnty,  h-int  tliis  weather?  Tficy  Have 
■cared  away  two  of  rav  best  sheep;  which,  I  fear, 
the  wolf  will  sooner  ffnd,  than  the  roaster :  if  any 
where  I  have  them,  tis  by  the  sea-side,  browsing 
on  ivy.  G(H>d  luck,  aiiM  be  thy  will !  what  have  we 
here?  [Taking  iip  the  eh&d.]  Mercy  on's,  a 
same  ;•  a  very  pretty  bame !  A  boy,  or  a  child,*  I 
wonder  1  A  pretty  iNie ;  a  »ery  pretW  one :  Sore, 
tome  scape :  though  1  am  not  bookish,  yet  I  can 
read  wailiiig-gf*iitlewoman  in  tJie  scape.  This  has 
been  rame  stair- work,  some  trunk- work,  some  be- 
hmd-door-woric :  they  %fere  wanner  that  got  this, 
than  thr  poor  thing  is  here.  IT.  take  it  up  for  pity : 
ret  ril  tarry  tilt  mv  sod  come  ,*  he  hoUaed  but  even 
m«.    Whoa^hohbal 

Enter  Clown. 

Cb.HinQ«,Ioal 

ohejf.  What,  art  so  near  7  Tf  toou'lt  see  a  thing 
to  talk  on  when  ihou  art  dead  and  rotten,  come 
nitW.    What  ailest  thou,  man  7 

Cm.  1  h:ive  seen  two  soeh  sigfats,  by  sea,  and  by 
undi-^iit  i  am  uut  to  say,  it  be  sea,  for  it  is  now 

(1)  The  writing  aOerward  discovered  with  Per^ 
Ota. 

(<)  Child.  (S)  Female  infant  (4)  Swallowed. 
.  [b)  T\}f  mantle  in  which  a  child  was  carried  to 
^baptized. 


the  sky;  betwixt  the  firmaineDt  and  it,  you 
thrust  a  bodkin's  point. 

Shep.  Why,  boy,  how  is  it? 

Clo.  I  would,  you  did  but  see  how  it  chafea,  how 
it  rages,  how  it  takes  up  the  shore  1  but  that^s  not 
to  the  point :  O,  the  most  piteous  cry  of  the  poor 
souls  I  sometimes  to  see  'em,  and  not  to  see  'em : 
now  the  ship  boring  the  moon  with  her  main-mast: 
and  anon  swallow^  with  ycst  and  froth,  as  you'd 
thrust  a  cork  into  a  hogshead.  And  then  for  the 
land  service,— To  see  n>;w  the  bear  tore  out  his 
shoulder>bone ;  how  he  cried  to  me  for  help,  and 
said,  his  name  was  Antigonus,  a  nobleman :— But 
to  make  an  end  of  the  ship : — ^to  see  how  the  sea 
flap-dragon'd^  it : — but,  first,  how  the  poor  souls  . 
roared,  and  the  sea  mocked  them ;— and  how  the 
poor  gentleman  roar'd,  and  the  bear  mocked  him, 
both  roaring  louder  than  tlie  se^  or  tveaiher. 

Shep,  'Name  of  mercy,  «vhen  was  this,  boy  7 

Clo,  Now,  now ;  I  have  not  winked  Niiice  I  saw 
these  sights :  the  men  are  nut  yet  cold  under  water, 
nor  the  bear  half  dined  ou  Uie  gentleman ;  he's  at 
it  now. 

Shep.  Would  I  had  been  by,  to  have  helped  tlie 
old  man ! 

Clo,  I  would  you  had  been  by  the  ship-side,  to 
have  helped  her;  there  your  cliarity  would  hare 
lacked  footing.  [Jhide, 

Shep,  Heavy  matters !  heovy  matters !  but  look 
thee  here,  boy.  Now  bless  thyself;  thou  met'st 
with  thiiij^  dying,  I  «vith  thinjis  new  bom.  Here's 
a  sight  lor  theej  look  thee,  a  bearing-cloth^  for  a 


Clo,  You're  a  made  old  man ;  if  the  sins  of  your 
youtti  are  forgiven  you,  you're  well  to  live.  Gold ! 
all  gold  t 

Shep,  This  is  fairy  gold,  boy,  and  'twill  prove  so : 
up  with  it,  keep  it  close ;  home,  home,  the  next' 
way.  We  are  lucky,  boy;  and  to  be  so  still  re* 
quires  nothing  but  secrecy. — Let  my  sheep  go:— 
Come,  good  boy,  the  next  way  home. 

Clo,  Go  you  the  next  way  with  vour  findings ; 
I'll  go  see  it  the  bear  be  gone  from  the  sentieman. 
and  bow  much  he  hath  eaten :  they  are  never  curst,* 
but  when  they  are  hungry :  if  there  be  any  of  him 
IcIL  I'll  bury  it, 

Shep,  That's  a  good  deed :  If  thou  may'st  dis- 
cern by  that  which  is  led  of  him,  what  he  Is,  fetch 
me  to  the  si^rht  of  him. 

do.  Marry,  will  I ;  and  you  shall  help  to  put 
him  i'the  ground. 

fihep.  'Tis  a  lucky  day,  boy ;  and  we'll  do  good 
deeds  onX  [ExeusU. 


ACT  iV. 

Enter  Tbne,  at  Chants, 

Time.  I,— that  please  some,  try  all ;  both  )uj 
and  terror, 
Of  good  and  bad ;  that  make,  and  unfold  errcr,— 
Now  take  upon  me,  in  the  name  of  Time, 
To  use  my  wings.    Impute  it  not  a  crime, 
To  me,  or  my  swill  passaire,  that  I  »l)de 
O'er  sixteen  years,  and  leave  the  giowth  untried 

(<)  Some  child  left  behind  hv  the  fairies,  io  thf 
room  of  one  which  thev  h:id  stolon. 
(7)  Nearest.         (8)  Mischievous. 
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or  that  wue  np  ;*  since  it  is  in  mr  power 
To  overthrow  law,  and  in  one  lelf-boiti  hour 
To  plant  and  o'erwheim  custom :  Let  me  pass 
The  same  I  am,  ere  ancient's!  order  was, 
Or  what  it  now  receiv'd :  I  witness  to 
The  times  that  brought  them  in ;  so  shall  I  do 
To  the  Treshest  thlnss  now  reigning ;  and  make  stale 
The  glistenmg  of  this  present  as  mjr  tale 
Now  seems  to  it.    Your  patience  tlus  allowing^ 
I  turn  my  fflass :  and  give  mT  scene  such  |;rowing, 
As  you  had  slept  between.    Leontes  leaTmg 
The  eflecU  of  his  fond  jealousies ;  so  grieTmg, 
That  he  shuts  up  himself;  imagine  me,* 
Gentle  spectators,  that  I  now  may  be 
In  fair  fifohemla ;  and  remember  well, 
I  mention'd  a  son  o*  the  kinj^s,  which  Florisel 
I  now  name  to  you ;  and  with  speed  so  pace 
To  speak  of  Perdita,  now  srown  in  grace 
Equal  with  wond^rins :  What  of  her  ensues, 
I  list  not  prophesy  \  but  let  Time's  news 
Be  known,  when^tis  brought  forth:— a  shepherd's 

daughter, 
And  what  toiler  adheres,  which  follows  ailer, 
Is  the  argument'  of  Time :  Of  this  allow,« 
If  erer  you  bate  spent  time  worse  ere  now ; 
If  never  yet,  that  Time  himself  doth  say, 
He  wishes  earnestly,  you  ocTer  may.  [£xif. 

SCRyE  L-^The  tame.  A  room  in  ike  palaee  ^ 
Folizenes.    JSa(cr  Polixeoes  md  Canullo. 

Pol.  I  pray  thee,  good  Camillo,  be  no  more  im- 
portunate ;  *tis  a  sickness,  denying  thee  any  thing ; 
a  death,  to  grant  this. 

^Can,  It  is  fiOeen  years,  since  I  saw  my  country ; 
though  1  have,  for  the  most  part,  been  aired  abroad, 
I  desire  to  lay  my  bones  there.  Besides,  the  peni- 
tent king,  my  master^  hath  sent  for  me :  to  whose 
feeling  sorrows  1  might  be  some  allay,  or  I  o'er- 
ween*  to  think  so ;  which  is  another  spur  to  my 
departure. 

rcl.  As  thou  lovest  mie,  Camillo,  wipe  not  out 
the  rest  of  thy  serriees,  by  leaving  me  now :  the 
need  I  have  of  thee,  thine  own  goodness  hath  made ; 
better  not  to  have  had  thee,  than  thus  to  want 
thee:  thou,  having  made  me  businesses,  which 
none  without  thee  can  sufficiently  manage,  must 
either  stay  to  execute  them  thyself,  or  take  away 
with  thee  the  very  services  thou  hast  done :  which 
if  I  have  not  enough  considered,  (as  too  much  I 
cannot,)  to  be  more  thankful  to  thee,  shall  be  my 
study:  and  my  orofit  therein,  the  heaping  friend- 
ships.* Of  that  fatal  country,  Sidlia,  pr*ythiBe  speak 
no  more :  who«  very  naming  punisnei  me  with  the 
remembrance  of  that  penitent,  as  thou  call'st  him, 
and  reconciled  king,  my  brother ;  whose  loss  of  his 
most  precious  queen,  and  children,  are  even  now 
to  be  aftesh  lamented.  Say  to  me,  when  mw'st 
thou  the  prince  Florixel  my  son  7  Kings  are  no  less 
unhappy,  their  issue  not  being  gracious,  than  they 
are  in  losing  them,  when  they  nave  approved  their 
virtues. 

Com.  Sir,  it  is  three  days  since  I  saw  the  prince : 
What  his  happier  aflairs  may  be,  are  to  me  un- 
known :  but  I  nave,  missinglv.  noted.*  he  is  of  late 
much  retired  tcum  court :  and  is  less  frequent  to  his 
princely  exercises,  than  formerly  he  hath  appeared. 

FoL  I  have  consklered  so  much,  Camillo ;  and 

(1)  1. 1.  Leave  unexamined  the  progress  of  the 
intermediate  time  which  filled  up  the  gap  in  Per- 
litaS  story. 


it)  Imagine  for  me.   (S)  Subject.  (4)  Approve, 
(5)  Think  too  highly.        (6)  Triemtly  orficeii. 
'7)  Observed  atintenrsU 


(6)  r'riemlly  i 
fS)  Talk. 


with  some  care :  so  tai^  that  I  have  eyes  nnder  Biy 
service,  which  look  qbod  his  icnovednesa:  from 
whom  I  have  this  intetUgenee :  That  be  is  seldooi 
from  the  house  of  a  mostnomcly  shepherd ;  a  n■l^ 
they  say,  that  from  very  nothing^  and  beyond  the 
imagination  of  hb  neighbours,  is  grown  into  aa 
unspeakable  estate. 

Gam.  I  have  heaurd,sir,  of  sock  a  man,  who  h«tb 
a  daughter  of  most  rare  note :  the  report  of  her  ia 
extended  more,  than  can  be  thought  to  begin  frotn 
such  a  cottage. 

P9L  Th^s  likewise  part  of  my  utelKgeBeek 
But,  I  fear  tiie  angle  that  plucks  our  son  tmtiicr. 
Thou  shalt  accompanr  us  to  the  place :  where  wt 
will,  not  appearing  wnat  we  are,  have  some  one^ 
tion*  with  the  shepherd ;  from  whose  simplieity,  1 
think  it  not  uneasy  to  get  the  cause  of  my  son's 
resort  thither.  Prythee.  be  my  present  partner  in 
this  business^  and  lay  asioc  tlie  thoughts  of  SkUia. 

Com.  I  willingly  obey  your  command. 

PeL  My  best  Camillo !— We  must  disguise  our 
selves.  [EstfoU 

SCEJfE  IL^Tke  tame.    Jl  road  near  Ike  Sk^ 
heriPt  cottage.    Enter  Autolycus,  ^ingtiig. 

When  d^odUa  begin  to  pter^ 

WUhyfuigh  !  the  doxy  over  the  dale^-^ 

Whf,  then  comet  in  the  ndeet  if  the  year  ; 
For  the  red  blood  rei^  ui  the  mnter*t  jmIc.* 

The  white  eheet  bleaching  on  the  hedge, — 
With,  hey !  the  tweet  birdt,  0,  how  they  sing  /- 

Doth  tet  my  puggini^*^  tooth  on  edge  ; 


For  a  quart  of  alt  it  a  dithfor  a  king. 
The  lark,  that  ttrrorlirra  chaimtty — 

With,  hey  !  wUh,  hey  !  the  thrtah  and  the  Jay  > 
Are  tummer^ongtfor  me  and  my  auntt,*' 

WhUe  we  He  iwming  in  the  hay. 
I  have  served  prince  Florixel,  and,  in  my  time,  vrort 
three-pile  ;*'  but  now  1  am  out  of  service: 
But  thaUi  go  mourn  far  ihtif  my  dear? 

The  pate  moon  thinet  by  mm: 
And  when  I  wander  here  andthete^ 

I  then  do  mott  go  right 
Jlftinkert  mav  haoe  leate  to  tirn. 
And  bear  the  tow-tkin  budget ; 
Then  m^  occoioii  /  welt  nun^  gtee, 
And  m  the  ttocka  avmteh  U. 
My  trafBc  is  sheets :  when  the  kite  builds,  look  to 
lesser  linen.    My  lather  named  me,  Autolycus; 
who,  being,  as  1  am*  littered  under  Mercury,  was 
likewise  a  snapper^up  of  unconsidered  triies :  ^"^^ 


^WS 


die,  and  drab,  I  purehased  this  caparison ;  and  my 
revenue  is  the  silly  cheat  :<>  ^  Gallows,  and  knoc£ 
are  too  powerful  on  the  highway:  DQating;»  and 


hanging,  are  terrora  to  roe ;  for  the  life  to  come,  i 
sleep  out  the  thought  of  it.^A  prixel  a  piue ' 

Enter  Clown. 

Cto.  Let  me  see  :^Every  leven  wether— tods ;  ** 
every  tod  yields— pound  wd  odd  shilling :  fideen 
hunared  shorn,— What  comes  the  wool  to  T 

Aut.  If  the  springe  hold,  the  cock's  mint.  [Aside. 

Cto.  I  cannot  do't  without  cottnlers.i^*-Lfet  me 

(9)  i.  e.  The  spring  blood  reigns  over  the  parts 
lately  under  the  wNnim'on  of  winter. 

(ID)  Thievish.  (II)  Doxies. 

[12)  Rich  velvet.  (IS)  Picking  pockets. 

4 14)  Every  eleven  sheep  wul  produce  a  tod  oi 
twenty-riff  ht  pounds  of  wool. 

(15)  Circular  pieces  of  base  rootaU  anclond) 
*vmh\  by  th^  illitrrtiti*.  In  adJHvl  (heir  roef'omuos. 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


UL 


WINTER'S  TAtR. 


mei  wiMt  1  am  to  buy  Tor  our  sheep-shearing  (bast? 
Three  pimnd  of  nigar;  five  pound  of  cutrmUi  ; 
rice  What  will  this  sister  of  mine  do  with  rice  7 
Bot  my  father  hath  made  her  mistress  of  the  feast, 
and  sKe  lays  it  on.  She  halh  made  me  four-and- 
Iwenty  nose^ys  for  the  shearers :  three  man  song- 
men*  all,  and  Terv  good  ones ;  but  they  are  most 
of  thsm  means*  and  bases :  but  one  Puritan  amongst 
them,  and  he  sings  psalms  to  hornpipes.  I  must 
hare  saffron^  to  colour  the  warden^  pies ;  tnaeei-^ 
iialMj^none ;  that's  out  of  my  note  :  nutmege^ 
t*r«i;  a  race  or  two  of  ginger  i  but  that  I  may 
bfTC ;— /oMT  powul  of  prunet,  and  as  many  of  tai^ 
wsn  o*  ike  even. 

,§iiL  O,  that  erer  1  was  bom  I 

[  GroveUmg  on  the  ground, 

do,  V  the  name  o(  me,—- 

•4iU.  O.  help  me,  help  me !  pluck  but  oflf  these 
rdgs ;  ana  then,  death,  death ! 

do.  Alack,  poor  soul  I  thou  hast  need  of  more 
rags  to  lay  on  thee,  rather  than  have  these  off. 

jfift  O,  sir,  the  loatlisomeness  of  them  offends 
me  more  than  the  stripes  I  have  receired ;  which 
are  nrtghtr  ones  and  millions. 

Ch,  Alas,  poor  man  I  a  million  of  beating  may 
come  to  a  great  matter. 

Jhd,  I  am  robbed,  sir,  and  beaten ;  my  money 
and  apparel  ta'en  from  me,  and  these  detestable 
thincs  put  upon  me. 

C&.  \Vhat,  by  a  horse-man,  or  a  foot^man  7 

JInl,  A  foot-man,  sweet  sir,  a  foot>man. 

CXo.  Indeed,  he  should  be  a  foot-man,  by  the 
gannents  he  has  left  with  thee ;  if  this  be  a  horse- 
man's coat,  it  bath  seen  very  hot  serTice.  Lend  me 
thy  hand,  I'U  help  thee:  come,  lend  me  thy  Innd. 
[Helping  him  up, 

rfrif.  O !  good  sir,  tenderly,  oh  I 

Clo.  Alas,  poor  soul. 

•fu/.  O.  good  sir,  softly,  good  sir:  I  fear,  sir, 
my  shoulder-blade  is  out. 

do.  How  now!  canst  stand 7 

,§ut.  Softly,  dear  sir :  [Picks  his  poeketA  good 
sir,  aoftly :  you  ha'  done  me  a  charitable  office. 

do.  Dost  lack  any  money  7    I  have  a  little 


one?  for  thee. 
Aul,  No,  good 
have  a  kinsman  not  past'three-quarters  of  a  mile 


t  sweet  sir ;  no,  I  beseech  you,  sir : 


iience,  unto  whom  I  was  going :  i  shall  there  have 
money,  or  any  thing  I  want :  Offer  me  no  money, 
I  pnCy  Tou ;  that  kuls  my  heart. 

do.  What  manner  of  fellow  was  he  that  robbed 
you  7 

Atti,  A  fellow,  sir,  that  I  have  known  to  go 
about  with  trol-my-dames  :^  I  knew  him  once  a 
servant  of  the  prince  {  I  cannot  tell,  good  sir,  for 
which  of  his  virtues  it  was,  but  he  was  certainly 
whipped  out  of  the  court 

(Uo,  His  vices,  you  would  say ;  there's  no  virtue 
whipped  out  of  the  court :  they  cherish  it,  to  make 
it  star  there ;  and  yet  it  will  no  more  but  abide.* 

«^iif .  Vkcs  1  would  say,  sir.  I  know  this  man 
well :  he  hath  been  since  an  ape-bearer ;  then  a 
process-server,  a  bailiff;  then  he  compassed  a  mo- 
tfam*  of  the  prodigal  son,  and  married  a  tinker's 
wife  within  a  mile  where  my  land  and  livmg  lies ; 
and,  having  flown  over  many  knavish  profimions. 


he  settled  only  in  rogue :  some  call  him  Autolycus. 
do.  Out  upon  him  I  Prig,'  fl)-  "»•  ^J''-  •»«"  •  *»- 
haunts  wakes,  Ihirs,  and  bear-1 


ms 


Jl)  Singers  of  eatehes  in  three  parts, 
t)  Tenors.  <S)  A  speeles  of  p 

4)  The  nwehint  «sed  in  the  game  of 


^./fful.  Very  triWi  sir;  he,  Blr,hes  Uiat'stherofM^ 
that  put  me  into  this  apparel. 

Cm.  Not  a  more  cowardly  rogue  in  all  Bohemia : 
if  you  hid  but  looked  big,  M  spit  at  hioDy  be'e 
have  run. 

Aut,  I  must  confess  to  you,  sir,  I  am  no  fighter : 
I  am  false  of  heart  that  way ;  and  that  he  knew,  I 
warrant  him. 

do.  How  do  yott  now  7 

«^l.  Sweet  sir,  much  better  than  I  was ;  I  can 
stand,  and  walk :  I  will  even  take  my  leave  of  you, 
and  pace  softly  towards  my  kinsman's. 

Clo,  Shall  I  bring  thee  on  the  way  7 

J9ui,  No,  good-laced  sir :  no,  sweet  sir. 

Clo,  Then  fare  thee  well ;  1  must  go  buy  spices 

r  our  sheep-shearing. 

Jlut,  Prosper  you,  sweet  su-!— [£xtt  Glown.] 
Tour  purse  is  not  hot  enough  to  purchase  yo« 
spice.  I'll  be  with  you  at  your  sheep-shearing  too: 
If  I  make  not  this  cheat  brmg  out  another,  and  the 
shearers  prove  sheep,  let  me  be  unrolled,  and  mj 
name  put  in  the  book  of  virtue  I 

Jog  on,  Jog  on,  the  foot-path  wav. 

And  merriJtu  henr  the  stile^a : 
A  merry  heart  goes  aU  the  day, 

Your  sad  tires  in  a  mtfe-o.  [EsiL 

SCE^TE  ITL—The  same,    A  shephertPs  cottage. 
Enter  Florizel  and  Perdita. 

Fh.  These  your  unusual  weeds  to  each  part  of  you 
Do  ^ve  a  life :  no  shepherdess ;  but  Flora, 
Peenng  in  April's  front.  This  your  sheep-shearing 
Is  as  a  meeting  of  the  petty  goos. 
And  you  the  queen  on't. 

Per,  Sir,  mv  gracious  lord. 

To  chide  at  vour  extremes,*  it  not  becomes  me ; 
O,  pardon,  that  I  name  them :  vour  high  self, 
The  gracious  mark'*  o'  the  land,  you  have  obscurM 
With  a  swain's  wearing :  and  me,  poor  lowly  maid. 
Most  goddess-like  prank'd  up :  *  *  But  that  our  fea»i 
In  every  mess  have  folly,  and  the  feeders 
Digest  It  with  a  custom,  I  shouM  blush. 
To  see  you  so  attired ;  sworn,  I  think. 
To  show  myself  a  glass. 

Flo,  I  bless  the  time, 

When  my  good  falcon  made  her  flight  across 
Thy  f atherVi  ground. 

Per,  Now  Jove  afford  you  cause  t 

To  me,  the  diflerence '  *  forges  dread ;  your  greatnem 
Hath  not  been  us'd  to  fear.    E«'en  now  I  trembl« 
To  think,  your  father,  by  some  accident, 
Should  pass  this  way,  as  you  did :  O,  the  fates  / 
How  would  he  look,  to  see  his  nork,  so  noble 
Vilely  bound  up 7  What  would  he  say?  Or  how 
Should  I,  in  these  my  borrow'd  flaunts,  behold 
The  sternness  of  his  presence  7 

Flo,  Apprehend 

Nothing  but  jollity.    The  gods  thcmselve* 
Humblmg  thev  deities  to  love,  have  tikci 
'The  shapes  of  beasts  upon  them :  Jupiter 
Became  a  bull,  and  bellow'd ;  the  green  Ne:::  x*  a 
A  ram,  and  bleated ;  and  the  (ire-rob'd  god, 
Golden  Apollo,  a  poor  humble  swain. 
As  1  seem  now :  Their  transformations 
Were  never  for  a  piece  of  beauty  rarer ; 
Nor  in  a  way  so  cnaste :  since  my  desires 
Run  not  before  mine  honour ;  nor  my  last« 
Bum  hotter  than  my  faith. 

(5)  Sojourn.        (6)  Puppet-show.        (7)  Thirl. 
(8)  Take  hold  of.  (9)  Ricesscs. 

(10)  Object  of  all  men's  notice. 

(11)  Dressed  with  ostentation.  (If)  i.  c  Of  station 

f  O 
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Per,  O  bot,  dear  sir, 

Tour  resolution  cannot  hold,  when  *tis 
Oppos*d.  as  it  roust  be,  by  the  power  oHbe  king : 
One  of  these  two  must  be  necessities. 
Which  then  will  speak ;  that  you  mustchanse  this 

tturpose, 
ife. 
jFTc. '  Thou  dearest  Perdita, 

With  these  forcM'  thoudbts.  I  pr'ythee,  darken  not 
The  mirth  o'  the  feast :  Or  111  be  thine,  my  fair, 
Or  not  my  father's :  for  I  cannot  be 
Mine  own,  nor  any  thing  to  any,  if 
I  be  not  thine :  to  this  I  am  most  constant. 
Though  de-f tiny  say,  .ATo.    Be  merry,  gentle ) 
Strangle  such  thoughts  as  these,  with  any  thing 
That  you  behold  the  while.     Your  guests  are 

coming : 
lift  up  your  countenance ;  as  it  were  the  day 
Of  celcbralion  of  that  nuptiaS,  which 
We  two  ha? e  sworn  shall  come. 

Per,  O  lady  fortune, 

Stand  you  auspicious  t 

Enier  Shepherd,  with  Polizenes,  and  Camino,  dU- 
guAeedi  Clown,  Mopsa,  I>orcas,  (md  olhere. 

FU>,  See,  your  guests  approach : 

Address  yourself  to  entertain  them  sprightly, 
And  let's  be  red  with  miKh. 

Skep,  Fie,  daughter!  when  my  old  wife  lif'd, 
upon 
This  day,  she  was  both  panUer,  butler,  cook : 
Both  dame  and  servant :  welcom'd  alf ;  serT'd  all 
Would  sin  /  her  song,  and  dance  her  turn :  now  here. 
At  upper  end  o'the  table,  now,  i'the  middle  ; 
On  his  shoulder,  and  his :  her  face  o'fire 
With  labour ;  and  the  thing  she  took  to  quench  it, 
She  would  to  each  one  sip':  You  are  retir*d, 
As  if  you  were  a  feasted  one,  and  not 
The  hostess  of  the  meeting :  Pray  you,  bid 
These  unknown  friends  to  us  wcfcome :  for  it  is 
A  way  to  make  us  better  friends,  more  known.       , . ..». » 
Come,  q-ieuch  your  blushes :  and  presentyourself  Bright 
That  which  you  are,  mistress  o'  the  feast:  Come  on.  Most  ii 
And  bid  us  welcome  to  your  sheep-shearing. 
As  your  good  flock  shall  prosper. 

Per,  Welcome,  sir?  (7*0 Pol. 

It  u  my  father's  will,  1  should  take  on  me 
The  hostess-ship  o'the  day :— You're  welcome,  sir! 

frsCanillo. 
Gite  me  those  flowers  there,  Doreas.^ReTerend 

sirs, 
For  you  there's  rosemary,  and  rite ;  these  keep 
-Seeming,  and  savour,*  all  the  winter  long: 
Grace,  and  remembranec,  be  to  you  both, 
And  welcome  to  our  shearing  ! 

Pol,  Shepherdess, 

A  fair  one  are  you,)  well  you  fit  our  ages 
""ith  flowers  of  winter. 

Per.  Sir,  the  year  growhig  ancient,-— 

Not  yet  on  summer's  death,  nor  on  the  birth 
Of  trembling  winter,— the  fairest  flowers  o'the 

seaHon 
Are  our  cintations,  and  streak'd  (rillyflowers. 
IVhich  some  call  nature's  bastards:  of  that  kind 
Our  rusiic  garden's  barren ;  and  I  care  not 
Toget  slips  of  them. 

PU,  Wherefore,  gentle  maiden, 

Oo  Tou  neglect  them? 

Per,  For*  I  hate  heari  it  said. 

There  is  an  art,  which.  In  their  piedneas,  shares 
V^ith  great  creating  nature. 


\k. 


i\)  Fai^fetched. 
4&\  Because  that 


ft)  I  Jkeness  and  smell. 
(4)  A  tuol  to  set  plauU. 


PvL  Say,  there  ke; 

Yet  nature  is  made  better  ky  oo  meai ^ 
But  nature  maiies  that  mean :  so,  o^v  thai  art. 
Which,  you  say,  adds  to  nature,  is  an  art 
That  nature  niaJies.  You  see,  sweet  maid,  we  BMiiy 
A  gentler  scion  to  the  wildest  stock ; 
And  make  conceive  a  bark  of  ba^er  kind 
By  bud  of  nobler  race ;  Thb  is  an  art 
Whkh  does  mend  nature,— change  it  rathei :  bnt 
The  art  itself  is  nature. 

Per,  So  it  is. 

P<d.  Then  make  your  garden  rich  in  giUyfl^^wt 
And  do  not  call  them  basta-Os. 

Per.  Ill  not  pot 

The  dibble*  in  earth  to  set  one  shp  ofthem : 
No  more  than,  were  I  painted,  I  ivould  wk<h 
This  youth  should  say,  'twere  well ;  and  <^ 

•  therefore 
Desire  to  breed  by  me. — Here's  flowers  for  yoa  f 
Hot  lavender,  mints,  savory,  marjoram  ; 
The  marigold,  that  goes  to  bed  wiih  Uie  son. 
And  with  him  rises  weepinr ,  these  are  flowers 
Of  middle  summer,  and,  I  uimk,  they  are  given 
To  men  of  middle  age:  You  are  very  welcome. 

Com.  I  should  leave  grazing,  were  1  of  your  flock. 
And  only  live  by  gazing. 

Per.  Out.  alas! 

You'd  be  so  lean,  that  blasts  or  January 
Would  blow  you  through  and  through. — Now,  my 

fairest  friend, 
I  would  I  had  some  flowers  othe  spring,  that  migfal 
Become  your  time  of  day ;  and  yours,  and  youra ; 
That  tvcar  upon  your  virgin  branches  yet 
Your  maidenheaos  growing : — 0  ProMerpina, 
For  that  flowers  now,  that,  frighted,  thou  lett'stfall 
Prom  Dis's*  wagon !  daifodils, 
That  come  before  the  swallow  dares,  and  take 
The  wind*  of  Mareh  with  beauty:  violets, dim* 
But  sweeter  than  the  Nds  of  Juno's  eyes, 
Or  Cytherea's  breath ;  pale  primroses. 
That  die  unmarried,  ere  they  ran  beliold 
Bright  Phu:bas  in  his  strength,  a  malady 
Most  incident  to  maids :  bold  oxlips,  and 
The  crown  imperial;  lilies  of  all  kinds, 
The  flower-de-luce  bemg  one  I  O,  these  I  lark. 
To  make  vou  garlands  of;  and,  my  sweet  friend, 
To  strew  nim  a*er  and  o'er. 

Flo,  What?  likearorwr 

Per,  No,  like  a  bank,  for  love  U>  lie  and  plaj  on; 
Not  like  a  cor^e :  or  if,— not  to  be  buried,* 
But  quick,*  and  in  mine  arms.    Come,  taka  yow 

flowers : 
Methinks,  I  play  as  I  have  seea  them  do 
In  Whitsun'  pastorab :  sure,  this  robe  of  mine 
Docs  change  my  disposition. 

Flo.  What  you  do, 

Still  betters  what  is  done.  When  you  spealc,  swcel, 
l*d  have  you  do  it  ever :  when  yon  sing, 
rd  have  you  buy  and  sell  so ;  so  gife  alms ; 
Pray  so ;  and,  for  the  ordering  rour  affairs. 
To  sing  them  loo :  When  you  do  dance.  1  wish  jm 
A  wave  o'the  sea,  that  you  might  ever  do 
Nothing  but  that ;  move  stUI,  still  so^  and  own 
No  other  functi'.in :  Each  your  doing, 
So  singular  in  each  particular. 
Crowns  what  you  are  doing  in  the  present  doeds« 
That  all  your  acts  are  queens. 

Per,  O  Doriclea, 

Your  praises  are  too  larpie  i  but  thai  your  yunffc 
And  the  true  blurid,  which  fairly  p««ps  Ihrougli  II, 
Do  plainly  give  vau  out  an  unmam'd  shepherd : 
With  wisdom  I  might  ftar,  my  Doriclea, 


(5)  Pi.a». 


(fl)  Living. 
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Tou  woo'd  me  Uie  IUm  way. 

ilflu  I  thmk  jott  taATft 

As  liille  iluU  to  fear,  as  I  have  purp«we 
To  pui  jott  to'U— -Bui,  come ;  our  danee,  I  pray 
To«r  band,  my  PcrdiU :  m  tuitlea  pair. 
Thai  never  mean  to  part. 

Per.  rU  swear  for  'em. 

PoL  This  It  the  prettiest  low^borolaM,  that  efer 
Ban  DO  (he  grce&>sward:*  nothing  she  doeS|  or 

seem^ 
Bui  smaclu  oTsomething  greater  than  herself; 
Too  noble  for  lUs  plaee.. 

Cmm.  He  tells  her  something, 
Thai  makes  her  blood  look  out:  Goodsootli,  she  is 
The  queen  of  curds  and  cream. 

do.  Come  on,  strike  up. 

llsr.   Mo|Ma  must  he  your  mistress:  marry, 


To  mend  her  kissing  irith.^ 


Mup, 


Now,  in  good  time ! 


>w,  in  good 
istana  npc 


Come,  strike  up. 

Here  e  d/mee  ofikepherda  and  thepkerdiuu, 

Pd,  Pray,  good  shepherd,  what 
Fair  swain  is  this,  which  dances  with  your  daughter? 

Ship.   They  eall  him  Dorieles,  and  he  boasts 
himself 
To  have  a  worthy  feeding  :■  but  I  have  it 
Upon  his  own  leport.  and  I  believe  it ; 
He  looks  like  sooth:*    He  says,  ne  loves  my 

daughter ; 
f  think  so  too ;  for  never  gaz*d  the  moon 
Upon  the  water,  as  hell  stand,  and  read, 
As  'twere,  my  daugfater's  tje» :  and,  to  be  plain, 
I  think  there  is  not  naif  a  kiss  to  choose, 
Who  loves  another  best. 

Pol,  She  dances  featly.' 

Shep.  So  she  does  any  thing ;  thouiih  I  report  it, 
That  shottkl  be  silent :  if  young  Dorieles 
Do  lirht  upon  her,  she  shall  brmg  him  thai 
Whkn  be  not  dreams  of. 

£iil<r  a  Servant. 

Serv.  O  master,  if  yon  dM  but  hear  the  pedler 
tt  the  door,  you  would  never  dance  a'^in  after  a 
tabor  and  pipe:  no,  the  bagpipe  could  not  move 
you :  he  smgs  several  tones,  ikster  than  you'll  tell 
monev  ;  he  utters  them  as  he  had  eaten  ballads, 
and  all  men's  cars  grew  to  his  tones. 

Cto,  He  could  never  come  better :  he  shsH  come 
in :  i  love  a  ballad  but  even  too  well :  if  it  be  dole- 
ful mattor,  merrily  set  down,  or  a  very  pleasant 
fluni;  inde^,  and  sung  lamentably. 

Strv,  He  hath  songs,  for  man  or  woman,  of  all 
abes:  no  milliner  can  so  fit  his  customers  with 
^oves :  he  has  the  prettiest  love-songs  for  makls ; 
so  wiihoui  bawdry,  which  is  strange ;  with  such  de- 
beato  burdens  or  dttrfst  and  foSngt;  Jwnp  ker 
muf  ihump  her ;  and  where  some  streten-mouthM 
rascal  would,  as  it  were,  mean  mischief,  and  break 
a  foni  ?an  ibto  the  matter,  he  makes  the  maid  to 
answi!^  Whoop^  do  wu  no  karm^  good  mmn.;  puu 
him  off,  flights  him,  with  Wkoop^  do  mo  mo  i 
fSMf  man. 

PU.  This  is  a  brave  fellow. 


i1)  Green  turf. 
t)  A  valuable  traet  of  pasturage. 
3)  Truth.  /4)  Neatly. 

t6)  Plain  goods.  (8)  Worsted  gaH 
h)  A  kind  of  Upe.  (8)  The  ciOb. 
^9)  The  work  about  the  bosom. 


do.  Believe  me,  thou  talkest  of  ai  admlrabto 
conceited  fellow.  Has  he  any  unbraided  wares  ?• 
Sere.  He  hath  ribands  of  all  the  colours  i'the 
rainbow ;  points,  more  than  all  the  lawyers  in  B<K 
hemia  can  learnedly  handle,  thoueh  they  come  to 
him  by  the  gross  ^  inkles,*  caddises,*  cambrics, 
lawns:  why,  he  sings  them  over,  as  they  were 
gods  or  goddesses ;  you  would  ihink  a  smock  were 
a  she-angel ;  he  so  chants  to  the  sleev^hand,*  and 
the  work  about  the  square  onX' 

Cle.  Pr*ythee,  bring  Mm  to ;  and  let  him  a|»> 
proaeh  singing. 

Per,  Forewarn  him,  that  he  use  no  scurriloai 
words  in  his  tones. 

Cto,  You  have  of  these  pedlers,  that  have  mora 
in  *em  than  youM  think,  sistor. 
Per,  Ay,  good  brother,  or  go  about  to  thiqk. 
Enter  Autolycus,  ringing, 
Laien,  at  white  at  drioen  tnow  ; 
CVpnu,  black  at  e*er  wot  crow  ; 
GfooM,  as  sweet  at  dammk  rotea; 
Masks  for  faeet^  end  for  notes  ; 
BUg(f  braeeletj  neddmeeMonber^ 
Perfume  fur  a  lady^s  chamber  .-'* 
Golden  tpunfs^  and  stomaekersy 
For  my  tads  to  gne  their  dears  ; 
Pins  md  poking'Stieko  ofsteeL 
What  maids  lack  from  head  to  heel : 
Come,  buy  of  me,  come:  eome  buy,  eeme  bny ; 
Btoft  lads,  or  else  yowr  Uaeu  try  ; 
Come,  Iniy,  ^c. 
do.   If  I  were  not  In  love  with  Mopsa.  thou 
should*st  Uke  no  money  of  me ;  but  being  entnrali'd 
as  I  am,  it  will  also  oe  the  bondage  of  certain 
ribands  and  frloves. 

Mop,  I  was  promis*d  them  against  the  feast ; 
but  they  come  not  too  lato  now. 

Dot.  He  hath  promised  you  more  than  that,  or 
there  be  liars. 

Mop,  He  hath  paid  you  all  he  promised  you : 
may  be  he  has  poid  you  more ;  whkh  will  shame 
you  to  give  him  again. 

do,  U  there  no  manners  left  among  makls  7  will 
they  wear  their  plackets,  where  they  should  bear 
iheir  faces?  Is  tnere  not  milking-time,  when  yon 
are  going  to-bed,  or  kiln-hole,*  >  to  whistle  off  these 
secrets ;  but  vou  must  be  tittle-taltlinir  before  all 
our  guests?  Tis  well  they  are  whispering:  Cla- 
mour your  toneiies,i>  and  not  a  word  more. 

Mop.  I  have  done.  Come,  you  promised  me  a 
ton-dry  lace,"  and  a  pair  of  sweet  gloves. 

do.  Have  I  not  tokl  thee,  how  I  was  coxened 
by  the  way,  and  lost  all  my  money  7 
'  Jlid,  And.  indeed,  sir,  there  are  coseners  abroad : 
therefore  it  oehofes  men  to  be  wary. 

do.  Fear  not  thou,  man,  thou  sHalt  lose  nothing 
here. 

Ani,  I  hope  so,  sir;  for  I  have  about  me  many 
parcels  of  rnamre. 
do.  What  hast  here?  ballads? 
Mop,  Pray  now  buy  some :  I  love  a  ballad  m 
print,  a'-life :  for  then  we  are  sure  they  are  true. 

JhiL,  Here's  one  to  a  very  doleful  tune,  How  a 
usurer's  wife  was  brought  to-bed  of  twenty  money* 
hags  at  a  burden ;  and  how  she  longed  to  eat  a» 
dera'  heads,  and  toads  carbonadoed. 

(10)  Amber,  of  which  necklaces  were  made  fit 


to  perftime  a  ladv'sehamber. 


Fire-nlace  for  drying  malt ;  still  a  noted 
gossinlng-pbice. 
( It)  Rinff  a  dumb  peal. 
(IS)  A  lace  to  wear  about  the  head  or  waisk 
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Men,  U  it  true,  think  vou  7 

i^iii.  Very  true :  and  out  a  month  old. 

/Xir.  Bless  me  troin  marrying  a  usurer ! 

Jui.  Here's  the  midwife's  name  to't,  one  mis- 


tresi  Taieporter :  and  fire  or  six  honest  wires'  that  know  little  but  bowling,)  it  will  pleaae  pleBtiittUj. 
wereprnent:  Why  should  I  cany  lies  abroad  7  8hep,  Away!  well  none  on*t;   here  has  bcei 


jtfop.  Pray  you  now.  buy  it 

Clo,  Come  on,  lay  it  by :  And  let's  first  see  more 
ballads :  we'll  buy  the  other  thinn  anon. 

Jiut,  Here's  another  ballad,  of  a  fish,  that  ap- 
peared upon  the  coast,  on  Wednesday  the  fourscore 
of  April,  fortv  thousaiid  fathom  aboTe  water,  and 
sung  this  ballad  against  the  hard  hearts  of  makls: 
it  was  thought  she  was  a  woman,  and  was  turned 
into  a  cold  fish,  for  she  would  not  exchange  flesh 
with  one  that  lored  her :  The  ballad  is  very  pitiful, 
and  as  true. 

Dor,  Is  it  true  too.  think  you  7 

JhU.  Five  justices'  hands  at  it ;  and  witnesses, 
more  than  my  pock  will  hold. 

Clo.  La  J  it  by  too :  Another. 

Jiut,  This  is  a  merry  ballad ;  but  a  very  pretty 
inc. 

Mop,  Let's  ha? e  some  merry  ones. 

^uL  Why  this  Is  a  passing  merry  one ;  and  goes 
a  the  tune  of.  l\oo  maids  wooing  a  nun :  there's 
icarce  a  maid  westward,  but  she  sings  it ;  'tis  in 
reouest,  I  can  tell  you. 

mop.  We  can  both  sino  it ;  if  thou'lt  bear  a  part, 
(hou  shall  hear ;  'tis  in  three  parts. 

Dot,  We  had  the  tune  on't  a  month  azo. 

^ut,  I  can  bear  my  part ;  vou  must  Know,  'tis 
(iiv  occupation :  haTC  at  it  with  you. 

SONG. 

A.  Oeiwiukeiui^forlmuttgoi 
Where,  tl  fits  nol  vou  to  hunt, 

D.  WhUherf  M.  0,wkUher?  D.  Whither? 
M.  It  becomes  thy  oathMv'tt, 
Thou  tometku  secreU  tell : 

D.  Me  toOf  let  nu  go  thither, 
M,  Or  thou  fo'fl  to  the  grange,  or  miU 
D.  If  to  eUher,  thou  doJiU, 

A.  JfeUher.  D.  What,neUher?  A.  J^eUher, 
Di  Thou  hast  sworn  my  looe  to  be  ; 
M.  Thou  hast  sworn  it  more  to  me : 

Then,  whither  gifst  7  toy,  whither  ? 

Clo,  We'll  have  this  song  out  anon  by  ourselTcs : 

My  father  and  the  gentlemen  are  in  sad'  talk,  and 

we'll  not  trouble  them :    Come,  bring  away  thy 

pack  aficr  me.    Wenches.  I'll  buy  for  you  both  :— 

redler,  let's  have  the  first  choice. — ^FoUotv  me,  girls. 

*iut.  And  you  stiall  pay  well  for 'em.       [Aside, 

Will  you  buy  any  tope, 

Or  lace  for  your  cape. 

My  dainty  duck,  my  decr-«  t 

Mny  sitk,  any  thread, 

Any  toys  for  your  head, 

Of  the  newest,  and  finUt,  finest,  wear-o  ? 

Cmne  io  the  pedter  ; 

Jtf  jncy'ff  a  medler. 

That  dMh  utter*  att  men's  ware^a, 

[Exeunt  Clown,  Autolycus,  Doreas,  and 
Mopsa. 

Enter  a  Servant 

Serv,  Master,  there  is  three  carters,  three  shep- 

Uar4»9  three  neat-herds,  three  swine-herds,  that 

have  made  themselves  all  men  of  hair ;'  they  call 

m  Seriona.  (f )  Vend. 

(S)  Dressed  themselves  in  habiu  imiUtlng  hair. 

(4)  Satyrs.       (A)  Medley.       (6)  PooUrale. 


o'the  mind  fif  it  be  not  too  rough  for 


Re-^nier  Servant  with  twelve  rustics,  i 
Satyrs*    They  dance,  and  then  ex 


too  much  humble  foolery  already : — ^I  Iramr,  sir, 
we  weary  you. 

Pot  You  weary  those  that  refresh  as :  Pray  kt'i 
see  these  four  threes  of  herdsmen. 

Serv.  One  three  of  them,  by  their  own  report, 
sir,  hath  danced  before  the  nng;  and  not  the  wont 
of  the  three,  bat  jumps  twelve  foot  and  a  half  bj 
the  squire.* 

Ship,  Leave  year  pratinff ;  since  these  good  nen 
are  pleased,  let  them  come  In ;  but  ^[aick^  now. 

Serv,  Why,  they  sUy  at  door,  sir.  [Eril. 

hahiUdUki 
exeunl. 

PoL  O,  father,  you'll  know  more  of  that  here- 
after.— 
Is  H  not  too  far  ffone  7— ^Tis  time  to  part  then.*- 
He's  simple,  ana  tells  much.  [Jlside.] — ^How  noir, 

fairshc»berd7 
Your  heart  is  full  of  something,  that  does  take 
Your  mind  from  feasting.  Sooai,when  I  wasyouBf , 
And  handed  love,  as  you  do,  I  was  wont 
To  load  my  she  with  knacas :  I  would  have  ran 

sack'd 
The  pedler's  silken  treasury,  and  have  pour'd  it 
To  her  acceptance ;  you  have  let  him  gik 
And  nothinjv  marted  with  him :  if  your  lass 
Interpretation  should  abuse ;  and  call  this 
Your  lack  of  love,  or  bounty :  yoa  were  straikd  " 
For  a  reply,  at  least,  if  you  make  a  care 
Of  happy  holding  her. 

Flo,  Old  sir,  I  know 

She  prizes  not  such  trifles  as  these  are : 
The  gifU,  she  looks  IVom  me,  are  pack'd  and  lockV 
Up  in  my  heart :  which  1  have  rivea  already. 
But  not  deliver'a.— O,  hear  me  Breathe  my  ulc 
Before  this  ancient  sir,  who,  it  should  seem. 
Hath  sometime  lov'd :  I  take  thy  hand ;  this  hand, 
As  soA  as  dove's  down,  and  as  white  as  it ; 
Or  Ethiopian's  tooth,  or  the  fann'd  snow. 
That's  bolted*  by  the  northern  blasts  twice  o'er. 

Pd,  What  follows  this  7— 
How  prettily  the  young  swain  seems  to  \r;:5h 
The  hand,  was  fair  before !— I  have  pul  you  out:— 
But  to  your  protestation ;  let  me  hear 
What  you  profess. 

Flo,  Do,  and  be  witness  to't 

Pol,  And  this  my  neighbour  too  7 

Flo.  And  he,  and  imnr 

Than  he,  and  men ;  the  earth,  the  heaveiiB,  dinI  ail : 
That,— were  I  crown'd  the  most  imperial  innBcrrh, 
Thereof  most  worthy ;  were  I  the  faimt  yoa:h 
That  ever  made  eye  swerve ;  had  force,  and  knu^^- 

ledge. 
More  than  was  ever  man's, — ^1  would  not  prize  tbt*-i« 
Without  her  love :  (br  her,  employ  thi^m  all ; 
Commend  them,  and  condemn  them,  to  her  ;er^M  r. 
Or  to  their  own  perdition. 

Pd,  Fairly  oflcr\«. 

CotiL  This  shows  a  sound  affection. 

Shep,  But,  my  iUt'|:b*rr 

Say  you  the  like  to  him  7 

Per,  I  cannot  speak 

So  wdl,  nothing  so  well ;  no,  nor  mean  better  * 

J 7)  Booght,  trafficked.    (8)  Put  to  difienltMa. 
9)  The  sieve  used  to  sepante  floor  flrom  hnm  m 
led  a  bolthigNcloth. 
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Br  the  patteni  oT  mine  oiv^n  UioughU  1  cut  out 
Xbm  fmf'ULj  of  his. 

Skefn  Take  hands^  a  bargain ;— » 

An^  nienda  unknown,  jo\x  shall  bear  witness  to't: 
I  rrre  mjr  daughter  to  lum,  and  will  make 
Her  poruon  equal  his. 

Ho.  0,  that  must  be 

I*tlie  virtue  oTjrour  daughter:  one  being  dead, 
I  shall  hare  more  than  you  can  dream  of  jret ; 
Enough  then  for  your  wonder :  But,  come  on, 
Contract  us  'fore  these  witnesses. 

Sktp,  Come,  your  hand  ;— 

Andy  daughter,  yours. 

PoL  Soft,  swain,  a  while,  'beseech  jou ; 

llare  you  a  father/ 
fl«.  IhaTe:  But  what  of  him  7 

Pol.  Knows  he  of  this? 
fie.  He  neither  does,  nor  shall. 

AC.  Metfiinks,  a  father 
Is,  at  the  nuptial  of  his  son,  a  guest 
That  best  becomes  the  table.  Pray  you,  once  more ; 
Is  not  your  father  ffrown  incapable 
Of  resisonable  aflafrs  7  is  he  not  stupid 
With  age,  and  altering  rheums  7  Can  he  speak  7 

hear? 
Know  man  from  man  7  dispute  his  own  estate  7* 
Lies  he  not  bed-rid  7  and  aifain  does  nothing, 
But  what  he  did  being  childish  7 

fla.  No,  good  sir ; 

He  has  his  health,  and  ampler  strength,  indeed. 
Than  most  hare  of  his  age. 

PU.  By  my  white  beard, 

Ton  offer  him,  if  this  be  so,  a  wrong 
Something  unlilial :  Reason,  my  son, 
Should  ctwose  himaelf  a  wile ;  but  as  good  reason. 
The  Ikther  (all  whose  jor  is  nothing  ebe 
But  fair  posterity,)  should  hold  some  counsel 
la  such  a  business. 

FU,  1  yield  all  this ; 

Bot^  for  some  other  reasons,  my  grare  sir, 
Which  'tis  not  fit  you  know,  I  not  acquaint 
Mt  (athcr  of  this  ousinese. 
M.  Let  him  know't. 

JFIo.  He  shall  not 

PvL  Pr'ytbce.lethim. 

Ho.  No,  he  must  not. 

Skep,  Let  him.  my  son ;  he  shall  not  need  to  grieve 
At  knowing  of  thy  choice. 

Flo*  Gome,  come,  he  must  not  :— 

Mark  our  contract. 
PoL  Mark  your  divorce,  ^founff  sir, 

[Discwering  himatHf. 
Whom  son  I  dare  not  call ;  thou  art  too  oase 
To  be  acknowledir'd :  Thou  a  iceptre's  heir, 
That  thus  affect'st  a  sheep-hook 7— Thou  old  traitor, 
I  am  sorrr,  that,  by  hanging  thee,  I  can  but 
Shorten  thy  life  one  wedc.— And  thou,  fresh  piece 
Of  excellent  witchcraft ;  who,  of  force,  must  know 
The  royal  Ibol  thou  cop'st  with  ;— 
Shtp.  O,  my  heart ! 

P^  fit  have  thy  beauty  scratch'd  wil 
and  made 

More  homely  than  thy  state.— For  thee,  fond  boy, — 
If  I  may  ever  know,  thou  dost  but  sign. 
That  tliou  no  more  shalt  see  this  knack,  (as  never 
I  mean  thou  shalt,)  we'll  bar  thee  from  succession ; 
Not  hold  thee  of  our  blood,  no,  not  our  kin, 
Par*  than  Deueallon  off:— Mark  thou  my  words ; 
Follow  us  to  the  eourt— Thou  churl,  for  this  time, 
Though  flill  of  our  displeasure,  yet  we  free  thee 
From  the  dread  blow  of  it— And  you,  enchsnt- 


with  briers. 


( I )  Talk  over  his  affairs.        (8 )  Further. 


Worthy  enouj^h  a  herdsman ;  yea,  him  too. 

That  makes  hunseif,  but  for  our  honour  thaeio, 

Unworthy  thee,— if  ever^  henceforth,  thou 

These  rural  latches'  to  his  enlrance  open. 

Or  hoop  his  body  more  with  thy  embraces, 

I  will  devise  a  death  as  cruel  for  thee. 

As  thou  art  tender  to't.  [  Zxit. 

Per,  Even  here  undone  I 

f  was  not  much  afeard :  for  once,  or  ttvice, 
I  was  about  to  speak ;  and  tell  him  plainly. 
The  seil^same  sun,  tliat  shines  upon  his  court. 
Hides  not  bis  visage  from  our  cottage,  but 
Looks  on  alike.— Will't  please  you,  sir,  be  gone  7 

r  To  FlorizeL 
I  told  you,  what  would  come  of  this:  'Beseech  you, 
Of^our  own  state  take  care:  this  dream  of  mine,— 
Being  now  awake.  Til  queen  it  no  inch  further. 
But  milk  my  ewes,  and  weep. 

Cam,  Why,  how  now,  father? 

Speak,  ere  thou  diest 

Skn,  I  cannot  speak,  nor  think. 

Nor  dare  to  know  that  which  I  know. — 0,  sir, 

[ToFloiiic 
You  have  undone  a  man  of  fourscore  three. 
That  thought  to  fill  his  grave  in  quiet ;  yea, 
To  die  upon  the  bed  my  lather  died, 
To  lie  close  by  his  honest  bones :  but  now 
Some  hangman  must  put  on  my  shroud,  and  lay  mc 
Where  no  priest  shovels-m  dust.— O  cursed  wretch! 

[To  Perdita. 
That  knew'st  this  was  the  prince,  and  would'st 

adventure 
To  mingle  faith  with  him.— Undone !  undone  t 
If  I  might  die  witliin  this  hour,  I  have  liv'd 
To  die  when  I  desire.  [ExiU 

Flo,  Why  look  you  so  upon  me  7 

1  am  but  sorry,  not  afeara ;  demy'd. 
But  nothing  auter'd :  What  I  was,  I  sm : 
More  straining  on,  for  plucking  back ;  not  following 
My  leash*  unwillingly. 

Cam,  Gracious  my  lord, 

You  know  your  father's  temper :  at  this  time 
He  will  allow  no  speech|— which.  I  do  guess. 
You  do  not  purpose  to  him ;— ana  as  hardly 
Will  he  endure  your  sight  as  yet,  I  fear : 
Then,  till  the  fury  of  his  highness  settle, 
Come  not  before  him. 

Flo.  1  not  purpose  it. 

I  think,  CamillOb 

Cam.  Even  he,  my  lord. 

Per.  How  often  have  I  told  you, 'twould  be  thus } 
How  often  saM,  my  dignity  woukl  Ust 
But  till  'twere  known  f 

Flo,  It  cannot  fail,  but  by 

The  violation  of  mv  faith ;  And  then 
Let  Nature  crush  the  sides  o'lhe  earth  tojrether, 
And  mar  the  seeds  within  I— Lift  up  thy  looks  :«- 
From  my  succession  wipe  me,  father  1  I 
Am  heir  to  my  affection. 

Com.  Be  advis'd. 

Flo.  I  am :  and  by  my  fancy :»  if  my  reason 
Will  thereto  be  obedient,  I  have  reason ; 
If  not.  my  senses,  better  pleas'd  with  madness. 
Do  bid  it  welcome. 

Com.  This  is  desperate,  sir. 

Flo.  So  call  it;  but  it  does  fulfil  my  vow ; 
I  needs  must  think  it  honesty.    Camillo, 
Not  for  Bohemia,  nor  the  pomp  tliat  may 
Be  thereat  glean'd ;  for  all  the  sun  sees,  or 
The  close  earth  wombs,  or  the  profound  seas  hid« 
In  unknown  fathoms,  will  I  break  my  oath 
To  this  my  fair  belov'd :  Therefore,!  pray  you, 

(3)  Doum.     (4)  A  tcadhig  strmg.     (6)  Love. 
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As  70U  hare  e'er  been  my  father's  honour'd  friend, 
When  he  shall  miss  me,  (as,  in  faith,  I  mean  not 
To  sec  him  anv  more,)  cast  your  good  counsels 
Upon  his  passion :  Let  myself  andfortune 
Tuff  for  the  time  to  come.    This  you  may  kooiw, 
And  so  deliver,—!  am  put  to  sea 
With  her,  whom  here  I  cannot  hold  on  sh'Ye ; 
And,  roost  opportune  to  our  need,  I  have 
A  vessel  rides  fast  bv,  but  not  prepared 
For  this  design.    What  course  1  mean  to  hold, 
Shall  nothing  benefit  your  knowledge,  nor 
Concern  me  the  reporting. 

Com.  O,  my  lord, 

I  would  your  spirit  were  easier  (or  adviee, 
Or  stronger  for  your  need. 

lip.  Hark,  Perdita. {Tdces  her  aside. 

VU  hear  you  by  and  by.  [  To  Camillo. 

Cam.  He's  irremovable, 

Rfsolv'd  for  fliirht:  Now  were  I  happy,  if 
His  going  I  could  frame  to  serve  my  turn ; 
Save  him  from  danger,  do  him  love  and  honour; 
I'urchase  the  sight  again  of  dear  Sicilia, 
And  that  unhappv  kuig,  my  master,  whom 
I  so  much  thirst  to  see. 

/To.  Now,  ffood  Camfllo, 

I  am  so  (Vaught  with  curious  business,  that 
I  leave  out  ceremony.  [OeiK^. 

Cam,  Sir,  I  think. 

You  hsve  heard  of  my  poor  services,  fthe  love 
That  I  have  borne  your  father  7 

Flo,  Very  nobly 

Have  you  deserv'd :  it  is  mr  father's  music. 
To  speak  vour  deeds ;  not  fittle  of  his  care 
To  have  them  recompens'd  as  thouirht  on. 

Cam.  WelL  my  lord. 

If  you  may  please  to  thfaik  I  love  the  king; 
And,  throuKh  him.  what  u  nearest  to  him,  which  is 
Your  gracious  self:  embrace  but  mr  direction, 
flf  your  more  ponaerous  and  settled  prqfect 
May  sufler  alteration,)  on  mine  honour 
111  point  you  where  you  shall  have  such  receiving 
As  shall  become  your  hiirhness ;  where  you  may 
Ei^oy  your  mistress,  (from  the  whom,  f  see, 
There's  no  disjunction  to  be  made,  but  by. 
As  heavens  forefend !  your  ruin :)  marry  ner ; 
And  (with  my  best  endeavours,  m  your  absence,) 
Your  discontenting*  father  strive  to  qualify, 
And  bring  him  up  to  liking. 

Ho.  How,  Camillo, 

May  this*  almost  a  miracle,  be  done? 
That  I  m«ty  call  thee  something  more  than  man, 
And,  after  that,  trust  to  thee. 

Cam.  Have  you  thought  on 

.K  place  whereto  youll  go? 

JTo.  Not  any  yet : 

But  as  the  unthought^-on  accident*  is  guflty 
To  what  we  wfldly  do ;  so  we  profess 
Ourselves  to  be  the  slaves  of  chance,  and  flies 
Of  every  wmd  that  blows. 

Cam.  Then  list  to  me : 

This  follows,— jf  you  will  not  change  Tourpurpote, 

But  underiro  this  flight ;— Make  for  Sicilia ;  sold  all  my  trumpery ;  not  a'counteHtH  stone,  not 

And  there  present  yourself,  and  your  fair  princess,  >  a  riband,  glass,  pomander,*  brooch,  table-book, 
(For  so,  I  see,  she  must  be^)  Tore  Leontes ;  I  ballad,  knife,  tape,  glove,  aboe-tje,  bracelet,  honn 

Sne  shall  be  habited,  as  it  becomes  Iring,  to  keep  my  pack  rrom  fasting :  tbey  thronfi 

The  partner  of  your  bed.    Methinks,  I  see  I  who  shooM  buy  firet :  as  if  my  trinkets  h%d  becu 

Leontes,  opening  his  free  arms,  and  wi^hig  hallowed,  and  brought  a  benediction  to  the  buyer : 


'Twixt  his  unkindness  and  his  kindneas ;  the  cm 
He  chides  to  hell,  and  bids  the  other  grow. 
Faster  than  thought,  or  time. 

Flo.  Worthy  CamUkN 

What  colour  for  my  visitation  shall  I 
Hold  up  before  him  7 

Caai.  Sent  by  the  king  your  Iklho 

To  greet  him,  and  to  give  him  comfort*.    Sir, 
The  manner  of  your  bearing  towards  him,  wilh 
What  you,  as  from  your  fattier,  shall  deliver. 
Things  known  betwixt  us  three,  I'll  write  you  dow» 
The  which  shall  point  you  forth  at  eve  ry  sitting,* 
What  you  most  say ;  that  he  shall  not  pereeive. 
But  that  Tou  have  your  father's  boaom  there^ 
.And  speak  hb  very  heart 

Fh.  I  am  bound  to  you: 

There  b  some  mp  in  ttiis. 

Cmn.  A  course  more  promisk^ 

Than  a  wild  dedication  of  yourselves 
To  unpath'd  waters,  undnsamM  shores ;  most  co^ 

tsin. 
To  miseries  enough ;  no  hope  to  help  you ; 
But.  as  you  shake  ofl*  one,  to  take  another : 
Nothing  so  certain  as  your  anchors :  who 
Do  their  best  office,  ^f  they  can  but  stay  yon 
Where  you'll  be  loatn  to  be :  Beakies,  you  know. 
Prosperity's  the  very  bond  of  love ; 
Whose  fVesh  complexion  and  whose  heart  together 
Afllictlon  alters. 

Per.  One  of  these  is  true: 

I  think,  affltetlon  may  subdue  the  cheek. 
But  not  take  in*  the  mind. 

Cmn.  Yea,  say  you  so? 

There  shall  not,  at  your  father's  house,  these  sevt  * 

years. 
Be  bom  another  such. 

Fto.  My  good  Camfllo, 

She  is  as  forward  of  her  breedbg,  as 
I'the  rear  of  buth. 

Com.  I  cannot  say,  Mis  pity 

She  lacks  instructions ;  for  she  seems  a  mistress 
To  most  that  teach. 

Per.  Your  pardon,  air,  for  this ; 

I'll  blush  you  thanks. 

Flo.  My  prettiest  Perdita. 

But,  0,  the  thorns  we  stand  upon ! — Camillo,— 
Preserver  of  my  father,  now  of  me ; 
The  medicine  of  our  house !— how  shall  we  do  7 
We  are  not  fumish'd  like  Bohemia's  son ; 
Nor  shall  appear  in  Skily— 

Cam.  My  lord. 

Fear  none  of  this :  I  think,  you  know,  my  fortune* 
Do  all  lie  there :  it  shall  he  so  my  care 
To  have  you  rojrally  appointed,  as  if 
The  scene  you  play,  were  mine.   For  instance,  sir, 
That  you  may  know  you  shall  not  ws  nt,— one  wont. 
[They  lalk  aside. 

Enter  Autolycus. 
Jha.  Ha,  ha  1  what  a  fool  honeity  hi  and  trust, 
his  sworn  brother,  a  very  rimple  gentleman !  I  have 
sold  all  my  trumpery ;  not  a  counterfef 
a  riband,  glass,  pomander,*  brooch, 
ballad,  knife,  tape,  glove,  aboe-tJe,  brs 
jring,  to  keep  my  pack  from  fasting : 
who  shooM  Duy  firet :  as  if  my  trtnke 


Hb  welcomes  forth :  asks  thee,  the  son,  forgiveness. 
As  twere  iHhe  father's  person :  kbses  the  hands 
Of  your  fVesh  princess :  o'er  and  o'er  divides  him 


(I)  For  discontented. 

J  _.    .    .. 


(f )  Thb  unfkHMight^m  accident  is  the  imezpect^ 
tl  discovery  made  by  Polizenes. 


by  whfcn  means,  1  saw  whose  purse  was  liesi 
picture ;  and,  what  I  saw,  to  my  good  use,  1  1 


1  saw  whose  purse  was  b^l  b 


8)  The  council-days  were  called  the  sitthigs. 

4)  Conquer. 

5)  A  little  ban  made  of  periVimet,  and  worn  Ic 
of  plague. 


prevent  infection  in  times  of  plague. 
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M}'  elown  (wIm  w«nU  bu'  something 
to  be  a  reasonable  man,)  grew  so  in  Iotu  with  the 
wenches'  soug,  that  be  would  not  stir  bis  pettitoes, 
ttit  he  had  boLn  tune  and  words :  which  so  drew  the 
rest  oT  Ihe  herd  to  me,  tliat  all  their  other  senses 
stuck  in  ears :  you  might  ha? e  pinched  a  placket, 
st  was  senseless;  'twas  nothinsr.to  geld  a  cod-piece 
of  a  purse ;  1  woukl  have  fileci  keys  ofi^  that  hung 
in  chains:  no  hearing^  no  feelins:  but  my  sir's  song, 
and  admiiing  Ihe  nothing  of  it.  So  that,  in  this  time 
of  letluurgy,  I  picked  and  cut  most  of  their  fcs'Jfal 
purses :  and  had  not  the  old  man  come  in  with  a 
whoobub  agamst  his  daughter  and  the  king's  son, 
snd  scared  my  choughs'  from  the  chafT,  I  had  not 
left  a  purse  alive  in  the  whole  army. 

[Camillo,  Florizel.  and  Perdita^  came  forward. 

Csjiu  Nay,  but  my  letters  by  thu  means  being 
there 
So  soon  as  you  arrive,  shall  clear  that  doubt 

Flo,  And  those  that  you'll  procure  from  king 
l^ontes.— • 

CsfH.  Sail  satisfy  your  father. 

Per,  Happy  be  you ! 

All  that  you  speak,  shows  fair. 

Cmm»  Who  have  we  here  7 

[Seeing  Autolycus. 
We'll  make  an  instrument  of  this ;  omit 
Nothing  mav  give  us  aid. 

•111/.   If  tney  have  overheard  me  now, why 

hanging.  [t^tu/e. 

Cam,  How  now,  good  fellow?  Why  shskesi 
ihou  so  7  Fear  not,  man ;  here's  no  harm  intended 
to  thee. 

*iul,  1  am  a  poor  fellorv,  sir. 

Cam.  Why,  be  so  still ;  here's  nobod v  will  steal 
that  from  thee :  Yet,  for  the  outside  of  tny  poverty, 
ire  must  make  an  exchange :  therefore,  disease  thee 
instantly  (ihoo  must  think  there's  necessilv  in't,) 
Slid  change  garments  with  this  gentleman :  Though 
the  pennyworth,  on  his  skle,  be  the  worst,  yet  hold 
titee,  thm's  some  booL* 

d^i/C  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  sir:— I  know  ve  well 
enough,  J^side. 

Cam,  Nay,  pr'ythee,  despatch:  the  gentleman 
i«  half  6ayea'  already. 

,Aut^  Are  you  in  earnest,  sir  7—1  smell  the  trick 
•fit.—  l^tide. 

/To,  Despatch.  I  pr'ythee. 

JhU,  Indeed,  I  have  had  earnest ;  but  I  cannot 
.rith  conscience  take  it. 

Cam,  Unbuckle,  unbuckle.— > 

(Flo.  and  Aut.  exehange  garmenU. 
PoKunate  mistress,— lot  my  prophecy 
Come  home  to  you !— Tou  must  retire  yourself 
Into  some  covert :  take  your  sweetheart's  hat. 
And  pluck  it  o'er  vour  brows:  muffle  your  face ; 
Dismantle  you :  and  as  you  can,  disliken 
Tlie  truth  of  your  own  seeming ;  that  you  may 
[For  I  do  fear  eyes  over  you,)  to  shipboard 
Uet  undescried. 

P«r.  I  sea  the  play  so  lies, 

That  I  roust  bear  a  part 

Cam,  Ko  remedy.— 

Have  you  done  there  7 

/Ia»  Should  I  now  meet  my  father, 

fie  would  not  call  roe  son. 

Cam  NaTi  you  shall  have 

Ko  hal : — Come,  lady,  come. — Farewell,  my  friend. 

JIui,  Adieu,  sir. 

JFb.  O  Perdita.  whathara  we  twain  forgot  7 
Pray  you,  a  word.  1  Thejf  converge  apart, 

( 1 )  Birds.         (t)  Something  over  and  i>  hove. 
'S)  Sb  Ipoed.    (4)  Bundle,  parcel. 


Cam,  What  I  do  neit,  shall  be,  to  tel  the  kins. 

Of  <his  escape,  and  whither  they  are  bound ; 
W Herein  my  hope  is,  1  shall  so  prevail. 
To  force  him  after :  in  whose  company 
I  shall  review  Sicilia ;  for  whose  sight 
I  have  a  woman's  longing. 

fto.  Fortune  speed  us  !— 

Thus  we  set  on,  Camillo,  to  the  sea-sidc. 

Cam.  The' swifter  spmi,  the  better. 

[Exeimt  Florizel,  Perdita,  <md  Camillo. 

JhU,  I  understand  the  business,  I  hear  it:  To 
have  an  open  ear,  a  quick  eye,  and  a  nimble  hand, 
is  necessary  for  a  cut^purse ;  a  good  nose  is  requi- 
'*ite  also,  to  smell  out  work  for  the  other  senses. 
I  see,  this  u  the  time  that  the  unjuct  man  doth 
thrive.  What  an  exchange  had  this  been  without 
boot  7  what  a  boot  is  here,  with  this  exchange  7 
Sure  the  gods  do  this  year  connive  at  us,  and  we 
may  do  any  thing  eztempore.  The  prince  himsell 
is  about  a  piece  of  Iniquitv;  stealing  atMty  from 
his  father,  with  his  clog  at  nis  heels:  If  I  thought 
It  were  not  a  niece  of  honesty  to  acquaint  the  king 
withal,  I  would  do't :  I  hold  it  the  more  knavery 
to  conceal  it :  and  therein  am  1  constant  to  my  pnv- 
fession. 

Enter  CIohh  and  Slicpherd. 
Aside,  aside ; — here  is  more  matter  for  a  hot  brain : 
Every  lane's  end,  every  shop,  church,  session,  hang- 
i^Ki  yields  a  careful  man  work. 

Cm.  See,  see ;  what  a  man  you  are  now !  there 
is  no  other  way,  but  to  tell  the  king  she's  a  change- 
ling,  and  none  of  your  Oesh  and  blood. 

Shep,  Nay.  but  hear  me. 

Clo.  Nay,  out  hear  me. 

Shep.  Go  to  then. 

Clo.  She  being  none  of  your  flesh  and  blood, 
your  flesh  and  Blood  has  not  offended  the  king : 
and,  so,  your  flesh  and  blood  is  not  to  be  punisMO 
by  him.  Show  those  things  rou  found  about  her  ; 
those  secret  things,  all  but  what  she  has  with  her : 
This  being  done,  let  the  law  go  whistle ;  I  warrant 
you. 

Shep.  I  will  tell  the  king  all,  every  word,  yea, 
and  his  son's  pranks  too ;  who,  I  may  say,  u  no 
honest  man  neither  to  his  father,  nor  to  me,  to  g9 
about  to  make  me  the  king's  brother-in-laiv. 

Cto.  Indeed,  brolhcr-in-Iaw  was  the  furthest  o0 
vou  could  have  been  to  him ;  and  then  vour  blood 
had  been  the  dearer,  by  I  know  how  much  an  ounce. 

w9u<.  Very  ivisely ;  puppies !  [JIHde. 

Shep.  Well;  let  us  to  the  king  ;  there  is  that  in 
this  fardel,*  will  make  him  scratch  hb  beard. 

,9ut,  1  know  not  what  impediment  this  complahii 
may  be  to  the  flight  of  mr  master. 

Clo.  'Pray  heartily  he  De  at  palace. 

,9ui.  Though  I  am  not  naturally  honest,  I  am  so 
sometimes  by  chance :— Let  me  pocket  up  my  pcd- 
ler's  excrement.*-  -ITaket  off  his  false  beard.]  Hom 
notv,  rustics  ?  wnitner  are  jrou  bound  7 

Shep.  To  the  palace,  an  it  like  your  worship. 

Jhit.  Tour  affairs  there 7  what?  with  whom- 
the  condition  of  that  fhrdel,  the  place  of  you? 
dwelling,  your  names,  your  ages,  or  what  having,* 
breeding,  anda^y  thing  that  is  fitting  to  be  known, 
discover. 

Clo.  We  are  but  plain  felk>ws,  sir. 

JJid.  A  lie ;  ^ou  are  rough  and  h&iry :  Let  me 
have  no  lying ;  it  becomes  none  but  trad'^smen,  anc 
they  oOen  give  us  soldiers  the  lie :  but  ivr  pay  then 
for  it  with  stamped  coin,  not  stabbing  steel ;  there- 
fore they  do  not  give  us  the  lie. 

(5)  His  false  heard.  (6)  F.sinle.  oronertv. 
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*V|NTEIC*S  TALK. 


JUIW. 


Clo.  Your  worship  haJ  like  to  ha.re  given  us  one, 
if  you  liad  not  taken  yourself  ivith  the  manner.* 

Ship,  Are  vou  a  courtier,  anH  like  you,  sir  7 

^iuL  Whethrr  it  lil^e  mc,  or  no,  I  am  a  courtier. 
See'st  Uiou  not  the  air  of  the  court,  in  these  enfold- 
\i\\g&  I  hath  not  my  gait  in  it  the  measure  of  the 
court?*  receives  not  tl»y  nose  court-odour  from 
mc  ?  reflect  I  not  on  thy  baseness,  court-contempt  7 
Think*tft  thou,  for  that  I  insinuate,  or  tozc'  from 
l]»ee  thy  business,  I  am  thercfo'-e  no  courtier  7  I  am 
courtier,  cap-a-p^  ;  and  one  Uiai  will  either  push 
on,  or  pluck  back,  thy  business  there :  whereupon 
I  command  Uice  to  open  th^  affair. 

Shep,  My  bu5iness,  sir,  is  to  the  king. 

vfiW.  What  advocate  hast  thou  to  him  7 

Hkep,  I  know  not,  auH  like  you. 

Clo,  Advocate^s  the  court- word  for  a  pheasant ; 
Mv,  you  have  none. 

'afiep.  N  one,  sir ;  I  have  no  pheasant,  cock  nor  hen. 

•int.  IIoiv  blcss*d  are  we,  that  are  not  simple 
men ! 
Vet  nature  might  have  made  me  as  these  are, 
Therefore  V\i  not  disdain. 

Clo,  This  cannot  be  but  a  great  couKicr. 

Shep.  His  parmenls  are  rich,  but  he  wears  them 
not  handsomely. 

CA».  He  seems  to  be  the  more  noble  in  being 
fantastical ;  a  great  man,  1*11  warrant ;  I  know  by 
the  picking  en's  teeth. 

^iui.  the  fardel  there?  what*s  i*the  fardel? 
Wherefore  that  box? 

Shep,  Sir,  there  lies  such  secrets  in  this  fardel, 
and  box,  which  none  must  know  but  the  kin?;  and 
which  he  shall  know  within  this  hour,  if  1  may 
come  to  the  speech  of  him. 

Jiut.  Asrc,  thou  hast  lost  thy  labour. 

Skfp.  Whv,8ir? 

Jixtl.  The  Icing  is  not  at  the  palace ;  he  is  gone 
aboard  u  new  ship  to  purge  melancholy,  and  air 
ihimself :  For,  if  thou  be^st  capable  of  things  serious, 
Ihou  must  know,  the  king  is  full  of  grief. 

Shep,  So  *tis  said,  sir:  about  his  son,  that  should 
have  married  a  shepherd's  daughter. 

»9i(/.  If  that  shepherd  be  not  in  hand-fast,  let 


hyn  flv  :  the  curses  he  shall  have,  the  tortures  hej~;w..  »,««..., »..» ..»».,  w.^  «.v...p.»mii,mi^t  iwti 
shall  (eel,  will  break  the  back  of  man,  the  heart  of  king  concerns  him  nothing,  let  him  ea)l  me 
monster.  ft.-i.-i iv.  ^/c.: r—  v « 

Clo.  Think  you  so,  sir  ? 

wild.  Nut  he  alone  shall  suffer  what  wit  can  make 
heavy,  and  vengeance  bitter;  but  those  that  are 
germane'  to  him,  though  removed  fifly  times,  shall 
all  come  under  the  hangman:  which  though  it  be 
f rcat  pity,  yet  it  is  necessary.  An  old  sheep-whis- 
tling rogue,  a  ram-tcndcr,  to  offer  to  have  his  daugh- 
ter come  inio  grace !  Some  say,  he  shall  be  stoned ; 
but  that  death  is  too  soft  for  htm,  say  I :  Draw  our 
th-ine  Into  a  sheep-cole!  all  deaths  are  too  few, 
th'  sharncst  too  easy. 

Clo.  Has  the  old  man  e*er  a  son,  sir,  do  you 
hear,  an't  like  you,  sir  7 

wful.  He  has  a  son,  who  shall  be  flayed  alive 
hen,  'nointed  over  with  honey,  set  on  the  head  o. 
B  wasp's  nest ;  then  stand,  till  he  be  three-nuarters 
and  a  drnm  dead :  then  recovered  again  with  aqua- 
vitas,  or  some  other  hot  infusion :  then,  raw  as  he 
is,  and  in  the  hottest  daji: proiniostication  proclaims,* 
•lull  be  set  against  a  brick  wall,  the  sun  looking 
with  a  southward  eye  upon  him ;  where  he  is  to  be- 
hold him,  with  flies  blown  to  death.  But  what  talk 
we  of  thrao  traitorly  rascals,  whose  miseries  are  to  ■^(;ai.rvT  u  mc  d«tc«:i  b%, 
be  smiled  at,  their  offences  being  so  capital  7  Tell  Bred  his  hopes  out  of. 


me  (for  you  soeni  to  be  honest  plain  ibcb»}  wlat 

you  have' to  the  king :  being  something  gcntlj  t 


sidcred,*  I'll  bring  you  where  he  is  abMrd,  1 
rour  persons  to  his  presence,  whis^  hioi  m  joor 
behalfs ;  and,  if  it  be  in  man,  besides  the  Idiigtt 
effect  your  suits,  here  b  man  shall  do  it. 

Clo.  He  seems  to  be  of  great  authority;  dose 
with  him,  give  him  gold  ^  and  though  authority  be 
a  stubborn  bear,  yel  he  is  oft  led  by  the  noae  witk 
gold :  show  the  inside  of  your  purse  to  the  ovtaide 
of  his  hand,  and  no  more  ado :  Remember  stooedt 
and  flayed  alive. 

Shep.  An't  please  you,  sir.  to  undertake  the  In^ 
siness  for  us,  here  is  that  sold  1  have :  I'll  make  it 
as  much  more ;  and  leave  Uus  young  man  in  pewn, 
till  I  bring  it  you. 

»^ut.  After!  have  done  what  I  promised? 

Shep.  Av.  sir. 

mliU.  Well,  give  me  the  moiety :— Are  you  a  parly 
in  this  busmess  7 

do.  In  some  sort,  sir :  but  though  my  case  be  a 
pitiful  one,  I  hope  I  shall  not  be  flayed  out  of  it. 

•^(1.  O,  thet's  the  case  of  the  shepherd's  son:^ 
Hanz  him,  he'll  be  made  an  example. 

Ch.  Comfort,  good  comfort :  we  most  to  the 
king,  and  show  our  strange  sights ;  he  must  know, 
'tis  none  of  your  daughter,  nor  my  sister ;  we  are 
gone  else.  Sir,  I  will  give  you  as  much  as  this  old 
man  docs,  when  the  business  is  performed ;  and  re» 
main,  as  he  says,  your  pawn,  till  it  be  brought  you. 

^uL  I  will  trust  you.  Walk  before  toward  the 
sea-side ;  go  on  the  rischt  hand ;  I  will  but  kwk 
upon  the  hedge,  and  follow  you. 

Clo.  We  arc  blessed  in  tms  man,  as  I  may  say, 
even  blessed. 

Shep.  Let's  before,  as  he  bids  us :  he  was  pro- 
vided to  do  us  good.      [Exeunt  Shep.  and  Clown. 

^ui.  If  1  had  a  mind  to  he  honest.  I  see,  fortune 
would  not  suffer  me;  she  drops  booties  in  my 
mouth.  I  am  courted  now  with  a  double  occasion ; 
gold,  and  a  means  to  do  the  prince  my  muster  good ; 
which,  who  knows  how  that  may  turn  back  to  my 
advancement  7  I  will  bring  these  two  moles,  these 
blind  ones,  aboard  him :  if  he  think  it  fit  to  shore 
them  again,  and  that  the  complaint  thev  have  to  the 


Kin?  concerns  mm  nouung,  lei  mm  eaji  me  rogue, 
for  being  so  far  ofKcious ;  for  I  am  proof  agunst 
that  title,  and  what  else  shame  belongs  to't:  To 
him  will  1  present  them,  there  mav  be  matter  in  it 

\EsiL 

ACT  V. 

SCE^TE  /.— Sicilia.  ^  room  in  the  palau  ^ 
Leontes.  Enter  Leontes,  Cleomcnes,  Dion,  Pau- 
lina, and  others, 

Cleo.  Sir,  you  have  done  enough,  and  have  per* 
form'd 
A  saint-like  sorrow :  no  fault  could  you  make, 
......  ..V  ...^  .  .w.., ....«,  .»«..  »^  ..«.jw«.  »...«,  Which  yon  have  not  redeem'd  ;  indeed,  paiddowi 

then,  'nointed  over  with  honey,  set  on  the  head  of  More  penitence,  then  done  trespass :  At  the  list, 
•  ....nt.  ..«..i .  4K/«n  •« .r.^  till  k-  K-  iu,^^r„*m^^^  j)q^  ^  (hc  hesvens  have  done ;  forget  your  evil ; 

With  them,  forgive  yourself. 

Leon.  Whilst  I  remembei 

Her.  and  her  virtues,  I  cannot  forpet 
My  blemishes  in  them  ;  and  so  still  think  of 
The  wrong  I  did  mvself :  which  was  so  much. 
That  heirless  it  hath  made  my  kingdom :  and 
Hcstroy'd  the  sweet'st  companion,  tliat  e'er  man 


(I )  In  the  fact  (t)  The  stately  tread  of  courtiers. 
(9>  Cejote  or  force.  (4 )  lielatcd. 


(5)  The  hoticst  day  foretold  in  the  ahnanae. 


6)  Being  lianilsomelr  tribod. 
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WIM'KK'S  TALK. 


U^ 


PmaL  True,  too  true,  my  lord 

IC,  ooe  by  one,  you  wetlded  all  ihe  n-orio, 
Or,  Crom  tlie  all  that  are,  took  something  ffood. 
To  make  a  tierfect  %Toman :  she,  you  kili'a. 
Would  bo  unparalierd. 

Leon.  I  think  so.    KiliM? 

She  I  kiU'd  7  1  did  so :  but  thou  strik*st  me 
Sorelj,  to  say  I  did ;  it  is  as  bitter 
Upon  thy  tooguc,  as  in  my  thought :  Now,  good 

now, 
S«7  so  but  soldoni. 

CUo,  Not  at  all,  good  lady : 

Tou  might  hare  spoken  a  thousand  things  that 

would 
Hare  done  the  time  more  benefit,  and  grac*d 
Your  kindness  better. 

.    PauL  Tou  are  one  of  those, 

Would  have  him  wed  again. 

Distt.  If  you  would  not  so, 

Yott  pity  not  the  state,  nor  the  remembrance 
or  his  most  sovereign  dame ;  consider  little. 
What  dangers,  by  his  highness*  fail  of  issue. 
May  drop  upon  his  kingdom,  and  deTOur 
Incertain  lookcrs-on.    What  were  more  holy, 
Than  to  rejoice,  the  former  oueen  is  well  7* 
What  holier,  thani— for  royalty's  repair. 
For  present  comfort  and  for  future  gooa,-^ 
To  bless  the  bed  of  majesty  again 
With  a  sweet  fellow  to't  7 

PttuL  There  is  none  worthy. 

Respecting  her  that*s  gone.    Besides,  the  gods 
Will  hsTc  fuimrd  tlieir  secret  purposes : 
For  has  not  the  divine  Apollo  said, 
UH  not  Ihe  tenor  of  his  oracle, 
That  king  Leontes  shall  not  have  an  heir. 
Till  his  lost  child  be  found  7  which,  that  it  shall, 
Is  all  as  monstrous  to  our  human  reason. 
As  my  Antigonus  to  break  his  grave, 
And  come  a^ain  to  me  ;  who,  on  my  life. 
Did  perish  with  the  infant   'Tis  your  counsel. 
My  lord  should  to  the  heavens  be  contrary, 
Oppose  against  their  will.— —Care  not  for  issue ; 

[To  Leonteff. 
The  eron-n  will  find  an  heir :  Great  Aleiander 
Led  hu  to  the  worthiest ;  so  his  successor 
Was  like  to  be  the  besU 

Leon,  Good  Paulua,— > 

Who  has  the  memory  of  Hermione, 
I  know,  in  honour,--0,  that  ever  I 
Had  squar'd  me  to  thy  cotmsel !— then,  even  now, 
I  might  have  look*d  upon  my  oueen's  full  eyes ; 
Have  taken  treasure  irom  her  lips,— 

Pmd,  And  left  them 

More  rich,  for  what  they  yielded. 

Leon,  Thou  speak'st  truth. 

No  more  such  wives ;  therefore,  no  wife :  one  worse, 
And  better  us*d,  would  make  her  sainted  spirit 
Again  possess  her  corpse ;  and,  on  this  stage 
(Where  we  offenders  now  appear,)  soul-vex*d, 
aean^  And  why  to  me  7 

Pmd,  Had  she  such  power, 

Slie  had  just  cause. 

hfon.  She  had ;  and  would  incense*  me 

To  murder  her  I  married. 

Paid,  I  should  so : 

tVere  I  the  ghost  that  watk'd,  Td  bid  you  mark 
lli*r  eve ;  and  tell  mc,  for  «vhat  dull  part  xvCi 
You  c^ioiic  her :  then  I'd  shriek,  that  even  yourear* 
Shoiild  Hrt'  tnhenr  me ;  and  llie  words  that  fotlowM 
ShoiiM  be,  Retnentber  mine. 
Ijtm.  Stars,  very  stars. 


(!)  A1  rest,  dead. 
h\  Split. 


(2)  Tn«li(ratc. 
(4)  Me<ft. 


And  all  eyes  else  dead  coals !— ffsar  tnou  no  wife, 
1*11  have  no  wife,  Paulina. 

Ptud.  Will  yours-vcar 

Never  to  marry,  but  by  my  free  leave  7 

Leon,  Never,  Paulina ;  so  be  bless*d  my  spirit ! 

P4ad,  Tncn,  good  my  lords,  bear  witness  to  h\» 
oath. 

CUo,  You  tempt  him  over-much. 

Patd.  Unless  anoLhrr, 

As  like  Hermione  as  Is  her  picture. 
Affront*  his  eye. 

Cteo.  Good  madam,— 

Paul,  I  have  done. 

Yet,  if  my  lord  will  marry,— if  you  will,  sir, 
No  remeay,  but  you  will ;  give  me  the  ofiice 
To  choose  you  a  queen :  she  shall  not  be  so  young 
As  was  vour  former ;  but  she  shall  be  such. 
As,  waik*d   your  firet  queen's  ghost,   it  should 

take  joy 
To  see  her  in  your  arms. 

Leon.  My  true  Paulina, 

We  shall  not  marry,  till  thou  Didd*st  us. 

Paul.  That 

Shall  be,  when  your  first  queen's  again  in  breath ; 
Never  tiU  then. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

Gent.  One  that  gives  out  himself  prince  Florizfl, 
Son  of  Polizenes,  with  his  princess,  (she 
The  fairest  I  have  yet  beheld,)  desires  access 
To  your  high  presence. 

Leon.  What  with  him  7  lie  comes  not 

Like  to  his  father's  greatness :.  }m  approach. 
So  out  of  circumstance,  and  sudden,  tclb  us, 
*Tis  not  a  visitation  fram*d.  but  forc*d 
By  need,  and  accident    What  train  7 

Geni.  But  few, 

And  those  but  mean. 

Leon,  His  princess,  say  you,  with  htm  7 

Gent,  Aj :  the  most  peerless  piece  of  earth,  I 
thmk. 
That  e'er  the  sun  shone  bright  on. 

PauL  O  Hermione, 

As  every  present  time  doth  boast  itself 
Above  a  better,  gone ;  so  must  thy  grave 
Give  way  to  wnat*8  seen  now.    Sir,  you  youraelf 
Have  said,  and  writ  so,  (but  your  writini;  now 
Is  colder  than  that  theme.*)  S\e  heut  not  been, 
A*or  was  not  to  be  equaWi  ;^-ihw  your  verso 
Flow*d  with  her  beauty  once ;  'tis  shrewdly  ebbM, 
To  say.  you  have  seen  a  better. 

Gent.  Pardon,  madam : 

The  one  I  have  almost  forirot :  {your  pardon,) 
The  other,  when  she  has  obtatnM  your  eye. 
Will  have  your  tongue  too.  This  is  such  a  creatur  e. 
Would  she  begin  a  sect,  might  quench  the  zeal 
Of  all  professors  else :  make  proselytes 
Of  who  she  but  bid  follow. 

Pmd.  How  7  not  women  7 

GenL  Women  will  love  her,  tliat  she  is  a  i  . 
More  woKh  than  any  man ;  men,  that  she  is 
The  rarest  of  all  women. 

i^on.  Go,  Cteomcncs : 

Yourself,  assisted  with  your  honour'd  friends. 
Bring  them  to  our  embraeemcnt— Still  'Us  strange 
[Eramt  Cleomencs,  Lordii,  and  Gentlemen. 
He  thus  should  steal  upon  us. 

Paid.  Had  our  prince 

(Jewel  of  children,)  seen  this  hour,  he  had  pair'd 
Well  with  this  lord  ;  there  was  not  ftiU  a  month 
Between  thev  births. 

(5)  r.  e,  Thnn  the  corse  of  Hermione,  the  sub 
J<ct  of  your  wriltnar. 

t  P 
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diff  r 


Ltai^              PHythee,  no  more ;  thou  kiioir*t>t 
He  dies  to  me  again,  when  talkM  of:  sure, 
When  I  shall  t-«e  Ihis  gentleman,  Ui/  speeches 
Will  bring  me  to  consider  that,  which  may 
Unfurnish  me  of  reason.— They  arc  come. 


/filler  «  Lord. 


hard. 


Mort  noble  i 


That,  which  I  shall  report,  will  bear  no  credit. 
Were  not  the  proof  so  nigh.    Please  you,  great  fl^ 


Rt^inltr  Cleomcnes,  with  Florizel,  PenUta,  and 
atttndamis, 

ITour  mother  was  most  true  to  wedlock,  prince ; 
For  she  did  print  your  roral  father  off j 
Conceiving  you :  Were  I  but  twenty-one, 
Vour  father's  image  is  so  hit  in  you, 
His  very  air,  that  1  should  call  you  brother, 
As  I  did  him ;  and  speak  of  something,  wildly 
By  us  performed  before.    Must  dearly  welcome ! 
And  your  fair  princess,  (^oddess ! — O,  alas ! 
I  lost  a  couple,  that  *twixt  heaTcn  and  earth 
Might  thus  (lave  stood,  begetting  wonder,  as 
You,  gracious  couple,  do !  and  uien  I  lost 
(All  mine  own  folly.)  the  society. 
Amity  too,  of  your  brave  father ;  whom, 
Though  bearin:/  misery,  I  desire  my  life 
Once  more  to  look  upon. 

Flo,  By  his  command 

Hare  I  here  ^ouch*d  Sicilia ;  and  from  him 
Gi>e  you  all  orreetings,  that  a  hin?,  at  friend, 
Can  send  his  brother :  and,  but  infirmity 
(Which  waits  upon  worn  time,)  hath  something 

seizM 
His  wished  ability,  he  had  himself 
The  lands  and  waters  Hwixt  your  throne  and  his 
Measured,  to  look  upon  you  ;  whom  he  loves 
f  He  bade  me  say  so,)  more  than  all  the  sceptres. 
And  those  tliat  bear  them,  living. 

Ltmi,  O,  my  brother, 

(Good  gentleman  !)  the  wrongs  T  have  done  thee, 

stir 
Afresh  within  me  ;  and  these  thy  offices, 
So  rarely  kind,  are  as  interpreters 
Of  my  behind-hand  slackness  !— Welcome  hither. 
As  is  the  sfiring  to  the  earth.    And  hath  he  too 
Exposed  this  paraxon  to  the  fearful  Msage 
(At  least,  ungentle,)  of  the  dreadful  Neptune, 
To  greet  a  nian,  not  worth  her  pains ;  much  less 
The  adventure  of  her  person  7 

Flo,  Good  my  lord. 

She  came  from  Libya. 

Leon,  Where  the  warlike  Smalus, 

/hat  noble  honoured  lord,  is  fearM,  and  lovM  ? 

Flo.  Most  royal  sir,  from  thence;  from  him, 
whose  dauarhter 
His  tears  proclaim^  his,  parting  with  her:  thence 
(A  prosperous  south- «vind  rriendl>',)we  harecrossM, 
To  execute  the  charge  my  father  gave  me. 
For  visiting  your  highness :  My  best  train 
I  have  from  your  Sicilian  shores  dismiss'd ; 
Who  for  Bohemia  bend,  to  signify 
Not  only  m^  success  in  Libya',  sir, 
But  my  amval,  and  my  wire's,  in  safety 
Here,  where  we  are. 

Leon,  The  blessed  gods 

Purge  all  infection  from  our  air,  whilst  you 
Do  climate  here !  You  hare  a  holy  father, 
A  graceful*  gentleman ;  azainst  whose  person. 
So  sacred  as  it  is,  I  have  done  sin : 
For  which  the  heavens,  taking  angry  note. 
Hare  left  me  issueless ;  and  your  fatlier's  blessM 
(As  he  from  heaven  merits  it,)  with  you. 
Worthy  his  goodness.   What  might  1  hare  been, 
Might  I  a  son  and  daughter  now  hare  look'd  on, 
Such  goodly  things  as  you  ? 

il)  Full  of  grace  and  virtue. 

(1)  Seize,  arrest        (S)  Conversation. 


Bohemia  greets  you  from  himself,  by  nto : 
Desires  you  to  attach'  his  son ;  who  nas 

iHis  dignity  and  duty  both  cast  off,) 
led  IVom  his  father,  from  his  hopes^  and  with 
A  shepherd's  daughter. 

Leon,  Where's  Bohemia  ?    . 

\     Lord,  Here  in  the  city  ;  I  now  came  from  hioa. 
'  f  speak  amazedly ;  and  it  becomes 
My  marvel,  and  my  message.    To  yoiir  court 
Whiles  he  was  hast'uing  (in  the  chase,  it  w 
Of  this  fair  cou(>le,)  meets  he  on  the  way 
The  father  of  thu  seeming  lady,  and 
Her  brother,  having  both  their  eountry  quitted 
With  this  young  prince. 

Fio,  Camill)  has  betray 'd  me ; 

Whose  honour,  and  whose  honesty,  till  now, 
Endur'd  all  weathers. 

Lord^  LqvH  so,  to  his  charge . 

He's  with  the  king  your  father. 

Leon.  Who?  Camil'o7 

Ijord,  Camillo,  sir:  I  spake  wiih  him  ;  who  now 
Has  these  poor  men  in  qtiestion.'    Never  saw  I 
Wretches  so  quake  :  they  kncf;l,  they  kiss  the  earth ; 
Forswear  themselves  as  of\en  as  they  8p«»ak : 
B(«hemia  stops  his  cars,  niid  threatens  Uicm 
With  divers  deaths  in  death. 

Per,  O,  mv  poor  father  !— 

The  heaven  sets  spies  upon  us,  wiR  not  have 
Our  contract  celebrated. 

Ij'.on,  You  arc  married  ? 

Flo,  We  are  not,  sir,  nor  are  nc  like  to  be ; 
The  stars,  I  see,  will  kiss  the  valleys  first : — 
The  odds  for  high  and  low's  alike.*' 

lAon,  My  lord, 

Is  this  the  daughter  of  a  king  7 

Flo,  She  is. 

When  once  she  is  my  wife. 

Leon,  That  once,  i  see,  by  your  good  father's 
speed. 
Will  come  on  very  slowly.    I  am  sorry, 
Most  sorry,  you  have  Iwoken  'rom  his  liking,  . 
Where  you  were  tied  in  duty  :  and  as  sorry, 
Y'^ur  choice  is  not  so  rich  in  worth^  as  beauiy, 
That  you  might  well  enjoy  her. 

Flo,  Dear,  look  up : 

Though  fortune,  risible  an  enemy. 
Should  chase  us,  with  my  father ;  power  no  jot 
Halh  she,  to  change  our  loves. — 'Beseech  you,  sii. 
Remember  since  you  otv'd  no  more  to  lime 
Than  I  do  now :  with  thought  of  your  afleclioiiSj 
Step  forth  mine  advocate ;  at  your  req*Jesi| 
My  father  will  grant  precious  things,  as  trifles. 

Leon.  Would  he  do  so,  I'd  beg  your  precioai 
mistress, 
Which  he  counts  but  a  trifle. 

Pmd,  Sir,  my  liepe. 

Your  eye  hath  too  much  youth  in't :  not  a  month 
Tore  your  queen  died,  she  was  more  worth  eud. 

•  gazes 
Than  what  you  look  on  now, 

Leon.  I  thought  of  her, 

Eren  in  these  looks  I  made.— But  your  petition 

[ToFlurtsel 
Is  yet  unanswerM :  I  will  to  your  father  ^ 
Your  honour  not  o'erthrown  by  your  desires, 
I  am  a  friend  to  them,  and  you :  upon  which  emuid 
I  now  go  toward  him ;  therefore,  follow  me« 

{4}  A  quibble  on  the  false  dke  so  caBed. 
;5 1  Descent  or  wealth. 
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Comfi,  ffood  mr 
£»- 


And  mark  what  mj  t  uafee: 
lord. 

SCEXE  IL^The  none.   Befyre  thepdaee, 
ter  Autolycus  tmd  m  treuUeman. 

j8uL  'Beseech  juu,  sir,  were  jou  present  at  this  ! 
relation  7  ' 

heLd^^o^Xi^.s'd^iiT2rt^^^^^^^^ 

i  it :  whereupon,  after  a  Uttle  amazedness,  we  k?.,*^"?'>^  *  »««<ikerchid;  and  rings,  orhw,  thai 


found  i 


encounter,  which  lames  report  to  follow  it,  and  un  • 
does  description  to  do  it. 

t  Gent.  What,  pray  too,  hecame  of  Antigonoa, 
that  carried  hence  the  cliiU  ? 

S  GnU,  Like  an  old  tale  still  i  which  will  haw 
matter  to  rehearse,  though  credit  be  asleep,  and 
not  an  ear  open:  He  was  torn  to  pieces  nith  a 
bear :  this  avouches  the  shepherd's  son :  who  ha' 


were  all  commanded  out  of  the  chamber ;  only 
this,  methoughi  I  heard  the  shepherd  say,  he  found 
the  child. 
Aut,  I  would  most  ffladly  know  the  issue  of  iu 
I  Gent.  I  make  a  broken  deliTcry  of  the  business . 
~3ut  the  changes  I  perceived  m  the  king,  and 
Camillo,  were  very  notes  of  admiration :  they 
seemed  almost,  with  staring  on  one  another^  to  tear 
tlie  cases  of  their  eyes;  there  was  speech  m  their 
dumbness,  language  in  their  very  gesture  j  they 
looked,  as  they  had  heard  of  a  world  ransomed,  or 
one  destroyed :  A  notable  passion  of  wonder  ap- 
peared in  them ;  but  the  wisest  beholder,  that  knew 
no  more  but  seeing!,  could  not  say,  if  the  importance' 
were  joy,  or  sorrow :  but  in  the  extremity  of  the 
one.  It  must  needs  be. 


EnUr  another  Gentleman. 

I  lerc  comes  a  gentleman,  that,  happily,  knows  more; 
The  news,  Romero  7 

2  Gent.  Nothing  but  bonfires :  The  oracle  is  ful- 
filled ;  the  kinjf's  daujrhter  is  found :  such  a  deal 
oC  wonder  is  broken  out  within  this  hour,  that  bal- 
lad-maker* cannot  be  able  to  express  it. 

Enter  a  third  Gentleman. 

Here  comes  ihe  lady  Paulina's  steward;  he  can 
deliver  you  more.—How  goes  it  now,  sir  7  this 
news,  which  is  called  true,  is  so  like  an  old  talc, 
that  the  veritv  of  it  is  in  strong  suspicion :  Has 
the  king  found  his  heir  7 

3  Gent,  Most  true ;  if  ever  truth  were  pregnant 
by  circumstance:  Uuit,  which  ^ou  hear,  youMl 
swear  you  see,  there  is  such  uMty  in  the  proofs. 
The  mantle  of  queen  llermionc: — her  jewel  about' 
the  neck  of  it:— the  letters  of  Antigonus,  found 
« ith  it,  tvhich  they  knoiv  to  be  his  character :— the 
(najesty  of  the  creature,  in  reN^mblance  of  the 
moiher; — the  afl'ection*  of  nobleness,  which  nature 
.xhoivs  above  her  breeding, — and  many  other  evi- 
dences, proclaim  her,  wilh  all  certainly,  to  be  the 
king's  daughter.  Did  you  see  the  meeting  of  the 
Uv»  kings/ 

2  Gent.  No. 

3  Gent.  Then  have  you  lost  a  sight,  which  was 
fo  be  seen,  cannot  be  spoken  of.  There  might  you 
have  beheld  one  joy  crown  another;  so,  ana  in 
such  manner,  that,  ft  seemed,  sorrow  wept  to  take 
leave  of  them ;  for  Ihcir  jov  waded  in  tears.  There 
was  casting  up  of  eyes,  holding  up  of  hands ;  with 
countenance  of  such  distraction,  that  they  were  to 
be  known  by  garment,  not  by  favour.*  Our  kinjj, 
being  ready  to  leap  out  of  himself  for  joy  of  his 
found  daughter ;  as  if  that  joy  were  notv  become 
a  loss,  cries,  0,  thy  fflo/A«r,  thy  mother  I  then  asks 
Bohemia  forgiveness ;  then  embraces  his  son-in- 
law  ;  then  again  worries  he  his  daushler,  with 
clipping*  her:  now  he  thanks  the  ola  shenherd, 
which  stands  by,  like  a  weather-beaten  conauit  of 
many  kings'  reigns.   I  never  heard  of  such  another 

(DThethmgiolportc-d. 
(f )  Disposition  or  nuality. 


Paulina  knows. 

1  Gent.  What  became  of  his  bark,  and  his  fol- 
lowers 7 

S  Gent.  Wrecked,  the  same  instant  of  their 
master's  death }  and  in  the  view  of  the  shepherd : 
so  that  all  the  instruments,  which  aided  to  expose 
the  child,  were  even  then  lost,  when  it  was  found. 
But,  O,  the  noble  combat,  that,  *twixt  joy  and  sor- 
row, was  fought  in  Paulina !  She  had  one  eye  de- 
clined for  the  Toss  of  her  husband  ;  another  elevated 
that  the  oracle  was  fulfilled :  She  lifli'd  the  prin- 
cess from  the  earth ;  and  so  locks  her  in  embracinff, 
as  if  bhe  would  put  her  to  her  heart,  that  she  might 
no  more  be  in  danger  of  losing. 

1  Gent.  The  dignity  of  this  act  was  worth  the 
audience  of  kings  and  princes ;  for  by  such  wai'  it 
acted. 

S  Gent.  One  of  the  prettiest  touches  of  all,  and 
that  which  angled  for  mine  eyes  (caught  the  water, 
though  not  the  fish,)  was,  when  at  ue  relation  ol 
the  queen's  death,  with  the  manner  how  she  came 
to  it,  (bravely  confessed,  and  lamented  by  the  king,) 
how  attentlveness  wounded  his  dautihter :  lill^  from 
one  sign  of  dolour  to  another,  she  did.  with  ar. 
alas !  I  would  fain  say,  bleed  tears ;  for«  I  am  surf. 
my  heart  wept  blood.  Who  was  most  marble  therr, * 
changed  colour ;  some  swooned,  all  sorrowed  r  il 
all  the  world  could  have  seen  it,  the  wo  had  been 
universal. 

1  Gent.  Are  they  returned  to  the  court  7 

3  Gent.  No:  the  princess  hearintz  of  her  motlui'« 
statue,  which  is  in  tiie  keeping  of  Paulina. — a  pioci 
many  years  in  doing,  and  now  newly  perrotmt.d  bv 
that  rare  Italian  master.  Julio  Romano ;  i«ho,  had 
he  himself  eternity,  ancl  could  nut  breath  into  his 
work,  tvould  beguile  Nature  of  her  custom,  so  per. 
fectly  he  is  her  ape :  he  so  near  to  Hcrntione  hath 
done  Hermione,  that,  they  say,  one  would  sfic-tk  to 
her,  and  stand  in  hope  of  ansircr:  thither,  with  all 
greediness  of  sffection,  are  they  gone  ;  and  there 
they  intend  to  sup. 

2  Gent.  I  thought,  she  had  some  great  mattci 
there  in  hand ;  for  she  hath  privately,  twice  oi 
thrice  a  day,  ever  since  the  dcoth  of  Hermione. 
visited  that  removed*  house.  Sholl  we  thither,  and 
with  our  company  piece  the  rejoicing  7 

1  Gent.  Who  would  be  thence,  that  has  the  bene 
fit  of  access?  every  wink  of  an  eye,  some  new 
grace  will  be  born:  our  absence  makes  us  unthrifty 
to  our  knowledge.    Let's  along. 

[iSaretmi  Gentlemen 
•9ut,  Now,  had  I  not  the  dash  of  my  former  life 
in  me.  would  preferment  drop  on  my  head.  ] 
brought  the  old  man  and  his  son  aboard  the  prince ; 
told  him,  I  heard  him  talk  of  a  fardel,  and  i  know 
not  what :  but  he  at  that  time,  over-fond  of  the 
shepherd's  daughter,  (so  he  then  took  her  to  be.) 
who  began  to  be  much  sea-sick,  and  himself  little 
better,  extremity  of  weather  eontbiuing,  this  mys- 
tery remained  undiscovered.  But  tis  all  one  to 
le :  for  had  I  been  the  finder-out  of  this  secret,  il 

(3)  Countenance,  features.        (4)  Embracing. 
(5)  Most  petrified  with  wonder.     (6)  Remote 
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JiciV. 


would  not  have  rclixhcU  aoiuiig  my  utlicr  dincruJiLif. 

Enter  Shepherd  and  C\o\viu 
Here  come  those  I  have  done  ^ood  to  a^^ainst  inj 
will,  and  already  appearing  in  the  blossoms  of  their 
fortune. 

SIup,  Come,  bov ;  I  am  past  more  children ;  but 
Ihy  sons  and  daugnters  will  be  all  gentlemen  bom. 

Ch,  You  are  well  met.  sir :  You  denied  to  fidit 
H-ith  me  this  other  day,  because  1  was  no  (renUe- 
man  b«m:  See  ]|rou  these  clothes?  say,  you  see 
them  not,  and  tmtdc  me  still  no  gentleman  bom : 
rou  vfcn  best  say,  these  robes  are  not  gentlemen 
born.  Give  me  the  lie ;  do ;  and  try  whether  1  am 
Bot  now  a  gentleman  bom. 

Jlui,  I  know,  vou  are  now,  sir,  a  gentleman  born. 

Vlo,  Ay,  ana  have  been  so  any  time  these  four 
hours. 

Shep,  And  so  have  1,  boy. 

Cio.  So  vou  have  :-4)ut  I  was  a  gentleman  born 
before  my  lather :  for  the  king's  son  took  me  by  the 
hand, and  called  me,  brother;  and  then  the' two 
kings  called  my  father,  brother ;  and  then  the 
prince,  my  brotner)  and  the  princess,  my  sister, 
called  my  father,  lather;  and  so  we  wept:  and 
there  was  the  first  gentleman-like  tears  that  ever 
we  shed. 

Shep,  We  may  live,  son,  to  shed  many  more. 

Clo.  Ay ;  or  else  'twere  hard  luck,  being  in  so 
^preposterous  estate  as  we  are. 

AuL  I  humbly  beseech  you,  sir,  to  pardon  me 
all  the  faults  1  have  committed  to  your  worship, 
and  to  give  me  your  good  report  to  Uie  prince  my 
master. 

Shep,  *Pr'ythee,  son,  do ;  for  we  must  be  gentle, 
row  we  are  gentlemen. 

Clo,  Thou  wilt  amend  thy  life  ? 

Jiut,  Ay,  an  it  like  your  good  worship. 

Clo,    uive  me  thy  hand:  f    will  swear  to  the 

Brince,  thou  art  as  honest  a  true  fellow  as  any  is  in 
loheniia. 

Shep.  You  may  say  it,  but  not  swear  it. 

Clo,  Not  swear  it,  now  lama  gentleman  7  Let 
boors  and  franklins'  say  it,  lUl  swear  it. 

Shep.  How  if  it  be  false,  son  7 

Clo,  If  it  be  ne*er  so  false,  a  true  gentleman  may 
swear  it  in  the  behalf  of  his  friend :— And  Til 
swear  to  the  prince,  thou  art  a  tall^  fellow  of  thy 
hands,  and  that  thou  wilt  not  be  drunk ;  but  I 
know,  thou  art  no  tall-fellow  of  thy^  hands,  and  that 
thou  wilt  be  drunk ;  but  I'll  swear  it :  and  I  would, 
thou  would'st  be  a  tall  fellow  of  thy  hands. 

JltU,  I  will  prove  so,  sir,  to  my  power. 

Clo,  Ay,  by  anv  means  prove  a  tall  fellow :  if  I 
do  not  wonuer,  now  thou  darest  venture  to  be 
drunk^  not  being  a  tall  fellow,  trust  me  not.— Hark ! 
the  kmgs  and  the  princes,  our  kindred,  are  goinr 
to  see  the  auecn's  picture.  Come,  follow  us:  ive'tl 
be  thy  gooa  masters.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E  m.—The  tome.    Jl  room  in  Paulina's 
house.    Enter  Leontes,  Polixenes,  Ftorizel,  Pei^ 
dila,  Camillo,  Paulina,  Lords^  ana  AtttndanU, 
Leon, .  O  grave  and  good  Paulina,  the  great  com- 

That  I  have  had  oTthee ! 

Paul  What,  sovereign  sir, 

I  did  not  well.  I  meant  well :  Ail  my  services, 
You  have  paio  home :  but  that  vou  have  vouchsaTd 
With  yourcrown'd  brothci,  and  these  your  con- 
tracted 
Heirs  of  your  kingdoms,  my  poor  house  to  visit. 


(l)Teoroen. 


{•)  .Stout 


It  i^n  ^lurplus  of  your  grace,  which  never 
My  life  may  last  to  answer. 

Leon.  O  Paulina, 

We  honour  you  \vith  trouble :  But  vre  ean 
To  see  the  statue  of  our  queen :  your  gallery 
Hnve  we  pass'd  through,  not  %vithout  much  content 
In  many  singularities  j  but  we  saw  not 
That  which  my  daughter  came  to  look  upon. 
The  statue  of  her  mother. 

Paul,  As  she  liv'd  peerless 

So  her  dead  likeness,  I  do  well  beUeve, 
Excels  whatever  yet  you  look'd  upon. 
Or  hand  of  man  hath  done ;  therefore  I  koep  ii 
Lonely,  apart :  But  here  it  is :  prepare 
To  see  the  life  as  lively  mock'd.  as  ever 
Still  sleep  mock'd  death :  behold ;  and  say,  tia  welL 
[Paulina  undrowt  a  cvrUiin,  and  S^ 
cQvna  a  stMhu, 
I  like  your  silence,  it  the  more  shows  off        « 
Your  wonder :  But  yet  »|)cak ; — first,  you,  my  liege. 
Comes  it  not  something  near  ? 

Leon,  Her  natural  posture!— 

Chide  me,  dear  stone  ;  that  i  may  say,  wdeed. 
Thou  art  Hermionc :  or,  rather,  thou  art  she, 
In  ihy  not  chidin^r ;  for  »l)e  was  as  tender. 
As  infancy,  and  {rracc— But  yet,  Paulina, 
Herniioiie  wus  not  su  Uiueh  wrinkled ;  nothing 
So  a}rcd,  as  this  seems. 

PU.  O,  not  by  much. 

Paid,  So  much  the  more  our  carver's  excellence 
Which  lets  go  by  some  sixteen  years,  and  makes  het 
As  she  liv'd  now. 

Leon,  As  now  she  might  have  doiu:. 

So  much  to  my  good  comfort,  as  it  is 
Now  piercing  to  my  soul.    O,  thus  she  stood, 
Kven  with  such  life  of  majesty,  f  warm  life, 
As  now  it  coldly  stands,)  when  urst  1  woo'd  her ! 
I  am  asham'd :  Does  not  the  stone  rebuke  me. 
For  being  more  stone  than  it  7—0,  royal  piece. 
There's  magic  in  thy  majesty ;  which  ha« 
My  evils  conjur'd  to  remembrance ;  and 
From  thy  admiring  daughter  took  the  spirits. 
Standing  like  stone  with  thee ! 

Per,  And  give  me  leave ; 

And  do  not  say,  'tis  superstition,  that 
1  kneel,  and  then  implore  her  blessing. — Lady, 
Dear  queen,  that  ended  when  I  but  began, 
Give  me  that  hand  of  yours,  to  kiss. 

Pmd.  O,  patience. 

The  statue  is  but  newly  fixed,  the  colour's 
Not  dry. 

Cam.  My  lord^  your  sorrow  was  too  sore  laid  on* 
Which  sixteen  winters  cannot  blow  away, 
So  many  summers,  dry :  scarce  any  joy 
Did  ever  so  long  live ;  no  sorrow, 
But  kiird  itself  much  sooner. 

PoL  Dear  my  brother, 

Let  him,  that  was  the  cause  of  this,  have  power 
To  take  ofTso  much  grief  from  you,  as  he 
Will  piece  up  in  himself. 

Paul.  Indeed,  n^  lord, 

If  I  had  thousht,  the  sight  of  my  poor  image 
Would  thus  have  wrought*  you,  (for  the  stone  is 

mine.) 
I'd  not  have  show'd  it. 

Leon,  Do  not  draw  the  eurtiin. 

Paul.  No  longer  shall  you  gaze  ont;  lest  you 
(hncy 
May  think  anon,  it  moves. 

Leon,  Let  be.  let  be* 

Would  I  were  dead,  but  that  methtnks  already-* 
What  was  he,  that  did  make  it  7— See,  my  lord* 

(3)  Worked,  ai^itated. 
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IVould  yon  not  deem,  it  brftdthM  7  un«l  thai  thase 


Did  Terfij  bear  blood? 

PU»  Mttsterly  done : 

The  Ttrf  life  seem*  warm  upon  her  lip. 

Leon.  The  fixure  of  her  eye  has  motion  in't/ 
Afl*  we  are  mock'd  wilh  arL 

Paul,  I'll  draw  the  curtain  ; 

Mj  lord^s  almost  so  far  transported,  that 
He*U  think  anon,  it  lives. 

Leon*  O  sweet  Paulina, 

Make  me  to  think  so  twenty  rears  together ; 
No  settled  senses  of  the  world  can  match 
The  pleasure  of  that  madness.    Left  alone. 

Puui,   1  am  sorry,  sir,  I  hare  thus  far  stirr'd 
you:  but 
I  could  afflict  you  further. 

Leon.  Po,  Paulina ; 

Kor  this  aflltction  has  a  taste  as  sweet 
A<«  any  eordial  eomfort.— Still,  methinki*. 
There  is  an  air  comes  from  her:  What  Tuie  chisel 
('ouM  trtr  yet  cut  breath  7  Let  no  man  mock  me, 
Kor  I  wiii  kiBs  her. 

Paul,  Good  my  lord,  forbear : 

The  niddioesi  upon  her  lip  is  wet ; 
You'W  mar  it.  if  you  kiss  it :  stain  rour  own 
With  oily  paintinflr:  Shall  1  draw  the  curtain  7 

Leon,  No,  not  these  twenty  years. 

Per,  So  long  could  1 

Stand  by,  a  looker  on. 

Paul,,  Either  forbear, 

Unit  presently  the  chapel ;  or  resolve  you 
For  more  amazement :  If  you  can  behold  it, 
ril  make  the  statue  more  indeed :  descend, 
And  take  you  by  the  hand :  but  then  you'll  think 
( Which  I  protest  against,)  I  am  assisted 
By  wicked  powers. 

Leon,  What  you  can  make  her  do, 

I  am  content  to  look  on :  what  to  speak, 
I  am  content  to  hear ;  for  His  as  easy 
To  make  her  speak,  as  more. 

Paul,  It  is  rcquir*d, 

You  do  awake  your  faith :  Then,  all  stand  still ; 
Or  those,  that  think  it  u  unlawful  business 
I  am  about,  let  them  depart 

/•o»i.  Proceed ; 

No  foot  shall  stir. 

Patd,  Music:  awake  her:  strike— 

[Music, 
*TJ5  lime ;  descend ;  be  stone  no  more ;  approach  ; 
K»rike  all  that  look  upon  with  marrel.    Come  ; 
ril  fill  your  grare  up:  stir;  nay,  come  away  • 
Requeath  to  death  your  numbness,  for  from'hini 
Dear  life  redeems  you.— You  perceire,  she  stirs : 

[Hermione  eotnej  down  from  the  pedestal, 
Start  not:  her  actions  shall  be  holy,  as, 
You  hear,  my  spell  is  lawful :  do  not  shun  her. 
Until  you  see  her  die  avain ;  for  then 
You  kill  her  double :  Nay,  present  your  hand  : 
When  she  wasroun{^,you  woo*d  her;  now,  in  age. 
Is  she  become  the  suitor. 

Leon.  O,  she's  warm !  [E%nbracmg;  her. 

If  this  be  magic,  let  it  be  an  art 
l^awful  as  eat^. 

( 1 ;  I.  e.  Tf  lougti  tier  eye  be  nxeo*  il  seems  to  hare 
motion  In  it 
(2)  As  if. 


/v.  She  embraces  him. 

Cam,  She  han'p  about  his  neck  ; 
If  shft  iicrlain  tolife.  let  her  speak  too. 

Pid,  Ay,  and  niakeU  manifest  where  she  has 
fiv'd, 
Or.  how  slorn  from  Uie  dead. 

PatU,  That  she  is  lirina. 

Were  it  but  told  you,  should  he  hooted  at 
Like  iin  old  tale ;'  but  it  appears,  she  lives. 
Though  yet  she  speak  not.^  Mark  a  little  whilc.^ 
PieaM!  you  to  interpose,  fair  madam ;  kneel, 
And  pray  vour  mother's  blessing.— Turn,  go^f 

lady; 
Our  Pcrdita  is  found. 

[PresenJling  Per.  toAo  kneelt  to  Her. 

Her,  You  gods,  look  down, 

And  from  rour  sacred  rials  pour  your  graces 
Upon  mv  daughter's  head ! — Tell  me,  mine  own. 
Where  nast  thou  been  preserr'd7  where  livM 

how  found 
Thy  father's  court  7  for  thon  shalt  hear,  that  I,— 
Knoiving  by  Paulina,  that  the  oracle 
Gave  hope  Uiou  wast  in  being, — ^hare  preserr'd 
Myself,  to  see  the  issue. 

Paul,  There's  time  enough  for  that ;  - 

Lest  they  desir^  upon  this  push  to  trouble 
Your  joys  with  like  relation.— Go  together, 
You  precious  winners'  all ;  your  exultation 
Partake*  to  crery  one.    I,  an  old  turtle. 
Will  wing  me  to  some  wither'd  bough ;  and  them 
My  mate,  that's  nerer  to  be  found  again. 
Lament  till  I  am  losL 

Leon,  O  neaee,  Paulina ; 

Thou  should'st  a  husband  taJce  by  mr  consent, 
As  I  by  thine,  a  wife :  this  is  a  match, 
And  made  between's  by  rows.    Thou  hast  found 

mine; 
But  how,  is  to  be  question'd :  for  I  saw  her. 
As  I  thought,  dead;  and  hare,  in  rain,  said  many 
A  prayer  upon  her  grare :  I'll  not  seek  far 
(For  him,  I  partly  know  his  mind,)  to  find  tliee 
An  honourable  husband :— Come.  Camillo, 
And  take  her  by  the  hand:  whose  worth,  and 

honesty, 
U  richly  noted  j  and  liere  justified 
B  V  us,  a  pair  of  kings.— Let's  from  this  place.— 
V\  hat  ? — Look  upon  my  brother : — ^both  your  par^ 

(ions. 
That  e'er  1  ;>iit  between  your  holy  looks 
My  ill  suspicion. — This  rour  son-in-law. 
And  son  unto  the  king,  (whom  hearens  directing,) 
1.4  trolh-pliirlit  to  your  daughter. — Good  Paulina, 
Lead  us  from  hence ;  wliere  we  may  leisurely 
Hach  one  demand,  and  answer  to  his  part 
Perfurm'd  in  this  wide  gap  of  time,  since  Grst 
We  were  disserer'd :  Hastily  lead  awty.       \Err. 


This  play,  as  Dr.  Warburton  justly  obserresLis, 
with  all  its  absurdities,  rery  entertaining.  The 
character  of  Autolyeus  is  naturally  cooceiredi  uA 
strongly  represented. 

JOHNSON. 

(S)  You  who  by  thb  di^oreiy  iuire  gained  wnat 
you  desired. 
(4)  Particioate. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Soiinus,  duke  o/Ephesus. 
£geon,  «  merchant  of  Syraeuxe, 

{  twin  brothers,  and  toM 
kniipho\us  qf  Ephesux,  i  to  Mf^ean  and  JEmi^ 
Antipholu«</2$2/raciwe,  J     Ito,    iut  unknoncn  to 

t     each  other, 
n*»».'<*  -/•  E*«JL«M..     { *w»**  brothertt  and  atteft' 

Balthazar,  a  merchant, 
A.ns^lo,  a  gatdstnith. 


photui*M, 


A  merchant,  friend  to  ^SntiphaluM  ^f  SpmcmM, 
Pinch,  a  ichootmaster,  and  a  cmtjurer* 

il^.inilia,  wife  to  Xgeon,  an  abheso  at  Epknmi. 
Adriana,  wife  to  Aniiplmu  qf  EpkewitM. 
Lueiana,  hernaier, 
I«uce,  ker  atrvani. 
A  courtezan. 

Gaoler,  officers,  and  other  attenda^. 

Scene,  Ephesut. 


CT  I. 

SCENTS  l-JI  haU  in  the  Duke*8  Palaee.  Enter 
Dike,  ^gcon,  Gaoler,  officer,  and  other  attends 
ants, 

JSRgeon, 

Proceed,  SoUnus,  to  procure  mj  fall. 
And,  by  the  doom  of  death,  end  woea  and  all. 

Ihike.  Merchant  of  S vracuaa,  plead  no  more ; 
I  am  not  partial,  to  infrinpie  our  laws : 
riie  enmity  and  discord,  which  of  late 
Spruns  from  the  rancorous  outrage  of  your  duke 
To  merchants,  our  tvell-dcaling  councrymen, — 
Who,  wanting  fruilders'  to  redeem  their  lives, 
Have  sealM  his  ri</orous  statutes  with  their  bloods,- 
Excliides  all  pity  Trom  our  threatening  looks. 
For,  since  the  mortal  and  intestine  iars 
rTwixt  thy  seditious  countrymen  and  us. 
It  hath  in  solemn  synods  been  decreed, 
Both  by  tlie  Syracusans  and  ourselves. 
To  adroit  no  traffic  to  our  adverse  towna : 
Nay,  more. 

If  anr,  bom  at  Ephesus,  be  seen 
At  any  Svracusan  marts*  and  fairs ; 
Again,  If  any  Syracusan  bom 
Come  to  the  Day  of  Ephesus.  he  dies. 
His  (hxnIs  confiscate  to  the  auke*s  dispose : 
Unless  a  thousand  marks  be  leried. 
To  quit  the  penalty,  and  to  ransom  him. 
Thv  substance,  valued  at  the  hi{rhest  rate, 
Cannot  amount  unto  a  hundred  marks ; 
Therefore,  by  law  thou  art  condemned  to  die. 

JEge,  Yet  this  my  comfort ;  when  your  words 
are  don's 
Mt  woes  end  likewise  with  the  eveninir  sun. 

lynke,  Woll,  Syracusan,  say,  in  brief,  the  cause 
Why  thou  deparicdst  from  thy  native  home ; 
And  for  what  cause  thou  cam'*st  to  Ephesus. 

JEge,  A  heavier  task  could  not  have  been  im- 
pos'd. 
Than  I  to  speak  my  griefs  unspeakable : 
Yel  that  the  world  may  witness,  that  mj  end 
Was  wrouiHit  by  nature,*  not  by  vile  offence, 
V\\  utter  what  my  sorrow  pives  me  leave. 
Id  Syracusa  was  I  bom ;  and  wed 


(1)  Nuneofar'nn. 


(2)  Markets. 


Unto  a  woman,  happy  but  for  mcL 
And  by  me  too.  had  not  our  hap  been  bad. 
With  her  I  livM  in  joy ;  our  wealth  increasM, 
By  prosperous  voyacres  I  oHen  made 
To  Epidamnum,  till  my  factor's  death ; 
And  ne  (?reat  care  of  ^ood*  at  random  left) 
Drew  me  from  kind  emoracemenU  of  my  spoose 
Prom  «  hoin  my  absence  was  not  m.x  rocmths  oU, 
Befoie  herself  (almost  at  fainting,  under 
The  pleasing  punishment  that  women  bear,) 
Had  made  provision  for  her  follu\vin*r  me. 
And  soon,  and  safe,  arrived  where  I  was. 
There  fhe  had  not  been  lon^.  but  she  became 
A  joyful  mother  of  two  goodly  sons ; 
And,  which  was  strange^  the'one  bo  like  the  otkri^ 
As  could  not  be  distinthush^d  but  by  names. 
That  very  hour,  and  in  the  self-raniis  Inn, 
A  poor  mean  womaA  was  delivered 
Of  such  a  burden,  male  twins,  both  alike : 
Those,  for  their  parents  were  exceeding  poor 
I  bought,  and  brought  up  to  attend  my  sons. 
My  wife,  not  meanly  proud  of  two  such  boys. 
Made  daily  motions  for  our  home  return : 
Unwilling  I  agreed ;  alas,  too  soon. 
We  came  aboard : 

A  league  from  Epidamnum  had  we  sail'd, 
Before  the  always-wind-obeying  deep 
Gave  any  trade  instance  of  our  harm : 
But  lon^r  did  we  not  retain  much  hone ; 
For  what  obscured  light  the  heavens  did  grant 
Did  but  convey  unto  our  fearful  minds 
A  doubtful  warrant  of  immediate  d«*ath ; 
Which,  though  myself  would  ffladly  have  erabrte*i^ 
Vet  the  incessant  weepings  or  my  wife, 
Weepinff  before  for  what  she  saw  must  eone, 
Atid  piteous  plainings  of  the  pnttv  babea. 
That  moumM  for  fashion,  ignorant  «  hat  to  fear 
Fore *d  me  to  seek  delays  for  them  and  me. 
And  this  it  was, — for  other  means  was  none^»« 
The  sailors  soup^ht  for  safety  by  our  boat. 
And  left  the  ship,  then  sinkintr  ripe,  to  us: 
My  wife,  more  careful  for  the  latter  bom, 
Had  fastenM  him  unto  a  small  snare  mt  Jt, 
Such  as  sea-Hiring  men  provide  lor  storma , 
To  him  one  of  the  other  twins  was  bound, 
Whilst  1  had  been  like  heedful  of  the  other. 
The  children  thus  disposM,  my  wife  and  I, 

(8)  Natural  affection. 
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PisiBf  our  eyot  un  whofli  our  eve  wm  fix*d, 
Faaten'd  oonelves  at  either  end  the  ma«t ; 
And  AcMtiiig  stnigbt,  obedient  to  the  tUream, 
Were  earrieid  to  wards  Corinth,  as  we  thought. 
At  leni^  the  sun^  gaxinic  upon  the  earth, 
Dispera'd  those  tapour*  that  oflended  us ; 
And,  b>  the  benem  of  his  wishM  light. 
The  aeaa  wai'd  caho,  and  we  discovered 
Two  ships  from  far  inaiung  amain  to  us, 
or  Corinth  thai,  of  Bpidaunis  this : 
Bat  ere  Ihej  came.— O,  let  me  sajr  no  more ! 
Gather  the  sequel  by 


Try  all  the  friends  thou  bast  in  Epnesus ; 
Beff  thou,  or  borrow,  to  make  up  ihe  sum. 
And  live ;  if  not,  Uien  thou  art  aoomM  to  die  :— 
Gaoler,  take  him  to  ihv  custody. 

Gaol.  I  will,  my  lord. 

JEge,  Hopeless,  and  helpless,  doth  ^geon  wend,* 
But  to  procrastinate  his  Ixl'eless  end.         [ExtunL 

SCE^E  ir.—Jl  puUk  place.    £n/«r  AnUpboloi 
and  Dromio  ^Syracustf  and  a  MerehanL 
Mer.  Thererore,  cive  out  you  are  oT  Epidam 
Lest  that  your  goods  too  soon  be  confiscate. 


_,        .  that  went  befofe. 

Duke,  Nay,  forward,  old  man,  do  not  break  oflf  This  verv  dav,  a  Syracusaii  merchant 
so ;  I>  apprehended  for  arrival  here ; 

For  vre  may  pity,  thoueh  not  pardon  thee. 

JEge,  O,  mul  the  gods  done  so,  1  had  not  now 
WorUiily  term*d  them  merciless  to  as ! 
For,  er«  the  thips  could  meet  bf  twice  five  loagues, 
Wc  were  encounteHd  bv  a  miglity  rock ; 


Which  being  violently  borne  upon. 

Our  helpful  ship  was  splilted  in  the  midsty 

So  that,  in  this  uryust  divorce  of  us. 

Fortune  had  lefl  to  both  of  us  alike 

What  to  delight  in,  what  to  sorrow  for. 

Her  part,  poor  soul  I  seeming  as  burdened 

With  lesser  weight,  but  not  with  lesser  wo^ 

Was  carried  wilh  more  speed  before  the  mnd ; 

And  in  oar  sight  they  three  were  taken  up 

By  Ashermeu  of  Connlh.  as  we  thought. 

At  length,  another  ship  bad  seized  on  us  ; 

And,  knotving  whom  it  was  their  hap  to  save. 

Gave  helpful  welcome  to  their  shipwreck'd  guests; 

And  would  h<ive  r«(V'  the  fishers  of  their  prey. 

Had  not  their  bark  been  very  slow  of  sail, 

And  therefore  homo  ward  did  thev  bend  their  course. 

Thus  have  vou  beard  me  sever'd  from  my  bliss ; 

That  by  misf  )rtunes  was  my  life  prolong*d. 

To  tell  sad  stories  of  my  own  mishaps. 

DaJU.  And,  Tor  the  sake  of  them  thou  aorrowest 
for. 
Do  me  the  ravour  to  dilate  at  full 
What  hath  befalPn  of  them,  and  thee,  till  now. 

Jfige.  My  youu/est  boy,  and  yet  my  eldest  care, 
At  eighteen  years  becaine  inquisitive 
After  hU  brother ;  and  imp6rtun'd  me, 
Tint  bis  attemUnt,  (for  his  case  was  like. 
Hell  of  his  brother,  but  retain*d  his  name,) 
Mi^ht  bear  him  company  in  the  quest  of  him : 
Whom  whilst  I  labour'd  of  a  love  to  see, 
I  hazarded  the  loss  of  whom  I  lovM. 
Five  sumnrrs  have  I  spent  in  furthest  Greece, 
Boaming  clean*  throi'/h  the  bounds  of  Asia, 
And,  coasting  homeward,  came  to  Ephesus ; 
Hopeless  to  Rnd,  yet  loth  to  leave  unsought, 
Or  that,  or  any  plane  that  harbours  men. 
But  here  must  end  the  stoij  of  my  life ; 
And  happv  were  I  in  my  timely  death, 
Could  allmv  travels  warrant  me  thev  live. 

Duke*  Hapless  ^geoo,  whom  the  fatei  have 
marlc'd 
To  bear  the  eztremlty  of  dire  mishap ! 
Now,  trust  me,  were  it  not  against  our  laws^ 
Aniast  my  croivn,  my  oath,  my  dignity, 
Wmeh  prince!*,  would  they,  may  not  disannul, 
My  soul  should  sue  an  advocate  for  thee. 
BuU  thougrh  thou  art  aiUudged  to  the  death, 
And  pass^  sentencs  may  not  be  recalPd, 
But  to  our  honourV  great  disparagement, 
Tet  win  I  favour  tliee  in  what  I  can : 
Therefore,  merchant,  IMl  limit  thee  this  day. 
To  seek  thy  help  by  benefldal  help : 


(1)  Deprved, 


iCio. 


(')  ^!®^i  completelj. 


The 


their  hotel 


And,  not  beins  able  to  buy  out  his  life, 
According  to  the  statute  of  the  town, 
Dies  ere  Uie  weary  sun  set  in  the  west. 
There  is  your  money  that  I  had  to  keep. 

•4ni.  S.  Go  bear  it  to  the  Centaur,*  where  we  host. 
And  stay  there,  Dromio,  till  1  come  to  thee. 
Within  this  hour  it  will  be  diiiiicr-time : 
Till  that.  I'll  view  the  manners  of  the  town, 
Peruse  tiie  traders,  gaze  upon  the  buildings, 
And  then  return,  aira  sleep  within  mine  inn ; 
For  witn  long  travel  I  am  stifi*  and  weary. 
Get  thee  away. 

Dro.  S,  Nlany  a  man  would  take  you  at  your 
word. 
And  go  indeed,  having  so  good  a  mean. 

[Exit  Dru.  S. 

^nt.  S.  A  trusty  villain,*  sir ;  that  verv  oft. 
When  I  am  dull  with  care  aiid  melancholy. 
Lightens  my  humour  with  his  merry  jesis. 
Wnat.  will  you  walk  with  me  about  the  town. 
And  then  go  to  my  inn,  and  dine  tvith  me  7 

JSer.  I  am  invited,  sir,  to  certain  merchants, 
or  whom  I  hope  to  make  much  benefit : 
I  crave  your  pardon.    Soon,  at  five  o'clock, 
Please  you,  1*11  meet  with  you  upon  the  marl/ 
And  atierwards  consort  vou  till  oed-time ; 
My  present  business  culls  me  from  you  now. 

.^11^  S.  Farewell  till  then :  I  will  zo  lose  myself 
And  wander  up  and  down,  to  view  the  citv. 

Mer.  Sir,  I  commend  you  to  your  own  content. 
[ExU  Merchant. 

•4nf.  S.  He  that  commends  me  to  mine  ow« 
content. 
Commends  me  to  the  thing  I  cannot  get. 
I  to  the  world  am  like  a  drop  of  water, 
That  in  the  ocean  seeks  another  drop :  -., 

Who,  falling  there  to  find  his  fellow  forth. 
Unseen,  inquisitive,  confounds  himself: 
So  If  to  find  a  mother,  and  a  brother, 
In  quest  uf  them,  unhappy,  lose  myaelf. 

£nlfr  Dromio  q/"  Ephesus.. 
Here  comes  the  almanac  of  my  true  date.^ 
What  now  7  How  chance,  thou  art  returned  so  soon  7 

Dhro.  E»  Retum'd  so  soon!  rather  apprua^-Vd 
too  late: 
The  capon  bums,  the  pig  Hills  from  the  spit : 
The  clock  hath  strucken  twelve  upon  Ihe  beU, 
My  mistress  made  it  one  upon  my  check : 
Shie  is  so  hot  because  the  meat  is  cold  , 
The  meat  is  cold,  because  you  come  not  hdme , 
You  come  not  home,  because  you  have  no  stomach. 
You  have  no  stomach,  having  broke  your  fast ; 
But  we,  that  know  what  His  to  fast  and  pray, 
Are  penitent  for  vour  default  to-day. 

^fU.  S.  Stop  in  your  wind,  sir;  tell  me  Uils,  I 

Where  haveVoa  left  the  money  that  1  gave  you  T 
(5)  t «.  Servant.        (6^  Exchange,  market-place. 
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j^a 


Drt.  £.  O,— 4ix-pence,  that  1  had  o*  Wednesday 
last. 
To  pay  the  saddler  for  my  mistress'  crupper  ;— 
The  saddler  had  it,  sir,  I  kept  it  not 

Anl,  S,  I  am  not  in  a  sportiTc  humour  now : 
Tell  me,  and  dally  not,  where  is  the  money  ? 
We  being  strangers  here,  how  dar'st  thou  trust 
So  great  a  charge  from  thine  own  custody  7 

Uro.  E.  I  pray  you,  jest,  sir,  as  you  sit  at  dinner 
I  from  my  mistress  come  to  you  in  post ; 
If  I  return,  I  shall  be  post  indeed : 
For  she  will  jcore  your  fault  upon  my  pate. 
Mcthinks,  your  maw,  like  mine,  should  be  your 

clock, 
\nd  strike  you  home  without  a  messenger. 

,lnt,  S,  Dome,  Dromio,  come,  these  jests  are 
out  of  season ; 
lteser?e  them  till  a  merrier  hour  than  this : 
>Vhere  is  the  gold  1  gave  in  charge  to  thee  7 

Dro.  E,  To  me,  sir  7  why  you  gave  no  gold  to  me. 

^nl,  S,  Come  on,  sir  lcna?e,  hare  done  your 
foolishness, 
And  tell  me,  how  thou  hast  dtspos'd  thy  charge. 

Dro,  E,  My  charge  was  but  to  fetch  you  from 
the  mart 
Home  to  your  house,  the  Phcenix,  sir,  to  dmner ; 
My  mistress,  and  her  sister,  stay  for  you. 

Jhit,  S.  Now,  as  I  am  a  Christian,  answer  me. 
In  what  safe  place  you  have  bcstowM  my  money ; 
Or  I  shall  break  that  merry  sconce*  of  yours, 
That  stands  on  tricks  when  I  am  undispos*d : 
Where  is  the  thousand  marks  thou  hadst  of  me  7 

Dro,  E,  I  have  some  marks  of  yours  upon  my 
pate. 
Some  of  mr  mistress*  marks  upon  my  shoulders, 
But  not  a  thousand  marks  between  you  both. — 
If  I  should  pay  your  worship  those  again, 
Perchance,  you  will  not  bear  them  patiently. 

^nt,  S,   Thy  mistress'  marks!  what  mistress, 
slave,  hast  thou  7 

Dro,  E.  Your  worship's  wife,  my  mistress  at 
the  Phoenix : 
She  that  doth  fast,  till  you  come  home  to  dinner, 
And  prays,  that  you  will  hie jrou  home  to  dinner. 

Ant,  5.  What,  wilt  thou  flout  me  thus  unto  my 
face, 
Being  forbid  ?  There,  take  you  that,  sir  knave. 

Dro,  E,  What  mean  you,  sir  7  tor  God's  sake, 
hold  your  hands ; 
Nay,  an  you  will  not,  sir,  FU  take  my  heels. 

[Exit  Dromio  E. 

*^nL  8,  Upon  my  life,  by  some  dcTice  or  other. 
The  villain  is  o'er-raught*  of  all  my  money. 
They  sar.  this  town  is^full  of  eozenage ; 
As,  nimble  jugs^lers,  that  deceive  the  eye, 
Dark-working  sorcerers,  that  chanjge  the  mind. 
Soul-killing  witches,  that  deform  the  body ; 
Disguised  cheaters,  prating  mountebanks. 
And  many  such  like  liberties  of  sin : 
If  it  proY  e  so,  I  will  be  gone  the  sooner. 
I'll  to  the  Centaur,  to  go  seek  this  slave ; 
I  greatly  fear,  my  money  is  not  safe.  [Exit. 


Entfr  Adriana, 


ACT  II. 

SCEXE  I.--J9  public  place, 
and  Luciana. 
Adr,  Neither  my  husband,  nor  (he  slave  returned. 
That  in  such  haste  1  sent  to  seek  his  master ! 
Sure,  Liieiam,  il  b  two  o'clock. 


;t)  Hewl. 


(«)  Ovcr^reaehed. 


iMt.  Perhaps,  some  merehant  hath  innled  Hm 
And  fr  m  the  mart  he's  somewhere  gonas  todiMMr. 
Good  flister,  let  us  dine,  and  never  fret: 
A  man  is  master  of  his  liberty : 
Time  is  their  master ;  and,  when  Ihey  see  tme, 
They'll  ffo,  or  come:  If  so,  be  patient,  sister. 

•tfd^.  Why  should  their  liberiy  than  outs  be  more? 

Lmz,  Because  then*  business  still  lies  out  o'door. 

Mr,  Look,  when  I  serve  him  so,  he  lakes  it  iiL 

Lm.  O.  know,  he  is  the  bridle  olyour  will. 

Adr.  Tnere's  none,  but  asses,  wilf  be  bridled  so. 

Luc,  Why^  headstrong  h'berly  is  lash'd  with  ««. 
There's  nothing,  situate  under  heaven's  eye. 
But  hath  his  bound,  in  earth,  in  sea,  in  sky : 
The  beasts,  the  Ashes,  and  the  winged  fowls, 
Are  their  males'  subjects,  and  at  their  controls  - 
Men,  more  divine,  and  masters  of  all  theiv. 
Lords  of  the  wide  world,  and  wikl  wat'ry  seas^ 
Indued  with  intellectual  sense  and  souU, 
Of  more  pre-eminence  than  fish  and  fowls. 
Are  masters  to  their  females,  and  their  lords : 
Then  Ictyour  will  attend  on  their  accords. 

Mr.  This  servitude  makes  you  to  keep  onwitt. 

Lfie.  Not  this,  but  troubles  of  the  marmge  brd. 

•Sdr,  But,  were  you  wedded,  you  woum  beAj 
some  sway. 

Lue,  Ere  I  learn  love,  I'll  practise  to  obey. 

Jidr,  How  if  your  husband  start  some  other- 
where? 

Luc,  Till  he  come  home  again,  I  would  forbear 

Adr,  Patience  unmov'd,  no  marvel  thou|^  sb* 
pause; 
They  can  be  meek,  that  have  no  other  ci  lae. 
A  wretched  soul,  bruisM  with  adversity, 
We  bid  be  quiet,  when  we  hear  it  crv : 
But  were  we  burthcn'd  with  like  weight  of  pam. 
As  much,  or  more,  we  should  ourselves  complain . 
So  thou,  that  hast  no  unkind  mate  to  grieve  thee, 
W  ith  urnng  helpless  patience  would'st  relieve  me  * 
But,  if  thou  live  to  see  like  right  berelt. 
This  fool-beffg'd  iKitience  in  thee  will  be  left. 

Ltie.  Well,  I  will  marry  one  day,  but  to  try  :— 
Here  comes  your  man,  now  b  your  husband  nigk. 

Enter  Dromio  ^Ephesus. 

Adr.  Say,  is  your  tardy  master  now  at  hand  7 

Dro.  E.  Nay,  he  is  at  two  hands  with  me^  and 
that  my  two  ears  can  witness. 

Jfdr.  Say,  didst  thou  speak  with  him  T  know'st 
thou  his  mind  7 

Dro.  E.  Av,  ay,  he  told  hb  mind  upon  mine  ear: 
Bestrew  his  hand,  I  scarce  could  unaeratand  it 

//fc.  Spake  he  so  doubtfully,  thou  couldsl  aot 
feel  his  meaning  7 

Dro.  E.  Nay,  he  struck  so  plainly,  I  eouM  toe 
well  feel  hb  blows ;  and  withal  so  doubtfully,  that 
I  CO  lid  scarce  understand  them.* 

•fir.  But  say.  I  pr'ythee,  b  he  coming  home? 
It  seems,  he  hath  great  eare  to  please  his  wife. 

Dro.  E,  Why,  mbtreas,  sure  my  mastar  b  hora 
mad. 

Adr,  Horn-mad,  thou  villain  7 

Dro,  E,  I  mean  not  cuckold-mad ;  Iwt,  sun, 
he's  stark  mad : 
When  I  desir'd  him  to  come  home  to  dinner. 
He  ask'd  me  for  a  thousand  marks  in  gold : 
'7Y«  dinner-ime.  quoth  I :  Mfi  nrfd,  quolh  he: 
Yotir  meat  doth  bum^  quoth  I ;  J^  gold,  quoth  be . 
Will  y<ni  come  home  7  quoth  I ;  J^  gold,  quoth  he : 
Where  U  the  thousand  marka  I  gme  thee,  vUtom  f 
The  pig,  quoth  I,  is  hmi'd;  My  gold,  quoth  he: 
My  miatrets,  sir,  quoth  I ;  Hang  up  thy  miftrcM 

3)  t.  e.  Scarce  stand  under  tttesa. 
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t  kmow  nei  thy  mUtrtss ;  ouf  on  tku  KiUtrt»t ! 

Lne,  Quolh  who  ? 

Dro,  E.  Quoth  my  roaster : 
i  kmow,  quoth  be,  no'Aoiue,  ito  wife^  no  mistrtu  ;— 
So  thai  my  errand,  due  unto  my  toneue. 
I  thank  him,  I  bear  home  upon  my  •nouiders ; 
l^orv  in  concluBton,  he  did  beat  me  there. 

Mr,  Go  back  again,  thou  slare,  and  fetch  him 
home. 

i)r9.  £.  Co  back  again,  and  be  new  beaten 
home  7 
For  God*8  sake,  send  some  other  messen^r. 

*4dr,  B:tck,  slare,  or  I  will  break  thy  pate  across. 

Dro,  B.  And  he  will  bless  that  cross  with  other 
beating : 
Brtween  vou,  Ishall  hare  a  holy  head. 

%idr.  Hence,  prating  peasant ;  fetch  thy  master 
home. 

Oro.  £.  Am  I  so  round  with  you,  as  you  with  me. 
That  liiae  a  football  you  do  spurn  me  thus  ? 
You  spurn  me  hence,  and  he  will  spurn  me  hither: 
Iff  last  in  this  serTice,  you  must  case  me  in  leather. 

[ExU. 

Vnc,  Fie,  how  impatienee  low'reth  in  your  face ! 

Mr.  His  company  must  do  his  minions  grace, 
Whilst  I  at  home  starve  for  a  merry  look. 
Hath  homely  age  the  alluring  beauty  took 
From  my  poor  cheek?  then  he  hath  wasted  it : 
Are  m?  discourses  dull  7  barren  my  wit  7 
If  Toluole  and  sharp  discourse  be  marr'd| 
Unkindness  blunts  it,  more  than  marble  hard. 
Do  their  gay  restmcnts  his  affections  bait  7 
That's  not  ray  fault,  he's  master  of  my  state : 
What  ruins  are  in  me  that  can  be  found 
Bv  him  not  ruinM  7  then  is  he  the  ground 
Or  my  defeatures :»  My  decayed  (air* 
A  sunny  look  of  his  would  soon  repair : 
But  too  unruly  deer,  he  breaks  the  pale, 
Ana  feeds  from  home ;  poor  I  am  but  his  stale* 

Luc  Self-arming  jealousy !— fle,  beat  it  hence. 

Jidr,  Unfeeling  fools  can  with  such  wrongs  dis- 
pense. 
I  know  his  eye  doth  homage  otherwhere; 
Or  else,  what  lets*  it  but  he  would  be  here  7 
Sister,  you  know  he  promis'd  me  a  chain  ;— 
Would  that  alone,  alone  he  would  detain, 
So  he  would  keep  fair  quarter  with  his  bod  I 
I  see,  the  jewel,  best  enamelled, 
Will  lose  nis  beauty ;  and  though  gold  'bides  still. 
That  others  touch,  yet  often  touching  will 
Wear  gold :  and  so  no  man,  that  baUi  a  name. 
But  falsehood  and  corruption  doth  it  shame. 
Since  that  my  beauty  cannot  please  his  ere, 
I'll  weep  what's  left  away,  and  weepine  die. 

Luc.  How  many  fond  fools  serre  mad  jealousy  ! 

[ExeunL 
SCB^E  IL^The  same,    EiUer  Antipbolus  of 
Syracuse. 

•ffif.  9.  The  gold,  I  gave  to  Dromio.  is  laid  up 
Safe  at  the  Centaur ;  and  the  hecdAil  slare 
Is  wander'd  forth,  in  care  to  seek  me  out 
Bf  computation,  and  mine  host's  report, 
I  eottld  not  speak  with  Dromio,  since  at  first 
I  sent  him  from  the  mart :  See,  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Dromio  of  Syracuse. 

How  now,  sb?  is  your  merry  humour  alter'd  7 
As  yoo  lore  strokes,  so  jest  with  me  again. 
Ton  know  no  Centaur?  you  receir'd  no  gold? 

(1)  Alteration  of  featuret. 


(t)  Fidr,  tor  laimess. 

„ (4)  Hinders. 

L  «.  tnlnide  on  them  when  you  please. 


Your  mistress  sent  to  hare  oie  home  to  dinner? 
My  house  was  at  the  Phcenix  7  Wast  thou  mad. 
That  thus  so  madly  thou  didst  answer  me  ? 

Dro.  S.  What  answer,  sir?  when  spake  I  tmk 
a  word? 

•9ni.  S.  Even  now,  eren  here,  not  half  an  houi 
since. 

Dro.  S.   I  did  not  see  you  since  you  sent  tut 
hence. 
Home  to  the  Centaur,  with  the  gold  you  gare  me. 

•tfni.  S.  Villain,  thou  didst  deny  the  gold's  re> 
ccipt ; 
And  told'st  me  of  a  mistress  and  a  dinner ; 
For  which,  I  hope,  thou  felt'st  I  was  displeas'd. 

Dro.  S.  I  am  giad  to  see  you  in  this  merry  rein: 
What  means  this  jest  7  I  pray  you,  master,  tell  me. 

Ant,  S.  Yea,  dost  thou  jeer,  and  flout  me  in  the 
teeth? 
Think'st  thou,  I  jest?  Hold,  take  thou  that,  and 
that  [BeoCmg  kim. 

Dro.  8.  Hold,  sir,  for  God's  sake :  now  your 
jest  is  earnest : 
Upon  what  bargain  do  you  gire  It  me? 

Ant.  S.  Because  that  I  familiarly  somethnes 
Do  use  you  for  my  fool,  and  chat  with  you, 
Your  saurfhess  will  jest  upon  my  lore, 
And  make  a  common  of  my  senoos  hours.* 
When  the  sun  shines,  let  foolish  ^ats  make  spori, 
But  creep  in  crannies,  when  he  hides  his  beams. 
If  you  will  jest  with  me,  know  my  aspect,* 
And  fashion  your  demeanour  to  my  looks, 
Or  I  will  beat  this  method  in  your  sconce. 

Dro,  S,  Sconce,  call  you  it?  so  you  npuld  leare 
battering,  I  had  rather  hare  it  a  head :  an  you 
use  these  blows  lon^.  I  must  get  a  sconce  for  my 
heady  and  insconce*  it  too ;  or  else  I  shall  seek  mr 
wit  m  my  shoulders.  But,  I  pray,  sir,  why  am  i 
beaten? 

Ant,  8,  Dost  thou  not  know  ? 

Dro,  8,  Nothing,  sir :  but  that  I  an  beaten. 

Ant.  8,  Shall  I  leU  yon  why  7 

Dro.  8,  Ay.  sir,  and  wherefore ;  for,  they  say, 
erery  why  hatn  a  wherefore. 

Ant.  S.  Why,  fir8t,-^or  flouting  ne ;  and  then, 
wherefore,^ 
For  urging  it  the  second  thne  to  me. 

Dro,  8.  Was  there  tttr  any  man  thus  beaten 
out  of  season. 
When,  in  the  why,  and  the  wherefore,  is  neithe i 

rhyme  nor  reason  ? — 
Well,  sir.  I  thank  you. 

Ant.  8,  Thank  me,  sir?  Ibr  what? 

Dro,  8,  Marrjr,  sir,  for  this  something  that  j%m 
gare  me  for  nothing. 

Ant,  8,  I'll  make  you  amends  next,  to  gire  yo%i 

Slhing  for  something.    But  say,  sir,  is  it  dlnnciv. 

me? 

Dro.  8.  No,  sir;  I  think,  the  meat  wants  fk^l  I 
hare. 

Ant.  8.  In  good  time,  sir,  what's  thsf? 

Dro.  S.*  Basting. 

Ant.  8.  Well.  Sir,  then  'twill  be  dry. 

Dro.  8.  If  it  be,  sir,  I  pray  you  eat- none  of  it. 

Ant,  8.  Your  reason  7 

Dro.  8.  Lest  it  make  you  ehofoFie»  and  purrhivc 
me  another  dry  basting. 

Ant.  8,  Well,  sir.  learn  to.  jpa^  m  i^ood  Uim- 
There's  a  time  for  all  things. 

Dro.  8.  I  durst  bare  denied  thet,  before  T(<k 
were  so  choleric. 

Ant.  8.  By  what  rule,  sir  t 


|S|  BUlkLng-lMMrae. 
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i)to»  5.  Marnr,  sir,  by  a  rule  as  plam    .-<  the 
plain  bald  pate  of  raUwr  Time  bioMelC 
^itU.  S.  Ut'sheariU 

Dro.'  S.  There's  no  time  for  a  man  to  recover 
Ma  hair,  that  groirs  bald  by  nature. 

JhU,  8.  May  he  not  do  it  bv  fine  and  recorery  7 

Dro.  8.  Yes,  to  pay  a  fine  lor  a  peruke,  and  re- 
cover the  lost  hair  of  another  man. 

JSnL  &  Why  is  time  such  a  niggard  of  hair, 
being,  as  it  is,  so  plentiful  an  eserement  ? 

Dro.  j<.  Because  it  is  a  blessing  that  he  bestows 
on  beasis:  and  what  he  hath  scanted  men  in  hair, 
he  haihtfiven  them  in  wit. 

JinL  S,  Why,  but  there's  many  a  man  hath  more 
hair  than  wiL 

Dro,  S,  Notamanofthose,buthehaththewit 
to  lose  hi:(  hair. 

Jtnl,  8.  Why,  thou  didst  eooclude  hairy  men 
plain  dealers  without  wit. 

Dro,  8,  The  plainer  dealer,  the  sooner  lost:  Yet 
he  loseth  it  in  a  kind  of  jollity, 

Jlnt,  S.  For  what  reason  7 

Dro.  S.  For  two ;  and  sound  ones  too. 

JStU,  S,  Nay,  not  sound,  I  pray  you. 

Dro,  8,  Sure  ones  then. 

JSnL  8.  Nay,  not  sure,  in  a  thing  falsing. 

Dro,  S,  Certain  ones  then 

JSnt,  8.  Nume  them. 

Dro,  8.  The  one.  to  save  the  money  that  he 
■pends  in  tiring;  the  other,  that  at  dmner  they 
should  not  drop  in  his  porridse. 

Jint,  8.  You  would  all  this  time  have  proved 
there  is  no  time  for  all  things. 

Dro,  8,  Maro'f  and  did,  sir  j  namely,  no  time 
to  recover  hair  lost  by  nature. 

jStU,  8,  But  your  reason  was  not  substantial, 
why  there  is  no  time  to  recover. 

Dro,  8,  Thus  I  mend  it :  Time  himself  b  bald, 
and  therefore,  to  the  world's  end,  will  have  bald 
followers. 

JhU.  8,  I  knew, 'twould  be  a  bald  conclusion : 
But  sod  I  who  waJls*  us  yonder  7 

Enter  Adriana  and  Luciana. 

Mr,   Ay,  ay,  Antiphokis,  look  strange,  and 

frown; 
Some  other  mistress  hath  thjr  sweet  asptets, 
I  am  not  Adriana,  nor  thy  wife. 
The  time  was  once,  when  thou  unurg'd  would'st 

vow, 
That  never  words  were  music  to  thine  ear. 
That  never  object  pleasing  in  thine  eye. 
That  never  touch  well-welcome  to  thy  hand, 
That  never  meat  sweet-savour'd  in  thy  taste. 
Unlets  I  spake,  look'd,  touch'd,  or  carv'd  to  thee. 
How  comes  h  now,  my  husband,  oh,  how  conies  it. 
That  thou  art  then  estranged  from  thyself  7 
Thyself  I  call  it,  being  strange  to  me, 
That,  undividable,  incorporate, 
Am  better  than  thy  dear  selPs  better  part 
Ah,  do  not  tear  away  thyself  from  me; 
For  know,  my  love,  as  easy  may's!  thou  IhU 
A  drop  or  water  in  the  breaking  gulf, 
And  take  unmingled  thence  that  drop  agafai, 
4Vithout  addition,  or  diminishing. 
As  take  from  me  thyself,  and  not  me  too. 
iHow  dearly  would  it  touch  thee  to  the  quick, 
fihouM'st  tnou  but  hear  I  were  licentious ; 
And  that  this  body,  consecrate  to  thee. 
'By  rulftaii  lust  should  be  contamhiate  I 
WoukTsi  thou  not  spit  at  me,  and  spurn  at  me, 
And  hurt  f^e  name  of  husband  in  my  fact. 


Jt^  Beckons 


(S)  Unfertile. 


And  tear  the  stain'd  skin  olfmy  harlot  brow. 

And  from  my  Cilae  hand  cut  ihe  weddhis  rii^ 

And  break  it  with  a  deep -divorcing  vow  / 

I  know  thou  canst :  and  therefore,  see,  tho«  do  it 

1  am  possess'd  with  au  adulterate  olot : 

My  blood  is  mingled  with  the  crime  of  lost: 

For,  if  we  two  be  one,  and  ihou  play  false, 

I  do  digest  the  poison  of  thy  flesh. 

Being  strumiieted  by  thy  contagion. 

Keep  then  fair  league  and  truce  tvith  thy  true  bed , 

I  live  dis-stain'd.  thou  uudishonourcd. 

JhU,  8,  Pteaa  you  to  me,  fair  dame  7  I  knew 
you  not: 
In  Ephesus  I  am  but  two  hours  old. 
As  strange  unto  your  town,  as  to  your  talk; 
Who,  every  worn  by  all  my  wit  being  scann  d. 
Want  wit  m  all  one  word  to  understand. 

Iau,  Fie.  brother!  Imw  the  world  is  char-c'i 
witn  you ! 
When  were  you  wont  to  use  my  sister  thus  7 
She  sent  for  you  by  Droroio  home  to  dinner. 

JhU,  8,  By  Dromio  7 

Dro,  8.  By  me  7 

Mr,  By  thee :  and  this  tnou  did'st  retun  Brom 
him.— 
That  he  did  butfet  thee,  and.  In  his  blows, 
Deny'd  my  house  for  his,  me  for  his  wife. 

^nt,  8,  Did  you  converse,  sh*,  with  thb  gentle- 
woman 7 
What  b  tiie  course  and  dilfl  of  vour  comptet? 

Dro.  8,  I,  sir  7  I  never  saw  ner  till  ihif  time. 

JhUm  8,  V  illain,  thou  liest ;  for  even  her  very 
words 
Didst  thou  deliver  to  me  on  the  mart. 

Dro.  8,  I  never  spske  wtth  her  in  all  my  life. 

*Ant,  8,  How  can  she  thus  then  call  us  by  ou 
names, 
Unless  it  be  by  inspiration  ^ 

•irfr.  How  ill  agrees  it  with  yourgravHy, 
To  counterfeit  thus  grossly  with  your  slave, 
Abettmg  him  to  thwart  dk!  in  my  mood ! 
Be  it  my  wrong,  you  are  fnrm  me  exempt. 
But  wrong  not  that  wron^  with  a  moro  contempt. 
Come,  I  will  fasten  on  this  sleeve  of  thine : 
Thou  art  an  elm,  my  husband,  I  a  vine ; 
Whose  weakness,  married  to  thy  stronger  slate. 
Makes  me  with  tny  strcir^lh  to  communicate  * 
If  aught  possess  thee  from  me,  it  u  dross. 
Usurping  ivy,  briar,  or  idle*  moss ; 
Who,  all  for  want  of  pruning,  with  intrasios 
Infect  thy  np,  and  live  on  thy  confusion. 

JhU,  8,  To  me  she  speaks ;  she  moves  ne  Ibf 
her  theme: 
What,  was  1  married  to  her  in  my  dream  7 
Or  sleep  1  now,  and  think  I  hear  all  this  7 
What  error  drives  our  eyrs  and  ears  amiss  7 
Until  I  know  this  sure  iiiH*ertainty, 
I'll  entertain  the  ofler'd  fallacy. 

Lue,  Dromio,  go  bid  Uie  servants  spread  foi 
dinner. 

Dro,  8,  O,  for  my  bead* !  I  cross  me  for  a  aiKiier 
This  is  the  Tairy  land ;— (>,  spite  of  spites  l^ 
We  talk  with  goblins,  owls,  and  elvish  spnlcs ; 
If  we  obey  them  not,  this  will  ensue, 
They'll  suck  our  breath,  at  p^ich  us  black  andhlue. 

UiC,  Why  prat'st  thou  to  thyself,  and  aiiswer'st 
not  7 
Dromio,  thou  drone,  Itiou  snail,  thou  slug,  Ihovi  sol  f 

Dro.  8,  I  am  transform'd,  master,  am  not  1 7 

•^f.  S.  I  think,  thou  art,  in  mind,  and  so  am  I. 

Dro,  8.  Nay,  master,  both  in  miiAi,  and  in  ny 
shape. 

Jnt.  8.  Thou  hast  ihme  own  fbrm. 

Dro,  8.  No^  I  am  an  aps^ 
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Imc,  If  Ihoa  art  chanrM  to  aught,  *tis  to  an  aaa. 
Dma.  S.  *Tw  true;  ine  rides  me,  and  I  kmg  Tor 

Tb  so,  ram  an  ass ;  else  it  could  never  be. 
But  I  should  Imow  hBr  as  well  as  she  luiows  me. 

JSdr.  Come,  come,  no  longer  will  Ibe  a  fool. 
To  put  ihe  finger  in  the  ejt  and  weep, 
Whildt  roan,  and  master,  laujf  h  m  j  woes  to  scom.-» 
Come,  sir,  to  dinner :  Uromio,  keep  the  gate :— > 
Husband,  I'll  dine  aSoTe  with  jovi  to-day, 
And  shrive*  you  of  a  thousand  idle  pranks : 
,  Sirrah,  if  any  ask  you  for  your  master, 
Say,  be  dines  forth,  and  let  no  creature  enter.— 
Come,  sister : — Dromio.  play  the  porter  well. 

•iai.  a.  Am  I  in  earth,  bi  heaven,  or  in  hell? 
Sleeping,  or  waking?  mad,  or  wetl-advis'd  7 
Known  unto  these,  and  to  myself  disguisM  I 
ni  say  as  they  say,  and  persever  so, 
And  in  this  mist  at  all  aoventures  go. 

JDrv.  a.  Master,  shall  I  be  porter  at  the  gate  7 

JSdr,  Ay ;  and  let  none  enter,  lest  I  break  your 
p'aie. 

Law.  Come,  eome,  Antipholus,  we  dine  too  late. 

[£xeunt 


ACT  III. 

8CEME   I.^The  tame.     Enter  Antiphqius  of 
Ephesus,  Dromio  of  Epheaus,  Angelo,  mid  Bal- 


Jinl,  £.  Good  sigmor  Angelo,  you  must  excuse 
us  all; 
Mr  wife  is  shrewish,  when  I  keep  not  hours : 
Say,  that  I  limreHd  with  you  at  your  shop. 
To  see  the  making  of  her  carkanet,* 
And  that  to-morrow  you  will  brinff  it  home. 
But  here's  a  villain,  that  would  face  me  down 
He  met  me  on  the  mart ;  and  that  I  beat  hiuL 
And  chirg'd  him  with  a  thousand  marks  in  gold ; 
And  that  1  did  denr  my  wife  and  house : — 
Thou  drunkard,  thou,  what  didst  thou  mean  by 
this  t 
Dn,  £.  Say  what  you  will,  sv,  but  I  know  what 
I  know : 
That  you  beat  me  at  thi  mart,  I  have  your  hand  to 

show: 
If  the  skin  were  parehoieut,  and  the  blows  you 

gave  were  ink, 
Tour  own  hand-writing  would  tell  you  what  I  think. 
«ffitl.  £.  I  think,  thou  art  an  ass. 
Dtp.  E.  Marry,  so  it  doth  appear 

By  the  wrongs  I  suffer,  and  the  Slows  I  bear. 
I  should  kkk,  being  kicVd :  and,  being  at  that  pass, 
Tou  would  keep  from  my  heels,  and  oeware  of  an 
ass. 
AnL  £.  You  are  sad,  tignior  Balthazar :  'Pray 
God,  our  cheer 
Slay  answer  my  good  will,  and  your  good  wekome 
here. 
BmL  I  hold  your  dainties  cheap,  air,  and  your 

welcome  dear. 
JInt.  E.  (>,  signior  Balthazar,  either  at  flesh  or 
Ash, 
A  tabki  full  of  welcome  makes  scarce  one  dainty 
dish. 
BaL  GiKhl  meat,  sir,  is  common  ;   that  every 

churl  aflords* 
^nt,  E,  And  welcome  more  common;  fbr  that's 
nothing  but  words. 

(1)  Ab^lve.    (£)  A  neeUace  strung  with  pearls. 
(5{  D)9h<*«  ol  aieaU    (4)  Blockhead.    (6)Pool. 


BaL  Small  cheer,  and  great  weleome^  makM  • 

merry  feasL 
JhU,   £.   Ay,  to  a  niggardly  host,  and  mora 

sparhig  guest: 
But  though  my  cates*  be  mean,  take  them  In  good 

Better  eneer  nay  you  have,  but  not  with  better 

heart. 
BoL  soft :  my  door  Is  lock'd ;  Go  bid  then  letnt  in. 
Dro.  £.  Maud.  Bridget,  Marian,  Cicely,  Qih 


lian,  Jen'. 
Dro.  S.  [Wilkin.]  Mome.^  malt^horse,  eapoo^ 

coxcomb,  klmt.  paten  t* 
Either  get  thee  from  the  door,  or  alt  down  at  tht 

hatch: 
Dost  thou  coigure  for  wenches,  that  thou  call'stfor 

such  store. 
When  one  is  one  too  many  7  Go,  get  thee  from  the 

door. 
Dro,  £.  What  patch  Is  made  our  porter?  My 

master  stays  in  the  street. 
Dro.  S.  Ijci  him  walk  fWmi  whence  he  came, 

lest  he  catch  cold  on's  feeL 
JitU.  £.  Who  talks  within  there?  ho,  open  the 

door. 
Dro.  S.  Right,  sir,  FIl  tell  you  when,  an  you'll 

tcU  me  whercr6re. 
Jinl,  £.  Wherer&re?  Tor  my  dinner ;  I  have  not 

din'd  to-day. 
Dro.  S,  Nor  to-day  here  you  must  not ;  come 

again,  when  vou  may. 
«ffnl.  £.  What  art  Inou^at  keep'st  me  out  Ihn 

the  house  f  owe  r* 
Dro.  5.  The  porter  Tor  this  time,  sir,  and  my 

name  is  Dromio. 
Dro.  £.  O  villain,  thou  hast  stolen  both  mine  oP> 

fice  and  my  name ; 
The  one  ne'er  got  me  credit,  the  other  micUe 

blame. 
I  r  thou  had'st  been  Dromio  to-day  in  my  place. 
Thou  would'st  have  chang'd  thy  face  for  a  name, 

or  thy  name  for  an  ass. 
Luce.  ( Wiihin.]  What  a  coiP  is  there  ?  Dromio, 

who  are  those  at  the  gate  ? 
Dro,  E,  Let  my  master  in,  Luce. 
Luee.  Faith,  no ;  he  comet  too  late ; 

And  so  tell  your  master. 

Dro.  £.  O  Lord,  1  must  laush  :— 

Have  at  you  with  a  proverb.— Shall  1  set  in  my 

staff? 
Luee.  Have  at  you  with  another :  that's,— When  7 

can  you  tell? 
Dro.  S.  If  thy  name  be  call'd  Luce,  Luce,  thou 

hast  answered  him  well. 
JhU.  £.  Do  you  hear,  you  minion  7  you'll  let  vm 

in,  1  hope  7 
lAtee.  I  thought  to  have  ask'd  you. 
Dro,  S,  And  you  said,  no, 

Dro,  £•  So.  eome,  help ;  well  struck ;  there 

was  blow  for  blow. 
JInt,  E.  Thou  bagra^e,  let  me  in. 
Luee.  Can  you  tell  for  whose  aake? 

Dro,  E,  Master,  knock  the  door  hard. 
Ltute.  Let  him  knock  till  it  aehe^ 

,Ant.  E.  You'll  cry  for  this,  minion,  if  I  beat  the 

door  down. 
Luee.  What  needs  all  that,  and  a  pab  of  stocks 

in  the  town  ? 
Adr.    lfritkm.\  Who  is  that  at  the  door,  that 

keens  all  this  noise  7 
Dro.  S,  B  V  my  troth,  your  town  is  troubled  with 

unruly  boys. 

(6)  I  own,  am  owner  of.     (7)  BuiUe,  tuaudi 
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AiU.  E.  Are  you  there,  urife  7  you  might  have 

come  hefore. 
Adr,  Your  wife,  sir  knare  7  go,  get  you  Trom 

the  door. 
Dro.  £.  If  you  went  in  pain,  master,  this  knaTe 

would  go  sore. 
•Ing.  Here  is  neither  cheer^  sir,  nor  welcome ; 

we  would  fain  have  either. 
UJU  In  dehating  which  was  best,  we  shall  part* 

with  neither. 
Oro.  £.  They  stand  at  the  door,  master ;  bid 

them  welcome  hither. 
jfAf •  £.  There  is  something  in  th«r  wind,  that  we 

cannot  get  in. 
Dn,  E.  You  would  say  so,  master,  if  your 
garments  were  thin. 
Your  cake  here  is  warm  within ;  you  stand  here 

in  the  cold : 
I:  would  make  a  man  mad  as  a  buck,  to  be  so 
bought  and  sold.* 
.Inf.  E.  Go,  fetch  me  something,  I'll  break  ope 

the  gate. 
iJro,  S.  Break  any  breaking  here,  and  I'll  break 

your  knave's  pate. 
/>o.  E,  A  man  may  break  a  word  with  you, 
sir :  and  words  are  but  wind  ; 
\y,  and  break  it  in  your  face,  so  he  break  it  not 
behind. 
Dro.  S,  It  seems,  thou  wantcst  breaking :  Out 

upon  thee,  hind ! 
Dra,  £.  Here's  too  much,  out  upon  thee !    I 

pray  thee,  let  me  in. 
Pre,  S,  A?,  when  fowls  have  no  feathers,  and 

fish  We  no  fin. 
^InL  E,  Well,  I'll  break  in;  Go  borrow  me  a 

crow, 
Dro,  E.  A  crow  without  a  feather ;   master, 
mean  you  so  7 
For  a  fish  without  a  fin,  there's  a  fowl  without  a 

feather : 
If  a  crow  help  us  in,  sirrah,  we'll  pluck  a  crow 
together. 
•Int,  E»  Go,  get  thcc  gone,  fetch  me  an  iron 

crow. 
Bo/.  Have  patience,  sir ;  0,  let  it  not  be  so ; 
Herein  you  war  agiiinst  your  reputation, 
And  draw  within  Oic  comoass  or  suspect 
The  unviolatcd  honour  o\  your  nifc. 
Once  this, — Your  long  experience  of  her  wisdom, 
Her  sober  virtue,  years,  and  modesty. 
Plead  on  her  part  some  cause  to  you  unknown ; 
And  doubt  not,  sir.  that  she  will  well  excuse 
\Vhy  at  Uiis  time  the  doors  are  made*  against  you, 
Be  rul'd  by  me ;  depart  in  patience, 
And  let  us  to  the  Tiger  all  to  dinner : 
And,  about  evening,  come  yourself  alone. 
To  know  the  reason  of  this  strange  restraint. 
If  by  strong  hand  you  ofler  to  break  in. 
Now  in  the  stirring  passage  of  the  day, 
A  vulgar  comment  will  be  made  on  it; 
^nd  that  suppos'd  by  the  common  rout 
Against  your  vet  unfiled  estimation. 
That  may  with  foul  mtrusion  enter  in. 
And  dwell  upon  your  grave  when  you  are  dead  : 
For  slander  lives  upon  succession ; 
For  ever  housM,  where  it  once  gets  possession. 
AfU.  E.  You  have  prevailed ;  I  will  depart  in 
quiet. 
And,  in  despite  of  mirth,  mean  to  be  merry 
I  know  a  wench  of  eiceUent  diseourse,^ 

\b\  L  e.  Made  fast.        (4)  By' this  Umcc 

(5)  Love-spnngs  arc  yonn^  plants  or  shoots  of  love. 


Pretty  and  wiUv ;  wild,  and,  yet  too,  gentle ; 
There  will  we  dme :  tms  woman  that!  mean. 
My  wife  (but,  I  protest,  without  desert,) 
Hath  oftentimes  upbraided  me  withal ; 


To  her  wiU  we  to  dinner.— Get  you  home, 
fetch  the  chain ;  by  this,^  1  know,  *tii 


And( 


ii)  A  proverbial  phrase. 


'tis  made.* 


Bring  it,  I  pray  you,  to  the  Porcupine ; 

For  Uiere's  the  house ;  that  chain  will  I  bestow 


iBe  it  for  nothing  but  to  spite  my  wife,) 
Jpon  mine  hostess  there :  good  sir,  make 


haste: 


Suce  mine  own  doors  refuse  to  entertain  ine, 
I'll  knock  elsewhere,  to  see  if  they'll  disdain  me. 
Jing.  I'll  meet  you  at  that  place,  some  hour  - 

hence. 
JhU.  E.  Do  so :  This  jest  shall  cost  me  some 
expense.  [£reiMl. 

SCE^iTE  IL—The  aanie.    Enier  Luciana,  md 
Antipholus  of  Syracuse, 

Lue,  And  may  it  be  that  you  have  auite  forgot 

A  husband's  ofiice  7  Shall.  Antipholus,  hate. 
Even  in  the  spring  of  love,  thy  love-springs*  rot  7 

Shall  love,  in  building,  grow  so  rumate  7 
If  you  dkl  wed  my  sister  lor  her  wealth. 

Then,  for  her  wealth's  sake,  use  her  with  more 
kindness : 
Or.  if  you  like  elsewhere,  do  it  by  stealth ; 

Muffle  your  false  love  with  some  show  of  blind- 
ness: 
Let  not  my  sister  read  it  in  your  eye ; 

Be  not  tny  tongue  thy  own  shame's  orator ; 
Look  sweet,  speuc  fair,  become  disloyalty ; 

Apparel  vice  like  vhlue's  harbuiger : 
Bear  a  fair  presence,  though  your  heart  be  tainted ; 

Teach  sin  the  carriage  of  a  holy  saint ; 
Be  secret-false :  What  need  she  be  acquainted  7 

What  simple  thief  brags  of  his  own  attaint  7 
Tis  double  wrong,  to  truant  with  yoor  bed. 

And  let  her  read  it  in  thy  looks  at  board  : 
Shame  hath  a  bastard  fame,  well  managed  ; 

111  deeds  are  doubled  with  an  evil  word. 
Alas,  poor  women !  make  us  but  believe, 

Being  compact  of  credit,*  that  you  love  us ; 
Though  others  have  the  arm,  show  us  the  slctvr ; 

We  in  your  motion  turn,  and  you  may  move  us. 
Then,  gentle  brother,  get  you  in  again ; 

Comfort  my  sister,  cheer  her,  call  her  wife : 
'Tis  holy  sport  to  be  a  little  vam,* 

When  the  sweet  breath  of  flattery  conquers  strife. 

•inf.  S.  Sweet  mistress  (what  your  name  is  cUc, 
I  know  not, 

Nor  by  what  wonder  you  do  hit  on  mine,) 
Less,  in  your  knowledge,  and  your  gmcc,  yo<i  »bot9 
not. 

Than  our  earth's  wonder ;  more  than  earth  div>«r. 
Teach  me,  dear  creature,  how  to  think  »nd  I'p^^ik  ; 

Lay  open  to  my  earthly  gross  conrcil, 
Smotnerd  in  errors,  feeble,  shallow,  weak. 

The  folded  meaning  of  your  word's  drrt^if . 
Against  my  soul's  pure  truth  why  labour  rott. 

To  make  it  wander  in  an  unkno^vn  field  t 
Are  you  a  god  7  would  you  create  mc  ikw  ? 

Transform  me  then,  and  to  your  power  MI  v'u  Ui 
But  if  that  I  am  I,  the^  well  I  know. 

Your  weeping  sister  is  no  wife  of  mine. 
Nor  to  her  bed  no  homage  do  I  owe ; 

Far  more,  far  more,  to  you  do  I  decline. 
0,  train  me  not,  sweet  mermaid,*  with  l!iy  no:r. 

To  drown  me  in  thy  sister's  flood  of  tear»  ; 
Sing,  shren,  for  thyself,  and  I  will  dote  : 

(6)  i,  e.  Being  made  altogether  of  crcduliTy. 
(7) Vain,  is  light  oTtongue.    (8)  Mermaidlbr 
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aw 


Spread  o'er  tke  sflver  irafe«  thy  ^Idcn  hairs, 
Ana  ma  a  bed  VU  take  thee,  and  there  lie ; 
And}  tn  that  glorious  suppoeition,  think 
He  gains  by  deatlu  that  hath  such  means  to  die : — 
L«t  loTe,  being  light,  be  drowned  if  she  sink ! 
Imc*  What,  are  you  mad,  that  you  do  reason  so  7 
•4nt,  5.  Not  mad,  but  mated;*  how,  I  do  not 

know. 
Imc.  It  is  a  Tault  that  springeth  from  your  eye. 
m^ntm  S,  For  gazing  on  your  beams,  fair  sun, 

being  by. 
title.  Gaze  where  you  should,  and  that  will  clear 

your  sight. 
JlnL  S.  As  good  to  wink,  sweet  love,  as  look  on 

night. 
Ltic.  Whr  call  you  me  lore  7  call  my  sister  so. 
Jint,  S,  thy  sister's  sister. 
Lue.  That's  my  sister. 

Jjnt.8.  No; 

It  is  thyself,  mme  own  selPs  better  part ; 
Mine  eye*s  clear  eye,  my  dear  heart's  dearer  heart ; 
My  food,  my  fortune,  and  my  sweet  hope's  aim, 
Mr  soie  earth's  hearen,  and  my  hearen's  claim. 
Lue.  All  this  my  sister  u,  or  else  should  be. 
JirU,  S.  Call  thyself  sister,  sweet,  for  1  aim  thee : 
Thee  will  I  lore,  and  with  tnee  lead  my  life ; 
Thoti  hast  no  husband  yet,  nor  I  no  wife : 
Gire  me  thy  hand. 

Lue,  O,  soft,  sir,  hold  you  still ; 

rn  fetch  my  sister,  to  get  her  good  will. 

[ExU  Luctana. 

EftUr,  from  the  ketiue  ^Antipholus  of  Epkuui^ 
Dromio  q/  Syraeuie, 

•fitl.  8,  Why,  how  now,  Dromio  7  where  ninn'st 
thou  so  fast  7 

Dro.  S,  Do  you  know  me.  sir  7  am  I  Dromio  7  am 
I  your  man  7  am  I  myself/ 
'jiiU,  8,  Thou  art  Dromio,  thou  art  my  man, 
thou  art  thyself. 

Dro,  8,  I  am  an  ass,  I  am  a  woman's  man,  and 
besides  myself. 

Ani,  S,  What  woman's  man  7  and  how  besides 
thvself? 

Dro,  S.  Marry,  sir,  besides  myself,  I  am  due  to 
a  woman ;  one  that  claims  me,  one  that  haunts  me, 
one  that  will  hare  me. 

AnU  8,  What  claim  lays  she  to  thee  7 

Dro.  8.  Marry,  sir.  such  claim  as  you  would  lay 
to  your  horse ;  and  sne  would  have  me  as  a  beast : 
not  that,  I  being  a  beast,  she  would  have  me ;  but 
that  she,  being  a  very  beasUy  creature,  lays  claim 
tome. 

AnL  S,  What  is  she  7 

Dro,  8.  A  very  reverent  body^ ;  ay,  such  a  one 
as  a  man  may  not  speak  of,  without  he  say,  sir 
reverence :  J  have  but  lean  luck  in  the  match,  and 
ret  is  she  a  wondrous  (ki  marriage. 

Jinl,  S,  How  dost  thou  mean,  a  fat  marriage  7 

Dro,  8,  Marry,  sir,  she's  the  kitchen-wench,  and 
all  grease :  and  I  know  not  what  use  to  put  her  to, 
but  to  make  a  lamp  of  her,  and  run  from  her  by 
her  own  light  I  warrant,  her  rags,  and  the  tallow 
m  tJiem,  will  bum  a  Poland  winter :  if  she  lives 
*ill  doomsday,  she'll  bum  a  week  longer  than  the 
whole  world. 

Ant.  a.  What  complexion  is  she  of  7 

Dro.  8,  Swart,*  like  my  shoe,  but  her  Ihce  no- 
!hbg  like  so  clean  kept  j  For  why  7  she  sweats,  a 
■lan  may  go  over  shoes  m  the  grime  of  iL 

•fni.  5.  That's  a  fault  that  water  will  mend. 


(1)  if.  Confounded. 
i3)  Large  ships. 


(?)  Swarthy. 

US:" 


)  Affianced. 


I    Dro,  8.  No,  sir,  'tis  in  grain ;  Noah's  flood  could 
not  doit. 

Ant.  S.  What's  her  name  7 

Dro,  8.  Nell,  sir  ;~but  her  name  and  three 
quarters,  that  is,  an  ell  and  three  quarters,  will 
not  measure  her  from  hip  to  hip. 

Ant.  8.  Then  she  ^ars  some  breadth 7 

Dro.  8,  No  longer  from  head  to  foot,  than  fVom 
hip  to  hip :  she  is  spherical,  like  a  globe ;  I  couU 
find  out  countries  in  her. 

Ant.  8,  In  what  part  of  her  body  stands  Ireland? 

Dro.  8.  Marry,  sir,  in  her  buttocks ;  I  found  it 
out  by  the  bogs.' 

Ant.  8.  Where  Scotland  7 

Dro.  8.  1  found  it  by  the  barrenness ;  hard,  in 
the  palm  of  the  hand. 

AnU  S,  Where  France  7 

Dro.  5.  In  her  forehead  ;  arm'd  and  reverted, 
making  war  against  her  hair. 

Ant.  S.  Where  England  7 

Dro.  8.  I  look'd  for  the  chalky  cliffs,  but  I  could 
find  no  whiteness  in  them :  but  I  guess  it  stood  in 
her  chin,  b^  the  salt  rlieum  that  ran  between 
France  and  it. 

Ant.  8.  Where  Spain  7 

Dro.  8.  Faith,  I  saw  it  not ;  but  1  felt  it,  hot  in 
her  breath. 

Ant.  8,  Where  America,  the  Indies  7 

Dro,  8,  O,  sir,  upon  her  nose,  all  o'erembellish'd 
with  rubies,  carbuncles,  sapphires,  declining  their 
rich  aspect  to  the  hot  breatn  of  Spain  ;  who  sent 
whole  armadas  of  carracks'  to  be  ballast  at  her  nose. 

Ant,  8.  Where  stood  Belgia.  the  Netherlands  7 

Dro.  8.  O,  sir,  I  did  not  look  so  low.  To  con- 
clude, this  drudjge,  or  diviner,  laid  clsim  to  me ; 
call'd  me  Dromio ;  swore,  I  was  assur'd^  to  her ; 
told  me  what  privy  marks  I  had  about  me,  as  the 
mark  of  my  shoulder,  the  mole  in  my  neck,  the 
frreat  wart  on  my  leA  arm,  that  1,  amazed,  ran 
from  her  as  a  witch :  and,  I  think,  if  my  breast  had 
not  been  made  of  faith,  and  my  heart  of  steel,  she 
had  transform'd  me  to  a  curtail-dog,  and  made  me 
turn  i'the  wheel.* 

Ant.  8.  Oo,  hie  thee  presently,  post  to  the  road  ,* 
And  if  the  wind  blow  any  way  from  shore, 
I  will  not  harbour  in  this  town  to-night 
If  any  bark  put  forth,  come  to  the  mart. 
Where  1  will  walk,  till  thou  return  to  me. 
If  every  one  know  us,  and  we  know  none, 
'Tis  time,  I  think,  to  trudge,  pack,  and  be  gone. 

Dro,  8.  As  fVom  a  bear  a  man  would  run  for  life. 
So  fly  1  from  her  that  would  be  my  wife.      \ExiL 

Ant.  8.  There's  none  but  witches  do  inhabit  here  • 
And  therefore,  'tis  high  time  that  1  were  hcnec. 
She.  that  doth  call  me  husband,  even  my  soul 
Dotn  for  a  wife  abhor:  but  her  fair  sister, 
Possess'd  with  such  a  gentle  sovereign  grace. 
Of  such  enchanting  presence  and  discourse, 
Hath  almost  made  me  traitor  to  myself: 
But,  lest  myself  be  guilty  to  self-wrons, 
I'll  stop  mine  ears  against  the  mermaio's  sonff 

Enter  Angelo. 

Anr.  Master  Antipholus? 
•^nif.  8,  Ay.  that's  my  name. 
Aug.  1  know  it  well,  si"    Lo,  here  is  the  enam ; 
I  thouffht  to  have  ta'en  you  at  the  Porcupine : 
The  chain  unflnish'd  made  me  stay  thus  long. 
Ant.  8.  What  is  your  will,  that  I  shall  do  wirh 

this? 
Ang,  What  please  yourMlf,  sir ;   1  have  mad« 
it  for  you. 

16)  A  Inm-tplL 
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AU.  a.  Made  H  for  me,  sir  7  I  beipoke  it  not 

JSng,  NcK  once,  nor  twice,  but  twenty  times  you 
have: 
Go  home  with  it,  uid  please  your  wife  withal ; 
And  soon  at  supper^time  I'll  visit  you. 
And  then  receiTC  my  money  (or  the  chain. 

Jtnt.  S,  I  pray  you,  sir,  receiTe  the  money  now ; 
For  fear  you  ne*er  see  chain,  nor  money,  more. 

Jing,  You  are  a  meny  man,  sir ;  fare  yoa  well 

Ant.  S.  >Vhat  I  should  think  ofthis,  I  cannot  tell  j 
But  this  I  think,  there's  no  man  is  so  vain. 
That  would  refuse  so  fair  an  oflTer'd  chain. 
I  see,  a  man  here  needs  not  live  by  shifts, 
When  in  the  streets  he  meets  such  {rolden  gifts. 
I'll  to  the  mart,  and  there  for  Dromio  stay ; 
If  any  ship  put  out,  then  straight  away.        [ExU. 


ACT  IV, 

8C£A*E  L^Tke  »ami.    Enter  a  Merchant,  An- 
gelo,  and  on  Officer. 

Jtfer.  Tou  know,  since  Pentecost  the  sum  is  due, 
And  since  1  have  not  much  imp6rtunM  you ; 
Nor  now  1  had  not,  but  that  I  am  bound 
To  Persia,  and  want  guilders*  for  my  voyage : 
Therefore  make  present  satisfaction, 
Or  rU  attach  you  by  this  officer. 

JSng,  Even- Just  the  sum,  that  I  do  owe  to  you, 
Is  crowing*  to  me  by  Anttpholus : 
And.  in  the  instant  that  I  met  with  you, 
He  had  of  me  a  chain ;  at  fire  o'clock, 
I  shall  receive  the  money  for  the  same: 
Pleaseth  you  walk  with  me  down  to  his  house, 
I  will  discharge  my  bond,  and  thank  you  too. 

Enter  Antipholua  of  Ephesus,  and  Dromio  ^ 
Ephesus. 

Off,  That  labour  may  you  save ;  see  where  he 
comes. 

•All.  E,  While  I  go  to  the  goldsmith's  house,  go 
thou 
And  buy  a  rope's  end ;  that  will  I  bestow 
Among  my  wife  and  her  confederates. 
For  locking  me  out  of  my  doors  by  day.— 
But  soft,  I  see  the  goldsmith :— get  theie  gone ; 
But  thou  a  rope,  and  bring  it  home  to  me. 

uro,  E,  I  buy  a  thousand  pound  avear !  I  buy 
a  rope!  [JSjejI  Dromio. 

Jini.  E,  A  man  is  well  holp  up,  that  trusts  to 
you: 
I  promised  your  preseaee.  and  the  chain ; 
But  neither  chain,  nor  goldsmith,  came  to  me : 
Belike,  you  thought  our  love  would  last  too  long. 
If  it  were  ehain'd  together ;  and  therefore  came  not. 

Jtng,  Saving  your  merry  humour,  here's  the  note. 
How  much  your  chain  weighs  to  the  utmost  carat ; 
The  6neness  of  the  gold,  and  chargeful  fashion ; 
Which  doth  amount  to  three  odd  ducats  more 
Than  I  stand  debted  to  thb  gentleman ; 
I  pray  jTou,  see  him  presently  discharg'd, 
For  he  is  bound  to  sea,  and  stays  but  for  it. 

JtiU,  £.   I  am  not  furaish'a  with  the  present 
money; 
Beside^  I  have  some  business  in  the  town : 
Good  sumtor,  take  the  stranger  to  my  house. 
And  with  vou  take  the  chain,  and  bid  my  wile 
Disburse  toe  sum  on  the  receipt  thereof; 
Perchance,  I  will'  be  there  as  soon  as  y)u. 


(DAeoin.       (S\  AceruiiiK.       (SU  shall  (4)  Freight,,cargo.     (5)  Sffly.    («)  Canb| 


Ang,  Then  you  will  bring  the  chain  to  her  vov 

self? 
Jhd,  E.  No ;  bear  it  with  yoa«  lest  I  cotttaM 

time  enouffh. 
Ang.  Well,  sir,  Iwill :  Have  you  the  chain  abset 

TOuf 

Anl,  JE.  An  if  I  have  not,  sir,  I  hope  yoa  have; 
Or  else  you  may  return  without  your  montry. 

Jlng,  Nay,  come,  I  pray  you,  sir,  give  me  tk 
chain : 
Both  wind  and  tkle  stays  for  tliis  gentlenan. 
And  I,  to  blame,  have  neM  him  ho-e  too  long. 

Jni,  E.  Good  lord,  you  use  this  dalUsM  ts 
excuse 
Your  breach  of  promise  to  the  Porcupine : 
I  should  have  chu)  you  for  not  bringing  it. 
But,  Uke  a  shrew,  yon  first  betnn  to  brawl. 

Jtfer.  The  hour  steals  on ;  1  pray  you,  sir,  4» 
patch. 

Jlng,  Vou  hear,  how  he  importunes  me;-  tht 
chain— 

AtU.E.  Why,  give  it  to  my  wife,  and  fetch  yoB 
money. 

Jng.  Come,  come,  you  know,  I  gave  it  yoa 
even  now ; 
Either  send  the  chaufi,  or  send  me  by  some  token. 

tAnt,  E.  Fie !  now  you  run  tiiis  humour  out  oi 
breath: 
Come,  Where's  the  chain  7  I  pray  you  let  me  see  it 

Jtfer.  My  business  cannot  broolc  this  dalliance ; 
Good  sir,  say,  whe'r  you'll  answer  me,  or  no ; 
If  not,  I'll  leave  him  to  the  officer. 

Jint,  E,  I  answer  you  I  What  should  I  answer 
you? 

JJng.  The  money,  that  you  owe  me  for  the  cham. 

wfni.  £.  I  owe  you  none,  till  I  receive  the  chain. 

Ang,  You  know,  I  gave  it  you  half  an  hour  •inoe. 

Jint,  £.  You  gave  me  none ;  you  wrong  me  nucft 
to  say  so. 

Jing.  You  wrong  me  more,  sir,  fai  denying  H: 
Coneiderjiow  it  stands  upon  my  credit 

Mer.  Well,  officer,  arrest  him  at  my  suit 

Off.  I  do ;  and  charge  you  in  the  duke's  nawe 
to  obey  me. 

Jing,  This  touches  me  in  reputation  :— 
Either  consent  to  pay  this  sum  for  me, 
Or  I  attach  vou  by  this  officer. 

Jint.  E.  Consent  to  pay  thee  that  I  never  had  * 
Arrest  me,  foolish  fellow,  if  thou  dar'st. 

wfng.  Here  is  thy  fee ;  arrest  him,  officer; 
I  would  not  spare  my  brother  in  this  case. 
If  he  should  scorn  me  so  apparently. 

Cjff,  I  do  arrest  you,  sir;  yon  hear  the  suit. 

Jnt.  E.  I  do  obey  thee,  till  I  give  thee  bail  :— 
But,  sirrah,  you  shall  buy  this  spoK  as  dear 
As  all  the  metal  in  your  shop  will  an^vvcr. 

Jhig,  Sir,  sir,  I  shall  have  law  in  Bphesvs, 
To  your  notorious  shame,  I  doubt  it  not 

Enter  Dromio  qf  Syraciife. 

Dro.  S.  Master,  there  is  a  bark  of  Epidamnun, 
That  stays  but  till  her  owner  comes  aboard, 
And  then,  sir,  bears  away :  our  fraughtaffe,*  sir, 
I  have  convey'd  aboard ;  and  I  have  oougbt 
The  oil,  the  oalsomum,  and  aqua-vit«. 
The  ship  is  in  her  trim ;  the  merry  nind 
Blows  lair  from  land :  they  stay  for  noaefat  at  all 
But  for  their  owner,  master,  and  yourselt 

Jint.  E,   How  now?   a  madman  1   Why  thoi 
peevish*  sheep. 
What  ship  of  Epidamnom  stays  for  me  t 

Dro.  8.  A  ship  you  sent  me  to,  to  hire  waftagAi 
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JtiU  £.  Then  dniBkea  da  -e,  I  wnt  thee  for  a 
rope; 
4ad  tald  ihee  to  what  purpofe  an^  what  end. 

Dro,  8.  You  lent  me,  sif,  for  a  rope's  end  as 
soon: 
You  sent  me  to  th?  bay,  sir,  for  a  bark. 

JInt,  E,  i  will  debate  this  matter  at  more  leisure. 
And  teach  your  ears  to  listen  with  more  heed. 
To  Adriana,  villain,  hie  thee  straight: 
Give  her  this  Iter,  and  tell  her.  in  the  desk 
That's  eoTcr'd  o'er  with  Turkish  tapestry. 
There  is  a  purse  of  ducats :  let  her  send  it , 
Tell  her,  I  am  arretted  in  the  street. 
And  ihnt  shall  bail  me:  hie  thee,  siare ;  be  gone. 
On,  officer,  to  prison  till  it  eoroe. 

[ExewU  Mer.  Ang.  OflT.  md  Ant.  E. 

Dre,  S.  To  Adriana!  that  u  where  he  din'd. 
Where  Dowsabel  did  claim  me  for  her  husband: 
She  is  tuo  big,  I  hope,  for  me  to  compass. 
Thither  I  must,  although  against  my  will. 
For  servants  must  their  masters'  minds  fulfil.  [Ex. 

SCRKE  IL-^Tke  same.    Enitr  Adriana  tmd 

Luciana. 
»,iir.  Ah,  Luciana,  did  he  tempt  thee  so  7 

Mi^ht'st  thou  Dereeive  austerely  in  his  eye 
That  he  did  pleao  in  earnest,  yea  or  no  7 

Look'd  he  or  red,  or  pale ;  or  sad,  or  merrily? 
What  observation  mad'st  thou  in  this  case. 
Of  his  heart's  meteors  tiltinff  in  hb  face  7* 
Ute.  First,  he  denied  you  nad  in  him  no  right - 
^dr.  He  meant,  he  did  me  none ;  the  more  my 

spite. 
Luc.  Then  swore  he,  that  he  was  a  stran^rer  here, 
•fdr.  And  true  he  swore,  though  yet  forsworn 

he  were. 
Jmc.  Then  pleaded  I  for  you. 
•^r.  And  what  said  he  7 

hie.  That  love  I  begg'd  for  you,  he  begg'd  of  me. 
Jitbr,  With  what  piersuasion  did  he  tempt  thy 

love  7 
tue.  With  words,  that  in  an  honest  suit  might 
move. 
First  he  did  praise  mv  beauty ;  then,  my  speeeh. 
.fdr.  Did'st  speak  him  fair? 
Ijue,  Have  patience,  I  beseech. 

Mr,  I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not^  hokl  me  still ; 
My  tongue,  though  not  my  heart,  shall  have  his  will. 
He  is  d'Jormed,  crooked,  old,  and  sere,* 
'11-fae'd,  worse-bodied,  shapeless  every  where ; 
Vicious,  unffentle,  foolish,  blunt,  unkind ; 
Stismatical  in  makinir,'  Witrse  in  mind. 

Lmc.  Who  would  be  iealous  then  of  such  a  one  7 
No  evil  lost  is  waii'd  when  it  is  gone, 
wfifr.  Ah !  but  1  think  him  better  than  I  say. 

And  yet  would  herein  others' e:|refl  were  worse : 
Far  from  her  nest  the  lapwing  cries  away  ;^ 
My  heart  prays  for  him,  though  my  tongue  do 
corse. 

EnUr  Dromio  qf  Syracuse. 
Or*.  S.  Here,  go ;  the  desk,  the  purse ;  sweet 

now,  make  haste. 
Lw.  How  hast  thou  lost  thy  breath? 
Dn,  S,  By  ronnlnff  Ast 

JSdr,  Where  is  thy  master,  Dromio?  is  he  well  ? 
Dr9,  S.  No,  he's  in  tartar  limbo,  worse  than  hell : 
A  devil  in  an  everUsttng  ga-inent  hath  him, 

(1)  An  allusion  to  the  redness  of  the  northern 
Ugnts  likened  to  the  appearance  of  armies. 
(«)  Dry,  withered. 

{S)  Marked  by  nature  with  defornnit^. 
(4)  Who  crielL  most  where  her  n(•^t  is  not. 


One,  whose  hard  heart  w  button'd  up  with  steel; 

A  Aend,  a  fairy,  pitiless  and  rough : 

A  wolf,  nay,  worse,  a  fellow  all  m  buff;* 

A  back-lKend,  a  shoulder-clapper,  one  that  eouB> 

temiands 
The  passages  of  alle3rs,  creeks,  and  narrow  lands : 
A  hound  that  runs  counter,  and  yet  draws  dry-foot 

well: 
One  that,  berore  the  judgment,  carries  poor  soub 
to  hell.* 
J9dr.  Whv.  man,  what  is  the  matter  7 
Dro.  8,  I  00  not  know  the  matter :  he  Is  'rested 

on  the  ease, 
wf  dr.  What,  is  he  arrested  7  tell  roe,  at  whose  suit 
Dro.  S.  I  know  not  at  whose  suit  he  is  arrested, 
well; 
But  he's  in  a  suit  of  buflT,  which  'rested  him,  the 

can  I  tell: 
Will  you  send  him,  mistress,  redemption,  the  mo 
ney  in  the  desk? 
^dr.  Go  fetch  it,  sister.— This  I  wonder  at, 

[Exit  Luciana. 
That  he,  unknown  to  me,  should  be  in  debt : 
Tell  me,  was  he  arrested  on  a  band  7* 

Dro,  S.  Not  on  a  band,  but  on  a  stronger  thing. 
A  chain,  a  chain :  do  you  not  hear  it  nnz  7 
^dr.  What,  the  chain  7 

Dro.  S.  No,  no,  the  bell :  'tis  time,  that  I  were 

'    gone. 

It  was  two  erol  left  him,  and  now  the  clock  strikes 

one. 

^dr.  The  hours  come  back  I  that  did  1  never  hear. 

Dro.  8,   O  yes,  if  any  hour  meet  a  sergeant, 

a'turns  back  for  very  fear. 
j8dr.  As  if  time  were  in  debt !  how  fondly  doti 

thou  reason  f 
Dry,  S.  Time  is  a  very  bankrupt,  and  owes  morr 
than  he's  worth  to  season. 
Nay,  he's  a  thief  too:  Have  you  not  heard  men  fay. 
That  time  comes  stealing  on  by  night  and  day? 
If  he  be  in  debt,  and  theH,  and  a  sergeant  in  the  way. 
Hath  he  not  reason  to  turn  back  an  hour  in  a  day? 

Enttr  Luciana. 
JSdr.  Go,  Dromio ;  there's  the  money,  bear  it 
straight ; 
And  bring  Oiy  master  home  immediately.^ 
Come,  sister ;  I  am  prcss'd  down  with  conceit  ;* 
Conceit,  my  comfort,  and  my  injury.   [Exeunt. 

SCEJfE  ilL-^Tht  iome.    EnUr  AnUpholus  y 
Syracuse. 
JSM,  8,  There's  not  a  man  I  meet,  but  dolk 
salute  me 
As  if  I  were  their  well-acquainted  friend ; 
And  every  one  doth  call  me  by  my  name. 
Some  tender  money  to  me,  some  invite  me ; 
Some  other  give  me  thnnks  for  kindnesses ; 
Some  offer  me  commodities  to  buy : 
Even  now  a  tailor  cali'd  me  in  his  shop, 
And  show'd  me  silks  that  he  had  bought  for  m% 
And,  therewithal,  took  measure  of  my  Nidy, 
Sure,  these  are  but  ima^nar}*  wiles. 
And  Lapland  sorcerers  mhal'it  here. 

Enter  Dromio  rf  Syracuse. 
Dro,  8.  Master,  here's  the  gold  you  sent  me  for . 
What,  have  you  got  the  picture  of  old  Adam  nett 
apparell'd  7 

(51  The  officers  in  those  days  were  clad  in  but 
ivhicn  is  siso  a  cant  expression  for  a  man's  skin. 

(6)  Hell  was  the  cant  term  for  prison. 

(7)  t.  e.  Bond.         '8)  Fanciful  coneepaon. 
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JhU.  S,   WhMi  gold  h  tJtual  what  Adam  dost 
thcu  mean  7 

Pro,  S.  Not  that  Adam,  that  kepi  the  paradife, 
ii  It  th:it  Adam,  that  keeps  the  prison:  be  that  goes 
ill  the  ooir  Vskin  that  was  kill'd  for  the  prodigal ; 
lie  thai  came  behind  youu  sir,  like  an  erii  angel. 
Mild  bid  you  forsake  jour  liberty. 

Anl.  o,  I  understand  thee  noL 

l>ro,  S,  No  7  why,  'tis  a  plain  ease :  he  that  went 
like  a  base-viol,  in  a  case  of  leatlier;  the  man,  sir, 
ihat,  when  gentlemen  are  tired,  gives  them  a  fob. 
and  Vcstd  them :  he,  str^  that  takes  pity  on  decayed 
iiMin,  and  pves  them  suits  of  durance  ^  he  that  sets 
up  his  rest  to  do  more  exploits  with  his  mace,  than 
a  morrts-ptkc. 

Jinl»  S.  What !  thou  mean'st  an  officer  7 

!)ro,  S.  Ay,  sir,  the  sergeant  of  the  band ;  he, 
that  brings  aiiy  man  to  answer  it,  that  breaks  his 
hand :  otu;  that  thinks  a  man  always  going  to  bed, 
:iiid  says,  Ood  rive  you  good  rest. 

Ant,  a,  VVcJi,  sir,  there  rest  in  your  foolery.  Is 
iticre  any  ship  puts  forth  to-night?  may  we  be  gone? 

Dro.  S.  Whv,  sir,  I  brouj^t  you  word  an  hour 
Nnce,  that  the  bark  Expedition  put  forth  to-night ; 
•Liid  then  were  you  hindered  by  the  sergeant^  to 
Urry  for  the  hoy.  Delay :  Here  are  the  angels  ihat 

od  sent  for.  to  deliver  you. 

AfU.  S.  The  fellow  is  distract,  and  so  am  I ; 
•.nd  here  vve  wander  in  illusions ; 
*  ome  blessed  power  deliver  us  from  hence ! 

Enter  a  Courtezan. 

Cmtr.  AVcll  met,  well  met,  master  Antipholus, 
see,  sir,  you  have  found  the  goldsmith  notv ; 

that  the  chain,  you  promised  me  to-day  7 

m9rU,  S.  Satan,  avoid !  I  charge  thee,  tempt  me 
not! 

Dro.  S.  Master,  is  this  mistress  Satan  7 

»9nl,  S,  ll  is  the  devil. 

Dro.  S.  Nay,  she  is  worse,  she  b  the  dcviPs  dam ; 
snd  here  she  comes  in  the  habit  of  a  light  wench : 
snd  thereof  comes,  that  the  wenches  say,  God 
iamn  me,  that's  as  much  as  to  say,  God  make  me 
t  ti^ht  xoeneh.  It  is  written,  they  appear  to  men 
Ikv  anffel.4  of  Vv^hi :  Ii;rht  is  an  effect  of  fire,  and 
irc  vvill  burn ;  ergo,  light  wenches  will  bum ; 
Come  not  near  lier. 

Cotir.  Your  man  and  you  are  marvellous  merry, 
sir. 
Will  you  go  with  me?  We'll  mend  our  dinner  here. 

Dro.  S.  Master,  if  you  do  expect  spoon-meat, 
bespeak  a  long  spoon. 

•tnf.  S.  Why,  Dromio  ? 

Dro,  S.  Marrv,  he  must  have  a  long  spoon, 
that  must  cat  with  the  devil. 

Ant.  S.  Avoid  then,  fiend  I  what  tell'st  thou  me 
of  supping  7 
Thou  art,  as  you  are  all,  a  sorceress : 
I  c6njure  theo  to  leave  ine,  and  be  ^!;one. 

Cour,  (jive  me  the  ring  of  mine  you  had  at 
dinner, 
Or,  for  my  diamond,  the  chain  you  promis'd ; 
And  I'll  be  gone,  sir,  and  not  trouble  you. 

Dro.  S,  Some  devils  ask  but  the  paring  of  one's 
nail. 
A  rush,  a  hair,  a  drop  of  blood,  a  pin, 
A  nut,  a  cherry-stone :  but  she,  more  covetous, 
Would  haves  chain. 
Master,  be  wise ;  and  if  von  give  it  her, 
Vhe  devil  will  shake  her  chain,  and  fright  us  with  it 

CoMT.  I  pray  yon,  sir,  my  ring,  or  else  the  chain ; 

bo|ie,  Tou  do  not  mean  to  cheat  me  so. 

,1'it,  S,  Avaunt,  thou  witch  *    Come,  Dromio, 
ktiiigo. 


S.  Fly  pride,  says  the  peacock:  MistreM, 
that  you  know.      [Exetmt  AnL  emd  Dro. 


Dro. 


Cour.  Now,  out  of  doubt,  Antipholus  b  i 
Else  would  he  never  so  demean  himself: 
A  rinff  he  hath  of  mine,  worth  forty  ducats, 
And  tor  the  same  he  promis'd  me  a  chain  I 
Both  one,  and  other,  he  denies  me  now. 
The  reason  that  I  gather  he  is  mad, 
(Besides  this  present  instance  of  his  rage,) 
Is  a  mad  tale,  he  told  to-day  at  dinner. 
Of  his  own  doors  bein^  shut  against  his  entraaoe* 
Belike,  hb  wife,  acquainted  with  his  fits. 
On  purpose  shut  the  doors  against  hb  way. 
My  way  is  now.  to  hie  home  to  his  house. 
And  tell  hb  wife,  that,  being  limatic, 
He  rush'd  into  my  house,  and  took  perforce 
My  ring  away :  Thb  course  I  fittest  choose : 
For  forty  ducats  b  too  much  to  lose.  [£xtf. 

SCEM'E  IV.—The  same.    Enter  Antipholus  ^ 
EphesuMf  and  on  Officer. 
Ani.  E.  Fear  me  not,  man,  I  will  not  break  away ; 
ril  give  thee,  ere  I  leave  thee,  so  much  money 
To  warrant  thee,  as  I  am  'rested  for. 
My  wife  b  in  a  wayward  mood  to-day ; 
And  will  not  lightly  trust  the  messenger, 
That  I  shouM  be  attach'd  in  Ephesus : 
I  tell  you,  'twill  sound  harshly  in  her  ears.— 

Enter  Dromio  qf  Ephesus^  icUh  a  ropeU  end. 

Here  comes  mr  man ;  I  think,  he  brings  the  money. 
How  now,  sir?  have  you  that  I  sent  you  for? 

Dro,  E.  Here's  that,  I  warrant  you,  will  pay 
themall.* 

Ant.  E.  But  Where's  the  money  7 

Dro.  E,  VVhy,  sir.  I  gave  the  money  for  the  rope. 

Ant,  E.  Five  hundred  ducats,  villafn,  for  a  rope? 

Dro,  E.  I'll  serve  you,  sir,  five  hundred  at  the  rste. 

Ant.  E.  To  what  end  did  I  bid  thee  hie  tl^ 
home? 

Dro.  E.  To  .a  rope's  end,  sir ;  and  to  that  end 
am  I  retum'd. 

AnL  E.  And  to  that  end,  sir,  I  will  welcome 
you.  [BeaUng  kim. 


Off.  Good  sir,  be  patient. 


Nay,  'tb  for  me  to  be  patient ;  I  an 
in  adversity. 

Off.  Good  now,  hold  thy  tongue. 

Dro.  £.  Nay,  rather  persuade  him  to  hold  hb 
hands. 

Ant,  E.  Thou  whoreson,  senseless  villain ! 

Dro.  E.  I  would  i  were  senseless,  sir,  that  i 
mipht  not  feci  your  blows. 

Ant.  E.  Thou  art  sensible  in  nothing  but  blows 
and  so  b  an  ass. 

Dro,  E.  I  am  an  ass,  indeed  ;  you  may  prove  i^ 
by  my  long  ears.  I  have  serv'd  him  from  the  hoo. 
oir  nativity  to  this  instant,  and  have  nothing  at  hv 
hands  for  my  service,  but  blows :  when  I  am  cold, 
he  heats  me  with  beating :  when  1  am  warm,  ht 
cools  me  with  beatiniar :  i  am  waked  with  it,  when 
I  sleep ;  raised  with  it,  when  I  sit ;  driven  out  ol 
doors  with  it,  when  I  go  from  home ;  welcomed 
home  with  it,  when  I  return :  nay,  I  bear  it  on  my 
shoulders,  as  a  beggar  wont  her  brat ;  and,  I  think, 
when  he  nath  lamed  me,  I  shall  beg  with  it  from 
door  to  door. 

Enter  Adriana,  Luciana,  and  the  Courtesan,  wUk 
Pinch,  afid  others. 

Ant.  £.    Come,  go  along ;  my  wife  b  coming 
yonder. 


(1)  Correct  them  alL 
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Dro,  £.   Mntretty  rtspUi  finem.  respect  your 

tnd ;  or  rather  Uie  prophecy,  like  the  parrot.  Be* 

ware  Ihe  rope^M  e^id, 

»9va.  E,  VVilt  thou  still  Ulk  7  [Beols  Mm. 

Cour.  How  say  you  uoir  ?  is  not  your  husband 

mad? 
Jidr.  His  incivility  confirms  no  less.— 
Good  doctor  Pinch,  you  are  a  coi\|urer ; 
Establish  him  in  his  true  sense  airain, 
And  1  Will  please  you  what  you  will  demand. 
Luc,  Alas,  how  fiery  and  now  sharp  he  looks ! 
Cour,  Mark,  how  he  trembles  in  his  ecstasy! 
Pinek,  Give  me  your  hand,  and  let  me  (eel  your 

pulse. 
Jini,  E,  There  is  my  hand,  and  let  it  feel  your 

ear. 
PiAcA.  I  charge  thee,  Satan,  housM  within  this 
man. 
To  yield  possession  to  my  holy  prayers, 
Ana  to  thy  state  of  darkness  nie  tliee  straight ; 
I  c6njure  thee  by  all  the  saints  in  heaven. 
«4ni.  £.  Peace,  doting  wizard,  peace ;  I  am  not 

mad. 
^dr,  O,  that  thou  wert  not,  poor  distressed  soul  I 
JInt,  E.  You  minion  you,  are  these  your  cus- 
tomers? 
Did  this  companion*  with  a  safiron  face 
Revel  and  feast  it  at  my  house  to^lay, 
Whilst  upon  me  the  guilty  doors  were  shut, 
And  I  denied  to  enter  in  mj  house  7 
midr.  O,  husband,  God  aoth  know,  you  din'd  at 
home, 
fVhere  'would  you  had  remain'd  until  this  time. 
Free  from  these  slanders,  and  this  open  shame ! 
Jini.  E.   I  din*d  at  homel   Thou  villain,  what 

say*st  thou  7 
Dro.  E.  Sir.  sooth  to  say,  you  did  notdineathome. 
•ifU.  E,  Were  not  my  doors  lock'd  up^  and  I 

shut  out  7 
Dro,  E,  Perdy,*  your  doors  were  lock'd,  and 

jrou  shut  out.     • 
Ant,  E.  And  did  not  she  herself  revile  me  there? 
Dro.  E.  Sans  fable.*  she  herself  revil'd  you  there. 
Ant.  E.  Did  not  her  kitchen-makl  rail,  taunt, 

and  scorn  me  7 
Dro.  £.   Certes,«  she  did;   the  kitchen-vesUl 

scorn*d^'ou. 

Ant,  E,  And  did  not  I  in  raire  depart  from  thence? 

Dn.  E.    In  Terity  you  did  ;-Hny  bones  bear 

witness, 

1  %&t  since  have  felt  the  viffour  of  his  rage. 

Adr.  Is't  good  to  sootli  him  in  these  contraries  7 

Pmeh,  It  IS  no  shame ;  the  fellow  finds  his  vein, 

And,  rieldinsr  to  him,  humours  well  his  frenzy. 

AnL  E.   Thou  hast  subom*d  the  goldsmith  to 

arrest  me. 
Adr.  Alas,  I  sent  you  money  to  redeem  you. 
By  Dromio  here,  who  came  in  haste  for  it 
Dro.  E.    Money  by  me?   heart  and  good-will 
you  might, 
BuL  surrly,  master,  not  a  rag  of  money. 


Ant,  E,  Went'st  not  thou  to  her  for  a  purse  of  Straight  after,  did  I  meet  him  with  a  chain. 


ducaU? 

Adr,  He  came  to  me,  and  I  deliver*d  it. 
Lite.  And  I  am  witness  tvith  her,  that  she  did. 
Dro.  E.    God   and   the   rope-maker  bear  me 

witness, 
riiat  1  was  ncnt  for  nothing  out  a  rope ! 
Pintk.  Mistress,  both  man  and  master  b  pos- 

sess*d; 


Fellow, 

A  rorniplion  of  the  French  oalh — pttrditu, 

\\  iU wut  a  fable.  (4)  Certainly. 


I  know  it  by  their  pale  and  deadly  looks; 

They  must  De  bound,  and  laid  in  some  dark  room. 

Ant.  E.  Say,  wherefore  didst  thou  lock  me  forth 
to-day. 
And  why  dost  tnou  deny  the  bag  of  gold  7 

Adr,  1  did  not,  gentle  husband,  lock  Ihee  forth. 

Dro.  £.  And,  gentle  master,  I  receiT'd  no  gold ; 
But  I  confess,  sir,  that  we  were  lock'd  out. 

Adr,  Dissembling  Tillain,  thou  speak'st  lalse  ia 
both. 

Ant,  E.  Dissembling  harlot,  thou  art  fiilse  in  all ; 
And  art  confederate  with  a  damned  pack. 
To  make  a  loathsome  abject  scorn  of  me : 
But  with  these  nails  I'll  pluck  out  these  false  eyes, 
That  would  behold  in  me  this  shameful  sport. 

[Pinch  and  hU  osstslenls  bind  Ant.  mid  Dro. 

Adr,  O,  bind  him,  bind  him,  let  him  not  come 
near  me. 

Pinch,   More  company;— the  fiend  is  strong 
within  him. 

Imc,  Ah  me.  poor  man,  how  pale  and  wan  he 
looks! 

Ant.  E,    What,  will  you  murder  me?   Tho« 
gaoler,  thou, 
I  am  thy  prisoner ;  wilt  thou  sufler  them 
To  make  a  rescue  7 

Off,  Masters,  let  him  go : 

He  is  my  prisoner,  and  you  shall  not  have  nim. 

Pinch,  Go,  bind  this  man,  for  he  is  frantic  too. 

Adr.  What  wilt  thou  do,  thou  peeTish*  officer? 
Hast  thou  deliffbt  to  see  a  wretched  man 
Do  outrage  and  displeasure  to  himself  7 

Cff.  He  is  my  prisoner ;  if  I  let  him  go, 
7*he  debt  he  owes  will  be  requir'd  of  me. 

Adr.  I  will  discharge  thee,  ere  1  go  from  thee : 
Bear  me  forthwith  unto  his  creditor, 
And,  knowing  how  the  debt  grows,  I  will  nay  iL 
Good  master  doctor,  see  him  safe  conrev'o 
Home  to  my  house.— O  most  unhappy  day ! 

Ant,  E.  O  most  unhappy*  strumpet ! 

Dro.  E.  Master,  I  am  nere  enler'd  in  bond  (br 
you. 

AnL  E,  Out  on  thee,  villain !  wherefore  dost 
thou  mad  me  7 

Dro.  E.  Will  you  be  bound  for  nothing?  be  mad. 
Good  master ;  cry,  the  devil.— 

Luc.  God  help,  poor  souls,  how  idly  do  they  talk. 

Adr,  Go,  bear  nim  hence.— Sister,  go  yoa  witb 

me.— 
[Exe.  Pinch  ond  aasiatants^  with  Ant  and  Dro. 
Say  now,  whose  suit  is  he  arrested  at  7 

Off.  One  Angelo,  a  goldsm  ith ;  Do  you  know  him  ? 

Adr,  I  know  the  man :  What  is  the  sum  he  owes? 

Of,  Two  hundred  ducats. 

Adr.  Say,  how  grows  it  due? 

Sf,  Due  for  a  chain,  your  husband  had  of  him. 
dr.  He  did  bespeak  a  chain  for  me,  but  had  it 
not 
Ccwr,  When  as  your  husband,  all  in  rage,  to-day 
Came  to  inr  house,  and  took  away  my  ring, 
(The  ring  fsaw  upon  his  finger  now,} 


Adr,  It  may  be  so,  but  I  dkl  never  see  it  :— 
Come,  gaoler,  brine  me  where  the  goldsmith  is, 
I  long  to  know  the  truth  hereof  at  large. 

Enter  Antipholus  of  Syracuse,  with  hli  rapier 
drawUf  anduromio  qf  Syracuse. 
hie.  God,  for  thy  mercy!  they  are  loose  again. 
Adr.  And  come  with  naked  swcrds;  let's  call 
lielft 


(6)  Foolish. 
(6)U 


nhappy  for  unlucky,  1. 1.  misehiavoui. 
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To  Inra  UMm  bound  again. 

Off.  Away.  they*U  kUI 

lEzwnl  Off.  Adr.  md  Luc 

JM,  8, 1  see,  these  witciies  are  afraid  of  s word*. 

I>v.  S,  Slie,  that  would  be  your  i?iie,  now  ran 
from  you. 

JhU,  S,  Come  to  the  Centaur ;  fetch  our  atttlT' 
from  tkience: 
I  longr*  that  we  were  safe  and  sound  aboard. 

Dro.  S,  Faith,  stay  here  this  night,  they  will 
■urely  do  us  no  harm ;  you  saw,  they  speak  us  fair, 
give  us  gold :  methinks,  they  are  sueh  a  gentle 
nation,  that,  but  for  the  mountain  of  mad  Aesn  that 
claims  marriage  of  me,  I  could  find  in  my  hout  to 
atay  here  still,  and  turn  wilch. 

AnL  S.  I  will  not  stay  to-night  for  all  the  town : 
Therefore  away,  to  get  our  stuff  aboard.       [£xe. 


ir. 


ACT  V. 

SCEJ^TE  L-^The  same.     Enter  Merchant  and 
Angelo. 

JifiK.  I  am  sorry,  sir,  that  I  hare  hinder'd  you ; 
But,  {protest,  be  nad  the  chuin  of  me, 
Thouirh  most  dishonestly  he  doth  deny  it. 

JIfer.  How  is  the  man  estcem*d  here  in  the  city  7 

Jing.  Of  very  reverend  reputation,  sir, 
Of  credit  infinite,  highly  belov'd, 
Second  to  none  that  lives  here  in  the  city; 
His  word  mieht  bear  my  wealth  at  any  time. 

Mar,  Speak  sofily :  yonder,  as  1  Uunk,  he  walks. 

Enter  Antipholus  and  Dromio  <{/' Syracuse. 

Jlng,  'Tis  so ;  and  that  self  chain  about  his  neck, 
Which  he  forswore,  mobt  monstrously,  to  have. 
Good  sir.  draw  near  to  me,  PlI  speak  to  him. 
Signior  Antipholus,  1  wonder  much 
That  you  would  put  me  to  this  shame  and  trouble ; 
And  not  without  some  scandal  to  yourself, 
With  circumstance,  and  oaths,  so  to  deny 
This  chain,  which  now  you  wear  so  openly : 
Besides  the  charge,  the  shame,  imprisonment. 
You  have  done  wron?  to  this  my  honest  friend ; 
Who,  but  for  staying  on  our  controversy, 
Had  hoisted  sail,  and  put  to  sea  to-day : 
This  chain  you  had  of  me,  can  you  deny  it? 

•int.  S.  I  think,  I  had :  I  never  did  deny  it. 

Mer,  Ye9,  that  you  did,  sir ;  and  forswore  it  tooc 

^nt.  S.  AVho  heard  me  to  deny  it,  or  forswear  It  ? 

Mer.  These  ears  of  mine,  thou  knowe^  did 
hear  thee: 
Fie  on  thee,  wretch !  'tis  pity,  that  thou  Uv'st 
To  walk  where  any  honest  men  resort 

•int.  S.  Thou  art  a  villain,  to  impeach  roe  thus: 
ni  prove  mine  honour,  and  mine  honesty. 
Against  tlice  presently,  if  thou  dar'st  stand. 

Mer,  I  dare,  and  do  defy  thee  for  a  villain. 

[They  draw, 

Enter  Adriana,  Luciano,  Courtezan,  and  olhert. 

Adr,  Hold,  hurt  Idm  nol,  for  God's  sake ;  he  is 
mad:— > 
Some  cret  within  him,*  take  his  sword  away : 
Bind  Dromio  too,  and  bear  them  to  mv  house. 
Dro,  5.  Run,  master,  run ;  for  God's  sake,  take 
a  house.* 
This  is  some  priory ;— In,  or  we  %rt  spofl'd. 

lExeuni  AnL  and  Dro.  to  the  priory, 

ms^      (t)<.«.  Close.  mmi]eiritbhl«a. 


J  Enter  the  Abbcv. 

JIbh,  Be  quiet,  people;  Wherefure  throng  |tti 
hither? 

Jidr.  To  fetch  my  poor  distracted  hunband  heaee. 
Let  us  come  in.  that  we  may  bind  him  fast. 
And  bear  him  home  for  his  n  covery. 

•inf.  1  knew,  he  was  not  in  his  perfect  wits. 

JVer.  I  am  sorry  now.  that  I  did  draw  on  hm. 

Mb,  How  long  batJi  thu  possession  held  (fa 
man? 

Jidr.  This  week  he  hath  been  heavy,  soor,  sad, 
And  much^  much  different  from  the  man  lie  was  • 
But,  till  this  afternoon,  his  passion 
Ne'er  brake  into  extremity  of  rage. 

Mb,  Hath  he  not  lost  much  wealth  by  wreck  il 
sea? 
Bury'd  some  dear  friend  ?  Hath  not  else  his  eyi 
Stray'd  his  affection  in  unlawful  love? 
A  sin,  prevailing  much  in  youthful  men. 
Who  give  their  eyes  the  liberty  of  gazing. 
Which  of  these  sorrows  is  he  euhiect  to  7 

Adr,  To  none  of  these,  excfpt  it  be  the  last : 
Namely,  some  love,  that  drew  him  oft  from  home. 

Mb,  You  should  for  that  have  reprehended  him. 

^rff.  Why,  80 1  did. 

Abb,  Ay,  but  not  rouf^h  enough. 

Adr,  As  roughly,  as  my  modesty  would  let  me. 

Abb,  Haply,  in  private. 

•^^f.  ^     ,  And  in  assemblies  too. 

Abb,  Ay,  but  not  enough. 

Adr,  It  was  the  copy*  or  our  conference : 
In  bed,  he  slept  not  for  my  urging  it : 
At  board,  he  fed  not  for  my  urging  it : 
Alone,  it  was  the  suited  of  my  theme  ; 
In  company.  I  often  glanced  it  \ 
sun  did  I  tell  him  it  was  vile  and  bad. 

Abb,  And  thereof  came  it.  that  the  man  was  mad : 
The  venom  clamours  of  a  jealous  wonuin 
Poison  more  deadly  than  a  mad  do^'s  tooth. 
It  seems  his  sleeps  were  hindered  bv  thv  raillag; 
And  thereof  comes  it  thai  his  head  is  li?bt 
Thou  say'st  his  meat  was  sauc'd  with  thy  upbraid 

tngs: 
Unquiet  meals  make  ill  digestions. 
Thereof  the  raging  fire  of  fbver  bred ; 
And  what's  a  fever  but  a  fit  of  msdnpss  ? 
Thou  say'st,  hb  sports  were  hinder'd  bv  thy  brawls 
Sweet  recreation  barr'd.  what  doth  exisue, 
But  moody  and  dull  melancholy, 
^Kinsman  to  grim  and  comfortless  despair;) 
And,  at  her  heels,  a  huge  infectious  troop 
Of  bale  distemperatures.  and  foes  to  life  7 
In  food,  in  sport,  and  lire-preserving  re^t. 
To  be  disturb'd,  would  mad  or  man,  or  least; 
The  consequence  is  then,  thy  jealous  fits 
Have  scared  thy  husband  from  the  use  of  witjt. 

Lm,  She  never  reprehended  him  but  mildly, 
When   he  demeaned  himself  rough,  rude,  ini 

wildly. — 
Why  bear  you  these  rebukes,  and  answer  not? 

Mr,  She  did  betray  me  to  my  own  reproof..- 
Good  people,  enter,  and  lay  hold  on  him. 

Abb,  No,  not  a  creature  enters  in  my  liouse. 

Adr,  Then,  let  your  servants  bring  my  husbans 
forth. 

Abb,  Neither ;  he  took  this  place  for  sanctuary, 
And  it  shall  privilege  him  from  your  hands, 
Till  I  have  brought  him  to  his  wits  again, 
Or  lose  my  labour  in  assaying  it 

Adr,  I  will  attend  mv  husband,  be  his  nunc, 
Diet  his  sickness,  for  ft  is  my  office. 
And  will  have  no  attorney  but  myself; 


(9)  L  f.  Go  Intp  a  bouse. 


(4> 
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And  therelbre  letiM  hsTe  him  home  with  me. 

dM.  Be  psUent ;  Tor  I  will  not  let  him  stir, 
TQl  I  hare  as'd  the  epproved  means  I  have,        h 
With  wholetome  syrups,  drugs,  and  holy  praj-ers. 
To  make  of  htm  a  formal  roan  again  :* 
It  is  a  branch  and  parcel*  of  mine  oath, 
A  ehar liable  duty  of  roT  order ; 
Therefore  depart,  aiid  leave  him  here  with  me. 

Jidr,  I  will  not  hence  and  leave  my  husband 
here: 
And  ill  doth  it  beseem  your  holiness, 
To  separate  tlie  husband  and  the  wife. 

Jibb,  Be  quiet  and  depart,  thou  shall  not  have 
him.  [Exit  Abbess. 

Utc.  Complain  unto  the  duke  of  this  indi^ity. 

•fdk'.  Come,  go ;  I  will  fall  prostrate  at  his  feet, 
And  never  rise  until  my  tears  and  prayers 
Have  won  his  frrace  to  come  in  person  hither, 
And  take  perforce  my  husband  from  the  abbess. 

Jtfer.  By  this,  I  thmk,  the  dial  poinU  at  five : 
Anon,  I  am  sure,  the  duke  himsell  in  person 
Comes  this  way  to  the  melancholy  vale. 
The  place  of  death  and  sorry'  execution, 
Behind  the  ditches  of  the  abbey  here. 

^g.  Upon  what  cause  7 

JHer.  To  see  a  reverend  Syracusan  merchant, 
Who  put  unluckily  into  this  bay 
A^rainst  the  laws  and  statutes  of  this  town. 
Beheaded  publicly  for  his  offence. 

*9ng.  Sec,  where  they  come ;  we  will  behold  his 
death. 

Lue,  Kneel  to  the  duke,  before  he  pass  the  abbey. 

£nler  Duke  attended;  JR^on  bare^headtd;  vfUk 
the  Headmnan  and  other  iffleera, 

DifJbs.  Yet  once  again  proclaim  it  publicly, 
If  any  friend  .will  pay  the  sum  for  him^ 
He  shall  not  die,  so  much  we  tender  him. 

Adr.  Justice,  most  sacred  duke,  against  the 
abbess! 

Duke,  She  is  a  virtuou*  and  a  reverend  lady ; 
It  cannot  be,  that  she  hath  done  thee  wrong. 

,idr.  May  it  please  your  grace,  Antipholus,  my 
husband,*-* 
\\1iom  f  made  k>rd  of  me  and  all  1  had. 
At  your  important*  letters,— this  ill  day 
A  most  outrageous  fit  of  madness  took  him } 
Th^t  desperately  he  hurried  through  the  street 
(\Vilh  him  his  bondman,  all  as  maid  as  he,) 
Doing  dbpleasure  to  the  citizens 
By  rushing  in  their  houies,  bearing  thence 
Rmirs,  jewels,  any  thing  his  rage  did  like. 
Once  did  I  get  him  bouml,  and  sent  him  home, 
Whilst  to  take  order*  for  the  wrongs  1  wenL 
That  here  and  there  his  fury  had  committed. 
Anon,  I  wot*  not  by  what  strong  escape, 
He  broke  from  those  that  had  the  guard  of  him ; 
And.  with  his  mad  attendant  and  himselQ 
Bacn  ooa  with  ireful  psMion,  with  drawn  swords. 
Met  us  again,  and,  madly  bent  on  us, 
Chas*d  us  away ;  till  raising  of  moie  aid. 
We  came  affain  to  bind  them :  then  they  fled 
Into  this  abbey,  whither  we  pursued  them ; 
Aod  here  the  abbess  shuts  the  (^tes  on  us, 
And  will  not  suffer  us  to  fetch  him  out. 
Nor  send  him  forth,  that  we  may  bear  him  hence. 
Therefore^  most  gracious  duke,  with  thy  command. 
Let  him  be  brought  forth,  tod  borne  hence  for 
help. 


81S 
hn^buid  •ert'd  nt  to 


(1)  i  «.  To  brine  him  back  to  his 

h)  Part.        (S)  Sad.        (4)  Importunate. 
(5   f  •  t  To  take  measures.  (6)  Know. 

(7)  i  «.  Successively,  one  after  another. 


Duke,  Long  sioce, 
my  wars ; 
And  I  to  thee  engag'd  a  prince's  word. 
When  thou  didst  make  him  master  of  Ihr  bed, 
To  do  him  all  the  grace  and  good  I  could.— 
Go,  some  of  vou,  knock  at  the  abbey-gate, 
And  bid  the  lady  abbess  come  to  me ; 
I  will  determine  this,  before  1  stir. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv,  O  mistress^  mistress,  shiA  and  save  Tourself! 
My  master  and  his  man  are  both  broken  looce. 
Beaten  the  maids  i^row,*  and  bound  the  doctor,   ' 
Whose  beard  they  have  singed  off*  with  brands  oi 

fire; 
And  ever  as  it  blazed,  they  threw  on  him 
Great  pails  of  puddled  mire  to  quench  the  hair ; 
My  master  preaches  patience  to  him,  while 
His  man  with  scissars  nicks'  him  like  a  fool : 
And,  sure,  unless  you  send  some  present  help^ 
Between  them  they  will  kill  the  coinurer. 

Adr.  Peace,  fool,  thy  master  and  his  man  ait 
here; 
And  that  is  false  thou  dost  report  te  us. 

Serv,  Mistress,  upon  my  liie,  I  tell  vou  true ; 
I  have  not  breath'd  almost,  since  I  did  see  it. 
He  cries  for  you.  and  vows,  if  he  can  take  yoo, 
To  scorch  your  face,  and  to  disfigure  vou ; 

[Cry  within. 
Hark,  hark,  I  hear  him,  mistress ;  fly,  be  gone. 

Duke,  Come,  stand  by  me,  fear  nothing:  Guard 
with  halberds. 

Adr,  Ah  me,  it  is  my  husband  t  Witness  you. 
That  he  b  borne  about  invisible : 
Even  now  we  hous*d  him  in  the  abbey  here ; 
And  now  he's  there,  past  thought  of  human  reasoa. 

iSn/er  Antipholus  and  Dromio  qfEphesut, 

Jint,  E,  Justice,  most  gracious  duke,  oh»  grant 
me  justice ! 
Even  for  the  service  that  long  since  I  did  thcc, 
When  1  bestrkl  thee  in  the  wars,  and  took 
Deep  scars  to  save  thy  life ;  even  for  the  blood 
That  then  1  lost  for  thee,  now  grant  me  juatice. 

JEge,  Unless  the  fear  of  death  doth  make  me  doti, 
I  see  my  son  Antipholus  and  Dromio. 

Jint,  E,    Justice,    sweet  prince,  against  that 
woman  there. 
She  whom  thou  gav*st  to  me  to  be  my  wife ; 
That  hath  abused  and  dishonoured  ine| 
Even  in  the  stren^  and  height  of  ii\)ury! 
Beyond  imagination  is  the  wrong. 
That  she  this  day  hath  shameless  thrown  on  me. 

Duke,  Discover  how,  and  thou  shalt  find  me  Just, 

Ant,  E.  This  day,  great  duke,  she  shut  the  doors 
upon  me, 
While  she  with  harlots*  feasted  in  my  house. 

Duke,  A  grievous  fault:    Say,  woman,  dMfl 
thou  so  7 

Adr,  No^  my  good  lord  ;~myself,  lie,  aod  m| 
sister, 
To-day  did  dme  together:  So  befall  my  soul, 
As  this  is  false,  he  Durdens  me  withal ! 

Lae,  Ne'er  may  I  look  on  day,  nor  sleep  on  nlgh^ 
But  she  tells  to  yiour  highness  simple  truth  t 

Ang,  O  peiju^d  woman  I  They  are  both  fbr 
sworn. 
In  this  the  madman  JotUy  chargeth  them. 

Ant,  E,  My  liege,  I  am  advbed  what  I  «ay ; 

(8)  i  e.  Cute  Ms  ban*  close. 
(8)  Hariot  was  a  term  of  reproaeh  applied  to 
cheats  among  men  as  well  as  to  wantons  among 
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COMKUY  UF  CKKOKS. 


/lar. 


Neither  disiurt^M  wi«h  the  effect  of  wine. 
Nor  heady-,  ash,  provokM  with  rag^inj  ire, 
Alheit,  my  wrongs  might  make  one  wiser  mad. 
This  noman  iock'd  mc  out  this  day  from  dinner : 
That  ffoldsmith  there,  were  he  not  packM  with  her, 
Coulawitness  iL  Tor  he  was  with  me  then ; 
Who  parted  with  me  to  zo  fetch  a  chain, 
Promising  to  brin^  it  to  the  Porcupine, 
Where  Balthazar  and  I  did  dine  together. 
Our  dinner  done,  and  he  not  coming  thither, 
I  went  to  seek  him :  in  the  street  I  met  him ; 
And  in  his  company,  that  sentleraan. 
There   dkl    this   perjur'd    goldsmith   swear   rac 

down. 
That  I  thb  day  of  him  receirM  the  chain. 
Which,  God  he  knows,  I  saw  not :  for  the  which. 
He  did  arrest  me  with  an  officer. 
I  did  obe^ ;  and  sent  my  peasant  home 
For  certain  ducats :  he  with  none  retum*d. 
Then  fairly  I  bespoke  the  officer. 
To  ?o  in  person  irith  me  to  my  house. 
Br  the  way  we  met 
Mr  wife,  her  sister,  and  a  rabble  more 
Or  Tile  confederates ;  along  with  them 
They  brous^  one  Pinch ;  a  hungry  Ican-facM  vil- 
lain, 
A  mere  anatomy,  a  mountebank, 
A  thread-bare  jujrirler,  and  a  fortune-teller; 
A  needy,  hollo w-ey'd,  sharp-looking  wretch, 
A  livinif  dead  man :  this  pernicious  slave, 
Forsooth,  took  on  him  as  a  conjuror; 
And,  gazing  in  mine  eyes,  feeling  my  pulse, 
And  with  no  face,  as  Hwere,  outfacing  me, 
Cries  out,  I  was  possessed :  then  all  together 
They  fell  upon  me,  bound  me,  bore  me  thence ; 
And  in  a  dark  and  dankish  vault  at  home 
There  left  me  and  my  man,  both  bound  together ; 
Till,  gnawin?  with  my  teeth  my  bonds  in  sunder, 
I  gatird  my  freedom,  and  immediately 
Ran  hither  to  your  grace ;  whom  1  beseech 
To  gire  me  ample  satisfaction 
For  these  deep  shames  and  great  indignities. 

Ang.  My  lord,  in  truth,  thus  far  I  witness  with 
him: 
That  he  dined  not  at  home,  but  was  lockM  out. 

Diikf,  But  had  he  such  a  chain  of  thee,  or  no  7 

•^ftg.  He  had,  my  lord  ;  and  when  he  ran  in  here. 
These  people  saw  the  chain  about  his  neck. 

3fer.  Besides,   I  will  be  sworn,  these  ears  of 
mine 
Heard  you  confess  you  had  the  chain  of  him, 
After  you  first  forswore  it  on  the  mart. 
And,  thereupon,  I  drew  my  sword  on  you ; 
And  then,  you  fled  into  this  abbey  here, 
From  whence,  I  think,  you  are  come  by  miracle. 

Jini,  E.  I  never  came  within  these  abbey  walls. 
Nor  ever  didst  thou  draw  thv  sword  on  me : 
(  nerer  saw  the  chain,  so  help  me  heaven  I 
And  this  is  false,  you  burden  me  withal.  • 

Ditke,  Why.  what  an  intricate  impeach  is  this ! 
I  think,  you  all  hive  drank  of  Circe's  cup. 
If  here  you  hous'd  him,  here  he  would  have  been ; 
If  he  were  mad,  he  would  not  plead  so  eoldly  :— 
Vou  say.  he  dinej  at  home :  the  goldsmith  here 
Denies  that  savin? : — Sirran,  what  say  you  7 

Dro.  E.   Sir,   he  dined  with  her  there,  at  the 
Porcupine. 

Caur,   He  aid ;  and  from  my  finger  snatch'd 
that  ring. 

JInt.  E,  Tis  true,  mv  liege,  this  ring  I  had  of  her. 

Duke.  Saw*st  thou  him  enter  at  the  abbey  here  7 

Cow.  As  sure,  my  liege,  as  I  do  see  your  grace. 

f1)  Confounded.        't)  \ltenitinn  of  fpatiiir>. 


I     Duke.  Why,  this  is  strange  .—Go  call  the  abbess 

I  hither ; 

1  think  you  are  all  mated,*  or  stark  mad. 

[ExU  an  attenitmU 

JEge.  Most  mighty  duke,  vouchsafe  me  speak 
a  word; 
Haply  I  see  a  friend  will  save  my  life. 
Ana  pay  the  sum  that  will  deliver  me. 

Dttke.  Speak  freely,  Syracusan,  what  thou  wiH. 

JEge.  Is  not  your  name,  sir,  callM  Anti|4iolas  7 
And  IS  not  that  ^our  bondman  Dromio  7 

Dro.  B.  Within  this  hour!  was  his  bondman,  sir, 
But  he,  I  thank  him,  gnaw'd  in  two  my  cords ; 
Now  am  I  Dromio,  and  his  man,  anbocnd. 

»3ige.  I  am  sure,  you  both  of  you  remember  me. 

Dro,  E.  Ourselves  we  do  remember,  sir,  byyou ; 
For  lately  we  were  bound  as  you  are  now. 
Vou  are  not  Pinch's  patient,  are  you,  sir  7 

JEgt.  Why  look  you  strange  on  me  7  you  know 
me  well. 

JInt.  E.  I  never  ^aw  you  in  my  life,  till  now, 

Mge.  Oh!  jrricf  hatn  chang'd  mc,  since  you 
saw  me  last  ^ 
And  careful  hours,  with  Time's  deformed  hand. 
Have  written  strange  defeaturc's*  in  my  face : 
But  tell  me  vet,  dost  thou  not  know  my  voice  ? 

JItU.  E.  Neither. 

>^ge.  Dromio,  nor  thou  7 

Dro,  E.  No,  trust  mc,  sir,  nor  I. 

'^ge.  I  am  sure,  thou  dost. 

Dro.  E.  Ay,  sir  7  but  I  am  sure,  I  do  not ;  an«] 
whatsoever  a  man  denies,  you  are  now  bound  to 
believe  him. 

•Xge.  Not  know  my  voice !  O,  time's  extremity ! 
Hast  thou  so  crack*d  and  splitted  my  poor  ton<;tie, 
In  seven  short  years,  that  here  my  only  son 
Knows  not  my  feeble  kev  of  untun*d*cares  ? 
Though  now  this  grained'  face  of  mine  be  hid 
In  sap-consuming  winter's  drizzled  snow. 
And  all  the  conduits  of  my  blood  froze  up ; 
Vet  hath  my  night  of  life  some  memory. 
My  wasting  lamp  some  fading  glimmer  lefl, 
My  dull  deaf  ears  a  little  use  to  hear : 
All  these  old  witnesses  (T  cannot  err^) 
Tell  me,  thou  art  my  son  Antiphohis. 

Ani.  E.  I  never  saw  my  father  in  my  life. 

JEge.  But  seven  years  since,  in  Syracuse,  bov. 
Thou  know'st,  we  parted  :  but,  pcrhap*,  mv  son. 
Thou  sham'st  to  acknowledge  me  in  misery'. 

JltU,  E.  The  duke,  and  all  that  know  me  in  the 
city. 
Can  witness  with  me  that  it  is  not  so ; 
I  ne'er  saw  Svracusa  in  my  life. 

Dttke.  I  tell  thee,  Syracusan,  twenty  years 
Have  I  been  patron  to  Antiphotus. 
During  which  time  be  ne'er  saw  Syracusa : 
I  see,  thy  age  and  dangers  make  thee  dote. 

Enter  the  Jlbbess^  with  Antipholos  Syraciuan,  md 
Dromio  Syracusan. 

Abb.  Most  mighty  duke,  behold  a  man  much 
wrong'd.  [Atl  gather  to  see  him. 

Adr.  I  see  two  husbands,  or  mine  eyes  decnnve  mc. 

Duke.  One  of  these  men  is  Genius  to  the  other ; 
And  so  of  these:  Which  is  the  natural  man. 
And  which  the  spirit  7  Who  deciphers  them  T 

Dro.  S.  I,  sir,  am  Dromio ;  command  him  away, 

Dro.  E.  i.  sir,  am  Dromio ;  pray,  let  me  stay. 

Ant,  S.  iVigeon,  art  thou  not  7  or  else  his  ghoitT 

Dro.  S.  O,  my  old  master!  who  hath  bound  hfai 
here  7 

Abb.  Whoever  bound  him,  I  will  loose  hb  boodi^ 

/.I)  Furmwc^.  IumnI. 
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And  i^ain  a,  husband  by  \um  liberty :~ 
Speak,  old  £geon,  if  thou  be'at  the  mf  • 
Xiukt  had^st  A  wife  once  call'd  iEmilia, 
That  bore  thee  at  a  burden  two  fair  son  t 

0,  if  thou  be'st  the  same  Mteon^  speak 
And  speak  unto  the  same  ^Cmilia  ! 

^ge.  If  I  dream  not,  thou  art  ^mili  ; 
If  thou  art  she,  teil  mc,  where  is  that  sea 
That  floated  with  thee  on  the  fatal  raft  i 

Jibb,  By  men  of  Epidamnum,  he,  andl. 
And  the  twin  Dromio,  all  were  taken  up ; 
But.  by  and  by  rude  fishermen  of  Corinth 
By  force  took  Dromio  and  my  son  from  them, 
And  me  Ihev  leil  with  those  of  Epidamnum ; 
What  then  became  of  them,  I  cannot  tell : 

1,  to  this  fortune  that  you  see  me  in. 

Dukt.  Why,  here  beirins  his  morning  story  right  ;> 
These  two  Antioholus^s,  these  two  so  like, 
And  these  two  Uromio*s,  one  in  semblance, — 
Besides  her  urging  of  her  wreck  at  sca^— 
These  are  the  parents  to  these  children 
Whkh  accidentally  are  met  together. 
Antipholus,  thou  cam'st  from  Corinth  I  nt 
JinL  S.  No,  sir,  not  1 ;  I  came  from  Syracuse. 
Duke,  Slay,  stand  apart !  I  know  i  at  which  is 

which, 
•inf.  £.  I  came  from  Corinth,  toy  van  si  gracious 

lord. 
Dro.  £.  And  I  with  him. 
•fnl.  E.  Brought  to  this  town  witl.  that  most 
famous  warrior 
Duke  Menaphon,  your  roost  renowned  uncle. 
JIdr,  Which  of  you  two  did  dine  with  me  Lo  day  7 
•fnl.  S.  1,  genUe  mistress. 
^dr.  And  arc  not  you  my  husband  7 

Ant,  £.  No.  I  say  nay  to  that 
AnL  S.  Ana  so  do  I,  yet  did  she  call  mc  so ; 
And  this  fau*  gentlewoman,  her  slater  here, 
Did  call  me  brother:— What  I  told  you  then, 
I  hope,  I  shall  liave  leisure  to  make  good ; 
If  this  be  not  a  dream,  I  see,  and  hear. 
Atig.  That  is  the  chain,  sir,  which  you  had  of  mc. 
^fil.  S.  I  think  it  be,  sir ;  I  deny  it  not. 
Ant,  E.  And  vou,  lir,  for  this  chain  arrested  me. 
mfng,  I  think  1  did,  sir ;  I  deny  it  not. 
Mr.  I  sent  you  money,  sir,  to  be  your  bail. 
By  Dromio ;  but  I  tliink  nc  brought  it  not. 
Dro.  E,  No,  none  by  me. 
JInt.  S,  This  purse  of  ducats  I  recelvM  from  you, 
And  Dromio  my  man  did  bring  Uicm  me : 
I  see,  we  still  did  meet  each  other's  man, 
And  I  was  ta'en  for  him,  and  he  for  mc, 
And  thereupon  these  Errors  arc  arose, 
jffnf.  E,  These  ducats  pawn  I  for  my  fathrr  here 
Duke.  It  shall  not  need,  thy  father  hath  his  life. 
Cour,  Sir,  I  must  hafe  that  diamond  from  you. 
»1at,  E,  There,  take  it;  and  much  thanks  for 

my  good  cheer. 
Mb,  Renowned  duke,  vouchsafe  to  take  the  pains 
To  go  with  us  into  the  abbey  here, 
Anu  hear  at  large  discoursed  all  our  fortunes  :- 

il)  The  morning  story  is  what  Ageon  tel*   De 
iuke  in  the  first  scene  or  this  olav 


Hnd  all  tliat  are  assembled  in  this  place, 
That  by  this  sympathized  one  day's  error 
Huvf  suflcrM  wrung,  uo,  keep  us  company, 
And  \\c  shall  make  full  satisfaction. — 
Twi»nty-five  years  have  I  but  gone  in  travail 
Of  yuu,  my  sons ;  nor,  till  this  present  hour. 
My  heavy  burdens  are  delivered  :— 
The  duke,  my  husband,  and  my  children  both. 
And  you  the  calendars  of  their  nativity, 
Go  to  a  possip's  feast,  and  go  with  me ; 
After  so  Ions  grief,  such  nativity ! 
Duke,  With  all  my  heart,  Til  gossip  at  this  feast. 
[Ezennt  Duke,  Abbess,  £geon.  Courtezan, 
Merchant,  Angelo,  and  attendants, 
Dro,  S,  Master,  shall  I  fetch  your  stufl'  from 
shipboard  7 
Jhit.  E.  Dromio.  what  stuff  of  mine  hast  tliou 

embark'd  7 
Dro.  S.  Your  goods,  that  lay  at  host,  sir,  in  tha 

Centaur. 
»,9nt,  S.  He  speaks  to  me ;  1  am  your  master, 
Dromio : 
Come,  go  with  us :  we'll  look  to  that  anon : 
Embrace  thy  brother  there,  n^oice  with  him. 

[Exetnit  Antipholus  S.  on  J  £.  Adr.  and  Luc. 
Dro.  S,  There  is  a  fat  friend  at  your  master's 
house. 
That  kitchen'd  me  for  ]rou  to-day  at  dinner ; 
She  now  shall  be  my  sister,  not  my  wife. 
Dro.  E.  Methinks,  you  are  my  glass,  and  not 
my  brother : 
I  see  by  you,  I  am  a  sweet-faced  youth. 
Will  you  walk  in  to  see  their  gossiping  ? 
Dro.  S.  Not  I,  sir ;  you  are  my  elder. 
Dro.  E,  That's  a  question :  how  shall  we  try  it? 
Dro.  S,  We  will  draw  cuU  for  the  senior :  till 
then,  lead  thou  first. 

Dro,  E,  Nay.  then  thus : 
We  came  into  the  world,  like  brother  and  brother ; 
And  now  let's  go  hand  iu  hand,  not  one  before 
another.  [Exeunt. 


On  a  careful  revision  of  the  foregoing  scene^  I 
[lo  not  hesitate  to  pronounce  them  the  comnositton 
of  two  very  unequal  writers.  Shakspeare  had  un- 
doubtedly a  share  in  them ;  but  that  the  entire  play 
was  no  work  of  his,  is  an  opinion  which  (ns  Bene- 
dict savs)  *  fire  cannot  melt  out  of  mc ;  I  will  die  iti 
it  at  the  stake.'  Thus,  as  we  are  informed  by  Aulus 
Gellius,  Lib.  III.  Cap.  5.  some  [>lays  were  abso- 
lutely ascribed  to  Plautus,  which  in  truth  had  only 
been  (retractii fa  ei  expolita)  retouched  and  polish- 
ed by  him. 

In  this  comedy  we  find  more  Intricacy  of  ploi 
than  distinction  of  character ;  and  our  attention  is 
less  forcibly  enga$red,  because  we  can  guess  in  great 
measure  how  the  denouement  will  be  broughl 
about.  Yet  the  subject  appears  to  have  been 
reluctantly  dismissed,  even  in  this  last  and  unne 
cessary  scene ;  where  the  same  mistakes  are  con- 
tinued, till  the  power  of  affording  entertainment 
is  cntirtily  lost  STEEVENS. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Duncan,  Ung  ofSeoUand, 

Macdufl^ 

Lenox, 

Ro«8e, 

Mentcth, 

An?u9, 

Cathness, 

Flea  nee,  9im  to  Bmiquo, 

Si  ward,  eart  of  my*/rthumberlandf  gtntnA 

Enffltsh  /orus. 
tmmg  Siivurd,  ht$  Man. 
Seytoii,  an  offiur  gitendmg  tm  Macbeth. 
Son  la  Maci    '** 


nebUnUH  of  SeaUmnd, 


1^  the 


Jin  £tiri uA  Doeiar,    A  SeoUh  Doetw. 
ASdSar,    Jl  Porter,    JbaoUMmn, 

Lady  Macbeth. 

tatty  Macduff. 

GenUewoman  attending  on  lad^  Macbeth, 

Hecate,  and  three  WUches. 

Lords,  Gentlemen,  Offieera,  SaUien,  Mvrdenn, 

Jittendants,  eaid  Meatengera, 

The  Ghoet  f^  San^uo.  vnd  eeoerwl  olker  JIfpori 

done. 

Scene,  in  the  end  of  the  fourth  act,  liee  m  Eng 
land;  through  the  rest  qf  the  flag,  in  Stotland, 
•nd,  ebUfy,  at  MacbelhU  caalle. 


ACT  I. 

BCRKE  L--Jin  oppt  place.    Thunder  mul  light* 
fWig.    iLnitr  three  fVUehes, 


Wi 


1  WUch. 


. .  HEN  shall  we  three  meet  asain 
In  Ihiindcr,  liehtnini?,  or  in  rain  7 

t  H^Uch.  When  the  hurlyblrly's>  done. 
When  the  battle*!  tost  and  won. 

9  IViteh,  That  will  be  ere  set  of  sun. 

I  Hitch.  Where  the  place 7 

t  WiUh.  Upon  the  heath. 

9  fVUeh.  There  to  meet  with  Macbeth. 

1  H^iteh,  I  come,  Grajmalkin  I 

M.  Paddock  calls  .-^Anon.— 
Pair  is  Toul,  and  foul  is  Talr  : 
Horer  throuch  the  Tog  and  filthy  air. 

[Witches  1 


8C&VR  TL^A  Camp  near  Fores.  Manm  with- 
in. Enter  King  Duncan,  Malcohn.  Donalbatn, 
Lenox,  with  attendants,  meeting  a  Heeding  Sof- 
dier. 

Dun.  What  bloody  man  is  that?  He  can  report. 
As  seemeth  by  his  plight,  of  the  rcTolt 
The  newest  state. 

Mat,  This  u  the  sergeant, 

Who,  like  a  good  and  hardy  soldier,  fought 

'Gainst  my  captiTitv  : Hail,  brave  friend ! 

Say  to  the  kinji  the  Knowledge  of  the  broil, 
As  thou  dkiitt  leaTe  it 

Sold,  DoubtfulW  it  stood ; 

As  two  spent  swimmera.  that  do  cling  together. 
And  choke  their  art.    The  merciless  Macdonwald 
OVorthy  to  be  a  rebel ;  for.  to  that, 
The  multiplying  villanies  or  nature 

rn  Tumult. 

(S)  i,  e.  Supplied  with  light  and  heaTy-armed 
trooDs. 
(9)  Causft        <4)  The  opposite  to  comfort 


Do  swarm  upon  htm,)  from  the  western  isles 
or  Kernes  and  Gailowglasses  b  supplied  j* 
And  fortune,  on  his  damned  quarrel'  vmiling, 
Show*d  like  a  rebel's  whore :  But  all's  too  weak: 
For  braTe  Macbetl»  (well  he  deserres  that  name,) 
Disdaining  fortune,  with  his  braiidish'd  steel. 
Which  srook'd  with  bloody  execution. 
Like  valour's  minion, 

Carv*d  out  his  passaire,  till  he  fae'd  the  slave  i 
And  ne'er  shook  hands,  nor  bade  farewell  to  hhi. 
Till  he  unscam'd  him  rrom  the  nave  to  the  chaps, 
And  fix'd  his  head  upon  our  battlements. 

Ihtn.  O,  valiant  cousin !  worthy  gentleman! 

Sold.  As  whence  the  sun  'gins  his  reflexion 
Shipwrecking  storms  and  din'ful  thunders  break; 
So  from  that  spring,  whence  comfort  seem'd  to  com^ 
Discomfort*  swells.  Mark,  king  of  Scotland,  mark: 
No  sooner  justice  had,  tvith  valour  arm'd, 
Compell'd  these  skipping  Kernes  to  trust  their  beds : 
But  the  Norweyan  lord,  surveying  vantage, 
With  furbish'd  arms,  and  new  supplies  of  mea. 
Began  a  fresh  assault 

Dim.  Dismay'd  not  this 

Our  captains,  Macbeth  and  Banquo? 

Sold.  Yea; 

As  sparrows,  eagles ;  or  the  hare,  the  lion. 
If  1  say  sooth,*  i  must  report  they  were 
As  cannons  overcharg'd  with  double  cracks  s 
So  they 

Doubly  redoubled  strokes  upon  the  foe  - 
Except  they  meant  to  bathe  in  reekfaig  wtmoiM^ 
Or  memorize  another  Golgotha,* 

I  cannot  tell ; 

But  I  am  faint,  my  gashes  cry  (br  help. 

Dim.  So  well  thy  words  become  thee,  as  thy 
wounds ; 
They  smack  of  honour  both : — Go,  get  him  tat' 
geons.  lExU  ScldSer,  attended. 


IS)  Truth. 


first 


)  Make  another  Golgotha  as  memorable  ta  tbi 
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MACBETH. 


SI9 


EmUt  Roiwg- 


WliD  comet  here  7 
MttL  The  worthy  thane  of  Rosse. 

LeM.  AVhat  a  haste  looks  through  his  eyes !  So 


rkmXi 


should  be  look, 


I  to  speak  thugs  strange. 
jusse.  God  save  the  king 

i>iBt.  Wlienci  cam'st  thou,  worthy  thane  7 
fiosM.  From  Fife,  great  long, 

Where  the  Norweyan  banners  flout*  the  sky, 
And  fan  our  people  cold. 
Norway  hiiiisel(^  with  terrible  numbers, 
Asaialed  by  that  most  disloyal  traitor 
The  thane  of  Ca  wdur^  *gan  a  dismal  conflict : 
Till  that  Belluna's  bnde^n'oom,*  lapp'd  in  proof,* 
ConfrunUfd  him  with  seu-comparisons, 
Point  againt  point  rebellious,  arm  Against  arm, 
Cnrbiutf  his  lavish  spirit:  And,  to  conclude, 
The  victory  fell  on  us  ;— 
ihui.  Great  happiness ! 

Uont,  That  now 
Swenc,  the  Nor  ways'  kinr,  craves  composition ; 
Nor  would  wc  deign  him  burial  of  his  men. 
Till  he  disburseit.  at  Saint  Colmes'  inch, 
Ten  thousand  dollars  to  our  general  use. 
Am.  No  more  that  thane  of  Cawdor  shall  de* 


Our  bosom  interest:— Go,  pronounce  bb  death, 
And  wiih  his  former  title  greet  Macbeth. 

MoBse,  IMI  see  it  done. 

DuM.  What  he  hath  lost,  noble  Macbeth  hath 

[ExtwU, 


SCEXE  IIL'-JI  Heath.     Thynder.    Enier  Ute 
three  Wiiehee. 

1  WUeh,  Where  hast  thou  been,  sister  7 

f  WiUh,  Killing  suine. 

3  }Fiich,  Sister,  where  thou  7 

1  }VUeh,  A  sailor's  wife  had  chesnutsin  her  lap, 
And  mounrh'd,  snd  mounch'd,  and  mounch'd : 

Give  me,  quoth  I : 
Jinintthee/  wUeh !  the  rump-fed  ronyon*  cries. 
Her  husbands  lo  Aleppo  gone,  master  o' the  Tiger: 
But  in  a  f  ieve  rij  thither  s^ 
And,  1  ke  a  rat  wTihout  a  tail, 
I'lldD^rildo^uidi'lido. 

2  WUch.  V\\  rive  thee  a  wind. 
I  fVitck,  Thou  art  kind. 

S  Witch,  Aim)  I  another. 

1  WUeh,  I  myself  have  all  the  other; 
And  the  very  ports  they  blow, 

AU  the  quartern  thjt  they  know 
fthe  shiptnan's  card.* 
I  will  dr..iri  him  dry  as  hay : 
Bleep  shall,  neither  night  nor  day. 
Hang  upon  his  pent-house  lid ; 
He  shall  live  a  man  forbkl :' 
Wearv  sev'n-nitrhls,  nine  times  nine, 
Shall  n'*  dwindle,  peak,  and  pine : 
Though  his  bark  cannot  be  lost, 
Tel  it  shall  be  trmpesUtoss'd. 
Look  what  I  have. 

2  Witch,  Show  me,  show  me. 

I  Wilch,  Here  I  have  a  piloi's  thnnb, 
Wteck'd,  as  honewani  he  did  cooie. 

[DrumwUhitu 

3  Wilch,  A  drum,  a  drum ; 
Macbeth  doth  eome. 


i 


[1 )  Mork.    (S)  Shaktpeara  means  Man. 

Ileleiided  by  armour  ofproot 
4)  Avaiuil,  begone. 
6)  K  scurvy  woman  fed  on  offals. 
•)  Sailor's  chart.         (7)  Accursed. 


JUL  The  weird  sisters,' hand  In  hud, 
Posters  of  the  sea  and  land. 
Thus  do  go  about,  about ; 
Thrice  to  thine,  and  thrice  to  mine, 
And  thrice  again,  to  make  up  nine : 
Peace !— the  charm's  wound  up. 

EfUer  Macbeth  and  Banqoo. 

Jlfac6«  So  foul  and  fair  a  day  I  have  not  seen. 

Bm.  How  far  b*t  call'd  to  Fores  7— What  an 
these, 
So  wither'd,  and  so  wild  in  their  attire ; 
That  look  not  like  the  inhabitanU  o'the  earth. 
And  yet  are  on't  7  Live  vou  7  or  are  you  aught 
That  man  may  question  r  You  seem  to  understand 

me. 
By  each  at  once  her  choppy  finj^r  laying 
Lpon  her  skinny  lips  :~You  should  be  women. 
And  yet  your  beards  forbid  me  to  interpret 
That  you  are  so. 

Maeb,  Speak,  if  you  can :— What  are  yon  7 

1  WiUh,  All  hail.  Macbeth  I  hail  to  thee,  thane 
of  Glamb ! 

t  WiUh,  All  hail.  Macbeth !  hail  to  thee,  thane 
of  Cawdor  I 

3  WUeh.  All  haU,  MacbetM  that  shalt  be  king 
hereafter. 

Bon.  Good  sir,  why  do  you  start ;  and  seem  to 
fear. 
Things  that  do  sound  so  fair  7— Pthe  name  of  truth. 
Are  ye  fantastical,*  or  Uiat  indeed 
Which  outwardly  ye  show  ?  My  noble  partner 
You  greet  with  present  grace,  and  preat  prtdictici 
Of  noble  having,  »•  and  of  royal  hope, 
That  he  seems  rapt'*  withal :  to  me  you  speak  not: 
If  you  can  look  into  the  t>eeds  of  time. 
And  say.  which  grain  will  grow,  and  which  will  not. 
Speak  then  to  me,  who  iieilher  beg,  nor  (car. 
Your  favours,  nor  your  hate. 

1  WUeh.  Hail! 

2  WUeh.  Hail ! 

3  WUeh.  Hail ! 

1  WUeh.  Lesser  than  Macbeth,  and  greater. 

2  Witeh.  Not  80  happy,  yet  much  happier. 

3  WiUk.  Thou  shalt  get  kings,  though  thou  bo 

none: 
So,  all  hail,  Macbeth,  and  Barquo! 
1  WiUh.  Banquo,  atid  Macbeth,  all  hail  I 
JUacb,  Stay,  you  imperf(H;tspettker9,  tell  me  mora  - 
By  Sinel's  deatli,  I  know,  I  am  thane  of  Ghmii ; 
But  how  of  Cawdor?  the  thane  of  Candor  Uvea, 
A  prosperous  iirentleman ;  and  to  be  king, 
Siands  not  within  the  prospect  of  belief. 
No  more  than  to  be  Cawdor.    Sav,  from  wheoco 
You  owe  this  strange  intelligence'^  or  iJiy 
Upon  this  blasted  l^ath  you  stop  our  way 
With  such  prophetk  greeting?— Sneak.' I  charvo 
you.  ( Witehet  pamiA^ 

Ban.  The  earth  hath  bubbles,  as  the  water  ba^ 
And  these  are  of  them :— Whtlher  are  they « aniah'd  f 
Jtfflci.  Into  the  air ;  and  what  seem'd  corporali 
melted 
As  breaUi  into  the  wind.*«WouId  they  had  staid  i 
Bon.  Were  such  things  here,  as  we  do  speak 
about? 
Or  have  we  eaten  of  the  inssne  root,** 
That  takes  the  reason  prisoner  7 
Maeb.  Your  children  shall  be  kings. 

You  shall  be  Um. 


;8)  Prophetic  sifters. 

'9)  Supernatural,  spirit uaL 

11)  Rapturously  aiTertcd. 

12)  The  root  which  i 


(10)  Batata. 
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Mach.  And  thane  of  Cawdor  too ;  went  it  not  so  ? 

Ban,  To  the  selT-Aame  tune,  and  worda.    Who's 

here? 

Enter  Rosse  and  Angus. 

Ratse.  The  king  hath  happily  rcceiT*d,  Macbeth, 
The  news  of  thy  success :  and  when  he  reads 
Thy  personal  venture  in  the  rebels'  fight, 
His  wonders  and  his  praises  do  contend, 
Which  should  be  thine,  or  his :  Silenc*d  with  that, 
In  Tiewing  o'er  the  rest  o'the  self-same  day. 
He  finds  thee  in  the  stout  Norweyan  ranks, 
Nothing  afeard  of  what  thyself  didst  make. 
Strange  images  of  death.    As  thick  as  tale,* 
Came  post  with  post ;  and  every  one  did  bear 
Thy  praises  in  his  kingdom's  great  defence, 
And  pour'd  them  down  before  him. 

Anjg,  We  are  sent. 

To  give  thee,  from  our  royal  master,  thanks ; 
To  herald  thee  into  his  sight,  not  pay  thee. 

Ro»te,  An(L  for  an  earnest  of  a  greater  honour. 
He  bade  me,  from  him,  call  thee  thane  of  Cawdor : 
In  which  addition,*  hail,  most  worthy  thane ! 
For  it  is  thine. 

Ban.  What,  can  the  devil  speak  true  7 

Macb,   The  than^  of  Cawdor  lives ;  Why  do 
you  dress  me 
In  borrow'd  robes  7 

Jing,  Who  was  the  thane,  lives  yet ; 

But  under  heavy  judgment  bears  that  life 
Which  he  deserves  to  lose.    Whether  he  was 
Combin'd  with  Norway ;  or  did  line  the  rebel 
With  hidden  helf)  and  vantage ;  or  that  with  both 
He  labourM  in  his  countrj's  wreck.  I  know  not ; 
But  treasons  capital,  confess'd,  and  prov'd, 
Have  overthrown  him. 

Mttcb,  Glamis,  the  thane  of  Cawdor : 

The  greatest  is  behind.— Thanks  for  Tour  pains.— 
Do  you  not  hope  your  children  shall  oe  kings. 
When  those  that  gave  the  thane' of  Cawdor  to  me. 
Promised  no  less  to  them  7 

Ban.  That,  trusted  home, 

Mi^ht  yet  enldndle'  you  unto  the  crown. 
Besides  the  thane  of  Cawdor.    But  'tis  strange : 
And  odentinics,  to  win  us  to  our  harm. 
The  instruments  of  darkness  tell  us  truths; 
Win  us  with  honest  trifles,  to  betray  us 
In  deepest  consequence.— 
Cousins,  a  word,  I  pray  you. 

Maeb,  Two  truths  are  told, 

As  hippy  prologues  to  the  swelling  act 
Of  the  imperial  theme. — I  thank  you,  gentlemen.— 
This  supernatural  soliciting* 
Cannot  be  ill;  cannot  be  good :  If  ill. 
Why  hath  it  given  me  earnest  of  success. 
Commencing  In  a  truth?  I  am  thane  of  Cawdor 
Ifffood,  whjT  do  I  yield  to  that  suggestion^ 
Whose  horrid  image  doth  unfix  my  hair, 
And  make  my  seated*  heart  knock  at  my  ribs. 
Against  the  use  of  nature  ?    Present  fears 


Are  less  than  horrible  imagining : 

My  thought,  whose  murder  vet  is  but  fantastical, 

Shakes  so  my  single  stake  or  roan,  that  function 


Is  smotheHdTln  surmise  ;*  and  nothing  is, 

But  what  is  not 
Ban,  Look,  how  our  partner's  rapt 

Maeb.  If  ehance  will  nave  me  king,  why,  chance 
may  crown  me, 

I )  As  fast  as  they  could  be  counted.    (3)  Title. 
5)  Stimulate.  (4)  Encitement. 

5)  Temptation.        (6)  .Firmly  fixed. 
(7)  The  powers  of  action  are  oppressed  by  con- 
ieclure. 


Without  my  stir. 

Ban,  New  honours  come  npom  aa 

Like  our  strange  garments  ;  cleavn  not  In  thtjr 

mould. 
But  with  the  aid  of  use. 

Maeb,  Come  what  come  mayj 

Time  and  the  hour*  runs  through  the  roughest  da^ 

Ban,  Worthy  Macbeth,  we  stay  upon  your  lei 
sure. 

Maeb,  Give  me  your  favour:'— m?  duU  bran 
was  wrought 
With  things  forgotten.  Kind  gentlemen,  your  piiM 
Are  register'd  where  every  day  1  turn 
The  leaf  to  read  them. — Let  us  toward  the  long.— 
Think  unon  what  hath  chane'd  :  and.  al  iiiflf«  fwir 


Think  upon  what  hath  chane'd :  and,  at 
The  interim  having  weigh'd  it,  let  us  speak 
Our  free  hearts  each  to  other. 

JBon.  Very  eladlv. 

Maeb,  Till  then,  enough.— Come,  irieocto.  [Ext. 

SCEJ^E  /r.— Fores.     ^  room  in  the  Palaet. 

Flourish,    Enter  Duncan,  Malcolm,  Donalbain, 

Lenox,  and  altendantt. 

Dun.  Is  execution  done  on  Cawdor  7  Are  not 
Those  in  commission  yet  returnM  7 

MaL  My  liege. 

Ther  are  not  yet  come  back.    But  I  have  spoke 
With  one  that  saw  him  die :  who  did  report 
That  very  frankly  he  confess'd  his  treasons ; 
Implor'd  your  highness'  pardon :  and  set  forth 
A  deep  repentance :  nothing  in  hi  i  life 
Became  him.  like  the  leaving  it :  he  died 
As  one  that  had  been  studied  in  hk  death. 
To  throw  away  the  dearest  thing  he  ow'4** 
As  'twere  a  careless  trifle. 

Dun,  There's  no  art. 

To  find  the  mind's  construction  in  the  face :" 
He  was  a  gentleman  on  whom  I  built 
An  absolute  trust.— 0  worthiest  cousin  t 

Enter  Macbeth,  Banquo,  Rosse,  and  Angus. 

The  sin  of  my  ingratitude  even  now 

Was  heavy  on  me :  Thou  aK  so  far  before^ 

That  swifu»t  wing  of  recompense  is  slow 

To  overtake  thee.  'Would  thou  hadst  lew  deserv*d , 

That  the  proportion  both  of  thanks  and  payment 

Might  have  been  mine !  only  I  have  left  to  say, 

Moie  is  thy  due  than  more  than  all  ean  pay. 

Maeb.  The  service  and  the  loyalty  I  owe. 
In  doing  it,  pays  itself.    Tour  highness'  part 
Is  to  receive  our  duties :  and  our  duties 
Are  to  your  throne  and  state,  children,  and  servavti: 
Which  do  but  what  they  should,  by  doing  every 

thing 
Safe  toward  your  love  and  honour. 

Dun,  Welcome  hither  * 

I  have  begun  to  plant  thee^  and  will  labour 
To  mJce  thee  full  of  growing.**— Noble  Bamioo, 
That  I  last  no  less  de.ierv'd,  nor  must  be  known 
No  leis  to  have  done  so,  let  me  Infold  tbee^ 
And  hold  thee  to  my  heart 

Ban,  There  if  I  grow. 

The  harvest  is  your  own. 

Dim.  My  plenteous  Joys, 

Wanton  in  fUlnesa,  sedc  to  hide  themselves 
In  drops  of  sorrow.— Sons,  kinsmen,  thanesi 
And  you  whose  phices  are  the  nearttt,  know, 
We  will  establish  our  estate  upon 

8)  Time  and  opportunity.  (9)  Pardon. 

10)  Owned,  possessed. 

.11)  We  cannot  construe  the  d^^podtimi  cTtlM 
mind  by  the  lineaments  of  the  fiice. 
(12)  Rxulinrant 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


.)€fiu  r,  ri. 


MACBETH. 


an 


Oar  eldest,  Malcolm ;  whom  we  name  hereafter. 
The  prince  of  Cumbei  land :  which  honour  must 
Noty  unaccompanied,  inrest  him  only. 
But  sign  of  nobleness,  like  stars,  shall  shine 
On  all  deserrers. — From  hence  to  Inverness, 
And  bind  us  further  to  you. 

Maek,  The  rest  is  labour, which  is  not  us'd  for  you: 
I'll  be  mjrself  the  harbinger,  and  make  joyful 
The  hearing  of  my  wile  witii  your  approach ; 
So,  humbly  take  my  Icare. 

Ihm.  My  worthy  Cawdor ! 

Jdacb,  The  prince  of  CumWland  !-^That  is  a 
step. 
On  which  i  must  fall  down,  or  else  o'erleap, 

(Aside. 
For  in  my  way  it  lies.    Stars,  hide  your  fires ! 
Let  not  light  see  my  black  and  deep  desires : 
The  eve  wink  at  the  hand!  yet  let  that  be, 
Which  the  eye  fears,  when  it  ia  done,  to  see.  [Ex. 

Dim.  True,  worthy  Banquo ;  he  is  full  so  Taliant;  > 
And  in  his  commendations  I  am  fed : 
It  is  a  banquet  to  me.    Let  us  afler  mm, 
WhOM  care  is  ffone  before  to  bid  us  welcome : 
It  is  a  peerless  luosman.  [Flourith.  Exeuni. 

SCEXE  F.—Inverness.    A  room  in  Macbeth*s 
easUe*    Enter  Lady  Macbeth,  reading  a  letter. 

Lady  M.  TVjf  met  me  in  the  day  of  suecets ; 
and  I  have  Uamed  by  the  perfecteat  reporty*  they 
hate  more  in  them  than  mortalicnowlethfe.  When 
I  burned  in  desire  to  qitestion  themjurther^  they 
tnade  themselves — air,  into  which  they  vantshea, 
IVkiUs  I  stood  rapt  in  the  wonder  of  it.  came 
mitsives*  from  the  king,  who  aU-hailed  me.  Thane 
of  Cawdor ;  by  which  title,  before,  these  weird 
sisters  saluted  me,  and  referred  me  to  the  coming 
on  of  time,  with,  Hail,  kin);  that  shalt  be !  7A» 
haee  J  thought  good  to  deliver  thee,  my  dearest 
partner  of  greatness  ;  that  thou  nUghtest  not  lose 
the  thus  of  rejoicing,  by  being  ignormt  of  what 
greatness  is  promised  thee.  Lay  it  to  thy  heart, 
and  farewetl, 

Glamls  thou  art,  and  Cawdor ;  and  shalt  be 
What  thou  art  promisM :— Yet  do  I  fear  thy  nature ; 
It  is  too  full  o'lhe  milk  of  human  kindness, 
To  catch  the  nearest  way :  Thou  would'st  be  great ; 
Art  not  without  ambition  j  but  without 
The  illness  should  attend  it    What  thou  would'st 

hiffhly, 
That  would'st  thou  hoUly :  would^st  not  play  false, 
And  yet  would'st  wrongly  win:   thouM'st  hare, 

{Treat  Glamis. 
That  which  cries,  Thus  thou  must  do,  {f  thou 

have  it; 
And  that  which  rather  thou  dost  fear  to  do. 
Than  wishest  should  be  undone.   Hie  thee  hither. 
That  I  may  pour  mr  spirits  in  thine  ear ; 
And  chastise  with  the  valour  of  my  tongue 
All  that  impedes  thee  from  the  golden  round  ;* 
Which  fate  and  metaphysical^  aid  doth  seem 
To  have   thee  crown'd  withal.— What  b  your 

tidings? 

Enter  an  Attendant 
Attend.  The  king  comes  here  tO'^ht 
Lady  M.  Thou'rt  mad  to  say  it 

It  not  thy  master  with  him  7  who,  were't  to. 
Would  Rive  inform*d  for  preparation. 

(1)  Full  as  valiant  as  described. 

^S)  The  belt  inteHipenca.       (S)  Mesieiigerfl. 


i:i 


Diadem.       (6)  SupematuraL 
Murderous.       (7)  Pity. 
Wrap  at  in  a  oianu'!. 


Attend.  So  please  you,  It  is  true ;  our  thane  b 
coming : 
One  of  my  fellows  had  the  speed  of  hfan ; 
W^ho,  almost  dead  for  breath,  had  scarcely  more 
Than  would  make  up  his  message. 

Lady  M.  Give  him  tending. 

He  brings  great  news.   The  raven  himself  is  hoarse, 
l£jnl  Attendant. 
That  croaks  the  fatal  entrance  of  Duncan 
Under  my  battlements.   Come,  come,  you  spirits 
That  teno  on  mortal'  thoughts,  unsex  me  here ; 
And  fill  me,  from  the  crown  to  the  toe,  top-full 
Of  direst  cruelty !  make  thick  my  blood. 
Stop  up  the  access  and  passage  to  remorse  ;* 
That  no  compunctious  visitings  of  nature 
Shake  my  fell  purpose,  nor  keep  peace  between 
The  effect,  and  it  I  Come  to  my  woman's  brc  asta. 
And  take  my  milk  for  eall,  you  murdering  ministers. 
Wherever  in  your  sightless  substances 
You  wait  on  nature's  mischief!  Come,  thick  ught. 
And  pall*  thee  in  the  dunneat  smoke  of  hell  I 
That  my  keen  knife'  see  not  the  wound  it  makes ; 
Nor  heaven  peep  throueh  the  blanket  of  the  dark. 
To  cry.  Hold,  Held  /—Great  Glamis,  worthy  Caw 


dor! 


EiUer  Macbeth. 


Greater  than  both,  by  the  all-hail  hereafter  I 
Thy  letters  have  transported  me  beyond  , 

This  ignorant  present,''  and  I  feel  now 
The  future  in  the  instant 

Jtfac6.  My  dearest  lov^, 

Duncan  comes  here  to-night 

Lady  M.  And  when  goes  hence  / 

Macb.  To-morrow, — as  he  purposes. 

Lady  Jtf.  O,  never. 

Shall  sun  that  morrow  see  I 
Your  face,  my  thane,  is  as  a  book,  where  men 
May  read  strange  matters:— To  beguile  the  timt, 
Look  like  the  time ;  bear  welcome  in  your  eye. 
Your  hand,  your  tongue:  look  like  the  innocent 

flower. 
But  be  the  serpent  under  it    He  that's  coming 
Mustbeproridcdfor:  and  you  shall  put 
This  night's  great  business  mto  my  despatch ; 
Which  shall  to  all  our  nights  and  days  to  come 
Give  solely  sovereign  sway  and  masterdom. 

Jdacb.  We  will  speak  further. 

Lady  Jtf.  Only  look  up  clear ; 

To  alter  favour"  ever  is  to  fear : 
Leave  all  the  rest  to  me.  [  Exeur.L 

SCEJTE  VL^The  same.  Before  the  casUe. 
Hautboys.  Servants  of  Macoeth  attending. 
Enter  Duncan.  Malcolm,  Donalbain,  Banquo, 
Lenox,  Macdufi*,  Rosse,  Angus,  and  atlendants. 

Dun.  This  castle  hath  a  pleasant  seal ;  tJie  nir 
Nimbly  and  sweetly  recommends  itself 
Unto  our  gentle  senses. 

Bon.  This  guest  of  summtM-« 

The  temple-haunting  martlet,  does  approve, 
By  his  lov'd  mansionry,  that  the  heaven's  breath 
Smells  wooingly  here ;  no  jutty,  frieze,  buttrtss, 
Nor  coigne  of  vantase,*'  but  this  bird  hnth  mode 
His  pendent  bed,  andprocreant  cradle:  Wherr  th*  \ 
Most  breed  and  haunt,  I  have  observ'd,  the  air 
Is  delicate. 

(9)  Knife  anciently  meant  a  sword  or  da^rirbf. 

(10)  i.  e.  Beyond  the  present  time,  which  is.  ac* 
cording  to  the  process  of  nature,  ignorant  of  thr 
Allure. 

(II)  Look, countenance.  (It)  Convoutitcornei 
t  S 
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Eniff /.Aiy  Maebeth. 

Dim.  See,  see !  our  honoor'd  hostess ! 

fhe  lore  that  follows  us,  sometime  is  our  trouble, 
Which  still  we  thank  as  love.    Herein  I  teach  you. 
How  rou  shall  bid  God  yield*  us  for  your  pains, 
4iid  tliank  us  for  your  trouble. 

Lady  M.  All  our  serTice 

In  erery  point  twice  done^  and  then  done  double. 
Were  poor  and  single  business,  to  contend 
Against  those  honours  deep  and  broad,  wherewith 
Tour  moiesty  loads  our  house :  Fur  those  of  old, 
And  thelate  dignities  heap*d  up  to  them. 
We  rest  your  hermits.* 

Dun.  Where's  the  thane  of  Oawdor  7 

We  cours'd  him  at  the  heels,  and  had  a  purpose 
To  be  his  purveyor :  but  be  rides  well ; 
And  his  ijreat  love,  sharp  as  his  spur,  hath  holp  him 
To  his  home  before  us :  Fair  and  noble  host^ 
We  are  your  guest  to-night. 

Lady  M.  Your  senrants  ever 

Have  theirs,  themselves,  and  what  is  theirs,  in 

compt,' 
To  make  their  audit  at  your  highness*  pleasure, 
Still  to  return  your  own. 

Dim.  Give  me  rour  hand : 

Conduct  me  to  mine  host ;  we  love  him  highly, 
And  shall  continue  our  graces  towards  him. 
By  your  leave,  hostess.  [Exeunt, 

SCEJfE  VIL^Tlie  same,    Jl  rwm  m  the  tasUe. 

Haulboya  and  torches.     Enter,  and  fuus  over 
the  stoics,  a  Sewer,*  and  divers  Servants  with 
tUshes  and  service.    Then  enter  Macbeth. 
Macb.  If  it  were  done,  when  *tis  done,  then 
'twere  well 
It  were  done  quicklr :  If  the  assassination 
Could  trammel  up  the  consequence,  and  catch. 
With  his  surcease,  success ;  that  but  this  blow 
Might  be  the  be-ail  and  the  end-all  here, 
But  here,  upon  this  bank  and  shoal  of  time,— 
We'd  i  jmp  ifhe  life  to  come.~But,  in  these  cases, 
We  still  have  judgment  here ;  that  we  but  teach 
Bloody  instructions,  which,  bein?  taught,  return 
To  plajf  ue  the  inventor :  This  even-handed  justice 
Commends  the  ingredienta  of  our  poison'd  chalice 
To  our  own  lips.  He's  here  in  double  trust: 
First,  as  f  am  nis  kinsman  and  his  subject, 
Strong  both  ai^ainst  the  deed ;  then,  as  his  host. 
Who  should  a^inst  his  murd'^rer  shut  the  door, 
Not  bear  thi  knife  mirsclf.    Besides^  this  Duncan 
Hath  borne  his  faculties  so  meek,  hath  been 
80  clear  in  his  great  olfice,  that  his  virtues 
Will  plead  like  angels,  trumpet •tongued,  against 
The  deep  damnation  of  his  laking-oiT: 
And  pity,  like  a  naked  new-born  oabe, 
Striding  the  blast,  or  heaven's  cherubin,  hors'd 
Upon  the  sightless  couriers*  of  the  air, 
Shall  blow  the  horrid  deed  in  every  ere. 
That  tears  shall  drown  the  wind.— I  nave  no  spur 
To  prick  the  sides  of  my  hitent.  but  only 
Vaulting  ambition,  which  o'er-h^aps  itself, 
And  falls  on  the  other.— How  now,  what  news  7 
£nifr  Lady  Macb'  th. 
L^  M.  He  has  almost  supp'd ;  Wl^  hftv*  you 

led  the  chamber  7 
MaeS.  Hath  he  ask'd  for  me 7 
Lady  M.  Know  you  not,  he  hat  7 

Jtfoeft.  We  will  proceed  nofurUier  in  this  business : 

n  Re«vard. 

t)  i.  r.  We  as  hermits  shall  ever  pray  for  you. 

S)  Subject  to  account. 

\A\  Ah  oTiccr  so  called  from  hit  pladagttodifhts 


He  halli  honouHd  me  of  late ;  and  I  have  bought 
Golden  opinions  from  all  sorts  of  people, 
Which  would  be  worn  now  in  iheii  newest  gloss. 
Not  cast  aside  so  sooiu 

LidyM.  Was  the  hope  drank, 

Wherein  you  dress'd  yourself  7  h»th  it  slept  since  I 
And  wakes  it  now.  to  look  so  green  and  pale 
Ai  whal  it  did  so  ireely  ?  From  this  liaie. 
Such  I  account  thy  love.    Art  thou  ofeard 
To  be  the  same  in  thine  own  act  and  valour. 
As  thou  art  in  desire  7  Would^st  thou  have  that 
Which  thou  esteem'st  the  ornament  of  life. 
And  live  a  coward  in  thine  own  esteem ; 
Letting  /  dare  not  wait  upon  /  would. 
Like  the  poor  cat  i'the  adage  7 

Macb.  PPy thee,  peace  t 

I  dare  do  all  that  ma^  become  a  man ; 
Who  dares  do  more,  is  none. 

Lady  Jd.  What  beast  waa  it  Ihec, 

That  made  vou  break  this  enterprise  to  me  7 
When  you  durst  do  it,  then  you  were  a  man ; 
And,  to  be  more  than  what  you  were,  you  would 
Be  so  much  more  the  man.    Nor  time,  nor  place. 
Did  then  adhere,'  and  yet  you  would  make  Doth : 
They  have  made  themselves,  and  that  their  fitness 

now 
Does  unmake  you.    I  have  given  suck ;  and  know 
How  tender  'tis,  to  love  the  oabe  that  milks  rae : 
I  would,  while  it  was  smiling  in  my  face. 
Have  pluck'U  mv  nipple  from  his  boneless  guns, 
And  dash'd  Uie  Drains  out,  had  I  so  sworn,  as  you 
Have  done  to  this. 

Macb.  If  we  shouM  faO, 

LadyM.  We  lag  f 

But  screw  your  courajpe  to  the  sticking-pteieeb 
And  we'll  not  fail.    When  Duncan  b  asleep, 
(Whereto  the  rather  shall  his  day's  hard  jounief 
Soundly  invite  htm,)  his  two  chamberiains 
Will  I  with  wine  and  wasscP  so  convince,' 
That  memory,  the  warder'  of  the  brain, 
Shal!  be  a  fume,  and  the  receipt  of  reason 
A  limbeck  only :  When  in  swini»h  sleep 
Their  drenched  natures  lie,  as  in  a  death. 
What  cannot  you  and  I  oerform  upon 
The  untfuarded  Duncan  1  what  not  put  upon 
His  spongy  otiicers :  who  shall  bear  the  guiH 
Of  our  great  quell  /" 

Jtfac6.  Bring  forth  men  children  only  I 

For  thy  undaunted  mettle  should  compose 
Nothing  but  males.    Will  it  not  be  received," 
When  we  have  mark'd  with  blood  those  sleepy  twt 
Of  hi«  own  chamber,  and  us'd  their  very  daggers, 
That  they  have  doneH  7 

Lady  M.  Who  dares  receive  it  other 

As  we  shall  make  our  griefs  and  clamour  roar 
Upon  his  death  7 

M«eb.  I  am  settled,  and  bead  op 

Gach  corporal  a^nt  to  this  terrible  fesL 
Away,  and  mock  the  time  with  fairest  show : 
False  face  must  hide  what  the  false  heart  doth  lmow« 

[ExsusiL 


ACT  n. 

SCEMV  l—The  same.    Court  wUhin  the 
Enter  Banquo  and  Fleancet  and  UMesvant^ 
a  torch  before  Ihenu 

Ban.  How  goes  the  night,  boy  7 


(5j  Winds ;  sightless  Is  Invisible. 

(61  In  the  same  sense  aa  cohere. 

(7)  Iiilcmpcrance.  (8)  (Vrrpowef, 

(•iSentiiieL    (IG)  Murder.    (II)  Av;   ^     ' 
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fie.  Thn  mbab  it  down ;  I  hive  nol  heanl  the 

eloeh. 
B0U  And  she  goes  down  at  iwehre. 
J^.  Itake%*tiskter,sir. 

Hon.  Hold,  Uka  mj  iword  :•— There'k  hn^endry' 


Their  candlei  are  all  oiiL*-Take  thee  that  too. 
A  heivy  «immoin  Uea  like  lead  upon  am, 
And  yet  1  would  not  sleep :  Merciful  powers ! 
Restrain  in  me  the  cursea  thoughts,  that  nature 
Gives  way  to  m  repose !— ^We  me  my  sword  ;* 

JBnf  er  Maebeth,  end  «  strMMl  i0ftA  « ier«h. 

Who's  there  7 
Mneh,  A  Mend. 


If  ear  not  my  stops,  which  way  they  waD^  ftr  Atr 
The  very  stones  prate  of  my  nhere-about. 
And  take  the  present  horror  from  the  tim<L 
Whkh  now  stOu  with  It.— Whiles  I  ihreatJieliTeei 
Wonis  to  the  heat  of  deeds  too  cold  breath  gives. 

I  go,  and  it  is  done ;  the  bell  Invites  me. 

Hear  it  not,  Duncan ;  for  it  Is  a  knell. 

That  samnions  thee  to  heaven,  or  to  heU.     [ExU, 

SCEJTE  Ih—TKt  feme.    Emltr  Lad^  Macbeth. 

ijMdff  M.  That  which  hatii  made  tfaem  dninki 
hath  made  me  bold : 
What  hath  quench*d  them,  hath  given  me  lire:- 
Hark!— Peace  I 


He  h:iUi  beeii  in  unosiwl  pleasure,  and 
Sent  forth  great  largess"  to  your  offiees  *• 
This  diamond  he  greets  your  wUh  withal. 
By  the  name  oT  most  kind  hostess;  and  shut  np« 
In  measureless  content 

Maeb,  Being  unprepar*d» 

O'tr  will  became  the  servant  to  defect ; 
Which  else  should  free  have  wrought 

Hen.  AlPswell. 

I  dreamt  last  nhHit  ofthe  three  weird  sisters : 
To  vo'i  they  have  shoW*d  JOme  tmtli. 

ATsc^.  1  think  not  of  then  i 

Tet,  when  we  can  entreat  an  hour  to  serve. 
Would  spend  it  in  some  words  upon  that  business. 
If  you  would  grant  the  time. 

Bin,  At  your  kindest  leisure. 

Maeh,  If  yon  shaH  clenve  to  ray  consent,— when 

It  shall  make  hononr  for  you. 

Bnn.  Sol 

In  seeking  to  augment  it,  but  still  keep 
Mt  bosom  fivnchi^M,  and  allegtance  cWart 
I  snail  be  counsei'd. 

Jlfsc^.  Good  repose,  the  while 

Bm.  Thankn,  sir:  The  like  to  you !    f iCr*  Ban. 

Mat  >.  Go.  bid  thy  mistress,  when  my  druik  is 
ready. 
She  jt  ikfi  upon  the  bell.  Get  thee  to-bed.  [Et.  Ser. 
Is  tf  4  a  d'lgver,  which  f  see  before  me, 
Tb^  >  Andle  toward  my  hand  7  Come,  let  me  clutch 

thee: 

1  Lave  thee  not,  and  yet  I  see  thee  stilt 

Art  thuu  not,  fatal  visioa,  sensible 

To  feeling,  as  to  sight  7  or  art  thou  but 

A  di<fg«;r  of  the  mind ;  a  false  creation. 

Proceeding  firora  the  heat^oppressed  brain? 

I  see  ilw*  yet,  in  form  as  palpable. 

As  this  which  now  I  draw. 

Thou  mir«haPst  me  the  way  that  t  was  going ; 

And  8<irh  an  instrument  I  was  to  use. 

Mine  eyes  are  made  the  fools  o^ihn  other  senses, 

Or  Hie  worth  all  the  rest:  I  see  thee  still : 

And  :m  Uiv  blade,  and  dudg^m/ gouts*  of  blood, 

Whirh  wii»  not  so  before.— There's  no  such  thing : 

It  is  thf)  blofjdy  business,  which  informs 

Thus  to  mine  eves. — Now  o*er  the  one  half  world 

Nature  seems  dead,  and  wicked  dreams  abuse 

The  ct|rtiin*d  slf*ep ;  now  witcheraft  eelebratee 

Pale  II'M>ate*s  oflerinffs ;  and  withered  murder, 

Atw^im^d  bv  his  sentinel,  the  wolf, 

Whosp  howf  s  his  waleh,  thus  with  his  otenMhy 


JI*i.What,8ir,  not  yet  at  rest?  Theldng*sn-bed:  !t  wa«  the  owl  that  shriek'd,  the  faUl  bellman, 

-  .._...  u —  I-'. — /..-f  «i J  ^  Which giv^th^stern'stgood-iiight  Hebabotttit: 

The  doors  are  ooen ;  and  the  suflbited  grooms 
Do  mock  their  charge  wnh  snores :  I  have  drngg^ 

their  poesets. 
That  death  and  nature  do  contend  about  them. 
Whether  they  lire  or  die. 
M»€b.  [WUkmA  Who's  there?— what,  ho! 
Urly  M.  Alack  1  I  am  afrakl  they  have  awak'd. 
And  ^c«  r  jt  done :— the  attempt  and  not  the  deed. 
Confounds  us:— Hai-k !— 1  laic  their  daggers  resdr. 
He  could  not  miss  them.— Hua  he  not  resembled 
My  father  as  he  slept,  I  had  don't— My  husband  ? 

Enter  Macbeth. 

Jlfac6.  I  hare  done  the  deed  i— Dkh*  thou  not 
hear  a  noise  7 

LaAf  M.  I  heard  the  owl  scream,  and  the  eriek 
eUcry. 
Did  not  you  speak  7 

M^eb.  When? 

Udy  M.  Now. 

M«db.  As  I  descended? 

Lady  M,  Av. 

Mmeb.  Hark!— 
Who  lies  j'the  second  chamber  ? 

J^v  AT.  Donalbafai. 

Jtfoco.  This  is  a  sorry  sight 

[Looking  en  kU  hand9. 

Ladif  Af.  A  foolish  thought,  to  say  a  sorry  sight 

Macb,  There's  one  did  laugh  in  his  sleep,  and 
one  cried,  murder  ! 
rhit  they  did  wake  each  other;  I  stood  and  heard 

them : 
But  they  did  say  (heir  prayers,  and  address'd  them 
Again  to  sleep. 

iMfty  M,  There  are  two  lodg'd  toc'efher. 

Afocft.  One  cried  God  bUu  us  /  and,  df  mm,  the 
other; 
As*  thev  had  seen  me,  with  these  hangman's  hands, 
f  Jsienin?  iheh*  fear,  I  couM  not  say,  amen. 
When  thev  did  say,  God  bless  ns. 

Lady  Af.  Conskier  ft  nol  so  deeply. 

JWsc^.  But  wherefore  ceuM  not  I  pronounce, 
amen? 
I  had  most  need  of  blessing,  and  amen 
Stnckb   ny  throat 

tAdtu  4.  These  deeds  nmst  not  be  thought 

After  these  ways ;  so,  It  will  make  us  mad. 

Maab,  Methought,  f  heard  a  voice  cry,  Skep  no 
mi/rtl 
Maebtih  doen  murder  aUep,  the  Hmoteni  deep ; 
Bteen,  thai  kniit  up  Ihi  ntpeWd  iUuoe^  ofcvrt^ 
TUiifdk  oftaeh  Say's  ft/t,  sore  uHu/t  balh^ 
Bnhn  of  kuri  minds^  great  nahareU  second  eourtr , 
cue/  nmriMher  te  l(/k's  /setl;— 


Witii  Tartfitin's  ravbhifigr  strides^ 

sign 
Moves  likes  a  ghost— Thou  sure  and  Arm  setenrth, 

(MThHft  (t)Boimty. 

(S;  The  rooms  appropriated  to  servintl 


M)  Conclude. 


7)  As  if. 


t«) 


(5)  Hilt 
Sleavelat 


(•)  Drops. 
awrou^dlL 
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LaMi  M,  What  do  rou  mean  7 

Maeb.  Still  it  ciied,  SUep  no  more!  to  all  the 
house : 
Glamia  hath  murdet'd  sleep  ;  and  ther^ore  Cawdor 
Shall  tleep  no  morey  Macbeth  shall  deep  no  more  / 
'  Lady  M.  Who  was  it  that  thus  cned?   Why, 

worthy  thane, 
You  do  unbend  your  noble  strength,  to  think 
So  brainsickly  orthing*:— -Go,  get  some  water, 
And  wash  this  filthy  w'tness  from  tout  hand. — 
Why  did  you  bring  these,  daggers  irom  the  place  7 
They  must  lie  there :  Go.  carry  them ;  and  smear 
The  sleepy  grooms  with  olood. 

Macb.  ril  go  no  more : 

1  am  afraid  to  think  what  I  have  done ; 
Look  on*t  again,  I  dare  not 

Lady  M,  Infirm  of  purpose ! 

Give  me  the  daggers :  The  sleeping  and  the  dead, 
Are  but  as  pictures :  'tis  the  eye  of  childhood, 
That  fears  a  painted  devil.    If  he  do  bleed, 
IMl  ^ild  the  faces  of  the  grooms  withal. 
For  it  mus*  seem  their  guilt. 

[Exit.    Knocking  within. 

Maeb.  Whence  is  that  knocking? 

How  isH  with  me,  when  every  noise  appals  me  7 
What  hands  are  here  7  Ha !  they  pluck  out  mine 

eyes! 
Will  all  great  Neptuno's  ocean  wash  this  blood 
Clean  from  my  hand  7  No ;  this  my  hand  will  rather 
The  multitudmous  seas  incarnarmne,* 
Making  the  green  one  red. 

Re-enter  Lady  Macbeth. 

I  July  M.  My  hands  are  of  your  colour ;  but  I 

shame 
To  wear  a  heart  so  white.    [Knock,]    I  hear  a 

knocking 
At  the  south  entry : — retire  we  to  our  chamber : 
A  liltlc  water  clears  us  of  this  deed : 
How  easy  is  it  then !  Your  constancy 
Hath  left  you  unattended.— [#fnoci«ng.]   Hark! 

more  knocking : 
Get  on  your  night-gown,  lest  occasion  call  us, 
And  show  tis  to  be  watcners : — Be  not  lost 
So  poorly  in  your  thoughts. 
Macb,   To   know   my  deed, — 'twere  best  not 

know  myself.  [Knock, 

Wake  Duncan  with  thy  knocking!   Ay,  'would 

thou  could'st !  [Exeunt. 

iSCEXE  III,— The  same.     EiUer  a  Porter. 
[Knocking  within.] 

Porter,  Here's  a  knocking,  indeed !  If  a  man 
were  porter  of  hell-gate,  he  should  have  old*  tum- 
inor  the  key.  [Knocking.]  Knock,  knock,  knock : 
Who's  there,  I'lhe  name  of  Belzebub7  Here's  a 
farmer,  that  han^^ed  himself  on  the  expectation  of 
plenty :  Come  in  time ;  have  napkins*  enough  about 
you ;  here  you'll  sweat  for't  [Knockinsr.]  Khock, 
knock :  Who's  there^  i'the  other  devil's  name  7-* 
'Faith,  here's  an  equivocator,  that  could  swear  in 
both  the  scales  against  either  scale ;  who  committed 
treason  enough  for  God's  sake,  yet  could  not  equi- 
vocate to  Heaven:  0,come  in,enuivocator.  firnoc^ 
ing.]  Knock,  knock,  knock :  ^Vho's  there  *  'Faith, 
here's  an  English  tailor  come  hither,  for  stealing  out 
of  a  French  hose :  Come  in,  tailor;  here  you  may 
roast  your  goose.  [Knocking,]  Knock,  knock :  No* 

1 )  To  incamardine  is  to  stain  of  a  flesh-colour. 

«)  Frequent.  (S)  Handkerchiefs. 

[4i  Cock-crowing. 

[$)  i.  e.  A  (fords  a  cordial  to  it. 


I 


yeratquiet!  What  are  you  7—But|his  place  is  toa 
cold  for  hell.  I'll  devil-porter  it  no  further :  I  had 
thought  to  have  let  in  some  of  all  professions,  thai 
go  the  primrose  way  to  the  everlasting  bonfite. 
[Knocksng.]  Anon,  anon ;  I  pray  vou,  remember 
the  porter.  [Dpciu  the  gale. 

Enter  Macduff  oiuf  Lenox. 

Macd.  Was  it  so  late,  friend,  ere  you  went  ta 
bed. 
That  you  do  lie  so  late  7 

Port.  'Faith,  sir,  we  were  carousing  till  the 
second  cock  :*  and  drink,  sir,  is  a  great  provokei 
of  three  things. 

Macd.  What  three  things  does  drink  especially 
provoke  7 

Port.  Marry,  sir,  nose-painting,  sleep,  and  ntine. 
Lechery,  sir,  it  provokes,  and  unprovokes :  it  pro- 
vokes tne  desire,  but  it  takes  away  tlie  performance . 
Therefore,  mucti  drink  may  be  said  to  oe  an  equivo- 
cator  with  lechery :  it  makes  him,  and  it  mars  him ; 
it  sets  him  on,  and  it  takes  him  off;  it  persuades 
him,  and  disheartens  him  ;  makes  him  stand  to,  and 
not  stand  to :  in  conclusion,  equivocates  him  in  a 
sleep,  and,  giving  him  the  lie,  leaves  him. 

Macd.  I  believe,  drink  gave  thee  the  lie  last  night. 

Port.  That  it  did,  air,  i'the  very  throat  o'me: 
But  I  requited  him  for  his  lie :  and,  I  think,  being 
too  strong  for  him.  thou;rh  he  took  up  my  legs 
sometime,  yet  I  maae  a  shift  to  cast  him. 

Matd.  Is  thy  master  stirring  7— 
Our  knocking  has  awak'd  him ;  here  he  conies. 

Enter  Macbeth. 

Len.  Good-morrow,  noble  sir ! 

Macb.  Good-morrow,  both ' 

Macd.  Is  the  king  sUrring,  worthy  thane  7 

Macb,  Not  yet. 

Macd.  He  did  command  me  to  call  timely  on  him : 
I  have  almost  sllpp'd  the  hour. 

Macb.  I'll  brine  you  to  him. 

Macd.  I  know,  this  is  a  joyful  trouble  to  you ; 
But  yet,  'tis  one. 

Macb.  The  labour  we  delight  in,  physics^  pain. 
This  is  the  door. 

Macd,  I'll  make  so  bold  to  call. 

For  'tis  mj  limited  service,*  [  ExU  M  j»cd . 

Len.  Goes  the  Iring 

From  hence  to-day  7 

Macb,  He  does :— he  did  a ppoint  H  so 

Len,  The  night  has  been  unruly :  Where  we  lav, 
Our  chimneys  were  blown  down :  and,  as  they  saj, 
Lamentings  heard  i'the  air;  strange  screams  o4 

death ; 
And  prophesying,  with  accents  terrible, 
Of  dire  combustion,  and  confus'd  events, 
New  hatch'd  to  the  woful  time.    The  ob wnre  bird 
Clamour'd  the  livelong  night:  some  say,  fhc  eftrOi 
Was  feverous,  and  diushake. 

Macb.  Tivas  a  roiitrh  v'":VU 

Len.  My  young  remembrance  cannot  nar:tll  I 
A  fellow  to  It.  * 

Re-enter  Ma'-duff. 

Macd.  0  horror!  horror!  horror!  Tongue,  nor 
hearty 
Cannot  conceive,  ncr  name  thee  I** 
Maeb.  Len,  What's  ihc  tnaitcr  7 

Macd.  Confusion  now  hath  made  his  master, 
piece! 

[6)  Appointed  service. 

7)  The  use  of  two  negatives,  not  to 
affirmative,  but  to  deny  more  strongly,  is 
in  our  author. 
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MACBETH. 


Most  sacrilegious  murder  hath  broke  ope 
The  Lord*s  anointed  temple,  and  stole  thence 
The  life  o*the  building. 

Maeb,  What  is't  you  say  7  the  life  7 

Ijen.  Mean  you  his  majesty  7 

Jdaed,  Approach  the  cnamber,  and  destroy  your 

IVtth  a  net?  Gorgon :— Do  not  bid  me  speak . 
See,  and  then  speak  yourselres.— Awake!  Awakel— 
IBxtunt  Macbeth  and  Lenox. 
Ring  the  alarum-beU:— Murder !  and  treason ! 
Banquo,  and  Donalbain !  Malcolm !  awake ! 
Shake  off  this  downy  sleep,  death's  counterfeit. 
And  look  on  death  itself! — ^up,  up.  and  see 
The  great  doom's  image !— Malcolm !  Banquo ! 
As  from  your  grares  nse  up,  and  walk  like  sprites, 
To  countenance  this  horror  I  [BeUringt. 

Enter  Lady  Maebeth. 

Lady  M,                             What's  the  business. 
That  such  a  hideous  trumpet  calls  to  parley 
The  sleepers  of  the  house  r  speak,  speak, 

Macd,  0,  Grcntle  lady 

Tis  not  for  you  to  hear  what  I  can  speak : 
The  repetition,  in  a  woman's  ear, 
WouUf  murder  as  it  fell.^— O  Banquo !  Banquo 

Enter  Banquo. 
Our  royal  master's  murder'd ! 

Lad^M,  Wo,  alas! 

What,  in  our  house? 

Ban,  Too  cruel,  any  where. 

Dear  Duff,  I  pr'ythee,  contradict  thyself, 
And  say,  it  is  not  so. 

Re-enter  Macbeth  and  Lenox. 

JIfae*.  Had  I  but  died  an  hour  before  this  chance, 
I  had  ItT'd  a  blessed  time ;  for,  firom  this  instant, 
Theitt's  nothing  serious  in  mortality : 
All  is  but  toprs ;  renown,  and  grace,  is  dead ; 
The  wine  or  life  is  drawn,  and  the  mere  lees 
Is  left  this  rauit  to  brag  of. 

Enter  Malcohn  and  Donalbain. 

Don.  What  is  amiss  7 

Mach,  You  are,  and  do  not  know  it : 

The  spring,  the  head,  the  fountain  of  your  blood 
b  stopp'd ;  the  rcry  source  of  it  is  stopp'd. 

MacdU  Your  royal  lather's  murder'o. 

MaL  O,  by  whom  7 

Len,  Those  of  his  chamber,  as  it  seem'd,  had 
done't : 
Their  bands  and  faces  were  all  badg'd  with  blood. 
So  were  their  daggers,  which,  unwip'd,  we  found 
Upon  their  pillows : 

They  star'd,  and  were  distracted ;  no  man's  life 
Was  to  be  trusted  with  them. 

Ma^h.  O,  yet  I  do  repent  me  of  my  Airy, 
That  I  did  kill  them. 

Macdn  Wherefore  did  you  so  7 

Macb.  Who  can  be  wise,  amaz'd,  temperate,  and 
furious, 
Loyal  and  neutral,  in  a  moment  7  No  man : 
Tlie  expedition  of  my  violent  lore 
Out-ran  the  pauscr  reason. — Here  lay  Duncan, 
His  silTer  skin  lac'd  with  his  golden  blood ; 
And  his  gash'd  stabs  look'd  like  a  breach  In  nature, 
For  ruin's  wasteful  entrance :  there,  the  murderers, 
Steep'd  in  the  colours  of  their  trade,  their  daggers 
Unmannerly  breech'd  with  gore :  *    Who  couw  re- 

flram. 
That  had  a  heart  to  lofe,  and  in  that  heart 
Courage,  to  make  hts  love  known  7 

(1 )  Oe  fered  with  blood  to  their  hilL 
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Help  me  hence,  ho  f 


LadyM, 

Maed,  Look  to  Uie  ladj. 

Mat,  Why  do  we  bold  our  tonj^ues. 

That  most  may  claim  this  tirgument  for  ours  f 

Don,  What  should  be  spoken  here, 
Where  our  fate,  hid  within  an  augre-hole, 
May  rush,  and  seize  us  7  Let's  away ;  our  tears 
Are  not  yet  brew'd. 

MaL  Nor  our  strong  sorrow  en 

The  foot  of  motion. 

Ban,  Look  to  the  lady : — 

[Lady  Macbeth  is  carritd  out. 
And  when  we  have  our  naked  frailties  bid. 
That  suffer  in  exposure,  let  us  meet. 
And  question  this  most  bloody  piece  of  work. 
To  know  it  further.    Fears  and  scruples  shake  us . 
In  the  great  hand*  of  God  I  stand ;  and,  thence, 
Against  the  undivulg'd  pretence*  1  fight 
Of  treasonous  malice. 

Macb,  And  so  do  I. 

^U,  So  all. 

Maeb,  Let's  briefly  put  on  manly  readiness. 
And  meet  i'the  hall  together. 

M,  Well  contented. 

[Exeunt  all  biU  Mai.  and  Don. 

Jlfoi.  What  will  you  do  7  Let's  not  consort  with 
them: 
To  show  an  unfelt  sorrow,  is  an  office 
Which  the  false  man  does  easy:  I'll  to  Englaiul. 

Don.  To  Ireland,  I ;  our  separated  fortune 
Shall  keep  us  both  the  safer :  where  we  are. 
There's  dagffcrs  in  men's  smiles :  the  near  in  blood, 
The  nearer  bloody. 

Jtfo/.  This  murderous  shaft  that's  shot, 

Hath  not  jet  lighted ;  and  our  safest  way 
Is,  to  avoid  the  aim.    Therefore,  to  horse ; 
And  let  us  not  be  dainty  of  leave-taking, 
But  shift  away :  There's  warrant  in  that  thefl 
Which  steals  itself,  when  there's  no  mercy  left. 

l£:x«unl. 

SCE^E  JV.^WUhout  the  ea$tU.    Enter  Roste 
and  an  (Hd  Man. 

(MM.  Threescore  and  ten  I  can  remember 
well: 
Within  the  volume  of  which  time,  I  have  seen 
Hours  dreadful,  and  things  strange ;  but  this  sore 

night 
Hath  trifled  former  knowings. 

Rasit.  Ah,  good  father. 

Thou  see'st,  the  heavens,  as  troubled  with  man's 

act. 
Threaten  his  bloody  stage :  by  the  clock,  'tis  day, 
And  ^et  dark  night  strangles  the  travelhng  lamp  ; 
Istnisht's  predominance,  or  the  day's  shame. 
That  darkness  does  the  face  of  earth  intomb, 
When  liring  light  should  kiss  it  7 

Old  M.  *Tis  unnatui  al, 
Even  like  the  deed  that's  done.    On  Tuesday  last, 
A  falcon,  tow'ring  in  her  pride  of  place. 
Was  by  a  mousing  owl  hawk'd  at,  and  kill'd. 
Raese.    And  Duncan's  horses,  (a   thing  moi^. 
strange  and  certain,) 
Beauteous  and  swift,  the  minions  of  then*  race, 
Tum'd  wild  in  nature,  broke  their  stalls,  flung  out, 
Contending  'gainst  obedience,  as  they  would  make 
War  with  mankind. 
(Hd  M.                'Tis  said,  they  eat  each  other. 
Rosse.  They  did  so  ;  to  the  amazement  of  mine 
eyes. 
That  look'd  upon't— Here  comes  the  good  Mae- 
duff: 


(2)  Power. 


(S)  IntentuMk 
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tm 


EtU»  Macduff. 
Uow  goes  the  world,  lir,  now  1 

Mmed.  \Vh  v,  see  jcn  not  7 

RoMU,   IsH  known  who  did  tnit  more  than 
bloody  deed  1 

Maed.  Tbosa  that  Macbeth  hath  slain. 

JEotie.  Aiaa,theday! 

IVhat  food  could  thej  pretend?' 

Maea,  They  were  subornM : 

Malcolm,  and  Donalbain,  the  king's  two  sons, 
Are  stol*n  away  and  fled ;  which  puts  upon  them 
Suspicion  of  the  deed. 

Roue,  *Gainst  nature  still : 

ThrilUess  ambition,  that  wilt  ravin  up 
Thine  own  life's  netns !— Then  'tis  most  like, 
The  soTev^ignty  will  fall  upon  Macbeth. 

Jtfocd.  He  is  aires''-  >«ni>d ;  and  gone  to  SeoM^ 
To  be  in^estr' 

H'mcL,  Camea  to  Oolmes-aiu : 
The  sacred  storehouse  of  his  preoecessors, 
And  guardian  of  their  bones. 
Roitse,  Will  yott  to  Scone  7 

Maed.  No,  couafai,  I'U  to  Fife. 
Rosse.  Well,  I  will  thither. 

Ma€iL  WelL  may  you  see  things  well  done 

there  ;-«dieu! 

Lest  our  old  robes  sit  easier  than  our  new  I 
Rotn.  Father,  farewell 
(Xd  Jtf .  God's  beniMn  go  with  you ;  and  with 
those 
That  would  make  good  of  bad,  and  fiiends  of  foes ! 

[RxaaU, 

ACT  III. 

SCBXE  /.—Fores.    j9  room  in  tki  poteM.    £»- 
ier  Banquo. 
Ban.  Thou  hast  it  now,  Kuig,  Cawdor,  GUmis, 
all. 
As  the  weird's  women  promis'd ;  and,  I  fbar, 
Thou  play'dst  most  (bully  Ibrt :  yet  tt  was  said, 
It  should  not  stand  in  thy  posterity ; 
But  that  mvself  should  be  the  root,  and  father 
Of  many  kincrs.    If  there  come  truth  from  them 
(As  upon  thee,  Macbeth,  their  speeches  shine,) 
Why,  by  the  rerities  on  thee  made  good, 
MaT  they  not  be  my  oracles  as  welt. 
And  set  me  up  in  hope  7  But,  hush;  no  mors, 

Smei  mnmded,     EnUr  Maebeth,  «s  king;  Ladif 

Macbeth,  as  quun ;  Lenoi,  Kosse,  Lortb,  Ia' 

dies,  <mJ  ollsnaanlt. 

Jtfoeft.  Here's  our  chief  guest. 

Letf  V  M,  IT  he  had  been  (brgotten. 

It  had  been  as  a  gap  in  our  great  feast. 
And  all  things  unbecoming. 

Mneh.  To-night  we  hold  a  solemn  supper,  sir, 
And  IMl  request  your  presence.  . 

Bon.  Let  your  highnees 

Command  upon  me :  to  the  which,  toy  duties 
Are  with  a  most  hidissoluble  tie 
For  cTcr  knit 

Jlfac6.  Rideyottthisademoon? 

Ban*  Kj^  mr  good  lord. 

Jlfac5.  We  should  have  else  desir'd  your  good 
adnce 
( Whkh  still  hath  been  both  grave  and  prosperous,) 
In  this  day's  council ;  but  we'll  take  to-morrow. 
Is'tlkryouride? 


iii 


Intend  to 


it)  Commh. 
(4)Fordefikd. 


Am.  As  far.  n^  lord,  aa  will  ISn  up  the  tioie 
Twixt  this  ana  supper :  go  not  n^  horse  Ibe  beMar 
1  must  become  a  borrower  of  the  nighi. 
For  a  daik  hour,  or  twain. 

Macb,  Fall  not  oar  §emstL 

Ban,  My  lord,  I  will  not. 

Maeb,  We  hear,  our  bloody  cousins  are  bestow^ 
In  England,  and  in  Ireland ;  not  confessing 
Their  cruel  parricide,  filling  their  hearers 
With  strange  invention :  But  of  that  to-morrow ; 
When,  therewithal,  we  shall  have  cause  of  elate, 
Craving  us  jointly.    Hie  you  to  horse :  Adieu, 
Till  you  return  at  nighL   Goes  Fleance  witb  ywT 

Jfen.   Ay,  my  good  lord :   our  tine  done  call 
upon  us. 

Jlfac6.  t  wish  your  horses  swift,  and  sure  of  ftet ; 
And  so  I  do  commend*  you  to  their  backs. 
FarewelL—  [ExttT 

Let  every  man  be  maMer  ofhit  time 
Till  seven  at  night ;  to  make  society 
The  sweeter  welcome,  we  will  keep  oorsclf 
Till  supper-time  alone:  while  then,  God  be  with  jne. 
\Exeunl  lady  Macbeth,  Lords,  L^i^Um,  4^ 
Shrmh,  a  word :  Attend  those  men  our  plsasam  7 

^tlen.  They  are,  my  lord,  without  Uk  fnlnve* 
gate. 

Macb.    Bring  them  before  us.— [ijrd  Alter  1 
To  be  thus,  is  nothing; 
But  to  be  safely  thus :— Our  rears  in  BaM|co 
Stick  deep ;  and  in  his  royalty*  of  nature 
Reigns  that,  which  would  be  fear'd :  Tis  b.x 

be  dares; 
An^  to  that  dauntless  temper  of  his  raind. 
He  hath  a  wisdom  that  dotii  guide  his  valour 
To  act  in  safety.    There  is  none,  but  he. 
Whose  being  I  do  t^r :  and,  under  him. 
My  cenius  n  rebuk'd ;  as,  it  b  said, 
Mark  Antony's  was  by  Cesar.  He  chid  the  slaint 
When  first  they  put  the  name  of  king  upon  nc^ 
And  bade  them  speak  to  him ;  then,  prophet«ldBe, 
They  faaii'd  him  latlier  to  a  line  of  kmgs  z 
Upon  my  head  thcf  placed  a  ihiitless  crown, 
And  put  a  barren  sceptre  in  my  gripe. 
Thence  to  be  wrei  ch'd  with  an  unlineal  hand. 
No  son  of  mine  su  seceding.    If  it  be  so. 
For  Banquo's  issue  have  iffl'd^  my  mind ; 
For  them  the  mcious  Duncan  have  I  miitrder*d; 
Put  raneours  m  the  vessel  of  my  peace 
Only  for  them ;  and  mine  eternal  jewel 
Given  to  the  common  enemy  of  man. 
To  make  them  kings,  the  seed  of  Ban<|uo  kings  I 
Rather  than  so,  come,  fate,  into  the  list 
And  champion  me  to  the  utterance!*^-— Who% 
there  7— 

jBs-SttIrr  Attendant,  wUh  heo  Murderers. 

Now  to  the  door«  and  stay  there  till  we  caQ. 

{ExU  Atr 
Was  it  not  yesterday  we  apoke  together  7 
I  Jtfur.  It  was,  so  please  your  nishness. 
Maeb,  WeR  then,  now 

Have  you  consider'd  of  my  speeches  7  Know, 
That  it  was  he,  in  the  times  past,  which  held  yov 
So  under  fortune ;  which,  you  thought,  had  beeo 
Our  Innocent  self:  this  I  made  good  to  you 
In  our  last  conference ;  pass'd  m  probationC  with 

you. 
How  you  were  borne  In  hand  i*  how  crossM ;  thi 

instruments  ; 
Who  wrought  with  them;  and  all  thuiga  elee,  thai 

nugbt, 

t^>  Challenge  me  to  eitrcinltleii 
(•)  Proved.  (7)  Deluded. 
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T-»  ImIC  «  imL  id! « 
SwF,  Thua  4i4  Banqoo. 

1  ^ur.  You  made  it  known  to  ns. 

Macb.  1  did  to ;  and  wont  farther,  which  ia  now 
0«r  point  of  second  meeting.    Do  you  find 
Your  patience  m  predominant  in  your  nature. 
Thnt  you  can  let  Uiit  go  7  Are  vou  so  goepelPd,* 
To  pray  for  that  good  man,  and  for  his  issue. 
Whose  heavy  hand  hath  bow'd  you  to  the  grave^ 
And  beggarM  yours  for  ever  ? 

1  .After.  We  are  men,  my  liege. 
Jiacb.  Ay,  in  the  catalogue  ye  go  for  men ; 

Xs  hound^  and  greyhoumU,  mongreb,  spaniels, 

curt, 
Shoughs,*  water-rags,  and  demi-wolves,  arecleped* 
\U  by  the  name  of  doos :  the  valued  file 
Distinguishes  the  swilL  the  slow,  the  subtle,  ^ 

The  h«?«i«3-V*e^»r,  the  *i«fl*t;  svtn-  we 
According  to  Uit  dH  which  c*.  *Ki*e9  jli  mM :  • 
i:{ath  in  him  clos'd ;  whereby  he  does  receive 
Partlciikar  addition.^  (iron  the  bill 
That  writes  them  all  aMhe :  and  so  of  men. 
Now,  if  jrou  have  a  station  in  the  file, 
And  not  in  the  worst  rank  of  manhood,  say  it ; 
And  f  will  put  that  business  in  your  bosoms, 
Whose  execution  takes  your  enemy  off; 
iirappies  you  to  tlie  hea^  and  love  of  ua^ 
Who  wear  our  health  but  sickly  in  his  iiie, 
Whkh  in  his  death  wen  perfect. 

2  Jl/«r.  1  am  one,  my  liege. 
Whom  the  vile  blows  and  buffets  of  the  world 
Have  so  Incens'd,  that  i  am  reckless*  what 
I  do,  to  spite  the  workl. 

1  3fur.  And  I  another. 

So  weary  with  disasters,  tugg'd'  with  fortonti 
Thai  I  would  set  m^  life  on  any  chance, 
To  mend  it,  or  be  nd  oo't. 

Maeb.  Both  of  yon 

Know.  Banquo  was  your  enemy. 

t  Mur,  True,  my  lord. 

Maeb,  So  is  he  mine :  and  m  snch  bloody  dis- 
tance,* 
That  every  minute  of  his  being  thrusts 
Azainst  my  near*st  of  life :  And  though  I  could 
\Vith  bare-fiic*d  power  sweep  him  from  my  sight, 
\nd  bid  nty  will  avouch  it ;  vet  I  must  not. 
For*  certam  friends  that  are  both  his  and  mine, 
Whose  loves  I  may  not  drop,  but  wail  his  fall 
Whom  I  myself  struck  down :  and  thence  it  is| 
That  I  to  your  assistance  do  make  love ; 
Masking  Uie  business  from  the  common  eye. 
For  sundry  wdghty  reasons. 

tMm'.  WeshaU,myloTd, 

Perform  what  you  command  us. 

1  Mur,  Thouffh  our  lives — — 

Ma^b.  Your  spirits  shhie  through  you.    Within 
this  hour,  at  most, 
i  will  advise  you  where  to  plant  yourselves. 
Acquaint  you  with  the  peneet  spy  o'the  time. 
The  moment  on't ;  for't  must  be  done  to-nigfit. 
And  something  from  the  palace :  alwavs  thought 
That  I  require  a  clearness :  And  with  him, 
(To  leave  no  rubs,  nor  botches,  in  the  work,) 
Fleanee  his  son,  that  keeps  him  company, 
Whose  absence  is  no  less  material  to  me 
Than  is  his  father^  must  embrace  the  fate 
O f  that  dark  hour.    Resolve  yourselves  apart ; 

(1)  Are  you  so  obedient  to  the  precept  of  the 


III  come  lo  fM  umu 
t  Jtf NT.  We  are  reaolv*d,  m;   ori 

Jlfac6.  Pll  call  upon  you  straiufhl ;  abide  withia 

It  is  concluded : Banquo,  th^'soul^s  flighty 


Bospel. 

(«yw 

4  Ti 


)  Woir-doi^  (S)  Called. 

,  )  Title,  description.  (5)  Careless. 

(6)  Worried.  (7)  Mortal  eumitv. 

16)  Because  oC       tfl)  Moat  melancholy. 


If  It  find  heaven,  must  find  it  out  to-nighL     [Ex: 

8CEXE  IL-^Tke  same.    AnUher  roam,    £nler 
Lady  Macbeth,  and  a  Servant 
Ijodif  Jtf.  Is  Banquo  gone  from  court  7 
iS^ero.  At,  madam,  but  returns  again  to-night. 
Lady  M,  Say  to  the  king,  I  woukl  attend  lilt 
leisure 

For  a  few  words. 
Serv,  Madam,  I  will.  \Exii, 

Lady  M.  Nou«rht*s  had,  alPs  spent. 

Where  our  desire  b  got  without  content : 

Tie  ssfer  lo  be  that  which  we  destroy. 

Than,  by  destruction,  dwell  in  doubUul  Joy. 

Enter  Macbeth. 
How  now,  my  lord  7  why  do  you  keep  alone, 
Of  sorriest'  fancies  your  companions  making? 
I)  sing  those  thoughts,  which  should  indeed  have  Aki 
With  them  they  think  on  7  Things  u  ithoul  remedy, 
Should  be  without  regard :  whaVs  done,  is  done. 

Jtfac6.  We  have  scotched  the  snake,  not  kUPd  it ; 
She*ll  dose,  and  be  herself;  whilst  our  poor  malice 
Remains  in  danger  of  her  former  tooth. 
But  let 

The  frame  of  things  disjoint,  both  the  worlds  suffer, 
Ere  we  will  eat  our  meal  in  fear,  and  sleep 
In  the  afHicUon  of  these  terrible  dreams, 
That  shake  us  nightly :  Better  be  with  the  dead. 
Whom  we.  to  gam  our  place,  have  sent  to  peace. 
Than  on  tne  torture  of  tne  mind  to  lie 
In  restless  ec-tasv.**  Duncan  is  in  his  grave ; 
Ader  life's  fitful  fever,  he  sleeps  well : 
Treason  has  done  his  worst :  nor  steel,  nor  poison. 
Malice  domestic,  foreign  levy,  nothing. 
Can  touch  him  further  1 

LadyM.  Come  on; 
Gentle  my  lord,  sleek  o*er  your  rugged  looks : 
Be  bright  and  jovial  'mong  your  guests  to-night 

Macb.  So  shall  I,  love ;  and  so,  I  pray,  be  you: 
Let  your  remembrance  applv  to  Banquo : 
Present  him  eminence,"  boto  with  eye  and  tongue  i 
Unsafe  the  while,  that  we 
Must  lave  our  honours  in  these  flattering  streams ; 
And  make  our  fiices  vixards  to  our  hearts. 
Disguising  what  they  are. 

Uidy  M,  You  must  leave  this. 

Maith,  O,  full  of  scorpions  is  my  mind,  dear  wilt  I 
Thou  know'st,  that  Banquo,  and  nis  Fleanee,  live»- 

Ladu  M,  But  in  them  nature'scopy's  noteiernc." 

Macb,  There's  comfort  yet ;  they  are  assailable ; 
Then  be  tiiou  jocund :  Ere  the  bat  hath  flown 
Hia  cloister'd  flight ;  ere,  to  black  Hecate's  sum- 
mons. 
The  shard-borne  beetle,"  with  his  drowsy  hum«^ 
Hath  rung  night's  yawning  peal,  there  shall  be  doiit- 
A  deed  ofareadfuinote. 

Ladu  M,  What's  to  be  done  7 

Macb,    Be  innocent  of  the  knowledge,  dcar«»t 
chuck,"* 
Till  thou  applaud  the  deed.  Come,  seeling  >  lught. 
Skarf  up  the  tender  eye  of  pitiful  day ; 
And,  with  thy  bloody  and  invisible  hand, 

no)  Agony.     ( 11 )  Do  him  the  highest  honourfi. 

(IS)  t.  s.  The  copy,  the  lease,  by  which  they  hoU) 
their  lives  from  nature,  has  its  time  of  termination 

(IS)  The  beetle  borne  in  the  air  by  its  shards  o 
scaly  wings. 

(14)  A  term  of  endearment       (15)  Blindhts. 
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C&ncel,  and  tear  to  pieces  that  creat  bond 
Which  keepa  me  paJe  !^Li};ht  thickens ;  and  the 

crow 
Makes  wing  lo  the  rookj  wi>od : 
liood  things  or  day  begin  to  droop  and  drowse; 
Whiles  ni^'hl's  black  agents  to  their  prey  do  rouse. 
Thou  marvell'st  at  my  tvords ;  but  hold  thee  still ; 
Thins^,  bad  begun,  make  strong  themselves  by  ill : 
So,  pr'ylhce,  go  with  me.  [Exeunt, 

SVE.VE  III.— The  sanu,  ^  pnrk  or  taumy  icUh 
It  gate  teading  to  Uu  palaet.  Enter  three  Mur- 
derers. 

I  Mnr,  But  tvhodid  bid  thee  join  with  us? 

S  Mur,  Macbeth. 

i  jilur.  He  needs  not  our  mistrust;  since  he  de- 
livers 
Uur  ofhccs,  and  what  we  have  to  do, 
To  the  (JirccLion  just. 

1  .Afiir.  Then  stand  with  us. 

The  west  yet  glimmers  with  some  streaks  of  day 
Now  spurs  the  lated  traveller  apace, 
To  gain  the  timely  inn ;  and  near  approaches 
The  subject  of  our  watch. 

S  Mitr.  Hark  f  I  hear  horses. 

Ban.  ( IViihin,]  Give  us  a  light  there,  ho ! 

t  Mw,  Then  it  is  he  ;  the  rest 

That  are  within  the  note  of  expectation,* 
.\lready  are  i'lhe  court. 

I  Miir,  His  horses  go  about. 

3  JVfur.  Almost  a  mile :  but  he  does  usually, 
So  all  men  do,  from  hence  to  the  palace  gate 
Make  it  their  walk. 

Enter  Banquo  ami  Fleance,  a  aervaxU  with  a  torch 
preceding  them, 
Z  Mtr.  A  light,  a  light ! 

S  JV/wr.  'Tis  he. 

I  Mnr,  Stand  to't. 
Ban,  It  tv ill  be  rain  to-night. 
I  Jihir,  Let  it  come  down, 

Ulseaults  Banquo. 
Bun.  O,  treachery !  Fly,  good  Fleance,  fly,  fly, 
fly; 

Thou  may^st  revenge. ^O  slave ! 

( Dies.  Fleance  and  servant  escape, 
S  Mur,  Who  did  strike  out  the  light  7 
I  JVfur.  Was'l  not  the  war  ? 

3  JV/ffr.  There's  but  one  down :  the  son  is  fleu. 
i  Mnr.  Wc  have  lost  best  half  of  our  alfair. 
1  Mur.  Weil,  let's  away,  and  say  hotr  much  is 
done.  [Exeunt, 

SCKJ^E  IV.— Jl  rooin  of  state  in  the  wdace,  Jl 
banqnel  prepartiL  Enter  Macbeth,  ijady  Mac- 
beth, Rosso,  Lenox,  Lords,  and  attendants. 

Much.  You  know  your  own  degrees,  sit  down ; 
at  first 
And  last,  the  hearty  welcome, 
/-orifa.  Thanlfs  to  your  majesty. 

Mach.  Oiirself  will  mingle  with  society, 
And  play  the  humble  host. 
Our  hostess  keeps  her  state;*  but,  in  best  time, 
We  will  require  her  welcome. 
iMty  M.    Pronounce  it  for  me,  sir,  to  all  our 
friends ; 
For  my  heart  speaks,  they  are  welcome. 
Enter  first  Murderer,  to  the  door, 
Maeb.  Sec,  ihey  encounter  thee  wHh  their  hearta' 


( 1 )  i.  e.  They  who  are  set  down  In  the  list  of 
eucsta,  and  expected  to  supper. 


Both  sides  arc  even.-  Here  III  sit  i*tiie  i 
Be  large  in  roirlh ;  anon,  weMI  drink  a  i 
The  table  round.— There's  blood  upon  thy  face. 
J^hir.  'Tis  Banquo's  then. 

Macb,  'Tis  better  thee  without,  than  he  witkh. 
Is  he  desiHitch'd  7 

Mur,  My  lord,  his  throat  is  cut;  that  I  did  lor 
biro. 

Macb,  Thou  art  the  best  o'khe  cut-throala:  Tet 
he's  good. 
That  did  the  Pike  for  Fleance :  if  thou  didit  it. 
Thou  art  the  nonpareil. 

Mur,  Most  royal  sir, 

Fleance  is  'scap'd. 

Macb.   Then  comes  my  fit  again :    I  had  die 
been  perfect ; 
Whole  OS  the  marble,  founded  as  the  rock ; 
As  broad,  and  general,  as  the  casing  air : 
But  now,  1  am  cabin'o,  cribb'd,  confin'd,  bound  hi 
To  saucy  doubU  and  fears.    But  Banquo's  safe  7 

Jtfiir.  Ay,  my  good  lord :  safe  in  a  ditch  he  bales. 
With  twenty  trenched  gaBl^es  on  his  head ; 
The  least  a  death  to  nature. 

Macb.  Thanks  for  thai : 

There  the  grown  serpent  lies ;  the  worm,  that's  fled. 
Hath  nature  that  in  time  will  venom  breed. 
No  teeth  for  the  presenL— Get  Lhee  gone ;  r 

row 
We'll  hear,  ourselves  again.  [Exit  Mmilerer. 

Lady  M.  My  royal  lord. 

You  do  not  give  the  cheer:  the  feast  is  sold. 
That  is  not  often  vouch'd,  while  'tis  a  making, 
'Tis  given  with  welcome :  To  feed,  were  best  at 

home; 
From  thence,  the  sauce  to  meat  is  ceremony : 
Meeting  were  bare  without  it. 

Macb,  Sweet  remembrancer  !— 

Now.  good  digestion  wait  on  appetite. 
And  nealth  on  both ! 

Len,  May  it  please  your  highness  ait 7 

[Thi  Ghost  of  Banquo  riatM,  mudsaUin 
Macbeth's  place. 

Macb,  Here  had  we  now  our  country's  bonoa/ 
rooPd, 
Were  the  grac'd  person  of  our  Banquo  present ; 
Who  may  I  rather  challenge  for  unkindness, 
Than  pity  for  mischance! 

Rosse,  His  absence,  sir. 

Lays  blame  upon  his  promise.    Please  it  jour 

highness 
To  irrace  us  with  your  royal  company  7 

Macb,  The  tabu's  full. 

Len,  Here's  a  place  reserrM,  sir. 

Macb,  WTiere7 

Len,  Here,  my  lord.    What  b1  that 

moves  your  highness  7 

Macb,  Which  of  you  have  done  this  7 

Lords.  What,  my  good  lord  ? 

Macb,  Thou  canst  not  say,  I  did  it:  never  shake 
Thy  gory  locks  at  me. 

Rosse,  Gentlemen,  rise ;  his  highness  is  not  vrelt. 

Lady  M,  Sit,  worthy  friends ;— my  lord  is  odcn 
thus, 
And  hath  been  from  his  youth :  'Pray  jou,  keep 

seat; 
The  flt  is  momentary ;  upon  a  thought' 
He  will  again  be  well :  If  much  vou  note  hun. 
You  shall  oflend  him,  and  extend  his  passion  ;* 
Feed,  and  regard  him  not.— .Are  you  a  man  7 

Macb,  Ay,  and  a  bold  one.  tliat  dare  look  on  thiP 
Which  might  appal  the  devil. 

1%)  Continues  In  her  chair  of  state. 

(3)  As«,uick  as  thought.  (4)  Prolong  his  sulTeriof. 
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La^  Jtf*  O  proper  stuff*! 

rhii  is  the  Tery  painting  of  jour  rear : 
This  is  the  air-draim  dagcfer,  which,  you  said, 
L«l  you  to  Duncan.    O,  th^  Aatvs,'  and  starts, 
{Impostors  to  true  fear,)  would  well  become 
\  woman's  story,  at  a  winter's  fire, 
AttthorizM  by  her  grandam.    Shame  itseiri 
IVhy  do  you  make  such  faces  ?  Wheu  all's  done, 
Too  look  but  on  a  stool. 

M9ch,   Pr'ythee,  see  there!  behold!  look!  lo 
how  say  you  ?— 
Why,  what  care  1 7  IT  thou  canst  nod,  speak  too. — 
If  charnel-houses,  and  our  grares,  must  send 
Those  that  we  bury,  back,  our  monuments 
Hhall  be  the  maws  of  kites.         \Ghoii  ditappeara. 

Lady  Jd,  What !  quite  unmann'd  in  folly  ? 

Maeb,  If  I  stand  here,  I  saw  him. 

LMdv  M,  Fie,  for  shame ! 

<¥«e0.   Blood  hath  been  shed  ere  now,  i'lhe 
olden  time, 


Gre  human  statute  purg'd  the  gentle  weal ; 
iy,  and  since  toc^  murders  hare  been  pern 
roo  terrible  for  the  ear :  the  tiroes  hare  b^n. 


That,  when  the  brains  were  out  the  man  would  die, 
ind  there  an  end ;  but  now,  they  rise  again, 
fiiih  twenty  mortal  murders  on  their  crowns, 
Ind  push  us  from  our  stools :  This  is  more  strange 
Than  such  a  murder  is. 

Lmiif  M,  My  worthy  lord, 

four  noble  friends  do  lack  you. 

Maeb,  I  do  forget  :— 

Do  not  muse*  at  me,  mj  most  worthy  friends ; 
I  hate  a  strange  infirmity,  which  is  nothing 
To  thos^  that  know  me.    Come,  love  and  health 
to  all; 

Then  I'll  sit  down: Give  me  some  wine,  fiU 

full : 

I  drink  to  the  general  joy  of  the  whole  table, 

Ohoit  rises, 
4nd  to  our  dear  friend  Banquo,  whom  we  miss ; 
WouUI  he  were  here !  to  all,  and  him,  we  Uurst, 
And  all  to  aU.* 

Lsrds,  Our  duties,  and  the  pledge. 

Macb,  Araunt !   and  quit  my  sight  f  Let  the 
earth  hide  thee ! 
Thy  bones  are  marrowless.  thy  blood  is  cold ; 
Thou  hast  no  speculation  in  tnose  eyes 
Whkh  thou  dost  glare  with ! 

Udfi  M,  Think  of  this,  good  peers, 

But  as  a  thing  of  custom:  'tis  no  other: 
Onlv  it  spoils  the  pleasure  of  the  time. 

Muck,  What  man  dare,  I  dare : 
Approach  thou  like  the  ruirged  Russian  bear. 
The  arm'd  rhinoceros,  or  the  Hyrcan  tiger. 
Take  any  shape  but  that,  and  my  firm  nerves 
Shall  never  tremble :  Or,  be  alive  again. 
And  dare  me  to  the  desert  with  thy  sword ; 
If  trembling  I  inhibit^  thee,  protest  me 
The  baby  of  a  girl.    Hence,  horrible  shadow ! 

[Ghut  disappears, 
Onreal  mockery^  hence  !— Why,  so  ;*being  gone, 
I  am  a  man  again. Pray  you,  sit  still. 

Lady  M,  You  have  displac'd  the  mirth,  broke 
the  good  meeting, 
With  most  admir'd  disorder. 

mMaeb.  Can  such  things  be, 

And  overcome*  us  like  a  summer's  cloud, 
^VKhout  our  special  wonder  7  You  make  me  strange 
Even  to  the  disposition  that  I  owe,* 
A'hen  noiv  I  think  you  can  behold  such  sights, 

(1 )  SuiMen  gusts.  (S)  Wonder. 

(3)  t.  e.  All  good  wishes  to  all.       (4)  Forbid. 
(7iMa 


•4i  Pa«»  over.      (6J  Possess. 


Aagpies. 


And  keep  the  natural  ruby  of  your  checks 
When  mine  are  blaoch'd  witli  fear. 

Jtosfe,  What  sights,  my  lord  7 

Lady  Jtf.  I  prey  you,  speak  not ;  he  grows  uorse 
and  worse  ^ 
Question  enrages  him :  at  once,  good  night  :— 
Stand  not  upon  the  order  of  your  going, 
But  go  at  once. 

Lett.  Good  night,  and  better  health 

Attend  his  m«uesty ! 

Lady  JH,  A  kind  good  night  to  all ! 

[Eixeunt  Lords  atid  ailendanis, 

Jtfised.  It  will  have  blood ;  they  say,  blood  will 
have  blood : 
Stones  have  been  known  to  move,  and  trees  to 

speak; 
Augurs,  and  understood  relations,  hsve 
By  magot-pies,*  and  choughs,  and  rooks,  brought 

forth 
The  secret'st  man  of  blood.— What  is  the  night  ? 

Lady  M,  Almost  at  odds  with  morning,  whkh 
is  which. 

Maeh,   How  say'st  thou,  that  Macduff  denies 
his  person, 
At  our  great  bidding  7 

Lady  Jtf.  Did  you  send  to  him,  sir  / 

Jtfoed.  I  hear  It  by  the  way ;  but  I  will  send  : 
There's  not  a  one*  of  them,  but  in  his  house 
I  keep  a  servant  feed.    I  will  to-morrow 
(Betimes  I  will,)  unto  the  weird  sisters: 
More  shall  they  speak ;  for  now  I  am  bent  to  know, 
Br  the  wont  means,  the  worat :  for  mine  own  good, 
All  causes  shall  give  way.    I  am  in  blood 
Stept  in  so  far,  that,  should  I  wade  no  more, 
Retuminr  were  as  tedious  as  go  o'er : 
Stranoe  things  I  have  in  head,  thai  will  to  hand : 
Which  must  oe  acted,  ere  they  may  be  scann'd.^ 

LadyJii,  You  lack  the  season  of  all  natures,  sleep. 

Macb,  Come,  we'll  to  sleep :    My  strange  and 
self-abuse 
Is  the  initiate  fear,  that  wants  hard  use  :— 
We  are  yet  but  young  in  deed.  [Exeunt, 

SCE^E  r,^Tke  heath,    Thmder.    Enter  He- 
cate, meeting  the  three  Witches. 

I  Witch,  Why,  how  now,  Hecate  7  you  look 
angerly. 

Hse,  Have  I  not  reason,  bedlams,  as  you  are 
Saucy,  and  overbold  7  How  did  you  dare 
To  trade  and  traffic  with  Macbeth, 
In  riddles  and  affaire  of  death ; 
And  I.  the  mistress  of  your  charms, 
The  close  contriver  of  all  harms, 
Was  never  call'd  to  bear  my  part. 
Or  show  the  gloiy  of  our  art  7 
And.  which  is  worse,  all  you  have  done 
Hath  been  but  for  a  wayward  son. 
Spiteful,  and  wrathful,  who,  as  otnera  do, 
Loves  for  his  own  ends,  not  for  you. 
But  make  amends  now :  Get  you  gone. 
And  at  the  pit  of  Acheron, 
Meet  roe  i*the  morning :  thither  he 
Will  come  to  know  his  destiny. 
Your  vessels,  and  your  spells,  provide, 
Your  charms,  and  every  thing  neside : 
I  am  for  the  air ;  this  night  rll  spend 
Unto  a  dismal-fatal  end. 
Great  business  must  be  wrought  ere  noon  • 
Upon  the  comer  of  the  moon 
There  hangs  a  vaporous  drop  profound  ;•• 

(8)  An  individual.        (9)  Examined  nice!} . 
(10)  t.  e,  A  drop  that  hai^  deep  or  hidden  qualt 
ties. 
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I'll  caldi  H  era  it  coim  to  Kromd : 
And  that,  distilPd  b/  magie  alightSy 
Shall  raise  such  Artificiarsprites, 
As,  by  the  strength  of  their  illuaion, 
Shall  draw  him  on  to  his  confusion : 
He  shall  spurn  rate,,8com  death,  and  beai 
His  hopes  boTe  wisdom,  grace,  and  fear: 
And  you  all  know,  security 
Is  mortals'  chielest  enemy. 

Song.  [  Within,]  drnvi  aio<Sf,  eomc  mi^aif^  ifc. 

Hark,  I  am  call*d ;  my  little  spirit,  see, 

Sits  in  a  foggy  cloud,  and  stays  for  me.        {EaoU, 

1  WiUk.  Come,  let's  make  haste ;  she'll  soon  be 

back  agam.  [£xeiml. 

SCEJ^E  VL^Fores.  ^roomintheoatuee.  En- 
ter Lenox  and  another  Lord. 
Len,  y."   ';•=»•  ipsss^ti  hare  but  hit  your 

thuui^'iiwa, 

Whkrh  can  interpret  further:  only,  I  say, 
Th.ngs  have  been  strangely  borne :  The  graeious 

Duncan 
Was  pitied  of  Macbeth  :~-4narry,  he  was  dead  :— 
And  the  rtjjht^ valiant  Banauo  waik'd  too  late  ; 
Whom,  yuu  may  say,  if  it  please  you,  Fleance  kill'd. 
For  Fleance  fled.    Men  must  not  walk  too  late. 
Who  cannot  want  the  thought,  how  monstrous 
It  was  for  Malcolm,  and  for  Donslbain. 
To  kill  their  gracious  father  ?  damned  tact! 
How  it  did  grieve  Macbeth !  did  he  not  straight. 
In  pious  rage,  the  two  delinquents  tear. 
That  were  the  slaves  of  drink,  and  thralls  of  sleep? 
Was  not  that  nobly  done  ?  Ay.  and  wisely  too ; 
For  twouUl  have  aiiger'd  any  neart  alive. 
To  hear  the  men  deny  it.    So  that,  I  say. 
He  has  borne  all  thinirs  well :  and  I  do  think, 
That,  had  he  Duncan's  sons  under  his  key 
(As,  an't  please  heaven,  he  shall  not,)  tliey  should 

find 
Wliat  'twere  to  kill  a  father :  so  shoold  Fleance. 
But,  peace ! — for  from  broaa  words,  and  'cause  he 

fail'd 
His  prcwiice  at  the  tyrant's  feast,  I  hear 
MacdufT  lives  in  di^srace :  Sir,  can  yon  tell 
Where  he  bestows  himself? 

LonL  The  son  of  Dmicmn, 

From  whom  this  tyrant  holds  the  due  of  birth, 
Lives  in  the  English  court ;  and  is  received 
Of  the  most  pious  Rdward  with  such  grace. 
That  tlie  malevolence  of  fortune  nothinc 
Takes  from  his  high  respect:  Thither  Macduff 
Is  gone  to  pray  the  holy  king,  on  his  aid 
To  wake  Northumberland,  and  warl&e  Stward : 
That  by  the  help  of  these  (with  Him  above 
To  ratify  the  work,)  we  may  again 
Give  to  our  table  meat,  sleep  to  our  nights ; 
Free  from  our  feasts  and  banquets  bloody  knives ; 
Do  faithful  homage,  and  receive  free  honours^* 
All  which  we  pine  lor  now :  And  this  report 
Hatli  so  exasperate*  the  kinsr,  that  be 
Prepares  for  some  attempt  of  war. 

Len.  Sent  he  to  Macduff? 

LonL  He  did :  and  with  an  absolute,  5tr,  not  I, 
The  cloudy  messenger  turns  me  his  back. 
And  hums ;  as  who  should  say,  YoWU  ruetht  lime 
That  dogB  me  wUh  this  anttoer, 

Len,  And  that  well  might 

Advise  him  to  a  caution,  to  hold  what  distance 
His  wisdom  can  provide.    Some  holv  angel 
Fly  to  the  court  of  England,  and  unrold 
His  message  ere  be  come ;  that  a  swifl  blessing 

(1)  Honours  freely  bestowed, 
(f )  For  exasfftrated 


Mar  soon  retim  to  this  ow 
Unoer  a  hand  aeeufs^4  I 


countqr 


My  prayers  with  hiui 


tsnC 


ACT  IV. 

SCE^TE  L^Ji  dark  cave.    In  the  middU  a  emd^ 
dronboUing,    Thunder.  Enter  three  \\Hc\m, 
I  IViteh,  Thrice  the  brinded  cat  hath  mcwU 
t  Witek,  Thrice ;  and  onee  thi>  h«drp.m(r  whiaU 
8  WUeh,  Harper  cries  :**Tis  time,  'tis  time 
I  Witek.  Round  about  the  cauldron  go ; 

In  the  poison'd  entrails  throw. 

Toad,  that  under  coklest  stone. 

Days  and  nijrhts  hast  thirty-one 

Swelter'd'  venom  sleeping  got. 

Boil  thou  first  i'the  charmeil  pot ! 
.dlt.  Double,  double  toil  and  troubin ; 

Fire,  bum  ;  and,  cauldron,  bubble, 
t  WUeh.  FUlet  of  a  fenny  snake. 

In  the  cauldron  boil  and  bake : 

Eve  of  newt,  and  toe  of  frD|^, 

Wool  of  bat,  and  tonirite  ofuofr. 

Adder's  fork,  and  blind-worm's  sting, 

Lixard's  leg,  and  oivlet's  winsr, 

For  a  charm  of  powerful  troonle. 

Like  a  hcU-brotli  boil  and  bubble. 
^It.  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble. 

Fire,  bum ;  and.  cauldron,  bubble. 
S  Witch,  Scale  of  dragon,  tooth  of  wolf; 

Witches'  mummy ;  maw,  and  gulf,* 

Of  the  ravin'd*  salUsea  shark ; 

Root  of  hemlock,  dij^'d  i'the  dark ; 

Liver  of  blaaphcmin?  Jew ; 

Gall  of  g^oat,  and  slips  of  yew, 

Sliver'd  ni  the  moon's  eclipse ; 

Nose  of  Turk,  and  TarUr's  tips 

Finger  of  birth-stranyled  babe, 

Ditrh-delivcr'd  hv  a  drab. 

Make  the  gruel  thick  and  slab : 

Add  thereto  a  tiger's  chaudron,* 

For  the  Inoredients  of  our  cauldron. 
M.  Double,  double  toQ  and  trouble ; 

Fire,  born ;  and.  cauldron,  bubble. 
S  Witch.  Cool  it  with  a  baboon's  blood, 

Then  the  charm  is  firm  and  good. 

Enter  Hecate,  and  the  other  three  Witcles. 
Hec,  O,  well  done !  I  commend  your  pains  i 

And  every  one  shall  share  Ptbe  gains^ 

And  now  about  the  cauklron  sing. 

Like  elves  and  fairies  in  a  ring, 

Enchanting  all  that  you  put  in. 
SONG. 
Black  efririia  and  tsUlr, 
Red  epbrtts  andgref; 
Mingle^  ndngfe^  mingit^ 
You  that  fuingle  may, 
t  WUeh.  By  the  pricking  of  my  thumbs, 

Somethini*  wicked  Inb  way  comes  :— 

Open,  locks,  whoever  knocks. 

Enter  Macbeth. 
JIfac*.  How  now.  you  secret,  black,  and  nud- 
night  hags  7 

What  uH  you  dol 
JitL  A  deed  without  a  name. 

(S)  This  word  is  employed  to  siimify  that  tha 
animal  was  hot,  and  sweating  nith  venom,  althiMgl 
sleepinff  under  a  eoM  stone. 

(4)  The  throat    (5)  Ravenous.    (6)  Entrafls. 
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MACBETH. 


Jttck.  I  cteHm  you,  by  that  which  jrou  profeai, 
fHowe'cr  jroa  eone  to  know  It,)  answer  me : 
TluMtgh  f  ou  untie  the  winds,  and  let  them  fight 
Against  the  churehes ;  though  the  yesty*  wares 
ConfoiuHl  and  swallow  navimtion  up ; 
Though  bUdcd  corn  be  lodg'd,*  and  trees  blown 

dbwn; 
Though  castles  topple*  on  their  warders'  heads ; 
Though  palaces,  and  pyramids,  do  slope 
Their  heads  to  their  foundations ;  though  the  trea- 
sure 
Of  nature's  germins*  tumble  all  together, 
Breo  till  destruction  sicken,  answer  me 
To  what  I  ask  you. 

1  WUeh.  Speak. 

3  WiUh,  Demand. 

3  IViUk,  Well  answer. 

1  Wiith.  Say,  if  thou'iV.  rather  hear  it  from  our 
moutM, 
Or  from  our  masters'  7 

}taeb.  Call  them,  let  me  see  them. 

I  fVUch,  Pour  in  sow's  blood,  that  hath  eaten 
tier  nine  (arrow ;  grease,  that's  sweeten 
IVom  ihe  mucderers  gibbet,  throw 
Into  the  flame. 

•ftf .  Come.  high,  or  low ; 

Tiiyscir,  and  office,  dcfUy^show. 

Thunder,    An  Apparition  of  an  armed  Head  rites, 
Macb.  Tell  me,  thou  unknown  power,-*— > 
1  Witch,  He  knows  thy  thought ; 

Hear  hit  »peech.  but  say  thou  nought. 
.7pp.  Macbeth!  Macbeth!   Macbeth!  beware 
Macduff*; 
B<:  ware  the  thane  of  Fife. — Dismiu  me : — Enough. 

[Deaeenda. 

M^eb,  Whate'er  thou  art,  for  thy  good  caution, 

thanks ; 

T!iou  hast  harp'd*  my  fear  aright  :~But  one  word 

more:— 

I  WUck.  He  will  not  be  commanded:  Here's 

another, 

M  >re  potent  than  the  first. 

Thunder, 
-1i 


I  Great  Birnara  wood  to  high  DudsIbum  hill 
Shall  come  against  him.  [  Docsafls. 

JIf  ae6.  That  will  never  be ; 

Who  can  impress  the  forest  ;*  bid  the  ires 
Untixhiseartn-bound  root  ?  sweet  bodeuientsi  good! 
Rebellious  head,  rise  nerer,  till  the  wood 
Of  Biniam  rise,  and  our  high-plac'd  Macbeth 
Shall  lire  the  lease  of  nature,  pay  his  breath 
To  time,  and  mortal  custom.— Yet  my  heart 


Jin  Apparition  of  a  bloodif  Child  rises, 
Macbeth!  Macbeth!  Macbeth!- 


.%Ueb,  Had  I  three  ears,  I'd  hear  thise, 
.flip.  Be  blood^r,  bold, 

A'Ki  resolute :  laugh  to  scorn  the  power  of  man, 
V  »r  none  of  woman  bom  shall  harm  Macbeth. 

[Descends. 

,Macb,  Then  live,  MacduflT;  What  need  1  fear  of 

thee? 

R  jt  yet  I'll  make  assurance  doublv  sure, 

At)d  Uke  a  bond  of  fate :  thou  shall  not  live ; 


Tliat  I  ma^  tell  pale-hearted  fear,  it  lies. 
And  sleep  m  spite  of  thunder.— What  is  this. 


Thunder,  .As  Apparition  o/ a  CAifd 
a  tree  in  his  hand,  rises. 

That  rises  Uke  the  issue  of  a  king ; 
pfChe 


'.d,wUh 


round 


\nd  wears  upon  his  babv  brow 
And  top  of  sovereignty  7^ 

wftf.  Listen,  but  speak  not. 

Apf,  Be  Bon-mettled,  proud ;  and  take  no  care 
U'ho  ehafts,  who  firets,  or  where  conspirers  are : 
Macbeth  shaU  never  vanquish'd  be,  until 

( 1 )  Frothy.         (S)  Laid  flat  by  wmd  or  rain. 
<S)  TumMe. 

(41  Seeds  which  have  begun  to  sprout 
f5>  Adroitly. 


Throbs  to  know  one  thinr ;  Tell  me,  (if  your  art 
Can  tell  so  much,)  shall  Banquo's  issue  ever 
Reiflm  in  this  kingdom  7 

All,  Seek  to  know  no  mon>. 

Jda^,  I  will  be  satisfied :  deny  me  thiiL 
And  an  eternal  curse  fall  on  you  f  Let  me  Know  :— 
Why  sinks  that  eauMron  7  and  what  noise*  is  this  7 

--         .sow,  ''"-*-• 

i  •  v»w! 

S  M'tlcA.  Show ! 

AU,  Show  his  eyes,  and  grieve  his  heart , 
Come  like  shadows,  so  depart. 

Eight  Kings  appear,  and  pass  efoer  the  atare  in 
order  ;  the  last  with  a  glan  in  his  hand  ;  Ba»- 
quo/oUowtn^. 

Jiaeb,  Thou  art  too  like  the  spirit  of  Banquo : 

down ! 
Thy  crown  does  sear  mine  eye-balls :— And  thy  hair, 
Thou  other  gold-bound  brow,  is  like  the  first : — 
A  third  is  like  the  former  .-—Filthy  ha<7s ! 
Why  do  you  show  me  this?— A  fourth?— Start,  eves ! 
What!  will  the  line  stretch  out  to  the  cracK  ol 

doom?!* 

Another  yet  ?— A  seventh  ?— I'll  see  no  morr  :— 
And  yet  the  eighth  appears,  who  bears  a  ^'lara, 
Wh'ch  shows  me  mai^  more ;  and  some  I  wt. 
That  two-fold  halls  and  treble  sceptrra  carry  : 
Horrible  sight!— Ay,  now,  I  see,  'tis  true  ; 
For  the  blobd-boltef*d"  Banqoo  smiles  upon  me, 
And  pCNlnts  at  them  for  his.— What,  is  this  so  ? 

1  Witch,  Ay,  sir,  all  this  is  so : — But  why 
Stands  Macbeth  thus  amasedly  7— 
Come,  sisters,  cheer  we  up  his  sprights,'* 
And  show  the  be^t  of  our  delights ; 
I'll  charm  the  air  to  cive  a  sound. 
While  you  perform  your  antique  round; 
That  this  groat  king  may  kiiioly  say. 
Our  duties  did  his  wnlrome  pay. 

[Miuic.     The  Witches  tfener,  and  waniah. 
Macb.  Where  are  they  7  Gone  7— I.et  this  pemi* 

cious  hour 
Stand  aye  accursi.'d  in  the  calendar ! 
Come  in,  without  there ! 

Enter  Lenox. 

Iscn,  What's  your  grace's  win? 

Maeb,  Saw  you  the  wierd  sisters  7 

Len,  No,  my  lord. 

Jlfiee6.  Came  they  not  by  you  7 

Ictt.  N«|  indeed,  mv  lord. 

Jllac6.  Infected  be  the  air  whereon  they  nde ; 
And  damn'd,  aU  those  that  trust  them  !^1  dkl  hear 
The  galloping  of  herse:  Who  was^tcame  by  7 

Lak,  >Tis  two  or  three,  ny  lord,  that  bring  yoa 


(7>  The  round  is  thai  port  of  a  cr«wn  whfch  en- 
circles the  head :  the  top  is  the  omameat  which 
rises  above  iL 

(B)  Who  can  command  the  forest  to  serve  him 
like  a  soldier  hnpressed  7 


(e)  Toueh'd  on  a  passion  as  a  harper  touches  a|    (9)  Music.        (10)  The  dissolutioa  oi  n»tare. 
•Mkiif*  (iDBesmeaiedwithhlood.      (»>  i.  c  Apirltt 
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MacdufT  15  fled  to  England. 

Maeb, 


MACBETH. 


4alir, 


Flodto  kngland? 


Len,  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Macb,  Ttine     thou   anticipate*    my  dread  cz- 
ploitd : 
The  flighty  purpose  never  is  overtook. 
Unless  the'  deed  go  with  it :  From  tiiis  moment. 
The  very  firstlings  of  my  heart  shall  be 
The  firstlings  of  my  hand.    And  even  now 
To  crown  my  thoughts  with  acta,   be  it  thought 

and  done : 
The  castle  of  Macdufi*  I  will  surprise ; 
Seize  upon  Fife ;  give  to  the  edge  oHhe  sword 
His  wi(e,  his  babes,  and  all  unfortunate  soula 
That  trace'  his  line.    No  boasting  like  a  fool ; 
This  deed  I'll  do,  before  this  purpose  cool : 
But  no  more  sights  l^Where  are  these  gentlemen  1 
Come,  bring  me  where  they  are.  [Exeunt. 

SCBJ^E  //.—Fife.    Jl  room  in  MacduiPs  cottte. 
Enter  Lady  Macduff,  ker  Son,  and  Rosse. 

L,  Macd,  What  had  he  done,  to  make  him  fly 
the  land  7 

Aojse.  You  must  hare  patience,  madam. 

L.  Maed.  He  had  none : 

His  flight  was  madness:  When  our  actions  do  Dot, 
Our  fears  do  make  us  traitors.* 

Rosse.  You  know  not, 

Whether  it  was  his  wisdom,  or  his  fear. 

U  Macd,  Wisdom     to  leave  his  wife,  to  leave 
his  babes. 
His  mansion,  and  his  titles,  in  a  place 
From  whence  himself  does  fly?  He  loves  us  not ; 
He  wants  the  natural  touch  :*  for  the  poor  wreo, 
The  most  diminutive  of  birds,  will  fight, 
Her  young  ones  in  her  nest,  against  the  owL       > 
All  is  the  fear,  and  nothing  is^e  love ; 
As  little  is  the  wisdom,  where  the  flight 
So  runs  against  all  reason. 

Rosse,  Mv  dearest  cos*, 

I  prsy  you,  school  vourself:  But.  (or  your  husband, 
He  is  noble,  wise,  judicious,  and  best  knows 
The  fits  o*the  season.    I  dare  not  speak  much 

further : 
But  cruel  are  the  times,  when  we  are  traitors. 
And  do  not  know  ourselves ;  when  we  hold  rumour 
From  what  wc  fear,  vet  know  not  what  we  fear  j 
But  float  upon  a  wild  and  violent  sea, 
Each  way,  and  move. — I  take  my  leave  of  you : 
Shall  not  be  long  but  V\\  be  here  again : 
Things  at  the  worst  will  cease,  or  else  climb  up- 
ward 
To  what  they  were  before.^My  pretty  cousin, 
Blessini;  upon  you ! 

Xr.  Maed,  Father'd  he  is,  and  yet  he's  fatherless. 

i2of  je.  I  am  so  much  a  fool,  should  I  stay  longer. 
It  would  be  my  disgrace,  and  your  discomfort: 
1  lake  my  leave  at  once.  [Exit  Rosse. 

X,.  Maed.  Sirrah,*  your  father's  dead ; 

And  what  will  you  do  now  7  How  will  you  live? 

Son.  As  binls  do,  mother. 

U  Maed.  What,  with  worms  and  flies  ? 

Son.  With  what  I  set,  I  mean ;  and  so  do  they. 

L.Macd,  Poor  bird!  thou'dst  never  fear  the  net, 
nor  lime. 
The  pit-fall,  nor  the  gin. 

Son.  Why  should  I,  motiier?   Poor  birds  they 
are  not  eel  for. 
My  father  is  not  dead,  for  all  your  saying. 


(M  Preventest,  by  taking  away  the  opportunity. 

(ti  Follow. 

(.1)  i.  s.  Our  flight  ii  eonsldered  as  evfclenoe  of|of 


/..  Maed.  Yes,  ne  is  dead  \  liow  wih  thou  do  fti 
a  father  1 

Son.  Nay,  how  will  5  ou  do  (or  a  husband  7 

L,  Maed.    Wliy,    I  can  buy  me  twenty  at  m| 
market 

Son.  Then  vou'U  buy  'cm  to  sell  again. 

J^  Maed  Thou  speak'sl  with  all  thy  wit ;  aad 
yet,  i'faith, 
WiUi  wit  enough  for  thee. 

Son,  Was  my  father  a  traitor,  mother? 

L.  Maed.  Av,  that  he  was. 

Son,  What  IS  a  traitor  7 

L,  Maed,  Why,  one  that  swears  and  lies. 

Son.  And  be  all  traitors,  that  do  so  7 

L.  Maed.  Every  one  that  does  so,  is  a  traitoTi 
aad  must  be  hanged. 

Son.  And  must  tliey  all  be  hang'd,  thai  swear 
and  lie  7 

L.  Maed.  Every  one. 

Soiu  Who  must  hang  them  ? 

L.  Maed.  Why,  the  honest  men. 

Son,  Then  the  liars  and  stvearers  are  fools ;  for 
there  are  liars  and  swearers  enough  to  beat  the 
honest  men,  and  hong  up  them. 

L,  Maed.  Now,  God  nelp  thee,  poor  monkey? 
But  hotv  will  thou  do  for  a  falher? 

Son,  If  he  were  dead,  you'd  weep  for  him :  if  you 
would  not,  it  were  a  good  sign  that  I  should  quick- 
ly  have  a  new  father. 

L.  Maed.  Poor  prattler !  how  thou  lalkVt ! 
Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  Bless  you,  fair  dame !    i  am  not  to  you 
known,' 
Thoueh  in  your  state  of  honour  1  am  perfect* 
I  doubt,  some  danper  does  approach  you  nearly : 
If  you  will  take  a  homely  man's  advice. 
Be' not  found  here ;  hence,  with  your  little  ones. 
To  fright  you  thus,  mcthinks.  1  am  too  savage ; 
To  do  worse  to  you,  were  fell  cruelty. 
Which  is  too  nigh  your  person.    Heaven  preserre 

you! 
I  dare  ab'ide  no  longer.  [Exit  Mesacnver. 

L,  Maed,  Whither  shoukl  I  fly  ? 

I  have  done  no  harm.    But  I  remember  now 
I  am  in  this  earthly  world ;  where,  to  do  harm, 
Is  often  laudable :  to  do  good,  sometime. 
Accounted  dangerous  folly :  Why  then,  alas ! 
Do  I  put  up  that  womanly  defence. 
To  say  I  have  done  no  harm?— W*hat  are  these 
faces? 

Enter  Murderers. 
Jlfiir.   Where  is  your  husband  7 
L,  Maed,  I  hope  in  no  plnce  so  unsanctified, 
Where  such  as  thou  may'st  find  him. 
JWwr.  He's  a  traitor. 

Son.  Thou  ly'st,  thou  shag-eai'd  villain. 
Mur.  What,  vou  egg? 

[Slafrniig'  Mil. 
Young  fry  of  treachery  ? 

Son.  He  has  killed  me,  mother ; 

Run  away,  I  prav  you.  [/Xes. 

[Exit  Lady  Maedufll  cn/mg  mariir^ 
andfuarmud  ky  Iha  Murderers. 

SCEJ^  ///.— England.-Jf  room  hi  the  Khaft 
pataee.    Enter  Malcolm  and  Macduff. 
Jlfol.  Let  ua  seek  out  some  desolate  shades  and 
there  ^^ 


C4)  Natural  aflection. 


.  .  Sirrah  was  not  ui  our  author's  time  a 
reproach. 
'6)  I  am  perikctly  acq^jainted  with  yovnak. 
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Weep  our  rad  IxMoms  emptf. 

Maed.  Let  us  rather 

Hold  fast  the  mortal  sword ;  and,  like  {rood  men, 
Bestride  our  dofrnfairn  birthdom : '    Each  new 

mom. 
New  widows  howl ;  new  orphans  crj ;  new  sorrows 
Strike  heaven  on  the  face,  that  it  resounds 
As  irit  felt  with  Scotland,  and  yell'd  out 
t.ike  syllable  or  dolour. 

Mai.  What  I  believe,  1*11  wail ; 

What  know,  believe ;  and,  what  I  can  redress, 
As  1  shall  find  the  time  to  friend,*  I  will. 
What  you  have  spoke,  it  may  be  so,  perchance. 
This  tyrant,  whose  sole  name  blisters  our  tongue. 
Was  once  thought  honest :  you  have  lov'd  him  well ; 
He  hath  not  touchM  you  yet.    I  am  young ;  bat 

something 
Yon  may  deserve  of  him  through  me ;  and  wisdom 
To  offer  up  a  weak,  poor,  innocent  lamb, 
To  appease  an  angry  god. 

MaetL  I  am  not  treacherous. 

Mai.  But  Macbeth  is. 

A  good  and  virtuous  nature  may  recoil, 
In  an  imperial  charge.*    But  'crave  your  pardon ; 
That  which  you  arc,  my  thoughts  cannot  transpose : 
Angels  are  bright  slill,  though  the  brightest  fell : 
Though  all  things  foul  would  wear  the  brows  of 

grace, 
Yet  ?race  must  still  look  so. 

MactL  I  have  lost  my  hopes. 

Mai.  Perchance,  even  tlicre,  where  I  did  find 
my  doubu. 
Why  in  that  rawness  leA  you  wife  and  child 
(Those  precious  motives,those  strong  knots  of  love,) 
Without  leave-taking  ? — I  pray  you, 
r*et  not  my  jealousies  be  your  diabonoura. 
But  mine  own  safeties : — You  may  be  rightly  just. 
Whatever  I  shaU  Uiink. 

Macd.  Bleed,  bleed,  poor  country ! 

Great  tyranny,  lay  ttiou  thy  basis  sure, 
Vor  goodness  uares  not  check  tliee !  wear  thou  thy 

wrongs, 
Thy  title  is  aileer'd.^—Fare  thee  well,  lord : 
1  would  not  be  the  villain  that  thou  think*st 
Fur  the  wholo  space  that's  in  the  tyrant's  grasp, 
An<l  the  rich  east  to  boot. 

Mai,  Be  not  ofTended : 

I  speak  not  as  in  absolute  fear  of  you. 
I  think,  our  country  sinks  beneath  the  yoke ; 
It  weeps,  it  bleeds ;  and  each  new  day  a  gash 
Is  added  to  her  wounds :  1  think,  withal. 
There  would  be  hands  uplifted  in  my  right ; 
And  here,  from  gracious  England,  have  I  ofler 
Of  goodly  thousands :  But,  for  all  this. 
When  I  shall  tread  upon  the  tyrant's  head. 
Or  wear  it  on  my  sword,  yet  my  poor  country 
Shall  h^ve  more  vices  than  it  had  before ; 
More  suffer,  and  more  ? undry  ways  than  ever, 
Bv  him  that  shall  succeed. 

Maed.  \Vhat  should  he  be  7 

Maf.  It  b  myself  I  mean :  in  whom  I  knotv 
.%ll  the  particulars  of  vice  so  grafted, 
That,  irheti  they  shall  be  open'd,  black  Macbeth 
Will  seem  as  pure  ay  snow ;  and  the  poor  state 
P.stecm  him  as  a  lamb,  being  compar'd 
With  my  confinelcss  barms. 

Macd.  Not  in  the  lecions 

Of  horrid  hell,  can  come  a  devil  more  damn'd 
la  evils,  to  top  Macbnth. 

Mai.  I  grant  him  bloody, 

(1)  Birthright.  (<)  BefKend. 

CS)  Li.  A.  |(ood  miod  may  recede  from  goodness 
fa)  the  ezeeution  of  a  roral  rommia^inn. 


Luxurious,^  avaricious,  false,  deceitful, 
Sudden,*  malicious,  smailiing  of  every  sin 
Thai  has  a  name :  It  at  there's  no  bottom,  none. 
In  my  voluptuousness :  your  wives,  your  daughters, 
Your  matrousj  and  your  maids,  could  not  All  up 
The  cistern  oi  my  lust ;  and  my  desire 
All  continent  impediments  would  o'er-bear, 
That  did  oppose  my  w  ill :  Belter  Macbeth, 
Than  such  a  one  to  reign. 

Macd,  Boundless  intemperance 

In  nature  is  a  tyranny  ;  it  hath  been 
The  untimely  emptying  of  the  happy  Ihrc^ 
And  fall  of  many  kings.    But  fear  not  yet 
To  take  upon  you  what  is  yours :  you  may 
Convey  your  pleasures  in  a  spacious  plenty. 
And  yet  seem  cold,  the  time  you  may  so  hood-wink. 
We  have  willing  dames  enough ;  there  cannot  be 
That  vulture  in  you,  to  devour  so  many 
As  will  to  greatness  dedicate  themselves, 
Finding  it  so  inclin'd. 

Mai,  With  this,  there  grows. 

In  my  most  ill-compos'd  affection,  such 
A  stanchless  avarice,  that  were  1  king, 
I  should  cot  off* the  noblea  for  their  lands; 
Desire  his  jewels,  and  this  other's  house : 
And  mv  more-having  would  be  as  a  sauce 
To  make  me  hunger  more ;  that  I  should  forge 
Quarrels  unjust  against  the  good,  and  loyal, 
Destroying  them  for  wealth. 

Mac'd,  This  avarice 

Sticks  deeper ;  grows  with  more  pernicious  root 
Than  summer-seeding  lust :  and  it  hath  been 
The  sivord  of  our  slain  kings :  Yet  do  not  fear  : 
Scotland  hath  foysons'  to  nil  up  your  will. 
Of  your  mere  own :  All  these  are  portable," 
With  other  graces  weigh'd. 

Mai.   But  I  have  none :    The  king-becoming 
graces^ 
As  justice,  verity,  temperance,  stableness, 
Bounty,  perseverance,  mercy,  lowliness, 
Devotion,  patience,  courage,  fortitude, 
I  have  no  relish  of  them ;  but  abound 
In  the  division  of  each  several  crime. 
Acting  it  many  ways.   Nay,  had  I  power,  I  shouk 
Pour  the  sweet  milk  of  concord  into  hell, 
Uproar  the  universal  peace,  confound 
Ail  unity  on  earth. 

Mnaf.  O  Scotland !  Scotland ! 

Mttl,  If  such  a  one  be  fit  to  govern,  speak ; 
I  am  as  I  have  spoken. 

Macd.  Fit  to  govern  ! 

No,  not  to  live. — O  nation  miserable. 
With  nn  untitled  tyrant  bloody-sccpter'd, 
When  shall  thou  see  thy  wholesome  days  again  7 
Since  that  the  truest  issue  of  thy  throne 
By  his  own  Interdiction  stands  accurs'd, 
And  docs  blaspheme  his  breed  ? — ^Thy  royal  father 
Was  a  most  sainted  king ;  the  queen,  that  bore  thee, 
Oi\ner  upon  her  knees  than  on  her  feet. 
Died  every  day  she  lived.    Fare  thee  well  \ 
These  evils,  thou  repeal'st  upon  thyself. 
Have  banish'd  me  from  Scotland.— O,  my  breast, 
Thv  hope  ends  here ! 

Mai.  Macduff^  this  noble  passion, 

Child  of  inti'grity,  hath  from  my  soul 
Wip'd  the  black  scruples,  reconcil'd  m^  thoughts 
To  thy  eood  truth  and  honour.  Devilish  Macbeth 
Bv  many  of  th'^so  trains  hath  sought  to  win  me 
Into  his  power :  and  modest  wisdom  plucks  me 

(4)  Legally  settled  by  those  who  had  the  final 
adjudication.' 

(5)  Lascivious.  (6)  Passionate. 

(7)  Plenty.  (8)  May  bA  endurod 
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^aarr. 


From  orer-crediiloDS  haste  :>  But  God  aboTe 
Deal  between  thee  and  me !  for  eTen  now 
I  put  mmirto  thy  direction,  and 
UnspeiiK  mine  own  detraction,  here  abjure 
The  taints  and  blames  I  laid  upon  myseiJ*, 
For  strangers  to  my  nature.  I  am  yet 
Unknown  to  woman ;  never  was  forsworn  ; 
Scarcely  bare  coveted  what  was  niuie  own ; 
At  no  Uine  broke  my  faith ;  would  not  betray 
The  devil  to  his  fellow  |  and  delight 
No  less  in  truth,  than  life :  my  first  false  speaking 
Was  this  upon  my&elf :  What  I  am  truly, 
Is  thine,  and  my  poor  country's,  to  command : 
Whither,  indt^ed,  before  thy  nere-approach. 
Old  Siword,  with  ten  thousand  warlike  men, 
All  ready  at  a  p.iint,  was  setting  forth : 
Now  we^ll  together ;  And  the  chance,  of  groodness. 
Be  like  our  warranted  quarrel !  Why  are  you  silent? 
JUaed,  Such  welcome  and  unwelcome  things  at 
once, 
'Tis  hard  to  reconcile. 

filler  a  Doctor. 

MaL  Well ;  more  anon.^Gomes  the  king  forth, 
I  pray  you  ? 

DocL  Ay,  sir:  there  are  a  crew  of  wretched  soola. 
That  stay  nis  cure :  their  malady  convinces* 
The  great  assay  of  art ;  bul^  at  his  touch, 
Such  sanctity  Hath  heaven  given  his  hand, 
They  presently  amend. 

MaL  1  ihank  you,  doctor.    [Ex.  Doct. 

Maed,  What  is  the  disease  he  means  7 

Mai.  'Tis  calPd  the  evil  : 

A  most  miraculous  work  lo  this  ^ood  k'ng ; 
Which  oden  since  my  herc-remam  in  England, 
1  have  seen  htm  do.    How  he  solicits  heaven. 
Himself  best  knows :  but  strangely- visited  people. 
All  swoln  and  ulcerous,  pitiful  to  tne  eye, 
The  mere  despair  of  surgery,  he  cures  ; 
Hanging  a  eoldcu  Mtamp*  about  their  necks, 
Put  on  with  noly  prayers :  and  His  spoken. 
To  the  succeeding  royalty  he  leaves 
The  healing  benediction.  With  this  strange  virtue, 
He  hath  a  heavenly  gill  of  prophecy ; 
And  sundry  blessinirs  hang  about  his  throne, 
That  speak  him  full  of  grace. 

Enter  Roi»n. 

Maed,  See  who  comes  here? 

JIfirf.  Mv  countryman ;  but  yet  I  know  hici  Bit 

MaeiL  My  ever-gentle  couslo,  welcome  hither. 

MaL  I  know  him  now:— ^vood  Qod,  lietimes 
remove 
The  means  that  make  us  strangers ! 

Jtofse.  Sir,  Amen. 

Macd.  Stands  Scotland  where  it  did  7 

Ros3te,  Alas,  poor  country ; 

Almost  afVaid  to  know  itself  I  It  cannot 
Be  calPd  our  mother,  but  our  grave :  where  nothing. 
But  who  knows  nothing,  Is  once  seen  to  smile ; 
Wliere  sighs,  and  groans,  and  shrieks  tliat  rent  the 

air. 
Are  made,  not  mark*d :  where  violent  sorrow  seems 
A  modem  ecstasy  ;*  the  dead  man's  knell 
Is  there  scarce  ask'd,  for  who ;  and  good  men's 

live* 
Expire  before  the  flowers  b  theSr  caps, 
Dym^,  or  ere  they  riclcen. 

Maed,  0,  relation 

Too  nice,  and  yet  too  true! 

n )  Ovcr-hasly  credulity. 


(2)  Overpowers,  subdues. 
(1)  The  roin  called 


an  angel. 


MaL  What  la  the  newest  erief  ? 

Uoste,   That  of  an  hour's  age  doih  nias  the 
speaker ; 
Each  minute  teems  a  new  one. 

Macd.  How  does  my  wife? 

Roase,  Why,  well. 

Maed.  And  all  my  chiMrea  T 

Rosae.  Weil  too. 

Macd,  The  tyrant  has  not  balter'd  at  their  peace? 

Rosae.  Vo]  they  were  well  at  peace,  when  I  did 
leave  them. 

Maed.  Be  not  a  niggard  of  your  speech ;  How 
goes  it  7 

Roaae,  When  I  came  hitoer  to  transport  tba 
tidings, 
Which  1  have  heavily  borne,  there  ran  a  rumour 
Of  many  worthy  fellows  thst  were  out ; 
W^hich  was  to  my  belief  witne&»'d  the  rather. 
For  that  I  saw  the  tyrant's  power  a-foot: 
Now  is  the  time  of  help ;  your  eye  in  Scotland 
Would  create  soldiers,  make  our  women  fight. 
To  dofl*»  their  dire  distresses. 

Mai  Be  ft  their  comfori» 

We  are  cominpr  thither :  mcious  England  hath 
l.ent  us  good  Siwdrd,  ana  ten  thousand  men ; 
An  older,  and  a  better  soldier,  none. 
That  Christendom  gives  out. 

Roaae.  'Would  I  could  answer 

This  comfort  with  the  like !  But  I  have  words, 
Tluit  would  be  howi'd  out  in  the  desert  air, 
Where  hearing  should  not  latch*  them. 

Maed,  What  coiicim  they  7 

The  genera]  cause  ?  or  is  it  a  fcc-gricf,' 
Due  to  some  single  breast  7 

Roaae.  No  mind,  lhat*»  honest 

But  in  it  shares  sor^e  wo ;  though  the  main  part 
Pertains  to  you  alone. 

Maed,  If  it  be  mine, 

Keep  it  not'fVom  roe,  quickly  lit  me  have  iL 

Roaae,  Let  not  your  ears  despise  my  tongue  ftr 
ever. 
Which  shall  possess  them  with  the  heaviest  sound 
That  ever  yet  they  heard. 

Macd.  Humph !  I  guess  at  it. 

Roaae,  Your  castle  is  surpris'd ;  your  wife,  anO 
babes. 
Savagely  slaughtered :  to  relate  the  manner. 
Were,  on  the  quarry*  of  these  murder*  d  deer. 
To  add  the  death  of  you. 

Mai,  Mcrcinil  heaven !-  • 

What,  roan !  ne'er  pull  your  hat  upon  your  brows ; 
Give  sorrow  words :  the  grief,  that  does  not  speak, 
Whispers  the  o'er-fraught  heart,  and  bids  it  break. 

Maed,  My  children  too  7 

Rosse,  Wife,  chiUreii,  servants^  all 

That  could  be  found. 

Maed,  And  I  must  be  from  thence ! 

Mywifekill'dtoo7 

Roaae,  I  have  said. 

Mai.  Be  comforted . 

I^t's  make  us  med'cines  of  our  great  revenge. 
To  cure  this  deadly  grief. 

Maed.  He  has  no  children.— All  roj  pretty  onest 
Did  you  say,  all  7—0.  hell-kite  1— Aft ! 
What,  all  my  pretty  ctiickens,  and  their  dam. 
At  one  fell  swoop  7' 

MaL  Dispute  It  like  a  man. 

Maed.  I  shall  do  s»; 

But  I  must  also  feel  it  u  a  man : 
I  cannot  but  remember  such  things  we»c^ 

(4)  Common  distress  of  mind.         (5)  Put  oft 
(A)  Catch.    (7)  A  grief  that  has  a  single  < 
(8)  The  game  alter  it  is  killed. 
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That  were  moat  pnelottt  to  aM.— Did  faetvcn  look 

on, 
And  would  not  take  their  port  7  Sinftil  Macduli; 
Tbey  were  all  struck  for  taee !  naught  that  I  am, 
Not  for  their  own  demerita,  but  for  mine. 
Fell  tlauirhLer  oo  their  Mub :  Heaven  rest  them 

now  J 
Md,  Btf  this  the  whetatone  of  your  aword:  let 

grief 
Conterl  to  anser ;  blunt  not  the  heart,  enrage  it. 
JMTacd.  O,  I  could  play  the  woman  with  mine 

ejes. 
And  brav'{rHrt  with  mj  tongue !— But,  frentle  heaven, 
Cut  abort  all  hitermiwion  ;*  front  to  front, 
Bring  thou  this  lieiid  of  Scotland,  and  mytelf ; 
Within  my  sword's  length  set  him ;  if  he  *scap 
Heaven  forgive  him  too  1 

MtU,  This  tune  goes  manly. 

Come,  go  we  to  the  king ;  our  power  is  ready ; 
Our  lack  is  nothing  but  our  leave:  Macbeth 
Is  ripe  for  shaking,  and  the  powers  above 
Put  on  Ihcir  instruments,  Seceive  what  cheer  you 

may; 
The  night  is  long,  that  never  finds  the  day.    [Exe. 


'scape. 


ACT  V. 

SCEJfE  /.— Dunsinane.  Ji  room  in  fAs  ea$Ue. 
Enter  a  Doctor  ^f  PhyMie,  and  a  waUiag  Uen- 
tlewomaiu 

I>9cf.  I  have  two  nights  watched  with  you,  but 
can  pcrceivK  no  truth  in  your  reporL  When  was  it 
ibe  laiit  walked  7 

GenL  Since  his  majesty  went  into  the  fiek).  I 
have  seen  her  rise  from  her  bed,  throiv  her  niabu 
ffown  upon  Iwr,  unlock  her  closet,  take  forth  paper, 
fold  it,  write  upon  iu  read  it,af)erwards  seal  it,  ana 
Ofrain  return  to  bed;  yet  sil  this  while  in  a  most 
last  sleep. 

Mhei,  A  great  perturbation  in  nature!  to  receive 
at  once  the  honefit  of  sleep,  and  do  the  eflec±»  of 
watching.— In  thb  slumbry  atntation,  besidns  her 
walkinr,  and  other  actual  penormances,  what,  at 
any  time,  have  you  heard  her  say  7 

Gent.  That,  sir,  which  I  will  not  report  aAcr  her. 

Doct.  Vou  may,  to  me ;  and  His  most  meet  you 


—Fie,  mv  lord,  fiel  a  soUier.  and  afear*d7  Wbtf 
need  we  fear  who  knows  it,  when  none  can  call  oiir 
power  to  account  7— Yet  wlio  would  have  thought 
the  old  man  to  have  had  so  much  blood  in  him  7 

Doct,  Do  you  mark  that? 

tAuhf  M.  The  thane  of  Fife  had  a  wife ;  Wliere 
is  she  now  7— What,  will  these  hands  ne'er  be 
clean  7^No  morp  o'lhat,  my  lord,  no  more  o'that: 
you  mar  all  with  this  starting. 

Doet.  f  jo  to,  go  to ;  you  have  known  what  yon 
should  not. 

Gent.  She  has  spoke  what  she  should  not,  I  am 
sure  of  that :  Heaven  knows  what  she  has  known. 

Lady  M.  Here's  the  smell  of  the  blood  still :  all 
the  perfumes  of  Arabia  will  not  sweeten  this  liUio 
hand.    Oh!  oh 4  oh! 

i)oet.  What  a  sigh  is  there!  The  heart  is  sorely 
charued. 

Gent.  I  would  not  have  such  a  heart  in  my  bo- 
som, for  the  dignity  of  the  tvhole  body. 

Doct.  Well,  well,  well,— 

Gent.  'Pray  Gocf,  it  be,  sir. 

Doct.  This  disease  is  beyond  my  practice :  Yet 
I  have  known  those  whirh'  have  tvalked  in  their 
sleep,  who  have  died  holily  in  their  beds. 

Uutif  M.  Wash  yotw  hands,  put  on  your  night* 
gown:  look  not  so  pale: — I  tell  you  yet  again,  Ban- 
quo'«  buried ;  he  cannot  come  out  of  his  grave. 

Doet,  Even  so  7 

Vttdy  Af.  To  bed,  to  bed ;  there's  knocking  at 
the  gate.  Come,  come,  come,  rome,  give  me  your 
hand  :  What's  done,  cannot  be  undone :  To  bed, 
to  bed,  to  bed.  \Exil  Lady  Macbeth. 

l>Dc£.  Will  she  go  now  to  bed  7 

Gent,  Directlv. 

Docf.  Foul  whisperings  are  abroad :  Unnatural 
deeds 
Do  breed  unnatural  troubles :  Infrctefl  minds 
To  their  deaf  pillows  will  discharge  their  secrets. 
More  needs  she  the  divine,  than  tho  phY"iclan.— 
Sod,  God,  fonrive  us  all !   Look  nOer  her ; 
Remove  from  ner  the  means  of  all  annoyance. 
And  still  keep  eyes  upon  her :— So,  pood  night: 
Mv  mind  she  has  muted,*  and  amaz'd  my  sight: 
I  think,  but  dare  not  spt^ak. 

Gent.  Good  night,  good  doctor. 

[ExtwU, 


•hould. 

Geni.  Neither  to  you,  nor  any  one,  having  no 
witness  to  confirm  my  speech. 

EmUr  Lady  Macbeth,  leilA  a  taper, 
Lo  yoa,  here  she  comes !  This  is  her  very  guise . 
satid,  upon  my  life,  fast  a&Ieep.  Observe  her;  stana 
clo«e. 

Doet.  How  came  she  by  that  light  7 

Gent.  Whv,  it  utood  by  her:  she  has  light  by 
her  continiinffy ;  'tis  her  command. 

Doti.  You  see,  her  eyes  are  open. 

Cent.  Av,  bnt  their  sense  is  shut 

i>ocf .  What  M  it  she  does  now  7  Look,  how  she 
nibs  her  hands. 

Gent.  It  is  an  accustomed  action  wHh  her,  to 
wem  thus  washmg  her  hands ;  I  have  known  her 
continue  in  thi^  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

LadyJI.  Yet  here's  a  spoL 

Doet.  Hark,  she  speaks :  I  will  set  down  what 
conies  fVotn  her,  to  satiafy  my  remembrance  the 
1  strongly. 


Ijody  M/(h%\^  dsmned  spot !  out,  1  say!— One 
Two;  Why,  then  'tis  time  to  do't:— Hell  U  murky  !• 


SCEXE  TL'-^TheeettntrynearDummnne.  En* 
ter^  with  drum  and  eotmtrx^  Menteth,  Cathness, 
Angus,  Lenox,  and  Soldiere. 

Jient,  The  English  power  is  near,  led  on  by 
MalcoTm, 
His  uncle  Si  ward,  and  the  cond  Mscduffl 
K(>ven0ea  bum  in  them :  for  their  dear  causes 
Would,  to  the  blending,  and  the  grim  alarm, 
Gxriie  the  mortified  man.* 

.^n<.  Near  Btmnm  wood 

Shall  we  well  meet  them ;  thnt  v-a  v  are  they  conting. 

Cath.  Who  knows,  if  Donalbain  be  with  his 
brother  7 

t^en.  For  certain,  sir,  he  Is  not :  I  have  a  file 
Of  all  the  gentry ;  there  is  Siward's  son. 
And  manv  vnrough^  youths,  that  even  now 
Protest  their  first  of  manhood. 

Ment,  Who\  does  the  tyrant  7 

CM.  Great  Dunsinane  he  strontrly  fortifies: 
Some  sav,  he's  mnd ;  others,  that  terser  hate  him, 
Do  call  It  valiant  fury:  hnt,  for  rcrtain. 
He  cannot  buckle  his  distemper'd  cause 
WHhin  the  belt  of  rule. 

Jing,  Now  does  he  feel 

(1)  All  pause.      (S)  Dark.      (S)  OonTomided.        (4)  A  roligfous ;  an  aseetie.      (5)  Unbearded. 
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Air 


His  secret  marden  rdcking  m  his  hands ; 
Now  minutely  revolts  upbraid  his  faith-breach ; 
Those  he  commands,  move  only  in  command, 
Nothing  in  love :  now  docs  he  feel  his  title 
Hang  loose  about  him,  like  a  giant's  robe 
Upon  a  dwarfish  thief. 

Mtnt,  Who  then  shall  blame 

His  pestcrM  senses  to  recoil,  and  start, 
When  all  that  is  within  him  does  condemn 
itself,  for  being  there  7 

Cailu  Well,  march  we  on, 

To  give  obedience  where  'tis  truly  ow'd : 
Meet  we  the  medicin*  of  the  sickly  weal ; 
And  with  him  pour  we,  in  our  country's  purge, 
Each  drop  of  us. 

Len,  Or  so  much  as  it  needs, 

To  dew  the  sovereign  flower,  and  drown  the  weeds. 
Make  we  our  march  towards  Bimam. 

[£xeim<,  marching, 

S  CEJ^E  ///.— Dunsinane.    ^i  room  in  tht  easUn. 
Enter  Macbeth,  Doctor,  and  aUtndanU, 

Jdacb,  Bring  me  no  more  reports ;  let  them  fly 
all; 
Till  Bimam  wood  remove  to  Dunsinane, 
!  cannot  taint  with  fear.  What's  the  boy  Malcolm  ? 
Was  he  not  bom  of  woman  ?  The  spirits  that  know 
All  mortal  conseouents,  pronounc'a  me  thus : 
Fear  not,  J^aebelk;  no  man.  ihaPa  bom  ofwoman^ 

Shall  e'er  have  power  on  tkee, ^Then  fly,  false 

thanes, 
And  min]?le  with  the  Envlish  epicures : 
The  mind  I  sway  by^  and  the  heart  I  bear. 
Shall  never  sagg*  with  doubt,  nor  shake  with  fear. 
Enter  a  Servant. 


The  devil  damn  thee  black,  thou  cream-fac'd  loon  :* 
Where  got'st  thou  that  goose-look  ? 

Serv.  There  is  ten  thousand 

^«c6.  Geese,  villain  ? 

w"*:    ^        ...    -  Soldiers,  sir. 

JUacb.  Go,  pnck  thy  face,  and  over-red  tliyfear. 
Thou  lilv-liver'd  boy.   What  soldiers,  patch  ?♦ 
Death  of  thy  soul !  those  linen  cheeks  of  thine 
Are  counsellors  to  fear.  What  soldiers,  whey-face  7 

Serv,  The  English  force,  so  please  yoo. 

J\Sacb,  Take  thy  face  hence.— Seyton  1— I  am 
sick  at  heart. 
When  I  behold— Seyton,  I  say !— This  push 
Will  cheer  me  ever,  or  disscat  me  now. 
I  have  liv'd  long  enough :  my  way  of  life 
Is  fall'n  into  the  sear.*  the  yellow  leaf: 
And  that  which  should  accompany  old  age. 
As  honour,  love,  obedience,  troops  of  friends, 
I  must  not  look  to  have ;  bu^  in  their  stead. 
Cur»««,  not  loud,  but  deep,  mouth-honour,  nreafh, 
Which  the  poor  heart  would  fain  deny,  but  aare  not. 

Seyton! 

Enter  Seyton. 

Sey.  ^Vhat  is  your  gracious  pleasure  7 

'J?"**\„  .         i.       ,  What  news  more  7 

Sey,  All  IS  confirm'd,  my  lord,  which  was  re- 
ported. 
.  Vac6.  I'll  fight,  till  from  my  bones  my  flesh  be 
hack'd. 
Give  me  my  armour. 
Sey.  ,  'Tis  not  needed  yeL 

Maeb,  I'll  put  it  on. 
Send  out  more  horses,  skirr*  the  country  round ; 
Hang  those  that  talk  of  fear.— Give  me  mine  ar- 
mour.— 


(3)  Base  fellow. 
(5)  Dr>'. 


(1)  The  physician.    (2)  Sink. 
(4)  An  appellation  of  contempt. 


How  does  jour  patient,  doctor  ? 

.  ^««'«  Not  so  sick,  my  lorf. 

As  she  is  troubled  with  thtek-comuig  fancies. 

That  keep  her  from  her  rest. 

-,  J^tacb,  Cure  her  of  thai : 

Canst  thou  not  minister  to  a  mind  diseased : 

Pluck  from  the  memory  a  rooted  sorrow; 

Raze  out  the  written  troubles  of  the  brain ; 

And,  with  some  sweet  oblivious  antidote. 

Cleanse  the  stuffed  bosom  of  that  perilous  stuff 

Which  weighs  upon  the  heart  7 

3r    .'../.    u.       ...          Therein  the  patient 
Lust  minister  to  himself. 
Macb.  Throw  physic  to  the  dogs,  I'll  none  of  it— 
ome,  put  mine  armour  on :  give  me  my  staff: 

Seyton,  send  out.— Doctor,  the  thanes  fly  from  me:— 
Come,  sir,  despatch :— If  thou  could'st,  doctor,  cast 
The  water  of  my  land,  find  her  disease, 
And  purge  it  to  a  sound  and  pristine  health, 
I  would  applaud  thee  to  the  very  echo. 
That  should  applaud  again.— Pull't  off,  I  say.— 
What  rhubarb,  senna,  or  what  purgative  drug, 
Would  scour  these  English  hence  ?— Hcaresf  thou 

of  them? 
/>oct,  Av,  my  good  lord ;  your  royal  preparation 
Makes  us  hear  something. 

J^acb.  Bring  it  after  mc. 

I  will  not  be  afVaid  of  death  and  bane, 
Till  Birnam  forest  come  to  Dunsinane.         [JExif. 
DocL  Were  I  from  Dunsinane  away  and  clear, 
Profit  again  should  hardly  draw  me  here.      [Exit. 

SCE^E  IV.— Country  near  Dunsinane ;  Ji  wood 
tnvtew.  Enter,  with  drum  and  colours.  Mal- 
colm, OUSiward  and  his  Son,  Macduff,  Mcu- 
telh,  Calhness,  Angus,  Lenox,  Rosse,  and  Sol- 
diers, marching. 

Jtfol.  Cousins,  I  hope,  the  days  are  near  at  hand 
That  chambers  will  be  safe. 

^Sf"*'*,™  ^V«  ^^'"^^  >t  nothing. 

S«w.  What  wood  is  this  before  us  7 

^^\  ^  ,  .  The  wood  of  Birnam. 

Jnal.  Let  every  soldier  hew  him  down  a  bough, 
And  bear't  before  him ;  thereby  shall  we  shadow 
The  numbers  of  our  host,  and  make  discovery 
Err  in  report  of  us. 

Sold.  It  shall  be  done. 

Siw.  We  leam  no  other,  but  the  confident  tyranl 
Keeps  still  in  Dunsinane,  and  will  endure 
Our  setting  down  befor'L 

v^'^^l       ^       .     .  'Tis  his  main  hope: 

For  where  there  is  advanUge  to  be  given, 
BoUi  more  and  less'  have  given  him  the  revolt; 
And  none  serve  with  hun  but  constrained  things, 
V\'hose  hearts  are  absent  too. 
.  ^^/'  Let  our  just  censo^j 

Attend  the  true  event,  and  put  we  on 
Industrious  soldkuihip. 

n.^^y^' ......      ,    .  T^®  ^™«  approaches. 

That  will  with  due  decision  make  us  know 
What  we  shall  say  we  have,  and  what  we  owe. 
Thoughts  speculative,  their  unsure  hopes  relate  - 
But  certain  issue  strokes  must  arbitrate  :*  ' 

Towards  which,  advance  the  war. 

[£reimf,  mareking. 

SCEJfE  r.— Dunsinane.  Within  the  castle.  En- 
ter^  with  drums  and  colours^  Macbeth,  Sevtci 
and  Soldiers.  * 

Jdacb.  Hang  out  our  banners  on  the  outward 
walls; 

(6)  Scour.       (7)  i.  e.  Greater  and  leas. 
(8)  Determme. 
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The  cry  is  11111,  Tkef  come .-  Our  caslle^s  strength 
^Vill  Lauj^h  a  siege  to  scorn :  here  let  thepi  lie, 
TiU  fomme,  and  the  tg^ucy  eat  them  up : 
^^ere  ibey  not  forced  with  those  that  Abould  be  ours, 
We  might  have  met  them  dareful.  beard  to  beard, 
Ami  beat  them  backward  home.  What  is  that  noise? 
[^cry  wUhhi.  ofwomtti. 
S<y.  It  Is  the  cry  of  women,  my  good  lord. 
Maeh.  I  have  almost  forgot  the  taste  of  fears : 
The  lime  has  been,  my  senses  would  have  cool*d 
To  hear  a  night-siineK ;  and  my  fell'  of  hair 
Would  at  a  dismal  treatise  rouse,  and  stir 
Ab  life  were  inH:  I  have  suppM  fuU  with  horrors ; 
Direnesa,  familiar  to  my  slaughtVous  thoughts, 
Cmnnot  once  start  me. — Wherefore  was  that  cry  7 
Sey,  The  queen,  my  lord,  is  dead. 
J)iacb,  She  should  have  died  hereafUr ; 
There  would  have  been  a  time  for  such  a  word.— 
To-morrow,  and  to-morrow,  and  to-morrow, 
Creeps  in  this  petty  pace  from  da^  to  day, 
To  the  last  syllable  of  recorded  tune: 
A.nd  all  our  yesterdays  have  lighted  lools 
The  way  to  austy  death.    Ou^  out,  brief  candle ! 
Life*!  but  a  walking  shadow ;  a  poor  player. 
That  struts  and  frets  his  hour  upon  the  atage^ 
And  then  is  heard  no  more :  It  u  a  tale 
Told  bj^  an  idiot,  full  of  found  and  fury, 
Signiiying  nothing.— 

EfUtr  a  Messenger. 

Tlioa  com'st  to  use  thy  tongue ;  thyatorj  quickly. 

Mess,  Gracious  my  lord, 
I  shall  report  that  which  1  say  I  saw. 
But  know  not  how  to  do  IL 

Maeb.  Well,  say,  sir. 

^esf .  As  I  did  stand  my  watch  upon  the  hill, 
I  looked  toward  Birnam,  and  anon,  methought. 
The  wood  began  to  move. 

Maeb,  Lbr,  and  slave ! 

[Striking  Mm, 

Mess.  Let  me  endure  your  wrath,  iPt  be  not  so : 
Within  this  three  mile  may  you  see  it  coming ; 
I  3ay,  a  moving  grove. 

Maeb.  Ifthottspeak'st  false, 

Upon  the  next  tree  shalt  thou  hang  alive, 
rdl  famine  ding*  Uiee :  if  thy  speech  be  soothy 
f  care  not  if  thou  dust  for  me  as  much.— 
I  pull  in  resolution ;  and  begin 
To  doubt  the  equivocation  of  the  fiend. 
That  lies  like  truth :  Ftwrnoi^  till  Birnam  loood 
Do  come  to  Dunsmane ;— and  now  a  wood 
Comes  toward  Dunsinane.— Arm,  arm,  and  out!— 
If  this,  which  he  avouches,  does  appear. 
There  is  nor  flying  hence,  nor  tarrymg  nere. 
I  'gin  to  be  a- weary  of  the  sun. 
And  wish  the  estate  o'the  world  were  now  undone.— 
Ring  the  alarum  bell :— Blow,  wind !  come,  wrack ! 
At  least  we'll  die  with  harness*  on  our  back. 

[ExeunL 

8CEXB  VI.^Thesame.  ^  piain  before  the  eas- 

tU.    Enter,  with  drums  and  ceiwrs^  Malcolm. 

Old  Siwanf,  Macduff*,  4^.  and  their  army,  wUh 

boughs. 

MaL  Nownearenough;  your  lea vy  screens  throw 
dotrn. 
And  shotv  like  those  you  are :— You,  worthy  uncle, 
Shall,  with  my  cousin,  your  right-noble  son, 
l^ad  our  first  battle :  worthy  Macduflf,  and  we, 
*^hjill  take  upon  us  what  else  remains  to  do, 
Arrording  to  our  order. 

Siw.  Fare  you  well.— 

1 1)  Skin.        (t)  Snrtrcl.        (S)  Armour. 


Do  we  but  And  the  tyrant's  power  to-night, 
liCt  us  be  beaten,  if  we  cannot  fight. 
Mttcd,  Make  all  our  trumpets  speak ;  g.v«,  thetx. 
all  breath. 
Those  clamorous  harbingers  of  blood  and  death. 
[Exeunt,   thrums  continued. 

SC£JV*£  rjI.^The  same.    JInoiher  part  ^  the 
plain.    Enter  Macbeth. 

Maeb.  They  have  tied  me  to  a  stake ;  I  cannot  fly* 
But,  bear-like,  I  must  fight  the  course.— What*s  he» 
That  was  not  born  of  woman  7  Such  a  one 
Am  I  to  fear,  or  none. 

Enter  Young  Siward. 
Yo.  Siw.  Wliatisthyname? 
Maeb.  ThouMt  be  afraid  to  hear  H. 

Yo.  Siw.  No ;  though  thou  eaU*st  thyself  a  hot> 
ter  name 
Than  any  Is  in  hell. 
Maeb.  My  name^s  Macbeth. 

Yo.  Siw.  The  devil  hunself  could  not  pronounce 
atiUe 
More  hateful  to  mine  ear. 
Jtfac6.  No,  nor  more  fearful, 

yo.  Sim.  Thou  liest,  abhorred  tyrant ;  with  iny 
sword 
rn  prove  the  lie  thou  speak'st. 

[They  fight,  and  Young  Siward  is  stain. 
Maeb.  Thou  wast  bom  of  woman.— 

But  swords  I  smile  at,  weapons  laugh  to  scorn, 
Brandisb'd  by  man  thaCs  of  a  woman  born.    [£x. 
JUarums,   £ii(er  Macdufl*. 
Maed.  That  way  the  noise  Is :— Tyrant,  show 
thy  face : 
If  thou  be'st  slain,  and  with  no  stroke  of  mine, 
My  wife  and  children's  chosts  will  haunt  me  still. 
I  cannot  strike  at  wretched  kernes,*  whose  arms 
Are  hir'd  to  bear  their  staves ;  cither  thou,  Macbeth, 
Or  else  my  sword,  with  an  unbatter'd  edsre, 
I  sheath  again  umiceded.  There  thou  shbuld'st  be ; 
By  this  great  clatter,  one  of  greatest  note 
Seems  bruited:^  Let  me  find  him,  fortune  * 
And  more  I  beg  not  [Exit,  Manan. 

Enter  Malcolm  and  Old  Siward. 
Siw.  This  wav,  my  lord;— the  castle's  gcnllf 
render'a: 
The  tyrant's  people  on  both  sides  do  fight; 
The  noble  thanes  do  bravely  in  the  war ; 
The  day  almost  itself  professes  yours. 
And  little  U  to  do. 

MaL  We  have  met  with  foes 

That  strike  beside  us. 
Siw.  Enter,  sir,  the  castle. 

[Jucetmt.  JUantm. 
Re^enler  Macbeth. 
Maeb.  Why  shoukl  1  play  the  Roman  fool,  and 
die 
On  mine  own  sword  7  whiles  I  see  lives,  the  gashes 
Do  better  upon  them. 

Re-enter  Macduff. 
Macd.  Turn,  hell-hound,  turn. 

Maeb.  Of  all  men  else  I  have  avoided  Ihee  : 
But  get  thee  back,  my  soul  Is  too  much  charg'd 
With  blood  of  thine  already. 

Maed,  I  have  no  word% 

My  voice  is  in  my  sword ;  thou  bloodier  villain 
Than  terms  can  give  thee  out !  [  TAry  hghl. 

Maeb.  Thou  loosest  labour : 

(4)  Soldiers.    ^    (5)  Uepoftod  with  clamour, 
t  U 
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As  easy  iiui7*8t  thou  the  entrenchaat  nir* 
Willi  my  keen  sword  irapres^  as  make  me  bleed : 
Let  fkll  thy  blade  on  vulnerable  crests ; 
I  bear  a  charmed  life,  which  must  not  yield 
To  one  of  woman  born. 

MttoL  Despair  thy  charm ; 

And  let  the  angel,  whom  thou  still  hast  senr*d, 
Tell  thee,  Macduff  was  from  his  moCfaer's  womb 
Untimely  ripp*d. 

JiJaeb.  Accursed  be  that  tongue  that  tells  me  so, 
For  it  hath  cow'd  my  better  part  of  man ! 
And  be  these  juggling  fiends  no  more  belieT'd, 
That  palter*  with  us  m  a  double  sense ; 
That  keep  the  word  of  promise  to  our  ear, 
And  breaK  It  to  our  hope. — IMI  not  fight  with  thee. 

Maed.  Then  yield  thee,  coward. 
And  live  to  be  the  show  and  gaze  oHhe  time. 
We'll  have  thee,  as  our  rarer  monsters  are. 
Painted  upon  a  pole  ;  and  underwrit, 
Here  may  yvu  tte  the  tyrant, 

Macb.  rilhotvlcld. 

To  kiss  the  ground  before  younir  Malcolm*s  teet, 
And  to  be  baited  with  the  rabble's  curse. 
Though  Bimam  wood  be  come  to  Dunsinane, 
And  thou  oppos'd.  being  of  no  woman  born, 
Vet  I  will  try  the  last :  Before  my  body 

throw  mv  \varlike  shield  :  lay  on,  Macduff; 
\nd  damned  be  him  tliat  first  cries,  Holdf  enmt^h, 
[£xetiiti,  fighting. 

Retreat,      Flowrish,     Re-enter^   ttith  drum  and 

ctimtrn^  Malcolm,  Old  Sinard.  Rosse,  Lenox, 

Angus,  Cathnes!>,  Menteth,  anatoldiera^ 

Mat,  I  would,  the  friends  we  miss  were  safe  ar- 
riT'd. 

Stio.  Some  must  go  off:  and  yet,  by  these,  I  sc 
So  irreat  a  day  as  tliis  is  cheaply  bought. 

Mat.  Macduff  is  missing,  and  your  noble  son. 

Roue,  Your  son,  my  lord,  has  paid  a  soldier's 
debt: 
He  only  lir'd  but  till  he  was  a  man ; 
The  which  no  sooner  had  his  prowess  confirm'd 
In  the  unshrinking  station  where  he  fought, 
But  like  a  man  he  died. 

Sivf,  Then  he  is  dead  ? 

Rosse,  Ay  and  brought  off  the  field :  your  cause 
of  sorrow 
Must  not  be  measur'd  by  his  worth,  for  then 
It  hstl  no  end. 

Stiff.  Had  he  his  hurts  before  ? 

RosHt.  Aye,  on  the  front. 

Siw,  Why  then,  God's  soldier  be  he ! 

Had  I  as  many  sons  as  I  have  hairs, 
I  would  not  wish  them  to  a  fairer  death : 
4nd  so  his  knell  is  knoU'd. 

( I  >  llio  air,  which  cannot  be  cut.    (t)  ShuiBe. 


Mai.  He's  worth  i 

And  that  111  spend  for  him. 

Siw,  He's  worth  no  morei 

They  sar,  he  parted  welL  and  paid  his  More : 
So,  uodbe  with  him  I — Here  comes  newer  comfoft 

RB-aUer  Macduff;  with  Macbeth's  head  cnapsk, 

Maed,  Hafl,  kinff!   for  so  thou  art:   Behold, 
where  stands 
The  usurper's  cursed  head :  the  time  is  Tree : 
I  see  thee  compass'd  with  thy  kingdom's  pearl,* 
That  speak  my  salutation  in  their  minds ; 
Whose  voices  I  desire  aloud  with  mine,— 
Hail,  king  of  Scotland  I 

M,  King  of  Scotland,  hail  I 

[Ftmirisk. 

Mat,  We  ^hall  not  spend  a  large  expense  of  time, 
Before  we  reckon  ivlth  your  several  loves, 
And  make  us  even  with  you.    My  thaiK's  and  ktA»- 

men. 
Henceforth  be  earls,  the  first  that  ever  Scotlsnd 
In  such  an  honour  nam'd.    What's  more  fo  do^ 
Which  would  be  planted  newly  with  ihe  liror,— 
As  callinflr  home  our  exil'd  friends  abroad, 
That  fled  the  snares  of  watchful  tyranny  ; 
Producing  forth  the  cruel  ministers 
Of  this  dead  butcher,  and  his  fiend-like  qncen ; 
Who,  as  'tis  thought^  by  self  and  violent  bunds 
Took  off  her  life ;— This,  and  what  needful  ebr 
That  calls  upon  us,  by  the  grace  of  Grace, 
We  will  perform  in  measure,  time,  and  place: 
So  thanks  to  all  at  once,  ana  to  each  one, 
Whom  we  invite  to  see  us  crown'd  at  Scone. 

(/XoicmA   Exetmt. 


This  play  is  deservedly  celebrated  for  the  pro- 
priety  01  its  fiction,  and  solemtiiiy,  gr-ndctir,  ind 
variety  of  its  action ;  but  it  has  no  nice  di^cnmina- 
tions  of  character :  the  events  are  too  prcat  to  ad- 
mit  the  influence  of  particular  depositions,  n:J  the 
course  of  the  action  necessarily  dcii:rmincs  '.he  con- 
duct of  the  agents. 

The  danger  of  ambition  Is  well  described ;  and 

know  not  whether  it  may  not  be  said,  m  dcri*nr« 
of  some  parts  which  now  seem  improbable,  thai 
in  Shakspeare's  time  it  was  ncccs^ar}*  to  irarnrrs> 
dulity  against  vain  and  illusive  predictions. 

The  passions  arc  directed  to  their  true  end.  L  jd) 
Macbeth  is  merely  detested ;  and  thoiigli  the  coo* 
rage  of  Macbeth  preserves  some  esteem,  yet  evci; 
reader  rejoices  at  his  fall. 

JOHNSON. 
(S)  The  kingdom's  wealth  or  umamcnU 
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KING  JOHN. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


King  John. 

frince  Henry,  kUaon  ;  afterward  King  Henry  HI. 

Arthui,  duke  V  Bretngne^  eon  qf  Geffrey,  laU  duke 

of  Brelagne^  the  elder  brother  qf  King 

Jokn* 
Willitm  Marshall,  earl  of  Pertbroke. 
Gd&ej  Fil»-PeU5r,  earl  of  Eesex^  cidef  jueliciary 

of  EnglwHd, 
Wniiaiii  Longswonl,  ewrl  of  Salisbury. 
Robert  Bij^ot,  earl  ofJ^urjUk, 
Hubert  de  Bur^h,  ekambtrlain  to  the  king, 
Robert  Faulcoiibrxlge,  eon  of  Sir  Robert  Fauleon' 

bridgt, 
Philip  Faulroiibridgc,  his  half-brother^  bastard  son 

to  King  Richard  the  First, 
James  Gurnev,  servant  to  Lady  Fauleonbridge, 
Peler  of  Poiufirct«  a  prophet, 

Philip,  king  qf  France. 


Lcwia,  the  dmipkin. 

Arch-duke  of  Austria. 

Cardinal  Pandulph,  thepopii*s  legaU. 

Melun,  a  French  lord. 

Chatilloo,  ambassador  from  FroMC  to  King  John. 

Elinor,  the  widow  qfKing  Henry  //.  and  mother  qf 

King  John. 
Constance,  mother  to  Jlrthw. 
Blanch,  daughter  to  Mphonso,  king  qf  Castile^  and 

niece  to  King  John. 
Lady  Fauleonbridge.  mother  to  the  bastardy  and 

Robert  Fauleonbridge, 

Lards,  ladies.  ciUxens  of  Angiers,  sheriff,  heralda^ 
officers,  soldiers,  messengers,  and  otha  attend^ 
snts. 

Scene,  sometimes  in  England,  and  sometimes  m 
France. 


ACT  I 

SCEJfE  /.—Northampton. 


the  palace.  Enter  Kins  John,  Queen  Elinor, 
IVmbroke,  Essex,  Salisbury,  mil  o(/«ers,  with 
(.'lutlillon. 

King  John. 
^  OW,  say,  Chatillon,  what  would  France  wlUi 


The  thunder  of  my  cannon  shall  be  heard : 
I  So,  hence!  Be  thou  the  trumpet  of  our  irralh, 
•4  room  of  state  iniAnd  sullen  presa^  of  your  own  decay.— 


An  honourable  conduct  let  him  have : — 
Pembroke,  look  to*t:  Farewell.  Chatillon. 

[Exeimt  Chatillon  and  Pembroke. 
EU.  What  now,  my  sou  ?  have  I  not  ever  said, 
How  that  ambitious  Constance  would  nut  cease. 
Till  she  had  kindled  France,  and  all  the  world, 
Upon  the  risht  and  party  of  her  son  ' 


Chat.  Thus,  after  greeUng,  speaks  the  king  of"  This  might  have  been  prevented,  avU  made  whole, 
France,  1  }y  |V**  y^^y  ***y  argumenU  of  love  ; 


In  my  behaviour,*  to  the  majesty, 

The  DorrowM  inigesty  of  England  here. 

EIL  A  Strang  Dcgmning  ;--borrowM  maicsty ! 

X.  John.  Silence,  good  mother ;  hear  the  em- 
bassy. 

Choi.  Philip  of  France,  in  ri;;ht  and  true  behalf 
Of  thy  deceased  brother  GcfTreY's  son, 
Arthur  Plantagenet,  lays  most  lawful  claim 
To  this  fair  bland,  aiidthe  territories ; 
To  Ireland,  Poictiers,  Aigou,  Touraine,  Maine : 
Desiring  thee  to  lay  askle  the  sword, 
\Vhkh  sways  usurpingty  these  several  titles ; 
And  pot  the  same  mto  younv  Arthur's  hand, 
Thv  nephew,  and  ri^rht  royal  sorerciirn. 

K.  John.  What  follows,  if  we  disallow  of  this  7 

ChaL  The  proud  control  of  fierce  and  bloody  war, 
To  enforee  these  rights  so  forcibly  withheld. 

K.  Johi.  Here  have  we  war  for  war,  and  blood 
for  blood* 
Oeotrolment  for  eontrolment :  so  answer  France. 

ChaL  Then  take  my  king's  defiance  from^my 
inottth, 
The  (brthcst  limit  of  my  embassy. 

Km  Jahsu  Bear  mine  to  him,  and  ao  depart  In 
peaces 
Be  thou  as  lightning  in  the  eyes  of  France ; 
For  ere  thou  eanst  report  I  will  be  there, 

(1)  In  the  manner  I  now  do. 


Which  now  the  manage*  of  two  kingdoms  must 
With  fearful  bloody  issue  arbitrate. 
K,  John.  Qui  strong  posscpsion,  and  our  right 

for  us. 
EIL  Your  strong  possession,  much  more  than 
your  right ; 
Or  else  it  must  go  wrong  with  you,  and  me  * 
So  much  my  conscience  whispers  m  vour  car : 
Which  none  but  heaven,  and  you,  ana  I,  shall  hear. 

Enter  the  Sheriff  qf  Jforthmnptonshire,  who  whiP' 
pers  Essex. 

Essex.  My  liege,  here  Is  the  strangest  controvvrsy, 
Come  from  the  country  to  be  judgM  by  you. 
That  ere  I  heard  t  Shall  I  produce  the  men  7 

K.  John.  Let  them  approach.—     [Exit  Sheriff 
Our  abbies,  and  our  pnories,  shall  pay 

il«-ffilcr  Sheriff,  with  Robert  Fauleonbridge,  emi 
PhiUp,  his  bastard  brother. 

This  expedition's  charge.— ^Vhat  men  are  you  7 

Bast,  Your  faithlUl  subject  I,  a  ffentk-man* 
Bom  in  Northamptonshire ;  and  eldest  son. 
As  I  suppose,  to  Robert  Fauleonbridge ; 
A  soldier,  by  the  honour-giTing  hand 
Of  Coeur-de-lion  knightea  in  the  Add. 
KmJohn.  What  art  thou? 

(t)  Conduct,  admiaiitnaioB. 
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Rob. 


The  son  and  heir  to  that  &anic  Foulcoii- 
bridge. 

K.  John,  Is  ihat  the  elder,  and  art  thou  the  hdr  7 
You  came  not  of  one  mother  then,  it  ieema. 

JBiitl.  Most  certain  of  one  mother,  mighty  kinir, 
Thai  8  well  known  :  and,  as  I  think,  one  father : 
But,  i'iT  the  certain  Knowledge  or  that  truth, 
I  put  you  o*er  to  heaven,  amfto  my  mother ; 
Of  that  I  doubt,  as  all  men's  children  may. 

Eli,  Out  on  thee,  rude  man !  thou,  dost  shame 
thy  mother, 
And  wouna  her  honour  with  this  diflklenec. 

BasL  I,  madam  ?  no,  I  have  no  reason  for  it ; 
Tluit  is  mV  brother's  plea,  and  none  of  mine ; 
The  whicn  if  he  can  prove,  'a  pops  me  out 
\t  least  from  lair  five  hundred  pound  a  year ; 
Heaven  guard  my  mother's  honour,  and  my  land ! 

K.John.  A  good  blunt  fellow :^Why,  bein!^ 
younger  born. 
Doth  he  lav  claim  to  thine  inheritance  ? 

Bast.  I  Icnow  not  why,  except  to  get  the  land. 
But  once  he  slander'd  mc  with  ba&tardy : 
But  whe'r'  I  be  as  true  begot,  or  no, 
Thit  still  I  hiy  upon  my  mother's  head ; 
But,  that  1  am  as  well  begot,  my  lie^e, 
(Fair  fall  the  bones  that  took  the  panis  for  me ! ) 
Compare  our  fares,  and  be  judge  yourself. 
If  old  sir  Robert  did  beget  us  boln. 
And  were  our  father,  and  this  son  like  him  ;— 
O,  old  sir  Robert,  father,  on  my  knee 
I  give  heaven  thanks,  1  tvas  not  like  to  thee. 

K.John.  Why,  what  a  madcap  hath  heaven  lent 
us  here! 

Eli,  He  hath  a  trick*  of  Cocur-de-lion's  face. 
The  accent  of  his  tongue  afiectcth  him : 
Do  you  not  read  some  tokens  of  my  son 
In  the  large  composition  of  this  man  7 

K.  John.  Mine  ere  halh  well  examined  his  parts, 


In  sooth,  good  friend,  \ottr  father  niffhthave  kei*^ 
This  calf,  bred  from  his  cow,  froih  all  the  world  ; 
In  sooth,  he  might:  then,  if  tie  itrere  my  brotber'^ 
M  jT  brother  mignt  not  claim  him ;  nor  your  fatlier. 
Being  none  of  hi^,  refuse  him :  This  concludes, — 
My  mother's  son  did  gft  your  father's  heir: 
Your  father's  heir  mudt  have  your  father's  land. 

R<A.  Shall  then  my  father's  will  be  of  no  forces 
To  dispossess  that  cHild  which  is  not  his? 

Boat.  Of  no  more  force  to  dispossess  me,  sir. 
Than  w  as  his  will  to  get  me,  as  I  think. 

Eli.  Whether  hadst  thou  rather,— be  a  Paolcoa 
bridge, 
And  like  thy  brother,  to  enjoy  thy  land ; 
Or  the  reputed  son  ofCoeur-ce-lion. 
Lord  of  Iny  presence^'  and  no  land  oeside? 

Bast.  Madam,  an  if  my  brother  had  my  aliape. 
And  I  had  his,  sir  Robert  his.  like  him ; 
And  if  my  le$:s  were  two  such  riding-rods, 
My  arms' such  eel-skins  stufl^'d  ;  my  face  so  t3itn, 
THat  in  mine  car  I  duntt  not  slick  a  rose, 
Lot  men  ^hould  !<ay,  Look,  where  three-farthtiifsfl 

goes ! 
And,  to  his  sha|)e,  it  ere  heir  to  all  this  land, 
'Would  I  might  never  >\\r  from  off  this  place, 
I'd  jrive  it  every  fool  to  have  ihi»  face ; 
I  would  not  be  sir  ^vh*  in  uny  raM*. 

EU.  I  like  thee  well ;  Wilt  Uiou  forsake  thy  for- 
tune, 
Bequeath  thy  land  to  him,  and  follow  me  ? 
I  am  a  soldier,  and  now  bound  to  France. 

Bast.  Brother,  take  you  my  land,  III  take  m^ 
chance : 
Your  face  hath  got  five  hundred  pounds  a  jeai ; 
I  Yet  sell  your  face  for  five  penre,  and  'tis  dear.— 
JMadam,  I'll  follow  you  unto  ihe  death. 

Eli.  Nay,  I  would  have  you  go  before  me  thithei. 

Bast,  Our  country  manners  i^ive  our  betters  way. 


And  finds  them  pericct  Richard. — --Sirrah,  speak,  t    If.  John.  What  is  thy  nan»e  7 

What  doth  move  you  to  claim  your  brother's  fond  r  I    Bast.  Philip,  mv  liege  ;  so  is  my  name  begun ; 

Bast.  Because  ne  hath  a  half-face,  like  my  father ;  iPhilip,  good  old  sir  Robert's  wife's  eldest  son. 
With  that  hal.''face  would  he  have  all  my  land :  K.  John.  From  henceforth  bear  his  name  whose 

A  half-fac'd  gro^U  five  hundred  pound  a  Vearl         '  form  thou  bear'sl  : 

Rob.  Mygracious  liege,  when  Umt  my  lather  liv'd, 'Kneel  thou  down  Philip,  but  arise  more  great; 
Your  bromer  did  employ  my  father  much ;—  I  Arise  sir  Richard,  and  Planlagenel. 


Bast.  Well,  sir,  bv  this  you  cannot  get  my  land ; 
Your  tale  must  be,  now  he  employ'd  my  mother. 

Rob.  And  once  despatch'd  him  in  an  embassy 
To  Germanyi  there,  witli  tiie  emperor. 
To  treat  of  high  affairs  touching  that  time : 
The  advantage  of  his  absence  took  the  king. 
And  in  the  mean  time  sojourn'd  at  my  father's ; 
Where  how  he  did  prevail,  I  shame  to  speak  : 
But  truth  is  truth ;  large  lengths  of  seas  and  shores 
Between  my  father  and  my  mother  lay 
(As  I  have  heard  my  father  speak  himself,) 
\Vhen  this  same  lusty  gentleman  was  got. 
Upon  his  death-bed  be  by  will  beoueaOi'd 
His  lands  to  me ;  and  took  it,  on  his  death^ 
That  this,  my  mother's  son,  was  none  of  his ; 
And,  if  he  were,  he  came  into  the  world 
Full  fourteen  weeks  before  the  course  of  time. 
Then,  good  my  liege,  let  me  have  what  is  mine, 
My  father's  land,  as  wis  ray  father's  will. 

K.  John.  Sirrah,  y  our  brother  is  legitimate ; 
Your  fathei's  wife  did,  after  wedlock,  bear  him : 
And,  if  she  did  play  false,  the  fault  was  hers  ; 
Which  fault  lies  on  thi*.  hazards  of  all  husbands 
That  marry  wivra.    Tell  me,  how  if  my  brother, 
Who,  as  you  sav,  took  pains  to  get  this  son. 
Had  of  your  Ikther  claim'd  this  son  for  his  7 

n )  Whether.        («)  Trace,  outline. 
(9)  Dignity  of  appearance. 


Bast.   Brother,  by  the  moUier's  side,  give  nc 
your  hand : 
My  father  gave  mc  nonour,  your's  g5ive  land ; — 
Now  blessed  be  the  hour,  by  iiifjht  or  day, 
When  I  was  got,  sir  Robert  was  away. 

Eli.  The  very  spirit  of  Plantagenet ! — 
I  am  thy  grandame,  Rirhard ;  call  me  so. 

Bast.  Madam,  by  chance,  but  not  by  truUi: 
What  though  7 
Something  about,  a  little  from  Ihe  right, 

In  at  the  window,  or  else  o'er  the  hatch : 
Who  dares  not  stir  by  day,  must  walk  by  nigbt; 

And  have  is  have,  however  men  do  catch : 
Near  or  far  off,  well  won  is  still  wcU  shot ; 
And  I  am  I,  howe'er  I  was  begot. 

K.  John.  Go^  Faulconbridge ;  now  haai  thoa 
thy  desire, 
A  landless  knight  makes  thee  a  landed  ^squire.— 
Come,  madam,  and  come,  Richard ;  wemustspeei 
For  France,  for  France :  for  it  is  more  than  need. 

Bast,  Brother,  adieu ;  Good  fortune  eooie  to  tliesi 


For  thou  wast  got  i'the  way  of  hontsty. 

[£xefm<  sB  frill  U<  Bastari 
A  foot  of  honour  better  than  I  was ; 
But  many  a  many  foot  of  land  the  worse* 
Well,  now  can  I  make  any  Joan  a  Udf  :— 
Goodden^*  sir  Riehard^^God-^Hmereff^feUmoi^ 


(4)  RnlicK. 


(5)  <iood  evening. 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


KLNU  J(»IIN. 


SI] 


And  if  his  mme  be  Croom,  I'll  call  liim  Pt^tcr : 
for  new-made  honour  doUi  forget  men's  nmiK^s ; 
TU  too  respeetiTe,*  and  too  sociable, 
Tor  your  conversion.*    Now  your  traTcller,— 
He  and  his  tootli-pick  at  mr  worslup*a  rociw  ; 
And  when  my  knightly  stomach  is  sufficM, 
Why  then  I  suck  my  teeth,  and  catechise 
M«r  picked  man  of  countries  :* — -Jtfy  dear  *ir 
/Thus,  leaning  on  mine  elbow,  I  begin,) 

I  shatt  btseteh  yoM— That  is  question  im>»v  ; 
And  then  comes  answer  like  an  ABC-book  i* — 
Of  sir,  says  answer,  at  your  be$l  command  ; 

,it  yotir  employmnU ;  ai  your  tervicif  sir: 

Xo  sir,  says  question,  /,  sweet  sir,  at  yours : 
And  so,  ere  answer  knows  what  question  would 
(Savinz  in  dialogue  of  compliment; 
And  talking  of  the  Alps,  and  Apennines, 
The  Pyrenean,  and  the  river  Po,) 

II  draws  towards  supper  in  conclusion  so. 
But  this  is  worshiplul  society. 

And  fits  the  mounting  spirit,  Uke  myself: 
For  he  is  but  a  bastard  to  the  time, 
'l*hat  doth  not  smack  of  observation 
( And  so  am  I,  whether  I  smack,  orno ;) 
And  not  alone  in  habit  and  device, 
Exterior  fornii  outward  accoutrement ; 
But  from  the  inward  motion  to  deliver 
Sweet,  sweet,  sweet  poison  for  the  age's  tooth: 
Which,  thouffh  I  will  not  practise  to  deceive. 
Vet,  to  avoia  deceit,  I  mean  to  learn : 
For  it  shall  strew  the  fooU»teps  of  my  rising. — 
But  who  comes  in  such  haste,  in  ridmg  robei*  ? 
What  woman-post  is  this  7  bath  she  no  husband, 
That  will  take  pains  to  blow  a  hoi n  before  her? 

Enter  Ladff  Fatdeonbridge  and  James  Gurney. 
(>  me !  it  is  my  mother : — How  now,  ^ood  lady  ? 
What  bringrs  you  here  to  court  so  hastily  ? 

Ladif  F.  MVhere  is  that  slave,  thy  brotlier?  where 
is  he  7 
Thtt  holds  in  chase  mine  honour  up  and  down  7 

Bast.  My  brother  Robert?  old  sir  Robert's  son? 
Golbnind  the  giant,  th;it  same  mi{;hty  man  7 
U  it  sir  Robert's  son,  that  you  seek  so  ? 

Lady  F.  Sir  Robert's  son  I  Ay,  thou  uireverciid 
boy, 
Sir  Robert's  son :  Why  scom'st  thou  at  sir  Robert  ? 
I  It  is  air  Robert's  son;  and  so  art  thou. 

Bast,  James  Gurney,  uilt  thou  give  u»  leave  a 
while? 

Gwr,  Good  leave,  good  Philip. 

Host.  Philip  7— sparrow !— Jamcj, 

There's  toys*  abroad ;  anon  I'll  IcU  thee  more. 

[Exit  Gurney. 
Madam,  I  ivas  not  old  sir  Robert's  son  ; 
Sir  Robert  miuht  have  eat  his  part  in  me 
Upon  Good-Friday,  and  ne'er  broke  hU  fast: 
Sir  Robert  coukl  do  well ;  Marry  (to  sonfesa !) 
(lould  he  get  me  7  Sir  Robert  could  not  do  il ; 
We    kiiow  his   handy-work  :— Tlicrcforc,  good 

mother. 
To  whom  am  I  beholden  for  these  limbs? 
Sir  Robert  never  holp  to  make  this  leg. 

Latty  F.  Hast  thou  cotif^pired  with  thy  brother  too. 
That  for  thine  oivn  gain  should'st  defend  mine 

honour  ? 
Whit  means  this  scorn,  thou  most  untoward  knave  7 

Bast,  Knight,  knight,  good  mother, — Basili»eo- 
like  :• 
^Vhat  1 1  mm  dubb'd ;  1  have  it  on  my  shoulder. 

(I)  Respectable.        (2)  Cha.iire  of  condition. 
(9)  Mr  travelled  Ibp.        (4)  Catechism. 
<&)  Idle  reports 


Bui,  mother,  1  am  not  sir  Robert's  son ; 

I  have  disclaim'd  sir  Robert,  and  my  hind , 

Lcgiliinalion,  name,  and  all  is  gone : 

Then,  good  my  mother,  let  me  know  my  (atber ; 

Some  proper  man,  I  hope ;  Who  was  i^  mother  7 

Lady  F.  Hast  ihou  denied  thyself  a  Faulcon 
bridge  i 

Baal,  As  laiUifully  as  I  deny  the  deviL 

Lady  F,  King  Richard  Coeur^&>Uon  waa  thy 
father : 
By  long  and  vehement  suit  I  was  seduc'd 
To  ntakc  room  for  him  in  my  husband's  bed :— ^ 
Heaven  lay  not  my  transgression  to  my  charge ! 
Thou  art  the  issue  of  my  dear  oflence, 
Whi»h  was  so  strongly  urg'd,  past  my  defence. 

Bast,  Now,  by  tms  light,  were  I  to  get  again, 
Madam,  i  would  not  wish  a  better  father. 
Some  sins  do  bear  their  privilege  on  earth. 
And  so  doth  yours ;  your  fault  was  not  your  folly : 
Needs  must  vou  lay  your  heart  at  his  dispose,— 
Subjected  tribute  to  commanding  love,— 
Aflraiiist  whose  fury  and  unmatched  force 
The  awless  lion  could  not  wage  the  fight, 
Nor  keep  his  princely  heart  from  Richard^s  hand. 
He,  that  perforce  robs  lions  of  their  hearty 
May  easily  win  a  woman's.    At,  my  mother. 


It    . 
With  all  my  heart  I  thank  thee  for  my  father 
Who  lives  and  dares  but  say,  thou  didst  not  well 
When  I  was  got,  I'll  send  ms  soul  to  hell. 
Come,  lady,  1  will  show  thee  to  my  kin ; 

And  they  shall  say,  when  Richard  me  begot, 
If  thou  had'st  said  him  nay,  it  had  been  sin : 

^Vho  says  it  was,  he  lies ;  I  say,  'twas  not  [£j^. 


ACT  II. 

SC£.VS  /.—France.  Btfart  the  walls  of  An- 
giers.  £nif r,  o»  one  side,  the  Archduke  of  Aus- 
tria, avid  Jarees ;  o»  the  other,  Philip,  Kins  oj 
France,  and  forces ,  Lewis,  Constance,  Artnur, 
and  attendants. 

Lew.  Before  Angicrs  well  met,  brave  Austria.— 
Arthur,  that  i^rcat  forerunner  of  thy  blood, 
Richard,  that  robb'd  the  lion  of  his  heart. 
And  fatt<rht  the  holy  wars  in  Palestine, 
By  this  brave  dtikc  came  earljr  to  his  grave : 
And,  for  amends  to  his  posterity. 
At  our  import :ince,*  hither  b  he  come. 
To  spread  his  colours,  boy,  in  thy  behalf; 
And  to  rebuke  the  usurpation 
Of  thy  unnatural  uncle,  English  John : 
Embrace  him,  love  him,  give  him  welcome  hitlier. 

Jr<^.  God  shall  forgive  you  Coeur-de-lion's  deall. 
The  rather,  that  you  give  his  oflbpring  life, 
Shfldotring  their  ri^zht  under  your  wings  of  wai : 
1  give  you  welcome  with  a  powerless  hand^ 
But  with  a  heart  full  of  unstained  love : 
Welcome  before  the  gates  of  Angiers,  dake. 

Lew,  A  noble  boy !  Who  would'not  do  thee  right  7 

•iiisf.  Upon  thy  cheek  laj  I  this  xealous  kiss. 
As  seal  to  this  indenture  oimy  love ; 
That  to  my  home  1  will  no  more  return. 
Till  Anglers,  and  the  right  thou  hast  in  Prance, 
Toother  with  that  pate,  that  white-fac'd  sho?f:. 
Whose  foot  spurns  oaek  the  ocean's  roaring  tines, 
And  coops  from  other  lands  her  islanders. 
Even  till  that  England,  hedg'd  in  wKh  the  main. 
That  waler-walled  bulwark,  stiU  sceure 

(6)  A  character  in  an  old  drama,  called  SoHwim 
and  Perseda, 
(i>  Ironntiutirv 
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And  confldent  from  foreign  purpiiscs, 
Eren  UU  Uiat  u^BOst  corner  of  the  west 
SaluU  thee  Tor  lier  king:  tili  then,  fair  hoj, 
Will  I  not  think  or  home,  but  follow  arms. 

Const.  O,  fHkc  hts  mother's  thanks,  a  widow*! 
thanks. 
Till  your  stron;;  hand  sliall  help  tocive  him  strength. 
To  make  a  more  requital  to  your  love. 

JIust.  The  peaee  of  heaven  is  theirs,  that  lilt 
th<  If  swords 
lu  such  a  ju»t  and  charitable  war. 

K,  Phi,  Well  then,  to  work :  our  eonnon  sliall 
be  bent 
Againflt  the  brows  of  this  resisline  town.— 
Call  for  our  cliielbst  men  of  discipline. 
To  ctill  the  plots  of  best  advantages : ' — 
WcMl  Uy  bc;fore  this  town  our  royal  bones. 
Wade  lo  the  market-place  in  Frenchmen's  blood* 
But  we  nill  make  it  subject  to  this  boy. 

Cvnat,  Slay  fur  an  answer  to  your  embassr. 
Lest  unadviM'd  you  stain  your  swords  with  blood : 
My  lord  Chatillon  may  from  England  bring 
That  right  in  peace,  which  here  we  um  in  war ; 
And  thon  we  shall  repent  each  drop  of1l)Ioody 
1'hat  hut  rash  haste  so  indirectly  shed. 

EnUr  Chatillon. 

K.  Phi.  A  wonder.  lady  I— lo,  upon  thy  wish. 
Our  mcssonj^er  Chatillon  is  arriv'd.— 
What  Enilatid  savs,  say  briffly,  gentle  lord. 


Wc  coldly  pause  for  thee ;  Chatiflon|  speak. 

Chat.  Then  turn  your  forces  from  this  pall  ry  liege, 
And  ktir  them  up  against  a  mightier  task. 
England,  impatient  of  your  just  demands, 
Hath  p«il  himself  in  arms :  the  adverse  winds. 
Whoso  leisure  I  have  staid,  have  given  him  time 
To  land  his  Ic^rions  all  as  soon  as  J  ; 
His  marches  are  eipedient*  to  thb  town, 
His  forces  strong,  his  soldiers  confident 
With  him  alon;;  is  come  the  mother-queen, 
An  Al^,>  stirring  him  to  blood  and  strife ; 
With  her  hcT  niece,  the  lady  Blanch  of  Spain ; 
With  Ihem  a  bastard  of  the  king  deceasM : 
And  all  the  unsettled  humours  of  the  land, — 
Rashf  inconsiderate,  Genr  voluntaries, 
With  ladies*  faces,  and  nerce  dragons'  spleens,^ 
Have  sold  their  fortunes  at  their  native  homes. 
Bearing  their  birthrights  proudly  on  their  backs, 
To  make  a  hazard  of  new  fortunes  here. 
In  brii:f,  a  braver  choice  of  dauntless  spirits. 
Than  now  the  English  bottoms  have  wail  o'er, 
Did  never  float  upon  the  swcllinp^  tide. 
To  do  ufF:nce  and  scath^  in  Christendom. 
The  interruption  of  the«r  churlish  drums 

( Ontma  hud. 
Cuts  off  more  circumstance :  they  are  at  hand, 
To  norley,  or  to  fight :  therefore,  orep  re. 

A.  Phi.  How  mucQ  unlook'd  for  is  this  expedi- 
tion! 

Ami,  By  how  much  uncipected.  by  so  much 
We  must  awake  endeavour  for  defence ; 
For  courage  mounteth  with  occasion : 
Let  them  alone  be  welcome  then,  we  are  prepar'd. 
EnUr  King  John.  Elinor,  Blanch,  the  Bastard, 
Pemoroke^  mnijwctu 

K.  J^hm*  Peace  bo  to  France ;   if  Franee  in 

pcaee  permit 

Oiir  juit  and  lineal  entrance  to  our  own ! 

If  not ;  bleed  France,  and  peace  ascend  to  heaven ! 

(n  Best  stations  to  over-awe  the  town. 

li)  Immediate,  expeditious. 

tt\  The  goddess  of  re  venre.         ( 4 )  Mischief. 


Whites  we,  God's  wralhrol  tgent,  do  eorect 
Their  proud  contempt  that  beat  his  peace  to  heaven 

K.  PhL  Peace  be  to  England ;  if  ihat  war  reton 
From  France  to  England,  there  to  bve  in  peace! 
England  we  love ;  and,  for  that  England's  aaJ^e, 
With  burden  of  our  armour  here  we  sweat  z 
This  toil  of  ours  should  be  a  work  of  thine  ; 
But  thou  from  loving  England  art  so  far. 
That  thou  hast  under-wrouglit^  hu  lawfal  \mg. 
Cut  off  the  sequence*  of  posterity, 
Outfaced  infant  state,  and  done  a  rape 
Upon  the  maiden  virtue  of  the  crown. 
Look  here  upon  thy  brother  Geflrev's  faoe;<— 
These  eyes,  these  brows,  were  moulded  out  of  hb 
This  I. tile  abstract  doth  conUin  that  brae. 
Which  died  ui  Geffrev ;  and  the  hand  ortine 
Shall  draw  thia  brief'  into  as  huge  a  >oluBie. 
That  Geffrey  was  thy  cMer  brother  born. 
And  this  his  son ;  England  was  GcfTrLj^m  right. 
And  this  is  Geffrey's :  In  tiie  name  of  God, 
How  cornea  it  then,  that  thou  art  cali'd  a  kini^ 
When  living  blood  doth  in  these  temples  beat. 
Which  owe  the  crown  that  thou  o'er-mastereat? 

K,  John.  From  whom  host  thou  this  great  com- 
mission,  France, 
To  draw  my  answer  Ihtm  thy  articles? 

K,  Phi.  From  that  supernal*  judge,  thai  stirs 
good  thoughts 
In  any  breast  of  strong  authority, 
To  look  into  the  blots  and  stains  of  right. 
That  judee  hath  made  me  guardian  to  this  boy : 
Under  whose  warranL  I  impeach  thy  wrong ; 
And,  by  whose  help,  I  mean  to  chastise  iu 

K.  John,  Alack,  thou  dost  usurp  authority. 

K.  PhL  Excuse :  it  is  to  beat  usurping  down. 

EIL  Who  is  it,  thou  dost  call  usurper,  France  7 

Comt,  Let  me  make  answer ;— (hv  usurping  soil 

Eli.  Out,  insolent !  thy  bastard  s^ll  be  king : 
That  thou  mav'st  be  a  queen,  and  clkck  the  worid ! 

Conti.  My  oed  was  ever  to  thy  son  as  trae. 
As  thine  was  to  thy  husband :  and  this  boy 
Liker  in  feature  to  hu  father  Geffrey^ 
Than  thou  and  John  in  manners :  wing  as  Ufce, 
As  rain  to  water,  or  devil  to  his  asm. 
M  V  boy  a  bastard !  By  my  soul,  I  think, 
His  father  never  was  so  true  beirot ; 
It  cannot  be,  on  if  thou  wert  his  mother. 

EU.  There's  a  good  mother,  boy,  that  blots  thj 
father. 

Consf.    There's   a   good   grandam,  boy,  that 
would  blot  thee. 

Au$t.  Peace! 

BosL  Hear  the  crier. 

^usl.  What  the  devil  art  Ihon  7 

Bast.   One  that  will  play  the  devil,  sir,  with 
you, 
An  'a  may  catch  your  hide  and  you  alone. 
You  are  the  hare  of  whom  the  proverb  ffoes, 
Whose  valour  plucks  dead  lions  by  the  beard: 
I'll  smoke  your  skin-coat,*  an  I  ea*cb  you  right ; 
Sirrah,  look  to't :  i'faith,  I  will,  Pfaith. 

Blanch,  O,  well  did  he  become  that  lion's  robe 
That  did  disrobe  the  lion  of  that  robe ! 

Bojf.  It  lies  as  sightly  on  the  back  of  Urn, 
As  great  Aleidcs'  shoes  upon  an  ass ; — 
BuL  ass,  I'll  take  that  burden  from  your  back : 
Or  lay  on  that,  shall  make  youi*  shoulders  crack. 

Au$t.  What  cracker  is  this  same,  that  deals  00 
ears 
With  this  abundance  of  superfluous  brMtht 

(5)  Undermined.  (6)  %Mendom» 

(7)  A  short  writing.  (8)  CelrstaaL 

'9)  Austria  wears  a  lion'a  skm. 
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JT.  FkL   Lewis,  ddermme  what  we  shall  do 

sUaifffaL 
Lag,  Womeu  and  fools,  break  off  jour  confer' 


Kioff  John,  this  is  the  Ter^r  sum  of  all,— 
Ei^iid,  and  Ireland.  Ainou,  Touraine,  Maine^ 
In  ni^ht  of  Arthur  do  I  elaim  of  thee : 
Wilt  thou  rvsiffn  them,  and  lay  down  thr  arms  7 

K,  J9kn.  My  life  as  soon :— I  do  defy  thee, 
France. 
Arthur  of  Bretasiie,  yield  thee  to  rav  hand ; 
And,  out  of  my  dear  love.  I'U  tiTe  thee  more 
Than  e'er  the  coward  hand  oCTrance  can  win : 
Submit  thee,  boy. 

Eli,  Come  to  thy  grandam,  child. 

CoaH,  Do,  child,  ffo  to  it'  ^randam,  child : 
Give  ^randam  kii  pdom,  and  it' jprandam  will 
Give  it  a  plum,  a  eherry,  and  a  ll^ : 
There's  a  fgooa  grandam. 

Mk,  Good  my  mother,  peace ! 

I  would,  that  I  were  low  laid  in  my  grave ; 
( am  not  north  this  coil*  that's  made  for  me. 

EiL  His  mother  shames  him  so,  poor  boy,  he 
weepe. 

CmuI.  Now  shame  upon  you,  whe'r*  she  does, 
or  not 
His  frsndam's  wrongs,  andnothis  mother's  shames. 
Draw  those  heaven-moTmg  pearls  from  his  poor 

eyes, 
VVhich  heaven  shall  take  In  nature  of  a  fee  ; 
kff  with  these  crystal  beads  heaTen  shall  be  brib'd 
To  do  him  Justice,  and  leTenge  on  you. 

EIL  Thou  monstrous  slanderer  of  heaTen  and 
earth! 

Gofttl.  Thou  monstrous  ii\]urer  of  heafen  and 
earth! 
Call  not  me  slanderer;  thou,  and  thine,  usurp 
The  dominationn,  royalties,  and  rights, 
or  this  oppressed  boy :  This  Is  thy  eldest  son's  son, 
Inrortunale  in  nothing  but  in  thee ; 
Thy  sins  are  vbited  in  this  poor  child ; 
The  canon  of  the  hw  is  lain  on  him, 
Beini^  but  the  second  ireneration 
RemoTed  from  thy  sinn^onceiying  womb. 

K.Jokn,  Bedlam,  have  done. 

Consi.  I  have  but  this  to  say,— 

That  he's  not  only  plajniCMl  for  her  sin, 
But  Qod  hath  made  her  sin  and  her  the  plague 
On  this  remoTcd  issue,  plafp'd  for  her, 
And  wHh  her  plague,  her  sin ;  his  ii^ury 
Her  injury, —the  Beadle  to  her  sin : 
All  Dunish'd  in  the  person  of  Uus  child, 
And  all  for  her ;  A  plairue  upon  her ! 

£K.  Thou  unadvisea  scold,  I  can  produce 
A  will,  thui  bars  the  title  of  thy  son. 

Consl.  Ay,  who  doubU  that  ?  a  will !  a  wicked  will ; 
A  woman's  will ;  a  canker'd  grandam's  will  I 

K,  PU.  Peace,  lady ;  pause,  or  be  more  temper 

It  ill  beseems  this  presence,  to  cry  aim* 

To  these  ilMuned  repelftions  — 

Jjmc  trumpet  summon  hither  to  the  walb 

These  men  of  Autriers ;  let  us  hear  them  speak, 

Whose  title  they  admit,  Arthur's  or  John's. 

T^'Mtpeto  iomuL    Enter  Citizens  vqton  ihi  waUa, 

ICU.  Who  Is  it,  that  hath  wam'd  us  to  the  walls  7 

«.  P«.  Tis  Prance,  Ibr  England. 

y  ^-  Jokn,  England,  for  itself: 

I  oil  men  of  Anders,  and  my  loving  subjects,— 

A.  Phi,  Too  loving  men  of  Anglers,  Aiihur's 

0)  Bustle,    (t)  Whether.    (9)  To 


Our  trumpet  caU'd  yon  to  this  gentle  parte.* 

K.  John.  For  our  advantage  {—Therefore,  beaf 
us  first— 
These  flags  of  France,  that  are  advanced  here 
Before  the  eye  and  prospect  of  your  town, 
Have  hither  march'd  to  vour  eiidamasement : 
The  cannons  have  their  bowels  full  of  wrath ; 
And  ready  mounted  are  they,  to  spit  forth 
Their  Iron  indignation  'gainst  your  walls : 
All  preparation  for  a  bloody  siege. 
And  merciless  proceeding  by  these  French, 
Confront  vour  city's  eyes,  your  winking  gates ; 
And,  but  for  our  approach,  those  sleepmg  stones. 
That  as  a  waist  do  girdle  you  about. 
By  the  compulsion  of  their  ordnance 
By  this  time  from  their  fixed  beds  of  lime 
liad  been  dishabited,  and  wide  havoc  made 
For  bloody  power  to  rush  upon  your  peace. 
But,  on  the  sight  of  us,  your  lawful  king,— «- 
Who  painfully,  with  much  expedient  march. 
Have  brought  a  countercheck  bclbre  your  gates, 
To  save  unscratch'd  your  city'sthreatcn'd  cheeks,— 
Behold,  the  French,  ainoz'u,  vouchsafe  a  parle : 
And  now,  instead  of  bullets  wrapp'd  in  fire. 
To  make  a  shaking  fever  in  your  walls. 
They  shoot  but  calm  words,  folded  up  m  smoke. 
To  make  a  faithless  error  in  your  ears : 
Which  trust  accordingly,  kind  citizens. 
And  let  us  in^  your  kinv ;  whose  labour'd  spirits, 
Forwearied*  m  this  action  of  swifi  speed. 
Crave  harbourage  within  your  city  walls. 

K,  Phi.  When  I  have  said,  make  answer  to  ua 
both. 
Lo,  in  this  right  hand,  whose  protection 
Is  most  divinely  vow'd  upon  the  right 
Of  him  it  holds,  stands  young  Plantagenet ; 
Sun  to  the  cider  brother  of  tftts  man, 
And  king  o'er  him,  and  all  that  he  eigovs : 
For  this  down-trodden  equtl}i,  we  treao 
In  warlike  march  these  grtens  before  your  town : 
Being  no  Airther  enemv  to  you. 
Than  the  constraint  of  nospitabie  zeal. 
In  the  relief  of  this  oppressed  child, 
Religiously  provokes.     Be  pleaded  then 
To  pay  that  duty,  which  you  truly  owe. 
To  him  that  owes'  it :  namely,  this  young  prince  t 
And  then  our  arms,  like  to  a  muzzled  bear. 
Save  in  aspect,  have  all  offence  seai'd  up ; 
Our  cannons'  malice  vsinly  shall  be  sptnt 
Against  the  invulnerable  clouds  of  heaven ; 
And.  with  a  blessed  and  unvex'd  retire. 
With  unhack'd  swords,  and  helmets  all  unbniis'd. 
We  will  bear  home  that  lusty  blood  again, 
Which  here  we  came  to  spout  against  your  town. 
And  leave  your  rh  Idren,  wives,  and  von,  in  peace. 
But  if  you  fondly  pass  our  proner'd  oflbr, 
'Tis  not  the  rondure*  of  your  old-fac'd  ivnlls 
Can  hide  vou  from  our  messengers  of  war  ; 
Though  all  these  English,  and  their  disciplinft 
Were  harbour'd  in  their  rude  circumference. 
Then,  tell  us,  shall  your  city  call  us  lord, 
In  that  behalf  which  we  have  challeng'd  it  7 
Or  shall  we  give  the  signal  to  our  race. 
And  stalk  in  blood  to  our  possession  / 

'  CiL  In  brief,  we  are  th^.  king  of  England's 
suMects ; 
For  him.  ana  in  his  rifrht,  we  hold  this  town. 

K.  John.  Acknowledge  then  the  king,  aiii  let 
me  in. 

1  CiL  That  can  we  not :  but  he  that  proves  the 
king. 


(4)  Conference. 
(€)  Owns. 
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To  him  wiH  we  pnyvo  loyal ;  OUdnitinw, 
Have  we  iminm'cl  up  our  gales  against  the  world. 
K.  John,  Doth  not  the  crown  of  England  proTe 
IheldoK? 
And,  If  not  that,  I  bring  you  witnesses, 
Twice  fifteen  thousand  hou-ts  of  England's  breed,— 
Bosl.  Bastards,  and  else. 
K,  John,  To  Tcriff  our  title  with  their  lites. 
K.  PhL  As  many,  and  as  well>borB  bloody  as 

those, 

BmtL  Some  bastards  too.  , 

K,  PhL  Stand  in  his  face,  to  contradict  his  claun. 

1  at  Till  you  compound  whose  right  is  worthiest, 

We,  for  the  worthiest,  hold  the  right  from  both. 

iLjohru  Then  God  forgive  the  sin  of  all  those 

souls. 

That  to  their  everlasting  residence. 

Before  the  dew  of  evening  (all,  shall  fleet. 

In  dreadful  trial  of  our  kingdom's  king ! 

K.  PhL  Amen,  Amen!— Mount,  chevaliers!  to 

arms  I 
BatL  8u  George,— that  swiog*d  the  dragon,  and 
e'er  since. 
Sits  on  his  horseback  at  mine  hostess*  door, 
Teach  us  some  lence !— Sirrah,  were  I  at  home. 
At  your  det^  sirrah,  [To  Austria,]  with   your 

lioness, 
I'd  set  an  oi  head  to  your  lion's  hide. 
And  make  a  monster  of  you. 
Jhui,  Peaee :  no  more. 

Ba$L  O,  tremble :  for  you  hear  the  lion  roar. 
K.  Jaibii.  Up  higher  to  the  plain ;  where  we'll 
set  forth. 
In  best  appointment,  all  our  regiments. 
Bast,  Speed  then,  to  take  advantage  of  the  field, 
K.  Phi.  It  shall  be  so ;—[ To  Lewis.]  and  at  the 
other  hill 
Command  the  rest  to  stand.— God,  and  our  right ! 

[£xeiml. 

HCEXE  tL^The  same,    Manm»  and  Bxckt- 
stontf  ;  then  a  Retreat,    Enter  a  French  Herald, 
with  trumpett,  to  the  gates, 
F,  Her,  You  men  of  Angiers,  open  wide  your 
gates. 
And  let  youne  Arthur,  duke  of  Bretagne,  In ; 
Who.  by  the  hand  of  Prance,  this  day  hath  made 
Mucn  work  for  tears  in  many  an  English  mother. 
Whose  sons  lie  scatter'd  on  the  bleeding  ground: 
M anv  a  widow's  husband  grovelling  lies, 
Coldljr  embracing  the  discolour'd  earth ; 
And  victorVf  with  little  loss,  doth  play 
Unon  the  dancing  banners  of  the  French ; 
Who  are  at  hand,  triumphantly  display'd. 
To  enter  conquerors^and  to  proclaim 
Arthur  of  Bretagne,  England's  king,  and  yours. 

Enter  an  English  Herald,  wUh  trmnpets, 

E,  Her,  Rejoice,  yon  men  of  Angiers,  ring  your 
bells; 
Ring  John,  your  tdng  and  England's,  doth  approach, 
Commander  of  this  not  malicious  day  I 
Their  armours,  that  mareh'd  hence  so  silverwbright, 
Hither  return  all  gilt  with  Frenchmen's  blood ; 
There  stuck  no  plume  in  any  English  crest. 
That  is  removca  by  a  staff'  of  France ; 
Our  eoloars  d'^  return  in  those  same  hands 
Thit  did  display  UKtra  when  we  first  mareh'd  forth; 
And,  like  aioljy  troop  of  huntsmen,  come 
tlur  lusty  Enirnsh,  all  with  purpled  hands, 
Dyed  In  the  dying  slau^iter  of  their  foes : 
Open  your  gates,  and  give  the  victors  way. 

/I)  Judged,  dfllermined.  m  l*olrniatr». 
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From  first  to  last,  the  onset  and  retire 
Of  both  your  armies;  whose  equalilr 
By  our  best  eyes  cannot  be  censured  :* 
Blood  hath  bought  blood,  and  blows  have  aaswer^ 

blows; 
Strength  match'd  with  strei^th,  and  power  co» 

fronted  power : 
Both  are  alike ;  and  both  alike  we  like. 
One  must  prove  greatest :  while  they  weigh  so  evcK. 
We  hold  our  town  (or  neither ;  yet  for  both. 

Enter,  at  me  side^  King  John,  with  his  pnweri 
Elinor,  Blanch,  and  the  BasUrd :  of  f Ae  eCAer, 
King  rhiiip,  Lewis,  Austria,  and  forces. 


K,  John,  Ftanee,  hast  thou  yet 
cast  away  7 
Sar,  shall  the  current  of  our  right  rmi  okT 
■"no 


Whose  passage,  vex'd  with  thy  imp 

Shall  leave  hu  native  channel,  and  o'er-swell 

With  course  distorb'd  even  thy  confining  shores : 

Unless  thou  let  his  silver  woter  keep 

A  peaeeful  progress  to  the  ocean. 

K,  PhL  England,  thou  hast  not  sav'd  one  dro^ 
of  blood. 
In  this  hot  trial,  more  than  we  of  France ; 
Rather,  lost  more:  And  by  this  hand  I  swear. 
That  sways  the  earth  this  climate  overlooks,— 
Before  we  will  lay  down  our  just^bome  arms. 
We'll  put  thee  down,  'gainst  whom  these  arms  ^f 

bear, 
Or  add  a  royal  number  to  the  dead ; 
Gncing  the  scroll,  thai  tells  of  this  war's  les». 
With  suughter  coupled  to  the  name  of  kings. 

BasL  Ha,  majesty !  how  high  thy  glory  towers, 
When  the  rich  blood  of  kings  fo  set  on  fire ! 
O.  now  doth  death  line  his  dead  chaps  with  steel ; 
The  swords  of  soldiers  are  his  teeth,  his  fangs ; 
And  now  he  feasts^  mouthing  the  flesh  of  Men, 
In  undetermin'd  diff*erenees  of  kings.— > 
Why  stand  these  royal  fronts  amased  thw  7 
Cry,  havoc,  kings !  back  to  the  stained  field. 
You  equal  potents,*  fiery-kindled  spirital 
Then  let  confusion  of  one  part  connrm 
The  other's  peace;  till  tnen,  blows.  Mood,  aad 
death! 

K,  John.  Whose  party  do  the  townsBsen  yd 
admit? 

K,  PhL  Speak,  citizens,  for  England;  whoH 
your  king  7 

1  at.  The  king  of  England,  when  wo  kiioiw  the 
kinir. 

K,  PkL  Know  him  in  os,  that  here  hold  up  hi* 
right. 

K,John.  In  us,  that  are  our  own  great  depoty, 
And  bear  possession  of  our  person  here ; 
Lord  of  our  presence,  Angim,  and  of  jpon. 

1  Cit,  A  greater  power  than  ire,  denies  all  thii  ^ 
And,  till  it  be  undoubted,  we  do  lock 
Our  former  serople  In  our  strong-bart'd  gates  : 
King'd  of  our  fears ;  until  our  lears,  resolv'd, 
Be  by  some  certain  king  purg'd  and  deposi^d. 

Bast,  By  heaven,  those  seroyles*  of  Angiers  •  m 
you,  kings ; 
And  stand  securelv  on  their  battlcmentsi. 
As  in  a  theatre,  whence  they  gape  and  point 
At  your  industrtous  scenes  and  acts  of  death. 
Your  royal  presences  be  rui'd  by  me ; 
Do  like  the  mutanes*  of  Jerusalem. 
Be  friends  a  while,  and  both  coi^ointly  bend 
Your  sharpest  deeds  of  malice  on  this  town: 
By  east  and  west  let  France  and  Enghuii 

(3)  Sfttbhy  fellows.  (4)  MntlMiifs 
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Their  butter  ine  cannon,  charged  to  the  motithn ; 

Till  their  soul-iearins;  clamours  hare  bratvPd  down 

The  flinty  ribs  of  this  contemptuous  city: 

IM  plar  incessantly  upon  these  jades, 

Eren  till  unrcnced  desolation 

Learc  them  as  naked  as  the  Tulgar  air. 

That  done,  dissever  your  uniteastrengths, 

And  part  your  mingled  eolours  once  again ; 

rum  face  to  face,  and  bloody  point  to  point : 

Then,  in  a  moment,  fortune  shall  cull  forth 

Oat  of  one  side  her  happy  minion : 

Ta  whom  in  favour  she  shall  give  the  day, 

Ajid  kiss  him  tvith  a  zlorious  victory. 

How  like  you  this  wild  counsel,  mighty  states? 

Smacks  it  not  something  of  the  policy  7 

AT.  Jokn,  Now,  by  the  sky  that  baags  above  our 
heads, 
I  like  it  well ;— France,  shaH  we  knit  our  powers, 
And  lay  this  Angiers  even  with  the  ground ; 
Then,  aOer,  fight  who  shall  be  king  of  it? 

Btut,  An  if  thou  hast  the  mettle  of  a  king,— 
Being  wrong'd,  as  we  are.  by  this  peevish  town, — 
Turn  thou  the  mouth  of  thy  artillery, 
As  we  will  ours,  against  tKese  saucy  walls : 
And  when  that  we  have  dash'd  diem  to  the  ground, 
Whv,  then  defy  each  other ;  and,  peH-raelL 
Maxe  work  upon  ourselves,  for  heaven,  or  hell. 

K,  PkL  Let  it  be  so  :---5ay,  where  will  you 
assault? 

JC.  JoAn.  We  lh>m  the  west  will  send  destruction 
Into  the  city's  bosom. 

tAuMt.  1  from  the  north. 

K.  FkL  Our  th«nder  firom  the  south, 

Shall  rain  their  drift  of  bullets  on  this  town. 

BatL  O  prudent  discipline !  From  north  to  south, 
Austria  and  France  shoot  in  each  other's  mouth : 

[Jiside. 
VU  stir  them  to  it  t^Come^  away,  away ! 

1  Ctt.  Hear  us,  great  kings :  vouchsafe  a  whOc 
to  stay. 
And  I  shall  show  you  peace,  and  fair^ faced  league ; 
Win  you  this  city  withoat  stroke,  or  wound ; 
Itescue  those  breathing  lives  to  die  in  beds, 
That  here  come  sacrifices  for  the  field : 
PersAver  not.  but  hear  me,  mighty  kings. 

K,Jobn,  Speak  on,  with  favour;  we  are  bent 
to  hear. 

1  Cit,  That  daughter  there  of  Spain,  the  lady 
Blanch, 
Is  near  to  England :  Look  upon  the  years 
Of  Lewis  the  Dauphin,  and  that  lovely  maid : 
If  lusty  love  shoula  go  in  quest  of  beauty, 
Where  should  he  find  it  fUrer  than  in  Blanch  ? 
If  aealoo8>  love  should  go  in  search  of  virtue. 
Where  should  he  fhid  it  purer  than  in  Blanch  7 
If  love  ambitious  sought  a  match  of  birth. 
Whose  veins  bound  richer  blood  than  Udy  Blanch  7 
Such  as  she  is.  in  beauty,  virtue,  birth, 
Is  the  young  Dauphin  every  way  complete : 
If  not  compete,  0  say,  he  is  not  she ; 
And  she  again  wants  nothing,  to  name  want. 
If  want  it  be  not,  th^t  she  is  not  he : 
He  is  the  half  part  of  a  blessed  man, 
Left  to  be  flnisned  by  such  a  she ; 
And  she  a  fair  divided  ezcellence| 
Whose  fulness  of  peifection  lies  in  him. 
O,  two  sueh  silver  currents,  when  they  join. 
Do  glorify  the  banks  that  bound  them  in : 
Andtwo  such  shores  to  two  such  streams  made  one. 
Two  sueh  eontrolling  bounds  shall  you  he^  kings, 
To  these  two  prinoes,  if  you  marry  them. 
This  anioo  shall  do  more  than  battery  can, 


w 


ft)  Speed.  (S)  Picture. 


To  our  fast-elond  gates ;  fbr,  «t  thiaflwtcfe^ 
With  swifter  spleen*  than  powder  can  enlbrBi, 
The  mouth  of  passage  shall  we  fling  wide  ope^ 
And  give  you  entrance ;  but,  without  this  mateh, 
The  sea  enraged  is  not  half  so  deaf^ 
Lions  more  confident,  mountains  and  rocks 
More  free  fk-om  motion ;  no,  not  death  hioisclf 
In  mortal  fUry  half  so  peremptory, 
As  we  to  keep  this  city. 

BatL  Here's  a  stey. 

That  shakes  the  rotten  carcase  of  oM  death 
Out  of  his  rags  1  Here's  a  large  mouth,  indeed, 
That  spits  forth  death,  and  mountains,  roeka,  alU 

Talks  as  fkmiliarly  of  roaring  lion^ 

As  maub  of  thirteen  do  of  puppy-dogs ! 

What  caoiioneer  begot  this  lusty  blood  7 

He  speaks  plain  cannon,  fire,  and  smoke,  aiu) 

bounce; 
He  gives  the  bastinado  with  his  tongue : 
Our  ears  are  eudgel'd ;  not  a  word  of  his, 
But  bulTets  better  than  a  fist  of  France : 
Zounds!  I  was  never  so  bethump'd  with  words, 
Since  I  first  call'd  my  brotlier's  father,  dad. 

EiL  Son,  list  to  this  conjunction,  make  this  match ; 
Give  with  our  nieee  a  dowry  large  enough : 
For  by  this  knot  thou  shalt  so  surely  tie 
Thy  now  unsur'd  assurance  to  the  crown. 
That  yon  green  boy  shall  have  no  sun  to  ripe 
The  bloom  that  promiseth  a  mighty  fhiit 
I  see  a  vielding  in  the  looks  of  France ; 
Mark,  how  they  whbper:  urge  them,  wMk  their 

souls 
Are  capable  of  tlus  ambition : 
Lest  zeal,  now  melted,  by  the  windy  breath 
Of  soft  petitions,  pity,  and  remorse, 
Cool  and  congeal  agam  to  what  it  was. 

1  Cif.  Why  answer  not  the  double  mvesties 
This  friendly  treaty  of  our  threaten'd  town  7 

K,  Pki.  Speak  England  first,  that  hath  bees 
forward  first 
To  speak  unto  this  city :  What  say  you  f 

K,  John,  If  that  the  Dauphin  there,  thy  prineeli 
son. 
Can  in  this  book  of  beauty  read,  I  love. 
Her  dowry  shall  weigh  e<^ual  with  a  queen : 
For  Anion,  and  fav  Touraine.  Maine,  and  Poici  igt.*, 
And  all  that  we  upon  this  side  the  sea 
(Ezeept  this  city  now  by  us  besieged,) 
Find  liable  to  our  crown  and  dignity, 
Shall  gild  her  bridal  bed ;  and  make  her  rich 
In  title^  honours,  and  promotions. 
As  she  in  beautv,  education,  blood. 
Holds  hand  with  any  princess  of  the  world. 

K.  Phi.  Whatsay'8tthou,boy7  look  in  the  lad)  ^ 
'   face. 

Lctr.il  do,  my  lord,  and  in  her  eye  1  find 
A  wonder,  or  a  wondrous  miracle, 
The  shadow  of  myself  form'd  in  her  eye ; 
Which,  being  but  the  shadow  of  your  son, 
Becomes  a  sun,  and  makes  your  son  a  shadatt  : 
I  do  prot<»t.  I  never  lov'd  myself, 
Till  now  infixed  I  behekl  myselfl 
Drawn  in  the  flattering  table*  of^  her  eye* 

[Whigpen  *cUh  Blatfrn 

Bast,  Drawn  in  the  flatterinj^  table  of  her  eye  *  - 
Hang'd  in  the  frowning  wrinkle  of  her  bro'u  •  - 
And  quartered  in  her  heart !— he  doth  espy 

Himself  love's  traitor:  This  is  pity  now. 
That  hang'd,   and  drawn,  and  quarter'd,   tptr* 

shoukl  be, 
In  such  a  love,  so  vile  a  lout  as  he. 

Blanek*  Mv  uncle's  will,  hi  this  respeet:  is  uunt 
If  he  sec  aognt  in  yon,  that  makes  hbi  livii 
CX 
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Thai  anj  CluDf  he  ices,  whieb  oiofct  Iris  Ukncv 
I  can  mth  eue  truislate  A  to  mj  will ; 
Or,  if  jou  willy  (to  speak  more  properly^) 
I  will  eoforee  it  eaulj  to  my  love. 
Further  I  will  not  flatter  you,  my  Ion], 
That  all  I  ace  in  you  b  worthy  lofe. 
Than  thiar-*that  nothing  do  1  lee  in  yoQ 
(Though  €hurll«h  thought*  themaelvea  abouM  be 

your  judge,) 
That  I  can  find  should  merit  any  hate. 

K.Jokn.  What  say  these  young  ones?  What 
sayrouy  my  niece? 

BUmdL  Ttiat  she  is  bound  in  honour  still  to  do 
What  you  in  wisdom  shall  Touchsafe  to  say. 

K.  John.  Speak  then,  prince  Dauphin ;  can  you 
lore  this  lady  7 

Iaw,  Nity,  ask  me  if  I  can  refrain  from  lore, 
For  I  do  loYe  her  most  unfeicnedly. 

JT.  John.  Then  do  1  give  Volqucssen,  Touraine, 
Maine. 
Poictiers,  and  Ai^ou,  these  five  prorincesi 
With  her  to  thee ;  and  this  addition  more. 
Full  thirtv  thousand  marks  oT  English  com.— 
Philip  oT  Trance,  if  thou  be  pleased  withal. 
Command  thy  son  and  daughter  to  join  haiids. 

JT.  PhL  It  likes  us  well ;— Young  princes^  close 

Jour  hands, 
ind  your  lips  too :  for,  I  am  weU  aaauHd, 
That  I  dkl  so,  when  I  was  nrst  assur'd.' 

X*.  Phi,  Now,  citizens  of  Angiers,  ope  your  gates, 
Let  in  that  amity  which  you  have  made ; 
For  at  saint  Mary's  chape  1,  presently, 
The  rites  of  marriage  shall  be  solemnii*d.— 
Is  not  the  lady  Constance  in  this  troop  7— 
I  know,  she  is  not :  for  this  match,  miade  up, 
Her  presence  would  have  interrupted  much  :— 
Where  is  she  and  her  son  ?  tell  me,  who  knows, 

Lew,  She  is  sad  and  pasaonat^*  at  your  high- 
noas*  tenti 

K.  Phi,  And,  by  my  faith,  this  league,  that  we 
haTc  made. 
Will  give  he"  sadness  very  little  cure. 
Brotter  of  En?land.  how  may  we  content 
This  wklow  hdv  ?  In  her  righ*  we  came ; 
Which  we,  God  knows,  have  turned  another  way, 
To  our  own  vantage.' 

K.  John.  We  will  heal  tip  all : 

For  we'll  create  young  Arthur  duke  of  Bretame, 
And  earl  of  Richmond ;  and  this  rich  fair  town 
We  make  him  lord  of.— Call  the  lady  Constance ; 
Some  speedy  messenger  bkl  her  repair 
To  our  solemnity:—!  trust  we  shall. 
If  not  fill  up  the  measure  of  her  will, 
Yet  in  some  measure  satislV  her  so. 
That  we  shall  stop  her  eiciamation. 
Go  we,  as  well  as  haste  will  suffer  us. 
To  this  unlook'd  for,  unprepared  pomp. 

[Exeunt  all  bul  tht  Bastard.— 7%«  Citizens 
retire  from  the  walls. 

But  Mad  world!  mad  kings!  mad  composition! 
lohn,  to  stop  Arthur's  title  in  the  whole, 
llath  willingly  departed  with  a  part: 
And  France  (whose  armour  conscience  buckled  on ; 
Whom  zeal  and  charity  broutrht  to  the  Aeld, 
As  God's  own  soldier,)  rounded*  in  the  ear 
With  that  same  purpose-changer,  that  sly  devfl  ; 
That  broker,  that  sUll  breaks  the  pale  of  faith ; 
That  daily  break-vow ;  he  that  wins  of  all. 
Of  kings,  of  beggars,  old  men,  young  men,  maids  ;— 
Who  having  no  external  thing  to  lose 
Bat  the  word  maid,— chcatA  the  poor  maid  of  that; 


fl)  Afllaneed. 
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That  smoothfaced  gtstflfmei^  tieklaRg  rnwiii 

dity,«^ 
Commodity,  the  bias  of  the  world ; 
The  worU,  who  of  itself  is  peised*  web. 
Made  to  run  even,  upon  even  icround : 
Till  this  advantage,  this  vile  drawing  biaa. 
This  sway  of  motion,  this  commodi^. 
Makes  it  take  head  from  all  indiflereocy. 
From  all  direction,  purpose,  course,  intent : 
And  this  same  bias,  this  coounodity, 
This  bawd,  this  broker,  this  all-chaiiging  word, 
Clapp'd  on  the  outward  eye  of  fickle  France, 
Hath  drawn  bun  from  hw  own  detenniu'd  aid. 
From  a  resolv'd  and  honourable  war. 
To  a  most  base  and  vih>«oneluded  peace. — 
And  whv  rail  I  on  this  commodity  ? 
But  for  because  he  hath  not  woo'd  me  yet: 
Not  that  I  have  (he  power  to  clutch*  my  hand, 
When  his  fair  angels*  would  saluie  my  palm . 
But  for  my  hand,  as  unattempted  yet. 
Like  a  poor  beggar,  raileth  on  the  rich. 
Well,  whiles  1  am  a  bej^r,  I  will  rail. 
And  sav, — there  is  no  sm,  but  to  be  rich ; 
And  being  rich,  my  virtue  then  shall  be. 
To  say,— there  is  no  vice,  but  beggary : 
Since  kings  break  faith  upon  commfioity. 
Gain,  be  my  lord  t  for  I  will  worship  thee  I  [hxu. 


ACT  III. 

SCEJfE  I.^The  tome.    The  French  Knjf's  lenl. 
Enter  Constance,  Arthur,  end  Salisbury. 

Const.  Gone  to  be  married  I  gone  to  swear  a 
peace! 
False  blood  to  false  blood  join'd !   Gone  to  be 

friends ! 
Shall  Le\vis  have  Blanch  7  and  Blanch  those  pro- 
vinces ? 
It  b  not  so ;  thou  hast  misspoke,  misLeard  ; 
Be  well  ttdvis'd.  tell  o'er  thy  tale  a^ain : 
It  cannoi  be ;  thou  dost  but  sav,  *ii»  so : 
I  trust,  I  may  not  trust  thee ;  for  thy  word 
Is  hut  the  vani  breath  of  a  common  man : 
Believe  me,  I  do  not  believe  thee,  man ; 
I  have  a  king's  oath  to  the  contrary. 
Thou  Shalt  be  punish'd  for  thus  frighting  ae. 
For  I  am  sick,  and  capable*  of  fears ; 
Opprcss'd  with  wrongs,  and  therefore  full  of  feais; 
A  widow,  husbandless,  subject  to  fean ; 
A  woman,  naturally  bom  to  fears ; 
And  though  thou  now  confess,  thou  d'dst  but  jest. 
With  my  vex'd  spirits  I  cannot  take  a  truce. 
But  they  will  quake  and  tremble  all  thn  day. 
What  dost  thou  mean  by  shaking  of  thy  need  7 
Why  dost  thou  look  so  sadly  on  my  son  / 
What  means  that  hand  upon  that  breast  of  Ihine  I 
Why  holds  thine  eye  that  lamentable  rheum. 
Like  a  proud  river  peering**  ««*?r  his  bounds  ? 
Be  these  sad  sijrns  eonfirmers  of  thy  words  ? 
Then  speak  ajrain ;  not  all  thy  former  tal^. 
But  this  one  word,  whether  thy  tale  be  true. 

SaL  As  true,  as,  I  believe,  you  think  them  falsa. 
That  give  vou  cause  to  prove  my  snytng  true. 

Const.  0,  if  thou  teacn  me  to  ueli«re  this  sorrow 
Teach  thou  this  sorrow  how  to  make  me  die ; 
And  let  belief  and  life  encounter  so. 
As  doth  the  fury  of  two  desperate  men. 
Which,  in  the  very  meeting,  fall,  and  die.— 

(6)  PoV*»d,  ba].inrrd. 

(8)  Coin.     (&)  S'i>crpUble. 


(7)  Claj»p. 
(10)  A 
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LtwitmurjVkncht  O,  boy,  then  where  art  thou  t 
Pimiice  friend  witli  Enghtod!   what  becomes  of 

me?— 
Fellow,  be  gone ;  I  eumot  brook  thy  sight ; 
This  news  hath  made  thee  a  most  uglv  man. 

8td»  What  other  harm  have  I,  gooa  lady,  done, 
Bat  spoke  the  harm  that  is  by  otl^  done  7 

ComaL  Which  harm  within  itself  so  heinous  is, 
As  it  makes  harmful  all  that  speak  of  it 

Afik.  I  do  beseech  you.  madam,  be  content 

Cm$t.  If  thou,  that  bid*st  me  be  content,  wert 


W/»  <^"°  sland*rous  to  thy  mother's  womb, 
FJMi  of  unpleasing  blots,  and  sightless*  stains, 
Lame,  foolish,  crooked,  swart,  prodigious,* 
Patched  with  foul  moles,  and  eye-oflending  marks, 
I  would  not  care,  I  then  would' be  content: 
For  then  I  should  not  lore  thee ;  no,  nor  thou 
Become  thy  great  birth,  nor  deserre  a  crown. 
But  thou  art  fair ;  and  at  thy  birth,  dear  boy ! 
Nature  and  fortune  join'd  to  make  thee  great : 
Of  nature's  gills  thou  may'st  with  lilies  boast 
And  with  the  half-blown  rose :  but  fortune,  O ! 
She  is  corrupted,  chang'd,  and  won  from  thee ; 
She  adulterates  hourly  with  thine  uncle  John ; 
And  with  her  golden  nand  hath  pluck'd  on  France 
To  tread  down  fair  respect  of  sorereignty. 
And  made  his  migestv  the  bawd  to  theirs. 
France  is  a  bawd  to  fortune,  and  king  John ; 
That  strumpet  fortune^  that  ustirpin?  John  :— 
Tell  me,  thou  fellow,  is  not  France  forsworn  7 
Envenom  him  with  words ;  or  etl  thee  gone, 
And  leave  those  woes  alone,  which  I  alone 
Am  bound  to  undei^bear. 

8mL  Pardon  me,  madam, 

I  may  not  go  without  you  to  the  kings. 

CofuL  Tnou  may'st,  thou  shalt,  I  will  not  go  with 
thee: 
I  will  instruct  my  sorrows  to  be  proud ; 
For  grief  is  proud,  and  makes  his  owner  stout 
To  nae,  and  to  the  stale*  of  my  f|;reat  grief, 
Let  kings  assemble ;  for  my  gncHs  so  great, 
That  no  supporter  but  the  huge  firm  earth 
Can  held  it  up :  here  I  and  sorrow  sit ; 
Here  is  my  throne,  bid  kinprs  come  bow  to  it 

[Ske  thrmcs  herself  on  the  ground* 

EiUrr  King  John,  King  Philip,  Lewis.  Bhuich, 
Elinor,  Bastard,  Austria,  and  aUetidmitg, 

ir.  Pld,  'Tis  true,  fair  daughter ;  and  this  bless- 
ed day. 
Ever  in  France  shall  be  kept  festival : 
To  solemnize  this  day,  the  glorious  sun 
Stays  in  his  course,  and  plays  the  alchemist ; 
Turning,  with  splendour  of  his  p  ecious  eye, 
The  meaere  cloddy  earth  to  glittering  gold : 
The  yearly  course,  that  brinirs  this  day  about, 
Shall  never  see  it  but  a  holyday. 

Osiwl.  A  wicked  day,  and  not  a  holyday  !^— 

[Atftng. 
What  ha*h  this  day  deserv'd  7   what  hath  it  done ; 
That  it  in  golden  fetters  should  be  set, 
Araonff  tht:  hi^rh  tides,*  in  the  kalertdar7 
Nay,  rather,  turn  this  day  out  of  the  week ; 
This  day  of  shame,  oppression^  perjury : 
Or,  if  it  must  stana  still,  let  wives  with  child 
Pray,  that  their  burdens  may  not  fall  this  day, 
Lest  that  thHr  hopes  proditfiously  be  croas'd : 
But  on  this  day«  let  seamen  fear  no  wreck ; 
No  bargains  break,  that  are  not  this  day  made : 
Thb  day  all  things  beirun  come  to  ill  end ; 
Tea,  faith  itself  to  hollow  (hbehood  change! 

U)  Unsightly,  (t)  Portenlous.  (S)  Seated  in  atate. 
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.     laven,  lady,  you  shall  have  no  c 
To  curse  the  fair  proceeduiga  of  this  day : 
Have  1  not  pawn'd  to  you  my  majesty? 

Const.  You  have  beguil'd  me  with  a  counterftiL 
Resembling:  mi^esty  |  which,  being  touch>d,  ana 

tried. 
Proves  valueless :  Tou  are  forsworn,  forsworn ; 
You  came  in  arms  to  spill  mine  enemies*  bloo^. 
But  now  in  arms  you  strengthen  it  with  voun 
The  grappling  vigour  and  rough  thiwn  oi  war. 
Is  cold  in  amity  and  painted  peace. 
And  our  oppression  hath  made  up  Uiis  league  :— 
Arm,  arm,  you  heavens,  against  these  perjur^ 

kin^s ! 
A  widow  cnes ;  be  husband  to  me.  heavens  1 
Let  not  the  hours  of  this  ungodly  aay 
Wear  out  the  day  in  ])eace ;  but,  ere  sunset, 
Set  armed  discord  twixt  these  peijur'd  kings ! 
Hear  me,  O,  hear  me  I 

Jhut,  Lady  Constance^  peace. 

ConsL  War !  war !  no  peace !  peace  is  to  me 
war. 

0  Lrmoges !  O  Austria !  thou  dost  shame 

That  bloody  spoil :  Thou  slave,  thou  wretch,  thoa 

coward ; 
Thou  little  valiant,  great  in  villany ! 
Thou  ever  strong  upon  the  stronger  side ! 
Thou  fortune's  champion,  that  dost  never  fight 
But  when  her  humorous  ladyship  is  by 
To  teach  thee  safety !  thou  art  peijur'd  too. 
And  sooth'st  up  greatness.    What  a  fool  art  thou, 
A  ramping  fool :  to  brag,  and  stamn,  and  swe^r, 
Upon  my  party!  Thou  cold-bloodeo  slavey 
Hast  thou  not  spoke  like  thunder  on  my  side  7 
Been  sworn  my  soldier?  bidding  me  depend 
Upon  thy  stars,  thy  fortune,  ana  thy  strength  7 
And  dost  thou  now  fall  over  to  my  foes  7 
Thou  wear  a  lion's  hide !  dofl^  it  for  shame. 
And  hang  a  calPs-sldn  on  those  recreant  limbs. 

Attst,  O,  that  a  man  shoukl  speak  those  woidt 
to  me! 

Bast.  And  hang  a  calPs-skin  on  those  recreant 
limbs, 

Aust.  Thou  dar'st  not  say  so^  villain,  for  thy  life* 

Bast.  And  hang  a  calf's-skin  on  those  recreant 
limbs. 

K.  John,  We  like  not  this;  thou  do&t  forget 
thyself. 

Enter  Pandulph. 
K.  Phi,  Here  comes  the  holy  legate  of  the  pope 
Pond.  Hail,  you  anointed  deputies  of  heaven  *^ 
To  thee,  king  John,  my  holy  errand  is. 

1  Pandulph,  of  fair  Milan  cardinal. 
And  from  pope  Innocent  the  legate  here, 
Do,  in  his  name,  religiously  demand. 

Why  thou  against  the  church,  our  holy  mother, 
So  wilfully  ao9%  spurn  ;  and,  force  perforce, 
Keep  Stephen  Langton,  chosen  archbishop 
Of  Canterbury,  (Vom  that  holy  see  7 
This,  in  our  'foresaid  holy  foiher's  name. 
Pope  Innocent  I  do  demand  of  thee, 

K.  Jokiu  What  earthly  name  to  interrogatorSes 
Can  task  the  IVee  breath  of  a  sacred  king  7 
Thou  canst  not,  cardinal,  devise  a  name 
So  slight,  unworthy,  and  ridiculous. 
To  charge  me  to  an  answer,  as  the  pope. 
Tell  him  this  talc ;  and  from  the  mouth  of  Englane 
Add  thus  much  more,— That  no  Italian  priest 
Shall  tithe  or  toll  in  our  dominions ; 
But  as  we  under  heaven  are  supreme  head, 
So,  under  him,  that  great  supremacy, 
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Where  mt  do  re^gn,  wc  will  atone  apbold, 
Without  the  assvtancc  of  a  mortal  hand : 
So  tell  the  pope;  all  reverence  let  apart. 
To  hink  and  nis  usurp'd  authority. 

K.  Pku  Brother  of  England,  you.  blaspheme  in 
this. 

K*  Jokn.  Though  yon,  and  all  the  Idnga  i 
Christendom, 
Are  led  so  grossly  by  this  meddling  priest. 
Dreading  the  curse  that  money  may  buy  out ; 
And,  by  the  merit  of  Tile  gold,  dron,  dust, 
Purehase  corrupted  pardon  of  a  man, 
Who,  in  that  sole,  sells  pardon  from  himself: 
Though  you,  and  all  the  rest  so  grossly  led. 
This  luegling  witchcraft  with  reTenue  cherish ; 
Yet  I,  alone,  alone  do  me  oppose 
Against  the  pope,  and  count  his  friends  my  foes. 

Ttmd,  Tben,  by  the  lawful  power  that  I  haTe, 
Thou  shalt  stand  curs'd,  and  excommunicaie : 
And  blessed  shall  he  be,  that  doth  revolt 
From  his  allegiance  to  a  heretic : 
And  meritorious  shall  that  hand  dc  call'd. 
Canonized,  and  worshlppM  as  a  saint. 
That  takes  away  by  any  secret  course 
Thy  hateful  life. 

Const.  O,  lawful  la  it  be. 

That  I  hare  room  with  Rome  to  curse  a  while ! 
Good  father  cardinal,  cry  thou,  amen. 
To  my  keen  curses :  for,  without  mj  wrong, 
There  is  no  tong^ue  hath  power  to  curse  him  right. 

Pund,  Thcre^  law  and  warrant,  lady,  for  my 
curse. 

ConsU  And  for  mine  too ;  when  law  can  do  no 

Let  it  be  lawnil,  that  law  bar  no  wrong : 
Law  cannot  give  m^  child  his  kingdom  here ; 
For  he^  that  holds  his  kingdom,  holds  the  Ian* : 
Therelore,  since  law  itself  is  perfect  wrong, 
How  can  the  law  forbid  my  tongue  to  curse  7 

Pmd.  Philip  of  France,  on  peril  of  a  curse, 
Let  go  the  hand  of  that  arch-herotic : 
And  raise  the  power  of  France  upon  his  head, 
Unless  he  do  subinit  himself  to  Rome. 

Eli.  Look'st  thou  pale,  France  ?  do  not  let  go 
thv  hand. 

ComL    Look  to  that,  devil!    lest  tiiat  France 
repent, 
And,  by  di^joininff  hands,  hell  lose  a  soul. 

•iust.  King  Philip,  listen  to  the  cardinal. 

Bast,  And  hang  a  calPs-skin  on  his  recreant 
limbfi. 

Jluit.   Well,  niSian,   I  must  pocket  up  tlicse 
wrongs, 
Becausc~-~- 

Bast.  Your  breeches  best  may  carry  theme 

JT.  John.  Philip,  what  say'et  thou  to  the  car^ 
dinal? 

Const.  What  should  he  say,  but  as  the  cardinal  7 

Lew.  Bethink  Tou,  father ;  for  the  difference 
Is,  purchase  of  a  heavy  curse  from  Rome, 
Or  the  light  loss  of  England  for  a  friend : 
Forego  the  easier. 

Bhnek.  That's  the  curse  of  Rome. 

Const.  O  Lewis,  stand  fast;  the  da\-il  tempts 
thee  here. 
In  likeness  of  a  new  untrimmed*  bride. 

Blanch.  The  lady  Constance  speaks  not  from 
her  faith. 
But  from  her  need. 

Const.  O,  if  thou  grant  my  need. 

Which  only  lives  but  by  tlie  death  of  fiuth, 

(1)  *  Wht>n  nnadomM,  adomM  the  most.* 
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That  need  must  naeda  ioftr  this  pttiorie,- 
That  (kith  would  live  agam  by  death  of  need ; 
O,  then,  tread  down  my  need^and  laith  mounts  up; 


|Cc«p  mv  need  op^  and  faith  is  trodden  down* 

K.  Jmin.  The  kiqg  is  mov'd,  and  aaswen  aol 
tothis. 

Consi.  O,  be  remov*d  from  him,  and  answer  wdL 

Jhisi,  Do  so,  ksn^  Philip ;  hang  no  more  in  doubt 

Bof  I.  Hang  nothing  but  a  caira-«kin,  moat  sweet 
kmt. 

JIT.  PkL  I  am  perplexed,  and  know  not  what  to  sa  v. 

Pond,  What  can'st  thou  say,  but  will  perplex 
thee  more, 
If  thou  stand  excommunicate^  and  eurs'd  ? 

K.  PhL  Uood  reverend  father^  make  my  persoa 
yours, 
And  tell  me,  how  you  would  bestow  yourselC 
This  royal  hand  and  mine  are  newly  knit ; 
And  the  conjunetion  of  our  inward  souls 
Married  in  league,  coupled  and  UnkM  together 
With  all  religious  strehgth  of  sacred  vows ; 
The  latest  breath  that  gave  the  sound  of  words. 
Was  deep-sworn  Ikith,  peace,  amity,  true  love, 
Between  our  kingdoms,  and  our  royal  selves ; 
And  even  before  this  truce,  but  new  bdbrc,— 
No  longer  than  we  well  could  wash  our  bands. 
To  clap  this  royal  bargain  up  of  peace.-* 
Heaven  knows,  they  were  besmear'd  and  ov«^ 

stain'd 
With  slaughter's  pencil :  where  revenge  did  paint 
The  fearful  difTerence  of  incensed  kings : 
And  shall  these  hands,  so  lately  purged  of  blood. 
So  newly  join'd  in  love,  so  strong  in  both» 
Unyoke  this  seizure,  and  this  kind  regreet  7« 
Play  fast  and  loose  with  laith  7  so  jest  with  heaven, 
Make  such  unconstant  children  or  ouraelves. 
As  now  again  to  snatch  our  pahn  from  palm ; 
Unswear  faith  sworn ;  and  on  the  marriage  bed 
Of  smiling  peace  to  march  a  bloody  host. 
And  make  a  riot  on  the  gentle  brow 
Of  true  sincerity  7  0  holy  sir. 
My  reverend  father,  let  it  not  be  so : 
Out  of  your  graces  devise,  ordain,  impose 
Some  gentle  order ;  and  then  we  shall  be  bless'd 
To  do  your  pleasure,  and  continue  friends. 

Pond.  All  form  is  formless,  order  orderlcM, 
Save  what  is  opposite  to  England's  love. 
Therefbre,  to  arms  I  be  champion  of  our  church ! 
Or  let  the  church,  our  mother,  brealhc  her  rur«e, 
A  mother's  curse,  on  her  revoltiiig  son. 
France,  thou  may'st  hold  a  serpent  bv  the  longtin 
A  cased  lion  by  the  mortal  paw. 
A  fasting  ti^r  safer  by  the  tooth. 
Than  keep  in  peace  that  hand  which  thou  dost  hold. 

K.  Phi.  I  mav  di^oin  my  hand,  but  not  m  v  faJib. 

Pond.  So  mak'st  thou  faith  an  enemy  to  faith : 
And,  like  a  civil  war,  set'st  oath  to  oathy 
Thy  tongue  against  thy  tongue.    O,  hit  thv  row 
First  made  to  heaven,  first  be  to  lieavcrn  perYurni'd ; 
That  is,  to  be  the  champion  of  our  chiirr!i ! 
What  since  thou  swor'st,  is  sworn  arainsi  iU%M  It 
And  may  not  be  performed  by  thyself: 
For  that,  which  thou  hast  sworn  to  do  nmi^!*. 
Is  not  amiss  when  it  is  truly  done ; 
And  being  not  done,  uhcre  doing  (cndfi  to  ill. 
The  truth  is  then  most  done  not  doin^'  it : 
The  better  act  of  purposes  mistook 
Is,  to  mistake  agam ;  though  iiidirect. 
Yet  indirection  thereby  grows  direct. 
And  falsehood falsehooacurcs ;  as  fire couh  fir«>w 
Withui  the  scorched  veiui  of  one  new  hnm^. 
It  is  religion,  that  doth  make  vows  kept ; 
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Bui  thda  1ni«t  svorn  minit  reHgion ; 

Bj  what  thou  iirear^t^  ai^ainst  (he  thin;  Uiou 

•wear'st; 
And  mak'st  an  oath  the  tnretr  for  thy  truth 
Against  an  oath :  The  troth  thou  art  unsure 
To  swear,  swear  only  not  to  be  forsworn  ; 
Else,  what  a  mockery  should  ft  be  to  swear  1 
Bat  tboo  dost  swear  only  to  be  rorswora ; 
And  most  rorswom,  to  Iciaep  what  thou  dost  swear, 
Tberefore,  thy  latter  vows,  antnst  thy  first, 
Is  in  thyseir  rebellion  to  thyadf: 
And  hther  eonqiiest  never  eanst  thou  make, 
Than  arm  thy  coostant  and  tl\y  nobler  parts 
Agaiost  those  giddy  loose  suggestions : 
Upon  which  better  part  our  pravers  come  in, 
irthou  voucfaaafit  them :  bat,  iTaot,  then  know, 
The  peril  of  our  curses  nght  on  thee ; 
So  heavT,  as  thou  shsit  itot  shake  them  off 
BuL  in  oespairi  die  under  their  blaek  weignt. 

JhtH,  Rcbeflion,  flat  rebellion ! 

BcMi.  WiU'tnotbe? 

Will  not  a  eidPs^skin  stop  that  mouth  of  thine  T 

Lew.  Father,  to  arms] 

JBtuneA.  Upon  thy  wedding  day  7 

A«amst  the  blood  that  thou  hast  married  7 
What,  shall  our  feast  be  kept  with  sbuflrhter'd  men  7 
Shall  nrayinff  tmranels,  and  loud  churlish  drums,— 
Clamours  of  hell— )>e  measures'  to  our  pomp  7 
0  husband,  bear  oe  !^4ji,  alack,  how  new 
la  husband  in  m^  mouth !— even  fbr  that  name, 
Wfafieh  till  this  tnne  my  tonfrue  did  ne'er  pronounce. 
Upon  my  knee  I  beg,  go  not  to  arms 
Against  mine  uncle. 

Consf .  O,  upon  my  knee, 

Made  hard  with  kneeling,  I  do  pray  to  thee, 
Thou  viiluous  dauphin,  alter  not  the  doom 
Fore-thought  by  heaven. 

BUneh.  Now  shall  I  see  thy  love ;  What  motlTc 
may 
Be  stronger  with  thee  than  the  name  of  wife  7 

Const,  That  wliieb   upholdeth  him  that  thee 
uphoUs. 
His  honour :  O,  thine  honour,  Lewis,  thine  honour  \ 

Lew.  I  muse,>  your  migestydoth  seem  so  cold, 
When  such  profound  respects  do  pull  you  on. 

Pand.  I  will  denounce  a  curse  upon  hu  head. 

K.  Phi  Thou  Shalt  not  need :— England,  I'U  lUl 
from  thee. 

Canst,  O  fair  return  of  bantshM  ma^y ! 

Eli,  O  foul  revolt  of  French  inconstancy! 

K.  John.  Prance,  thou  shaH  rue  this  hour  within 
this  hour. 

Bofl.  Old  tune  the  doek-setter,  that  bald  sexton 
tfanSg 
he  will? 


France,  I  am  biim'd  op  with  inflaming  wrath ; 
A  rage,  whose  lieat  hath  this  condition, 
That  nothing  can  allay,  nothing  but  blood, 
The  blood,  and  dearest- valu*d  blood,  of  France. 

AT.  PhL  Thy  rage  shall  bum  thee  up,  and  thou 
shalt  turn 
To  ashes,  ere  our  blood  shall  quench  that  fire : 
Look  to  thyself,  thou  art  in  jeopardy. 

K.  John,   No  more  than  he  that  threats.— To 
arms  let's  hie !  [Exeuni, 

SCEJ^TE  II.— The  same.  Plains  near  Angiera. 
•^Uanms^  Excursions.  Enier  the  Bastard,  toilA 
Austria's  head. 

Bast,  Now,  by  my  life,  this  day  grows  won 
drous  hot ; 
Some  airy  devil  hovers  in  the  sky. 
And  pours  down  mischief.  Austria's  head  lie  there ; 
WhUe  Philip  breathes. 

JSnIer  King  John,  Arthur,  and  Hubert. 
K.  John,  Hubert,  keep  this  boy:— Philip,  make 
up: 
My  mother  is  assailed  in  our  tent, 
And  ta'en,  I  fear. 

Bast,  Mt  lord,  I  rescu'd  her ; 

Her  highness  is  in  salety,  fear  you  not ; 
But  on,  my  liege :  for  very  little  pains 
Will  bring  this  labour  to  a  happy  end.     [ExewtL 


is  it  as  he  will  7  well  then,  France  shall  rue. 
Blaneh,  The  sun^s  o'ercast  with  blood :   Fah* 
dky,  adieu  ? 
Which  is  the  side  that  I  must  go  withal  7 
I  am  with  both :  each  array  hath  a  hand ; 
And,  in  their  rage,  I  havinjr  hold  of  both. 
They  whirl  asunder,  and  dismember  me. 
Husband,  I  cannot  pray  that  thou  may'st  win ; 
fJnefe,  I  needs  must  pray  that  thou  may'st  lose  ; 
Father,  I  may  not  wish  the  fortune  thme ; 
Brandam,  I  wBI  not  wish  thy  wishes  thrive : 
Whoever  wins,  on  that  sfde  shall  I  lose ; 
Assured  loss,  before  the  match  be  play'd. 
Lew.  Ladj,  with  npe ;  with  me  thy  fortune  Bes. 
Btanek,  *niere  where  my  fortune  lives,  there  my 
Iffodief.  ^  -»  ^ 

Km  John.  Cou40|  go  draw  our  nolssance'  to> 
g^her.—  [Ejfy,  Bastard. 


fl^  Music  for  danelng. 


(3)  Wonder. 


SCEJTE  IU.-^The  same,  JUanms;  Exeuf- 
sions ;  Retreat,  Enter  King  John,  Elinor, 
Arthur,  lAe  Bastard,  Hubert,  ami  Lords. 

K.  John,  So  shall  it  be ;  your  grace  shall  stay 
behind,  [To  Elinor. 

So  strongly  guarded.— Cousin,  look  not  sad : 

JTo  Arthur. 
Thy  grandam  loves  thee ;  and  thy  uncle  will 
As  dear  be  to  thee  as  thy  father  was. 
^rth.  O,  this  will  make  my  mother  die  with  grief. 
K.  John.  Cousin.  [To  the  Bastard.]  away  for 
England  j  naste  before : 
And,  ere  our  commg,  see  thou  shake  the  bags 
Of  hoarding  abbots :  angels*  imprisoned 
Set  thou  at  liberty :  the  fat  ribs  of  peace 
Must  by  the  hungry  now  be  fed  upon  : 
Use  our  commission  in  his  utmost  force. 
Bast.  Bell,  book,  and  candle,  shall  not  drive  ino 
back. 

When  gold  and  silver  becks  me  to  come  oiu 
I  leare  your  highness :— Grandam,  I  will  pray 

iff  CTer  I  remember  to  be  holy) 
'or  vour  fair  safety ;  so  I  kiss  your  hand. 
EU.  Farewell,  my  gentle  coudn. 
K,  John.  Coz,  farewcR 

[Exit  Bastard 
Eli,  Come  hither.  Utile  kinsman ;  hark,  a  word. 
[She  takes  Arthur  aside, 
K,  John,  Come  hither,  Hubert.    O  my  gentle 
Hubert, 
We  owe  thee  much ;  within  this  wall  of  flesh 
There  is  a  soul,  counts  thee  her  creditor. 
And  with  advantage  means  to  pay  thy  love : 
And,  my  good  friend,  thy  voluntary  oath 
Lives  in  this  bosom,  dearly  cherished. 
Oire  me  thy  hand.    I  had  a  thing  to  say,— 
But  I  will  fit  it  with  some  better  Ume. 
By  heaven,  Hubert,  I  am  almost  asham'd 
To  sav  what  good  respect  I  have  of  thee. 
Hvh,  I  am  much  bounden  to  your  mi^ty 
K,  John,  Good  friend,  thoa  hast  no  cause  to  say 
so  yet: 


(S)  Porer 


(4)  Gold  eoin. 
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But  thou  Bhalt  have ;  and  creep  time  ne'er  so  dow, 

Yet  it  shall  come.  Tor  me  to  do  thee  (;ood. 

I  had  a  thiog  to  say, — But  let  it  go : 

The  sun  is  in  the  Hcaren,  and  the  proud  day, 

Attended  with  the  pleasures  of  the  ^vorld. 

Is  all  loo  tvanton,  and  too  full  of  sawds.* 

To  fpve  mc  audience : — If  the  midnight  bell 

Did,  frith  his  iron  tongue  and  brazen  mouth, 

Sound  one  unto  the  drotvsjr  race  of  night ; 

If  ihis  same  were  a  church-yard  wliere  we  stand, 

And  thou  possessed  with  a  thousand  wrongs ; 

Or  if  that  surly  spirit,  melancholy, 

Had  bak^d  thy  blood,  and  made  it  heary-thick, 

(Which,  else,  runs  tickling  up  and  down  the  veins, 

Making  that  idiot,  laughter,  keep  men's  eyes, 

And  strain  their  cheeks  to  idle  merriment, 

A  passion  hateful  to  my  purposes  p 

Ur  if  that  thou  could*st  see  me  without  eyes, 

Hear  if  e  without  tliine  ears,  and  make  reply 

Without  a  tongue,  u sin?  conceit*  alone, 

iVithout  eves,  ears,  and  harmful  sound  of  words ; 

Then,  in  despite  of  brooded  watchful  day, 

1  would  into  thy  bosom  pour  my  thoughts : 

But  ah,  I  will  not:— Yet  I  love  (hce  well; 

And,  by  my  troth,  Hhink,  thou  lov»st  me  well. 

Hub.  So  well,   that  what  you  bid  me  tinder^ 
take. 
Though  that  my  death  were  adjunct'  to  my  aet. 
By  heaven,  Td  do*t. 

K.  John,  Do  not  I  know,  thou  would*8t7 

Good  Hubert,  Hubert,  Hubert,  throw  thine  eye 
On   yon   yoting    boy :    V\\  tell  thee  what,  my 

fnend, 
Bo  is  a  very  serpent  in  my  way  ; 
And,  wheresoe'er  this  foot  of  mine  doth  tread. 
He  lies  before  mc :  Dost  thou  understand  me ! 
Thou  art  his  keeper. 

Huh,  And  I  will  keep  him  so. 

That  he  shall  not  cffend  your  majesty. 

K,  John.  Death. 

Hub.  My  lord? 

'  K.  John.  A  prave. 

Hub.  He  shall  not  live. 

K.  John.  Enough. 

I  could  be  merry  now :  Hubert,  I  love  thee ; 
Well,  ril  not  say  what  I  intend  for  thee : 
Remember. — Madam,  fare  you  well  : 
ril  send  those  powers  o*cr  to  your  majesty. 

EH.  My  blessing  go  with  thee ! 

K.  John.  For  Enirland,  eoosin ; 

Hubert  shall  he  your  man,  attend  oh  vou 
IVith  all  true  duty.— On  toward  Calais,  ho ! 

[ExevnU. 

SCEJTE  IV.^The  same.  The  French  king*9 
tent.  Enter  King  Philip,  Lewis,  Pandulph, 
mui  attendantt. 

K.  Phi.  So,  by  a  roarinsr  tempest  on  the  flood, 
A  whole  armado*  of  convicted^  sail 
Is  scattered  and  disjolnM  from  fellowship. 

Pa»(L  Courage  and  comfort!   all  shall  jet  go 
well. 

K.  Phi.  \M)at  can  go  well,  when  we  have  run 
so  ill  7 
Are  we  not  beaten  7  Is  not  Ans^iers  lost? 
Arthur  ta'en  prisoner?  divers  dear  friends  slain? 
And  bloody  England  into  England  gone, 
0*crbearin"g  interruption,  spite  of  France? 

Lew.  What  he  hath  won,  that  hath  he  fortified : 
So  hot  a  speed  with  such  advice  disposed, 
Such  temperate  order  In  so  fieree  a  cause. 


(1)  Hhowv  ornaments. 
IS)  loincd. 


It)  Coneeption. 
(4)  Fleet  of  war. 


Oranykiiidttd  action  like  to  Una  r^ 

TkL  Well  eoidd  1  bear  that  Engfeni  hU 
thie  praiae^ 
So  we  could  nnd  aome  pattern  of  our  Aamm, 

filler  Comtaoeo. 


Look,  who  eomet  here !  a  grave  onto  a  sou]  s 
Holding  Uie  eternal  spirit,  agaiut  her  will, 
In  the  ^le  prison  of  afiUeted  breath  :— 
I  pHythe^  lady,  go  away  with  me. 

Consf .  Lot,  now!  now  see  the  issue  oTyour 

K.  PkL  Patience,  good  ladyl  eomlbrt, 
Constance! 

Consl.  No,  1  defy*  all  counad,  all  redresi, 
But  that  which  ends  all  coameL  trucredmiL 
Death,  death  :-^  amiable  lovely  death ! 
Thou  odoriferous  stench !  aound  rattennes  I 
Arise  forth  from  the  couch  of  lastfaig  vi^jtA^ 
Thou  hate  and  terror  to  prosperity. 
And  I  wiU  kiss  thy  d6tesUble  boiief ; 
And  |Nit  mv  eye-balls  In  thy  vaulty  brows ; 
And  ring  these  fingers  with  thy  hcmaefaold  woma'; 
And  stop  this  ^p  of  breath  with  fulsome  dual, 
And  be  a  carnon  monster  like  thyself: 
Come,  grin  on  me ;  and  I  will  thuik  thon  aoul'il. 
And  buss  thee  as  thy  wife  1  Misery's  love^ 
O,  come  to  me  I 

jr.  PkL  O  fair  afilktioo,  peaMse. 

Const.  No^  no,  I  will  not,  having  breath  to  err  :— 
O,  that  my  tongue  were  in  the  thunder's  mooln . 
Then  with  a  passion  wouM  I  shake  the  world; 
And  rouse  from  sleep  that  fell  anatomy. 
Which  cannot  hear  a  \wAfs  feeble  voices 
Which  scorns  a  modem*  m>ocalion. 

Pand.  Lady,  you  utter  madness,  and  not  aortmr 

Consi.  Thou  art  not  holy  to  behe  me  ao ; 
I  am  not  mad :  this  hair  I  tear,  is  mine ; 
My  name  is  Constance ;  I  was  Geffrey's  wife; 
Young  Arthur  is  my  son.  and  he  Is  loal : 
I  am  not  mad :— I  would  to  heaven,  I  were  1 
For  then,  'tis  Idee  I  shouM  foreet  myadf : 


For,  being  not  mad,  but  sensible  of  gnel^ 
My  reasonable  part  produces  reason 
How  1  may  be  oeliver'd  of  these  woes. 
And  teaches  me  to  kill  or  hang  myseir; 
If  I  were  mad,  I  should  foreet  my  son : 
Or  madly  thing,  a  babe  of  clouts  were  ne : 
I  am  not  mad ;  too  well,  too  well  I  feel 
The  diflisrent  plague  of  each  calamity. 

jr.  Phi.  Bind  up  those  tresses:  0,  what  )m«  J 
note 
In  the  fair  multitude  of  those  her  hairs  1 
Where  but  by  ehance  a  silver  drop  hath  fallm. 
Even  to  that  drop  ten  thousand  wiry  fnendt 
Do  glew  themselves  in  sociable  grief; 
Like  true,  inseparable,  faithiUI  loves^ 
Sticking  tooether  in  ealamity. 

Const.  To  England,  if  you  will. 

K.  Phi,  Bind  up  your  h^r^ 

Contt.  Tea,  that  I  will ;  and  wherefore  will  I  do  j*t 
I  tore  them  from  their  bonds ;  and  cried  aload« 
O  thai  these  hands  emdd  so  redeem  m«  son, 
As  I4cy  hent  ghen  these  hairs  tktir  Itberiy  ! 
But  now  I  envy  at  theur  liberiv. 
And  will  again  commit  them  to  their  boodi^ 
Because  my  poor  child  Is  a  prisoner.—— 
And.  fether  cardinal,  I  have  heard  you  aay, 
That  we  ahall  see  and  know  our  tmdt  In  lieifwi 
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if  1m*  be  tine.  I  Bhall  see  my  boy  egtia ; 
For.  sinec  thebirth  of  Gain,  Uie  firsi  male ehild, 
To  him  that  d-d  but  yesterday  suspire,' 
There  was  not  such  a  i^racious*  creature  bom. 
But  now  will  canker  sorrow  eat  oiv  bud, 
And  chase  the  native  beauty  from  nis  cheek, 
\nd  he  will  look  as  hollow  as  a  ghost ; 
K»  dim  and  meagre  as  an  ague's  ot  y 
find  so  heMl  die ;  and,  risinz  so  again. 
(Vhen  I  shall  meet  him  in  the  court  or  heaven, 
I  shall  not  know  him :  therefore  never,  never 
Must  I  behold  m?  prelty  Arthur  more. 

PantL  You  hold  too  heinous  a  respect  of  grief. 

Const,  lie  talks  to  me,  that  never  had  a  son. 

K.  Pki,  You  are  as  fond  of  fgrief.  as  of  your  child. 

Cimst.  (arief  fills  the  room  up  oi  my  absent  chiid, 
Lies  in  his  bed,  walks  up  and  down  with  me ; 
Puts  ou  his  pretty  looks^  repeats  his  words. 
Remembers  me  of  all  his  gracious  parts. 
Stufls  out  his  vacant  garments  with  his  rorm ; 
Then,  have  I  reason  to  be  fond  of  grief. 
Fare  you  i%ell :  had  you  such  a  loss  as  I, 
I  could  }(ive  better  comfort  than  you  do.— 
I  will  not  keep  this  form  upon  my  head, 

[  Tearing  off  her  head'dress. 
When  there  is  such  disorder  in  my  wit. 
1)  lord !  my  boy,  my  Arthur,  mv  fair  son ! 
My  life,  my  joy,  my  food,  my  ail  the  world ! 
My  widow-comfort,  and  my  sorrows'  cure !  [Exit. 

K.  Phi,  I  fear  some  outrage,  and  I'll  follow  her. 

[ExU. 

Lew.  There's  nothing  in  this  world,  can  make 
me  ioy : 
Life  is  as  tedious  as  a  twice-told  tale. 


Vexin^r  the  dull  car  of  a  drowsy  man  ; 
And  bitter  shame  hath  spoil'd  the  sf 


taste. 


sweet  world's 


That  It  yields  nought,  but  shame,  and  bitterness. 

Pond.  Before  the  curing  of  a  stroncr  disease, 
Rven  in  the  instant  of  repair  and  health. 
The  fit  b  strongest ;  evils,  that  take  leave. 
On  their  departure  most  of  all  show  evil : 
VVhat  have  you  lost  by  losing  of  this  day  7 

Lew.  All  days  of  glory,  joy,  and  happiness. 

Pond.  If  you  have  won  it,  certainly  you  had. 
No,  no :  when  fortune  means  to  men  most  good, 
She  looks  upon  Ifiem  with  a  threatening  eve. 
'Tb  sirs  nc;e,  to  think  how  much  king  John  nath  lost 
In  this  wrach  he  accoonts  so  clearly  won : 
Are  not  you  grieved,  that  Arthur  is  his  prisoner? 

Lew,  Ah  heartily,  as  he  is  glad  he  hath  him. 

PauL  Your  muid  is  all  as  youthful  as  your  blood. 
Now  hear  me  speak  with  a  prophetic  spirit ; 
For  even  the  breath  of  what  I  mean  to  speak 
Shall  blow  each  dust,  earh  straw,  each  little  rub, 
Out  of  the  path  which  shall  directly  lead 
Thy  foot  to  &n?Iand's  throne ;  and,  therefore,  mark. 
John  hath  seiz'd  Arthur;  and  it  cannot  be. 
That,  whiles  warm  life  plays  in  that  infant's  veins. 
The  misplac'd  John  should  entertain  an  hour, 
One  minute,  nay,  one  auiet  breath  of  rest : 
A  sceptre,  snatrh'd  wttn  an  unruly  hand, 
Mnst  be  as  boisti^rously  maintain'd  as  gain'd : 
And  he,  that  stands  upon  a  slippery  place, 
Makes  nice  of  no  vile  hold  to  stay  him  up : 
That  John  may  stand,  then  Arlliur  needs  must  fall ; 
8o  be  it.  Cor  it  cannot  be  but  so. 

Lew*  But  what  shall  I  gain  by  young  Arthur's 
fall? 

Pmtd.  You,  in  the  right  of  lady  Blanch,  your 
wife. 
May  then  make  aU  the  elaim  that  Arthur  did. 

(I)  Bnatbe.      (t)  UraceAiI.      (S)  Tapestry. 


Lfi0.  JbHl  lose  it,  life  and  all,  as  Arthur  dU. 

Pond,  How  green  are  you,  and  fresh  in  this  eta 
world  r 
John  lays  you  plots ;  the  times  conspire  with  you . 
For  he,  that  sleeps  Kb  safety  in  trUi.  blood. 
Shall  bnd  but  bloody  safety,  and  untrue. 
Thb  acly  so  evilly  born,  shall  cool  the  hearts 
Of  all  hu  people,  aud  freeze  up  their  zeul ; 
That  none  so  small  advantage  shall  step  forlh. 
To  check  hb  reiun,  but  they  will  cheribh  it : 
No  natural  exhalation  in  the  sky, 
No  'scape  of  nature,  no  distemper'd  day. 


No  common  wind,  no  customed  event, 

duL-k  away  his  natural  cause, 


But  they  will  plu 


And  call  them  meteors,  prodigies,  and  si^is, 
Abortives,  pr^anf^tB,  and  tongues  of  heaven. 
Plainly  deiiuuncuig  venceance  upon  John. 

Lew,  May  be,  he  will  not  touch  young  Arthur^ 
life. 
But  hold  himself  safe  in  hb  prisonment. 

Pond.  O,  sir,  when  he  shall  hear  of  your  t^ 
proach. 
If  that  young  Arthur  be  not  gone  already. 
Even  at  that  news  he  dies :  and  then  the  hearts 
Of  all  hb  people  shall  revolt  from  him. 
And  kiss  tne  lips  of  unacauainted  change ; 
And  pick  strong  matter  or  revolt,  and  itratht 
Out  of  the  bloody  fingers'  ends  of  John. 
Methinks,  I  see  this  hurly  all  on  foot ; 
And,  O,  what  better  matter  breeds  for  you. 
Than  I  have  nam'd !— The  bastard  Faulconbridft 
Is  now  in  England,  ransacking  the  church, 
Ofleiiding  charity :  If  but  a  dozen  French 
Were  there  in  arms,  they  would  be  as  a  call 
To  train  ten  thousand  Enalibh  to  their  side ; 
Or,  as  a  little  snow,  tumbled  about. 
Anon  becomes  a  mountain.    O  noble  Dauphin, 
Go  with  me  to  the  king:  'Tls  nonderfiil, 
What  may  be  wrought  out  of  their  discontent: 
No\v  that  their  souls  are  topful  of  oflence, 
For  England  go ;  I  will  whet  on  the  kin^. 

Lew.  Strong  reasons  make  strong  actions :  L«l 
us  go; 
If  you  say,  ay,  the  king  will  not  say,  no.  [ExewOn 


ACT  IV. 

SCEXE  /.—Northampton.   J  room  m  the  Mstft. 
Enter  Hubert  and  two  Attendants, 

Hub,  Heat  me  these  irons  hot:  and,  look  tbo« 
stand 
Within  the  arras  :*  when  I  strike  mv  foot 
Upon  the  bosom  of  the  ground,  rush  forth: 
And  bind  the  boy,  which  you  thall  find  with  me, 
Fast  to  the  chair :  be  heedful :  hence,  and  wutc  h. 
1  Jittend,    I  hope,  your  warrant  ivill  bear  o-tt 

the  d<>ed. 
Hub.   Uncleanly  scruples  t  Fear  not  you    look 
to'L—  [  Exeuni  JhendamU 

Young  lad,  come  forth ;  I  have  to  say  with  you. 

£nier  Arthur. 

Jlrih,  Good  morrow,  Hubert 

Hub,  Good  morrow,  little  prince. 

•/9rC4.  As  little  prince  (having  so  <rreat  a  title 
To  be  more  prince)  as  may  be. — You  are  sad. 

Hub.  Indeed,  1  have  been  merrier. 

•frM.  Merer  on  me  I 

Methinks,  nobody  should  be  sad  but  I : 
Yet,  I  remember,  when  I  was  in  France, 
Young  gentleman  would  be  as  sad  as  nii^ 
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Onlv  for  wtntoiuioM.    Bjr  my 

So  I  were  out  of  prison,  and  Kept  theep, 

I  should  be  as  merry  as  the  day  h  long ; 

And  so  I  would  be  here,  but  that  I  doubt 

My  uncle  practises  more  harm  to  me : 

He  is  afraid  of  me.  and  I  of  him : 

Is  it  my  fault  that  1  wu4  Geflrey's  ton  7 

No,  inucod,  uH  not ;  And  I  would  to  heaven, 

I  were  your  son,  so  Vou  would  lOTe  me,  Hubert. 

Hub.  in  talk  to  nim,  with  his  innocent  prate 
He  will  awake  my  mercy,  which  lies  dead: 
Thercrore  I  will  be  sudiicn.  and  despatch.    [Jhide, 

.9ri/i.  Are  you  siek,  Hubert  7  you  look  pale  to* 
day: 
In  sooth,  I  would  vou  were  a  little  sick : 
That  I  might  &il  all  nijsht,  and  watch  with  you : 
I  warrant.  I  love  rou  more  than  you  do  me. 

Hub.  His  words  do  take  possession  of  jiiy  bo- 
som.— 
Head  here,  young  Arthur.    [Showing  a  pap^r,] 
How  now,  foolish  rheum  7  \jStidi. 

Turnin?  dispiteous  torture  out  of  door! 
I  must  be  brief;  lest  resolution  drop 
Out  at  mine  eyes,  in  tender  womanish  tears.— 
Can  you  not  read  it?  is  it  not  fair  writ? 

Arth.  Too  fairly,  Hubert,  for  so  foul  effect: 
Must  Tou  with  hot  irons  burn  out  both  mine  eyes? 

Hu6.  Young  boy,  I  must. 

Arth.  And  will  you  7 

Hub.  And  I  wUI. 

jMh*   Have  you  the  heart?  When  your  head 
did  but  acltfl, 
I  knit  my  handkerchief  about  your  brows, 
rl*he  best  I  had,  a  princess  wrought  it  me,) 
And  I  did  never  ask  it  you  asrain : 
And  with  my  hand  at  midnight  held  your  head ; 
And,  like  the  watchful  minutes  to  tHe  hour, 
Still  and  anon  eheer*d  up  Uie  heavy  time ; 
Saying,  What  lack  you  7   and.  Where  lies  your 

grief? 
Or^  What  good  love  may  I  perform  for  you? 
Many  a  poor  man's  son  would  have  lain  still, 
And  ne'er  have  spoke  a  loving  word  to  you ; 
But  yo'i  at  your  sick  service  had  a  prince. 
Nav,  you  may  think,  my  love  vma  crady  love, 
And  call  it  cunnin? ;  Do,  an  if  you  will : 
(f  hsavcn  be  picas'd  that  you  must  use  me  ill. 
Why,  then  you  must.— Will  you  put  out  mine 

eyes  7 
These  eye's,  that  never  did.  m>r  never  shall| 
.So  much  9s  frown  on  you  / 

Hub.  I  have  sworn  to  do  it ; 

And  with  hot  irons  must  I  bum  them  out. 

Arth.  Ah,  none,  but  in  this  iron  acre,  would  do  it ! 
The  iron  of  Itself,  thou:4:h  heat  red-hot. 
Approaching  ^near  these  eyes,   would  drink  my 

tcars,^ 
And  quench  his  fiery  indignation, 
Sven  in  the  matter  of  mine  innocence : 
Nay,  after  thal^  consume  away  in  rust. 
But  for  containing  fire  to  harm  mine  eye. 
Are  you  more  stubborn-hard  than  hammer'd  iron? 
An  if  an  angel  should  have  eome  to  me, 
And  told  roe.  Hubert  should  put  out  mine  eyes, 
I  would  not  have  belie v'd  no  tongue,  but  Hubert's. 

Hub.  Come  forth.  [Stwmps, 

Ri-tnter  AUtndanU^  iffilA  cori,  iroRf ,  ^. 
0  0  as  I  bkl  you  oo. 
AHh.  O,  sav«  me,  Hubert,  save  me  I  ny  eyes 
are  out, 
Even  with  the  Aeree  looks  of  tlwee  bloody  bmo. 

11)  In  cruelty  I  have  net 


KlMa  JOflH. 


Al/r. 


Hub,  Ui«e  me  the  iron,  1  eay*  uA  bind  bim  here 

Arik,  Alas,  what  need  you  be  so  boisl'roM 
rough '/ 
I  will  not  struggle,  I  nill  stand  stone-stilL 
For  lieaven's  soke,  Hubert,  let  me  not  be  bound! 
Nay,  hear  mo,  Hubert .'  drive  these  men  away. 
Ana  I  will  sit  as  quiet  as  a  lamti ; 
I  will  not  stir,  nor  wince,  nor  speak  a  word« 
Nor  look  upon  the  iron  angerly : 
Thrust  but  these  men  away,  and  TH  forgive  you, 
Whatever  torment  ycu  do  put  me  to. 

Huh.  Go,  stand  within ;  let  me  alone  with  him. 

1  Attend.  I  am  best  pieasM  to  be  from  such  a 
d'td.  lEsemi  AUendmiU. 

Arth.  Alas !  I  then  have  chid  awaj  my  friend; 
He  hath  a  stern  look,  but  a  gentle  heart  :— 
Let  him  come  back,  that  his  compassion  may 
Give  life  to  yours. 

Hub.  Come,  boy,  prepare  youtselC 

Arth.  Is  there  no  remedy  7 

Hub,  None,  but  to  lose  your  eyes. 

Arth.  O  heaven !— that  there  were  but  a  aeote 
in  vours, 
A  grain,  a  oust,  a  gnat,  a  wandVing  hair, 
Any  annoy^ance  in  that  precious  sense ! 
Then,  feeling  what  small  things  are  boist'roos  there. 
Your  vile  intent  must  needs  seem  horrible. 

Hub.  Is  this  your  promise?  go  to,  hold  your 
tongue. 

Arth.  Hubert,  the  utterance  of  a  braee  of  tongues 
Must  needs  want  pleading  for  a  pair  of  eyes : 
Let  me  not  hold  my  tongue ;  let  me  not,  Hubert 
Or,  Hubert,  if  you  will,  cut  out  my  tongue, 
So  I  may  keep  mine  eyes :  O,  spare  mine  eyes ; 
Though  to  no  use,  but  still  to  look  on  you  I 
Lo,  by  my  troth,  the  instrument  is  cola, 
And  would  not  harm  me. 

Hub.  I  can  heat  it,  bor. 

Arth.  No,  in  good  sooth ;  the  fire  is  deaa  wii^ 
grief. 
Being  create  for  comfort,  to  be  tis'd 
In  undeserved  extremes  :*  See  else  yourself; 
There  is  no  malice  in  this  burning  coal  \ 
The  breath  of  lieaven  hath  blown  his  spirit  out. 
And  strew'd  repentant  ashes  on  his  head. 

Hub.  But  with  my  breath  I  can  revive  it  boy. 

Arth.  And  if  you  do,  you  will  but  make  ft  blush. 
And  glow  with  shame  oryour  proceedings,  Hubert 
Nav,  ijL  perchance,  will  sparkle  in  your  tye»  ; 
And,  like  a  dog  that  is  compell'd  to  fitrht. 
Snatch  at  his  master  that  doth  tarre*  him  on. 
All  thin?s,  that  you  should  use  to  do  me  wtong, 
Deny  their  ofiiee :  only  you  do  lack 
That  mercy,  which  fierce  fire,  and  iron,  extends. 
Creatures  of  note,  for  mercy-lacking  uses. 

Hub.  Well,  see  to  Uve;  I  wiU  not  touch  thine 
eyes 
For  all  the  treasures  that  thine  uncle  owes  :* 
Yet  am  I  sworn,  and  I  did  purpose,  boy. 
With  this  same  very  iron  to  bum  them  out 

Arth.  O,  now  you  look  like  Hubert  I  all  this 
whUe 
Tou  were  disguised. 

Hub,  Peace:  noucoie.    Adieu; 

Your  uncle  must  not  know  but  you  are  dead: 
I'll  fill  these  dotrged  spies  with  false  reports. 
And,  pretty  child,  sleep  doubtless,  and  secure. 
That  Hubert,  for  the  wealth  of  all  Uie  world. 
Will  not  ofi*end  thee. 

Arth,  O  heaven !— I  thank  you,  Hubert. 

/iYi4.  Silence;  no  more:  Go  closely*  in 


Much  danger  do  I  undergo  for  thee. 


with  I 
r&funl 


(S)  Set  bim  on.      (S)  Owns.       (4)  Scerot^. 
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KING  JOHN. 


SCAXE  IL-^Thi  $ami,  A  room  (/  tiate  in  tht 
^a*c«c  Enter  King  John,  erovmea  ;  Pembroke, 
aalisbury,  and  other  lords.  The  king  takes  his 
steU, 

K,  John,  Here  once  again  we  sit,  once  again 
crown'd, 
And  look'd  upon,  I  hope,  with  cheerful  eyes. 

Pem,  This  once  again,  but  that  your  highness 
pleased, 
>Vas  once  superfluous :  you  were  crown'd  before. 
And  that  high  royalty  was  ne'er  pluck'd  off; 
The  fuiUis  of  men  ne'er  stained  with  rerolt ; 
Vresh  expectation  troubled  not  the  land, 
With  any  Iong»d-for  change,  or  better  state. 

Sal,  Trierefore,  to  be  possess'd  with  double  pomp, 
To  guard*  a  title  that  was  rich  before, 
To  pi  Id  refined  jpold,  to  paint  the  lily. 
To  throw  a  peruime  on  the  Tiolet, 
'Co  smooth  the  ice,  or  add  another  hue 
Unto  the  rainbow,  or  with  taper-light 
To  seek  tbe  beauteous  eye  of  heaven  to  garnish,* 
Is  wasteful,  and  ridiculous  excess. 

Pern,  Bat  that  your  royal  pleasure  must  be  done. 
This  act  is  as  an  ancient  tale  new  told ; 
And,  in  the  la^ t  repeating,  troublesome, 
Bein«r  urged  at  a  time  unseasonable. 

Sal,  In  this,  the  antique  and  well-noted  face 
Of  plain  old  form  is  much  disfigured : 
And,  like  a  shifted  wind  unto  a  sail. 
It  makes  the  course  of  thoughts  to  retch  about ; 
Startles  and  frights  consideration  ; 
Makes  sound  opinion  sick,  and  truth  suspected, 
For  putting  on  so  new  a  fashion'd  robe. 

Penu  When  workmen  strive  to  do  better  than 
well, 
fhey  do  confound  their  skill  in  covetousness  :* 
And,  oftentimes,  excusing  of  a  fault, 
Doth  make  the  rault  the  worse  by  the  excuse ; 
As  patches,  set  upon  a  little  breach, 
Discredit  more  in  hiding  of  the  fault. 
Than  did  the  fault  before  it  was  so  patch'd. 

Sal.  To  this  effect,  before  you  were  new-crown*d, 
We  brcaih'd  our  counsel :  but  it  pleas'd  your  high- 
ness 
To  overbear  it ;  and  we  are  all  well  pleas'd ; 
Since  all  and  evenr  part  of  what  we  would,  ^ 
Doth  make  a  stana  at  what  Tour  highness  will. 

JT.  John.  Some  reasons  or  this  double  coronation 
I  have  possess*d  you  with,  and  think  them  strong ; 
And  more,  more  strong  fwhen  lesser  is  my  fear,) 
I  shall  indue  you  with :  Meantime,  but  ask 
What  you  would  have  reform'd,  that  is  not  well ; 
And  well  shall  you  perceive,  how  willingly 
I  ivill  both  hear  and  grant  you  your  requests. 

Pern.  Then  I,  (as  one  that  am  the  tongue  of  these. 
To  sound*  the  purposes  of  all  their  hearts,) 
Both  for  myself,  and  them,  (but,  chief  of  all, 
Vour  safety,  for  the  which  myself  and  them 
Rend  their  best  studies,)  heartily  reeuest 
The  enfranchisement^  of  Arthur ;  whose  restraint 
Doth  move  the  murmuring  lips  of  dim^ontent, 
To  break  into  this  dangerous  argument,— 
If,  what  in  rest  you  have,  in  right  you  hold. 
Why  then  your  fears  (which,  as  tHey  say,  attend 
The  steps  of  wrong,)  should  move  you  to  mew  up 
Vour  tender  kinsman,  and  to  choke  his  days 
With  barbarous  ignorance,  and  deny  his  youth 
The  rich  advantage  of  good  exercise  7    • 
That  the  time's  enemies  may  not  have  this 
To  grace  occasions,  let  it  be  our  suit. 
That  you  have  bid  us  ask  his  liberty , 


(1)  Lace.  ft)  Decorate. 

(S)  Desire  ofexedling. 


(4)PnbUdi. 


IVhich  for  our  goods  we  do  no  further  ask. 
Than  whereupon  our  weal,  on  you  depenomg, 
Counts  it  your  weal,  he  have  his  liberty. 
K.  John,  Let  it  be  so ;  I  do  commit  his  youth 

Enter  Hubert. 

To  your  direction.— Hubert,  what  news  with  you  1 

Pern,  This  is  the  man  should  do  the  bloody  oeed  ; 
He  show'd  his  warrant  to  a  friend  of  mine: 
The  image  of  a  wicked  heinous  fault 
Lives  in  nis  eye ;  that  close  Bsp6ci  of  his 
Does  show  the  mood  of  a  mucn-troubled  breast ; 
And  I  do  fearfully  believe,  tis  done, 
What  we  so  fear'd  he  had  a  charge  to  do. 

Sat.  The  colour  of  the  king  doth  come  and  go. 
Between  his  purpose  and  his  conscience. 
Like  heralds 'twixt  two  dreadful  battles  set : 
His  passion  is  so  ripe,  it  needs  must  break. 

Pern.  And,  when  it  breaks,  I  fear,  will  issue 
thence 
The  foul  corruption  of  a  sweet  child's  death. 

K.  John.   We  cannot  hold  mortality's  stronj; 
hand  :— 
Good  lords,  although  my  will  to  give  is  living. 
The  suit  wnich  you  demand  is  gone  and  dead : 
He  tells  us,  Arthur  is  deceas'd  to-night. 

Sat,  Indeed,  we  feaHd,  his  sickness  was  past  cure. 

Pern.  Indeed  we  heard  how  near  his  death  he  was. 
Before  the  child  himself  felt  he  was  sick : 
This  must  be  answer'd,  either  here,  or  henee. 

K.  John.  Why  do  you  bend  such  solemn  brows 
on  me  7 
Think  you,  I  bear  the  shears  of  destiny  ? 
Have  1  commandment  on  the  pulse  oi  life? 

Sal.  It  is  apparent  foul  play :  and  'tis  shame, 
That  ^;reatness  should  so  grossly  offer  it ; 
So  thnve  it  in  your  game  f  and  so  farewell ! 

Pern,  Stay  yet,  lord  Salisbury;  I'll  ato  with  thee. 
And  find  the  inheritance  of  this  poor  child. 
His  little  kingdom  of  a  forced  grave. 
That  blood,  which  ow'd*  the  breath  of  all  this  isle. 
Three  foot  of  it  doth  hold ;  Bad  world  the  white ! 
This  must  not  be  thus  borne :  tlus  will  break  out 
To  all  our  sorrows,  and  ere  long,  I  doubt 

[Exeunt  Lords. 

K.  John.  They  bum  In  indignation ;  I  repent ; 
There  is  no  sure  foundation  set  on  blood ; 

No  certain  life  achiev'd  by  others'  death. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
A  fearful  eye  thou  hast;  Where  is  that  blood» 
That  I  have  seen  inhabit  in  those  cheeks  7 
So  foul  a  sk V  clears  not  without  a  storm ; 
Pour  down  thy  weather :— How  goes  all  in  France  T 

JiSess.  From  France  to  England.— Never  such  a 
power' 
For  any  rbreign  preparation. 
Was  levied  in  the  body  of  a  land ! 
The  copy  of  your  speed  is  leam'd  by  them ; 
For,  when  you  should  be  told  they  do  prepare. 
The  tidings  come,  that  they  are  all  arrivM. 

K,  John.  0,  where  hatn  our  intelligence  been 
drunk? 
Where  hath  it  slept?  Where  is  my  mother's  care ; 
That  such  an  army  could  be  drawn  in  France, 
And  she  not  hear  of  it  7 

Jdess.  My  liege,  her  ear 

Is  stopp'd  with  dust;  the  first  of  April,  died 
Your  noble  mother :  And.  as  I  hear,  my  lord. 
The  lady  Constance  in  a  Irenzy  died 
Three  days  before :  but  this  from  rumour's  tongue 
I  idly  heard ;  if  true,  or  false,  I  know  not. 


(5)  ReleasenienU 
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K,  John,  Withhold  thy  speed,  dreadful  occasion ! 
O,  make  a  leag'ue  with  me.  till  I  have  pleas'd 
My  discontented  peers  !~What !  mother  dead  7 
How  wildly  then  walks  my  estate  in  France  I— 
Under  whose  conduct  came  those  powers  ofFrance, 
That  thou  for  truth  riv'st  out,  are  landed  here  7 

Jdesa.  Under  the  dauphin. 
Ent<r  the  Bastard,  and  Peter  of  Pomjret. 

K.  John.  Thou  hast  made  me  giddy 

With  there  ill  tidings. — Now,  what  says  the  world 
To  your  proceedings  7  do  not  seek  to  stuff 
My  head  with  more  ill  news,  for  it  is  full. 

Batt.  But,  if  you  be  afeard  to  hear  the  worst, 
Then  let  the  worst,  unheard,  fall  on  your  head. 

K.  John,  Bear  with  me,  cousin :  fori  was  amaz'd* 
Under  the  tide :  but  now  I  breathe  again 
Aloft  the  flood ;  and  can  giro  audience 
To  any  tongue,  speak  it  oT  what  it  will. 

Basl.  How  I  have  sped  among  the  clergymen, 
The  sums  I  have  collected  shall  express. 
But,  as  I  travelled  hither  through  the  land, 
I  find  the  people  strangely  fantasied : 
Possessed  with  rumours,  full  of  idle  dreams ; 
Not  knowing  what  they  fear,  but  full  of  fear : 
And  here's  a  prophet,  that  I  brought  with  me 
From  forth  the  streets  of  Pomfret,  whom  I  found 
With  many  hundreds  treading  on  his  heels ; 
To  whom  he  sung,  in  rude  harsh-sounding  rhymes, 
That,  ere  the  next  Ascension-day  at  noon. 
Your  hiffhness  should  deliver  up  your  crown, 

K,  John.  Thou  idle  dreamer,  wherefore  didst 
thou  so  7 

Pater.  Foreknowing  that  the  truth  will  fall  out  so. 

K.  John.  Hubert,  away  with  him ;  imprison  him ; 
And  on  that  day,  at  noon,  whereon  he  says 
I  shall  yield  up  my  crown,  let  him  be  hang'd: 
Deliver  him  to  sarety,'  and  return, 
For  I  must  use  thee.-— O  my  gentle  cousin, 

[Esnt  Hubert  wUh  Peter. 
Hear'st  thou  the  news  abroad,  who  are  arrivM  7 

Bast.  The  French,  my  lord ;  men's  mouths  are 
full  of  it: 
Besides,  I  met  lord  Bigot,  and  lord  Salisbury, 
(With  eyes  as  red  as  new-enkindled  fire,) 
And  others  more,  going  to  seek  the  grave 
Of  Arthur,  who,  they  say,  is  kilPd  to-night 
On  your  suggestion. 

A.  John.  Gentle  kinsman,  go, 

And  thrust  thyself  into  their  companies : 
I  have  a  way  to  win  their  loves  again ; 
Bring  them  oefore  me. 

Bast.  I  will  seek  them  ouL 

K,  John.  Nay,  but  make  haste ;  the  better  foot 

before. 

O,  let  me  have  no  subject  enemies, 

when  adverse  foreigners  affright  my  towns 

With  dreadful  pomp  of  stout  mvasion ! — 

Be  Mercury,  set  feathers  to  thy  heels ; 

And  fly,  like  thought,  from  them  to  me  ajrain. 

Basl.  The  spirit  of  the  time  shall  teach  me  npeed. 

[ExU. 

K.  John,  Spoke  like  a  sprightful  noble  gentle- 
man.— 
6o  after  him ;  for  he,  perhaps,  shall  need 
Borne  m^senger  betwixt  me  and  the  peers ; 
And  be  thou  he. 

Mus,  With  all  my  heart,  my  liege.   [Exit. 

K.  John,  My  mother  dead ! 

R^'tnter  Hubert. 

Hub,  My  lord,  Ihey  say,  five  moons  were  seen 
to-night: 


(1)  Stunned,  eonfounded. 


(t)  Custody. 


Four  fixed :  and  the  fifth  did  whirl  about 
The  other  ibur,  in  wondVous  molioo. 
K.  John.  Five  moons  ? 
Hub,  Old  men,  and  bedlams 

in  the  streets 
Do  prophesy  upon  it  dangerously : 
Young  Arthur's  death  is  common  in  their  mouths: 
And  when  they  talk  of  him,  they  shake  their  heads, 
And  whisper  one  another  in  the  ear ; 
And  he,  that  speaks,  doth  eripe  the  hearer's  wrist ; 
Whilst  he^  that  hears,  makes  fearful  action. 
With  wnnkled  brows,  with  nods,  with   rolUnf 

eyes. 
I  saw  a  smith  stand  with  his  hammer,  thus, 
The  whilst  his  iron  did  on  the  anvil  cool. 
With  open  mouth  swallowing  a  tailor's  news ; 
Who.  with  his  shears  and  measure  in  his  hand, 
Stanoing  on  slippers  (which  his  nimble  haste 
Had  falsely  thrust  upon  contr4ry  feet,) 
Told  of  a  many  thousand  warlike  French, 
That  were  embattled,  and  rank'd  in  Kent : 
Another  lean  unwash'd  artificer 
Cuts  off  his  tale,  and  talks  of  Arthur's  death. 
K.  John.  Why  seek'st  thou  tc  possess  me  wn4i 

these  fears  7 
Why  urgest  thou  so  ofl  young  Arthur's  death  7 
Thy  hand  hath  murder'd  him :  I  had  mighty  cause 
To  wish  him  dead,  but  thou  hadst  none  to  lall  him. 
Hub,  Had  none,  my  lord !  why,  did  you  not  pro- 
voke me  7 
K,  John,  It  is  the  curse  of  kings^  to  be  attended 
By  slaves  that  take  their  humours  lor  a  warrant 
To  break  within  the  bloody  house  of  life  : 
And,  on  the  winking  of  authority. 
To  understand  a  law  ;  to  know  tnc  meaning 
Of  dangerous  migesty,  when,  perchance,  it  frowns 
More  upon  humour  than  advis'd  respect.* 
Hub.  Here  is  your  hand  and  seal  for  what  i 

did. 
K.  John.  0,  when  the  last  account  Hwixt  heavei 

and  earth  • 
Is  to  be  made,  then  shall  this  hand  and  seal 
Witness  against  us  to  damnation ! 
How  oft  the  sight  of  means  to  do  ill  deeds. 
Makes  deeds  ill  done !  Hadest  not  thou  been  by, 
A  fellow  by  the  hand  of  nature  mark'd. 
Quoted,*  and  sign'd,  to  do  a  deed  of  shame. 
This  murder  had  not  come  into  my  mind : 
But,  taking  note  of  thy  abhorr'd  aspect. 
Finding  thee  fit  for  bloody  villany, 
Apt.  liable,  to  be  employ'd  in  danger, 
I  faintly  broke  with  thee  of  Arthur's  deaths 
And  thou,  to  be  endeared  to  a  kin^, 
Made  it  no  conscience  to  destroy  a  prince. 

Hub.  My  lord. 

K,  John.   Hadst  thou  but  shook  thy  bead,  i  \ 

made  a  pause, 
When  I  spake  darkly  what  I  purposed  ; 
Or  turn'd  an  eye  of  doubt  upon  my  face, 
As  bid  me  tell  my  tale  in  express  words ; 
Deep  shame  had  struck  me  dumb,  made  me  break 

off, 
And  those  thy  fears  might  have  wrought  fears  m 

me: 
But  thou  didst  understand  me  by  my  signs, 
And  didst  in  signs  again  parley  with  sin ; 
Yea,  without  stop,  didst  let  thy  heart  consent. 
And,  consequently,  thy  rude  hand  to  act 
The  deed,  which  both  our  tongues  held  vile  it 

name.— 
Out  of  my  sight,  and  never  see  me  more ! 
My  nobles  leave  me ;  and  my  state  is  bmvM, 

(5)  Deliberate  conakleration.      (4)  ()i>.^rvcd. 
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Even  at  my  gates,  with  ranks  of  foreign  potters : 

Naj,  in  the  oodv  or  this  fleshly  land,> 

This  kingdom,  this  confine  of  blood  and  breath, 

Hostility  and  civil  tumuli  reigns 

Between  my  conscience,  and  my  cousin's  death. 

Hub.  Arm  you  against  your  other  enemies, 
I'll  make  a  peace  between  ^rour  soul  and  you. 
Young  Arthur  is  alive :  Tms  hand  of  mine 
Is  yet  a  maiden  and  an  innocent  hand. 
Not  painted  with  the  crimson  spots  of  blood. 
Within  this  bosom  never  enterM  yet 
The  dreadful  motion  of  a  murd'rous  thought, 
And  you  have  slanderM  nature  in  my  form ; 
Which,  howsoever  rude  exteriorly, 
Is  yet  the  cover  of  a  fairer  mind 
Than  to  be  butcher  of  an  innocent  child. 

K.  John.  Doth  Arthur  live?   0,  haste  thee  to 
the  peers. 
Throw  this  report  on  their  incensed  rage. 
And  make  them  tame  to  their  obedience ! 
Forgive  the  comment  that  my  passion  made 
Upon  thy  feature ;  for  my  rage  was  blind. 
And  foul  imaginary  eves  of  blood 
Presented  thee  more  nideous  than  thou  art 
O.  answer  not ;  but  to  my  closet  bring 
Tne  angry  lords,  with  all  expedient*  haste ; 
I  c6qjure  thee  but  slowly ;  run  more  fast.      [Exe. 

SCEJfE  UL^The  twne.   Before  the  etutle.  fil- 
ler Arthur,  on  the  toaiU. 
Arth.   The  wall  is  high;  and  yet  will  I  leap 
down  :— 
Good  ground,  be  pitiful,  and  hurt  me  not  !— 
There's  few,  or  none,  do  know  me ;  if  they  did, 
This  ship^boy's  semblance  hath  disguis'd  me  quite. 
I  am  afraid ;  and  yet  Til  venture  it. 
If  I  set  down,  and  do  not  break  my  limbs, 
I'll  find  a  thousand  shifts  to  get  away : 
As  good  to  die,  and  go,  as  die,  and  stay. 

ILeapidown, 
O  me !  my  uncle's  spirit  is  in  these  stones  :— 
Heaven  take  my  soul,  and  England  keep  my  bones ! 

[DU». 
Enter  Pembroke,  Salisbury,  mid  BigoL 
Sal.  Lords,  I  will  meet  him  at  Saint  Edmond's- 
bury; 
It  is  our  safety^  and  we  must  embrace 
This  gentle  oner  of  the  perilous  time. 
Pern.  Who  brought  that  letter  from  the  cardinal  7 
Sal.  The  Count  Melun,  a  noble  lord  of  France ; 
Whose  private  with  me,*  of  the  dauphin's  love, 
Is  much  more  general  than  these  lines  Import 
Big.  To-morrow  morning  let  us  meet  him  then. 
Sdf.  Or,  rather  then  set  forward :  for  'twill  be 
Two  long  days'  journey,  lords,  or  e'er  we  meet 
Enter  the  Bastard. 
Bast.  Once  more  to-day  well  met,  distemper'd* 
lords! 


With  our  pure  honours,  nor  attend  the  foot 
That  leaves  the  print  of  blood  where'er  it  walks : 
Return,  and  tell  him  so ;  we  know  the  worst 

Boat,  Whate'er  you  think,  good  words,  I  think, 
were  best. 

Sal.  Our  griefs,  and  not  our  manners,  reason  now. 

Bail.  But  there  is  little  reason  in  your  grief; 
Therefore,  'twere  reason,  you  had  manners  now. 


(1)  His  own  body. 
(S)  Private  account 
Is)  Pity. 


(tj  Expeditious. 
(4)  Out  of  humour. 


Pern.  Sir,  sir,  impatience  hath  his  privilege. 

Ba»L  'Tis  true ;  to  hurt  his  master,  no  man  else. 

Sal.  This  is  the  prison :  What  is  he  lies  here? 
[Seeing  Arthur. 

Pern.  O  death,  made  proud  with  pure  and  prince 
ly  beauty ! 
The  earth  had  not  a  hole  to  hide  this  deed. 

Sal,  Murder,  as  hating  what  himself  hath  done, 
Doth  lay  it  open,  to  urge  on  revenge. 

Big,  Or,  vrhen  he  doom'd  this  beauty  to  a  grave. 
Found  H  too  precious-princely  for  a  grave. 

Sal.  Sir  Richard,  what  think  you?  Have  you 
beheld. 
Or  have  you  read,  or  heard  ?  or  could  you  think  7 
Or  do  you  almost  think,  although  you  see, 
That  you  do  see?  couki  thought,  withoutthis  object, 
Form  such  another  ?  This  is  the  very  top, 
The  heiffht,  the  crest,  or  crest  unto  the  crest. 
Of  murdfer's  arms :  tnis  is  the  bloodiest  shame. 
The  vrildest  savagery,  the  vilest  stroke. 
That  ever  wall-ey'd  wrath,  or  staring  rage, 
Presented  to  the  ears  of  soft  remorse.* 

Pem,  All  murders  past  do  stand  excus'd  in  this : 
And  this,  so  sole,  ana  so  unmatchable. 
Shall  give  a  holiness,  a  purity, 
To  the  yet-unbeffotten  sin  of  time ; 
And  prove  a  deadly  bloodshed  but  a  jest, 
Exampled  by  this  neinous  spectacle. 

Boat,  It  is  a  danmed  and  a  bloody  work ; 
The  graceless  action  of  a  heavy  hand. 
If  that  it  be  the  work  of  any  hand. 

SaL  If  that  it  be  the  work  of  any  hand  ?— 
We  had  a  kind  of  light,  what  would  ensue : 
It  is  the  shameful  work  of  Hubert's  hand ; 
The  practice,  and  the  purpose,  of  the  king:— 
From  whose  obedience  I  forbid  my  soul. 
Kneeling  before  this  ruin  of  sweet  life, 
And  breathing  to  his  breathless  excellence. 
The  incense  of  a  vow,  a  holy  vow ; 
Never  to  taste  the  pleasures  of  the  world. 
Never  to  be  infected  with  delie:ht. 
Nor  conversant  with  ease  and  idleness, 
Till  I  have  set  a  glorv  to  this  hand,* 
"    rivineit  the  worship  of  revenge. 

"m.  Big,  Our  souls  religiously  confirm  thy 
words. 

Enter  Hubert 

Huh,  Lords^  I  am  hot  with  haste  in  seeking  you 
Arthur  doth  live ;  the  king  hath  sent  for  you. 

Sal.  O.  he  is  bold,  and  blushes  not  at  death :— * 
Avaunt,  tiiou  hateful  villain,  get  thee  gone ! 

Hub.  I  am  no  villain. 

SaL  Must  I  rob  the  law? 

[Drawing^  hit  twari, 

Batt.  Tour  sword  is  bright,  sir ;  put  it  up  agan. 

Sal,  Not  till  I  sheath  it  in  a  rauraerer's  skin. 

Hub.  Stand  back,  lord  Salisbury,  stand  back,  I 
say; 
By  heaven,  I  think,  my  sword's  as  sharp  as  youre 
I  would  not  have  you,  lord,  forget  yourself, 
Nor  tempt  the  danger  of  my  true*  defence ; 
Lest  I,  by  marking  of  your  rage,  forget 
Your  worth,  your  greatness,  and  nobility. 

Big.  Out,  dunghill !  dar'st  thou  brave  a  noble< 
man? 

Bub.  Not  for  my  life :  but  yet  I  dare  defend 
My  innocent  life  against  an  emperor. 

Sal,  Thou  art  a  murderer. 

-H116.  Do  not  prove  mc  so . 

(6)  Hand  should  be  head :  a  glorjr  is  the  circle  o 
rays  which  surrounds  the  heads  of  saints  in  picturea 

(7)  Honest    (8)  By  compelling  me  to  nil  you. 
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^Tetf  I  am  none :  Whose  ton?ue  soc*er  speaks  false, 
Not  trul/  speaks ;  who  speaks  not  truly,  lies. 

Pern.  Cut  him  to  pieces. 

BatL  Keep  the  peace.  I  say. 

Sal.  Stand  by,  or  I  shall  gall  you,  Faulconbridge. 

Ba»i,  Thou  wcrt  better  gall  the  devil,  Saliabury  : 
irthou  but  frown  on  me,  or  stir  thy  foot. 
Or  teach  thy  hasty  spleen  to  do  me  shame, 
ril  strike  thee  dead.    Put  up  thy  sword  betime ; 
Or  I'll  so  maul  you  and  your  toasting-iron, 
That  you  shall  think  the  devil  is  come  from  hell. 

Big.  What  wilt  thou  do,  renowned  Faulconbridge? 
Second  a  villain^  and  a  murderer  7 

Hub.  Lord  Btgot,  I  am  none. 

Big.  Who  UUM  this  prince  7 

Hub.  'Tis  not  an  hour  since  I  led  him  well : 
I  honour'd  him,  I  loWd  him ;  and  will  weep 
My  date  of  life  out,  for  his  sweet  Ufe's  loss. 

Sal.  Trust  not  those  cunning  waters  of  his  eyes, 
For  villany  is  not  without  such  rheum,* 
And  he,  long  traded  in  it,  makes  it  seem 
Like  rivers  of  remorse*  and  innocency. 
4way,  with  me,  and  all  you  whose  souls  abhor 
The  uncleanly  savours  of  a  slaughter-houae. 
For  I  am  stifled  with  this  smell  of  sin. 

Big.  Away,  toward  Bury,  to  the  dauphin  there ! 

Pem,  There,  tell  the  king,  he  may  inquire  us 
out.  [£xeufU  Lords. 

Bast.  Here's  a  (rood  world !— Knew  you  of  this 
fair  work  7 
Beyond  the  infinite  and  boundless  reach 
Of  mercy,  if  thou  didst  this  deed  of  death, 
Art  thou  damn*d,  Hubert. 

Hub,  Do  but  hear  me,  sir. 

Bast.  Ha !  IMl  tell  thee  what ; 
rhou  art  damn'd  as  black— nay,  nothing  b  so 

black ; 
Thou  art  more  deep  damnM  than  prince  Lucifer : 
There  is  not  yet  so  ugly  a  fiend  of  hell 
As  thou  shalt  be,  if  thou  didst  kill  this  child. 

/ftt*.  Upon  my  soul, 

Bast.  If  thou  didst  but  consent 

To  this  most  cruel  act,  do  but  despair, 
And,  if  thou  want'st  a  cord,  the  smallest  thread 
That  ever  spider  twisted  from  her  womb 
Will  serve  to  strangle  thee ;  a  rush  will  be 
A  beam  to  bang  thee  on ;  or  would'st  thou  drown 

thyself. 
Put  but  a  little  water  in  a  spoon, 
And  it  shall  be  as  all  the  ocean. 
Enough  to  stifle  such  a  villain  up.— 
I  do  suspect  thee  very  grievousljr. 

Hub.  If  I  in  act,  consent,  or  sin  of  thought, 
Be  guilty  of  the  stealing  that  sweet  breath 
Which  was  embounded  in  this  beauteous  clay, 
Let  hell  want  pains  enough  to  torture  me ! 
I  left  him  well. 

Bast.  Go,  bear  him  in  thine  arms.— 

I  am  amazed.*  methinks ;  and  lose  my  way 
Among  the  tnoms  and  dangers  of  this  world.— 
How  easy  dost  thou  take  all  England  up ! 
From  forth  this  morsel  of  dead  royalty, 
The  life,  the  right,  and  truth  of  all  this  realm 
Is  fled  to  heaven :  and  England  now  is  left 
To  tug  and  scamole,  and  to  part  by  the  teeth 
The  unowed*  interest  of  proud-swelling  state. 
Now,  for  the  bare-pick'd  bone  of  migesly. 
Doth  dogged  war  bristle  his  angry  crest. 
And  snarleth  in  the  gentle  eyes  of  peace : 
Now  powers  from  home,  and  discontents  at  home, 
Meet  m  one  liiv ;  and  vast  confusion  waits 
(As  doth  a  raven  on  a  sick-fallen  beast,) 

(1)  Moisture.        S)  Pity.      (3)  Confounded. 


The  imminent  decay  of  wrested  pomp. 
Now  happy  he,  whose  cloak  and  cinctun:*  can 
Hold  out  this  tempest    Bear  away  tliat  child. 
And  follow  me  with  speed ;  Til  to'thc  king : 
A  thousand  businesses  are  brief  in  hand. 
And  heaven  itself  doth  frown  upon  the  land. 

[ExeunL 


ACT  V. 

SCEXE  L^The  same.  Ji  room  in  the  palace. 
Enter  King  John,  Pandulph  with  the  crown, 
and  attendants. 

K.  John.  Thus  have  I  yielded  up  into  your  hamS 
The  circle  of  my  glory. 
Pand.  Take  a^ain 

(Giving  John  the  crown, 
ding  of  the  pope, 
Your  sovereign  greatness  and  authority. 

K.  John.  Now  keep  your  holy  word :  go  mcci 
the  French ; 
And  from  his  holiness  use  all  your  power 
To  stop  their  marches,  'fore  we  arc  inflam'd. 
Our  discontented  counties  do  revolt ; 
Our  people  quarrel  with  obedience ; 
Swearing  allegiance,  and  the  love  of  soul. 
To  stranger  blood,  to  foreign  royalty. 
This  inundation  of  mistemper*d  humour 
Rests  by  you  only  to  be  qualified. 
Then  pause  not ;  for  the  present  time's  so  sick. 
That  present  medkine  must  be  minister'd. 
Or  overthrow  incurable  ensues. 

Pand.  It  was  my  breath  that  blew  this  tem- 
pest up. 
Upon  your  stuboom  usage  of  the  pope : 
But,  smce  you  are  a  gentle  convertitc,* 
My  tongue  shall  hush  o^ain  tliis  storm  of  war, 
And  miuce  fair  weather  in  your  blustering  land. 
On  this  Ascension-day,  remember  well, 
Upon  your  oath  of  service  to  the  pope. 
Go  I  to  make  the  French  lay  down  their  arms. 

[EsiL 

K,  John.  Is  this  Ascension-day  7  Did  not  the 
prophet 
Say,  that,  before  Ascension-dar  at  noon. 
My  crown  I  should  give  off*?  Even  so  1  have : 
1  did  suppose,  it  should  be  on  constraint ; 
But,  heaven  be  thank'd,  it  is  but  voluntary. 

Enter  the  Bastard. 

Bast.   All  Kent  hath  yielded;   nothing  there 
holds  out. 
But  Dover  castle  :  London  hath  receiv'd, 
Like  a  kind  host  the  dauphin  and  his  powers  : 
Your  nobles  will  not  hear  you,  but  are  gone 
To  offer  service  to  your  enemy ; 
And  wild  amazement  hurries  up  and  down 
The  little  number  of  your  doubtful  friends. 

K.  John.  Would  not  my  lords  return  to  na 
ag;ain, 
After  the/neard youn^  Arthur  was  alive 7 

Bast.  They  found  him  dead,  and  cast  into  tht 
streets; 
An  empty  casket,  where  the  jewel  of  life 
By  some  damn'd  hand  was  robb'd  and  ta'en  away 

K.  John,  That  villain  Hubert  told  me,  he  db 
live. 

Bast,  So.  on  my  souL  he  did,  for  aught  he  knew 
But  wherefore  do  you  droop  7  why^  look  you  sad  ? 
Be  great  in  act,  as  you  have  been  in  thought ; 

(4)  Unowned.        (5)  Girdle.        (6)  ConverU 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


SumU.  KING  JOHN. 

Let  not  the  world  see  fear,  and  sad  distrust, 

Gofem  the  motion  of  a  kingly  eye  : 

Be  stirring  as  the  time ;  be  nre  with  fire ; 

Threaten  the  threat'ner,  and  outface  the  brow 

Of  bragging  horror :  so  shall  inferior  eyes, 

That  borrow  their  behaviours  from  the  great, 

Grow  great  by  your  example,  and  put  on 

The  dauntless  spirit  of  resolution. 

Away;  and  glister  like  the  god  of  war. 

When  he  intendeth  to  become  the  field : 

Show  boldness,  and  aspiring  confidence. 

What,  shall  thev  seek  the  lion  in  his  den. 

And  fright  him  there  7  and  make  him  tremble  there  7 

O,  let  it  not  be  said !— Forage,  and  run 

To  meet  displeasure  further  from  the  doors ; 

And  grapple  with  him,  ere  he  come  so  nigh. 

K»  John.   The  legate  of  the  pope  hath  been 
with  me, 
And  I  hare  made  a  happy  peace  with  him ; 
And  he  hath  promised  to  dismiss  the  powers  > 
Led  by  the  dauphin. 

Bast.  O,  inglorious  league ! 

Shall  we,  upon  the  footing  of  our  land, 
Send  fair-play  orders,  and  make  compromise, 
Insinuation,  parley,  and  base  truce. 
To  arms  invasive  /  shall  a  beardless  boy. 
A  cocker'd*  silken  wanton,  brave  our  fields, 
And  flesh  his  spirit  in  a  warlike  soil, 
Mocking  the  air  with  colours  idly  spread, 
And  find  no  check 7  Let  us,  my  liege,  to  arms: 
Perchance,  the  cardinal  cannot  make  your  peace 
Or  if  he  do,  let  it  at  lea^  be  said, 
They  saw  we  had  a  purpose  of  defence. 

K.  John,  Have  you  the  ordering  of  this  present 
time. 

Bast,  Away  then,  with  good  courajrc ;  yet,  I  know, 

0  ar  party  may  well  meet  a  prouder  foe.      [Exetait, 

SCE^TE  Il.—A  plaiuj  near  St.  EdrmmiPs-Bury, 
Enttr^  in  arms,  Lewis,  Salisbury,  Melun,  Pem- 
broke, Bigot,  and  soldiers. 

Lew.  My  lord  Melun,  let  this  be  copied  out, 
And  keep  it  safe  for  our  remembrance : 
Return  tne  precedent  to  these  lords  again  ; 
That,  having  our  fair  order  written  down, 
Both  they,  and  we,  perusing  o*er  these  notes, 
May  know  wheref&re  we  took  the  sacramen^ 
And  keep  our  faiths  firm  and  inviolable. 

Sal.  Upon  our  sides  it  never  shall  be  broken. 
And,  noble  dauphin,  albeit  we  swear 
A  voluntary  zeal^  and  unurg'd  faith. 
To  your  proceedmgs ;  yet,  believe  me,  prince, 

1  am  not  glad  that  such  a  sore  of  time 
Should  seek  a  plaster  by  contemned  revolt. 
And  heal  the  inveterate  canker  of  one  wound 
Bt  making  many :  O,  it  grieves  my  soul, 
Tnat  I  must  draw  this  metal  from  my  side. 
To  be  a  widow-maker ;  O,  and  there, 
Wliere  honourable  rescue,  and  defence. 
Cries  out  upon  the  name  of  Salisbury : 
But  such  is  the  infection  of  the  time. 
That,  for  the  health  and  physic  of  our  right, 
We  cannot  deal  but  with  the  very  hand 
Of  stem  injustice  and  confused  wroncr.— 
And  isH  not  pity,  0  my  grieved  friends ! 
That  we,  the  sons  and  children  of  this  isle. 
Were  bom  to  see  so  sad  an  hour  as  this ; 
Wherein  we  step  al>er  a  stranger  march 
Upon  her  gentle  bosom,  and  fill  up 
Her  enemies'  ranks,  (I  must  withdraw  and  weep 
Upon  the  spot  of  this  enforced  cause,) 
To  grace  the  gentry  of  a  land  remote, 

(0  Forces.       (2)  Fondled.       (3)  Kmbraccth. 
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And  follow  unacquainted  colours  here  7 
What,  here  7—0  nation,  that  thou  could'st  remove ) 
That  Neptune's  arms,  who  clippeth'  thee  about 
Would  bear  thee  from  the  knowledge  of  thyself. 
And  grapple  thee  unto  a  Pagan  shore ; 
Where  these  two  Christian  armies  m*ght  combine 
The  blood  of  malice  in  a  vein  of  Ica^'ue, 
And  not  to  spend  it  so  unneighbourly  I 

Lew.  A  noble  temper  dost  thou  show  in  this ; 
And  great  affections,  wrestling  in  thy  bosom. 
Do  make  an  earthquake  of  nobility. 

0,  what  a  noble  combat  hast  thou  fought. 
Between  compulsion  and  a  brave  respect  !* 
Let  me  wipe  off  this  honourable  dew. 
That  silverly  doth  progress  on  thy  cheeks : 
M^  heart  hath  melted  at  a  lady's  tears, 
Being  an  ordinary  inundation  ; 
But  this  effusion  of  such  manly  drops, 
This  shower,  blown  up  by  tempest  of  the  soul, 
Startles  mine  eyes,  and  makes  me  more  amaz'd 
Than  had  I  seen  the  vanity  top  of  heaven 
Figur'd  quite  o'er  with  burning  meteors. 
Lift  up  thy  brow,  renowned  Salisbury, 
And  with  a  great  heart  heave  away  this  storm  r 
Commend  these  waters  to  those  baby  eyes. 
That  never  saw  the  giant  world  enrag'd ; 
Nor  met  with  fortune  other  than  at  feasts. 
Full  warm  of  blood,  of  mirth,  of  gossiping. 
Come,  come ;  for  thou  shall  thrust  thy  hand  as  dee^ 
Into  the  purse  of  rich  prosperity. 
As  Lewis  himself: — so,  noules,  shall  you  all. 
That  knit  your  sinews  to  the  strength  of  mine. 

Enter  Pandulph  attended. 

And  even  there,  methinks,  an  angel  spake : 
Look^  where  the  holy  legate  cornea  apace, 
To  give  us  warrant  from  the  hand  of  heaven ; 
And  on  our  actions  set  the  name  of  risht. 
With  holy  breath. 

Pond.  Hail,  noble  prince  of  France ! 

The  next  is  this,— King  John  hath  reconcil'd 
Himself  to  Rome ;  his  spirit  is  come  in, 
That  so  stood  out  against  the  holy  church, 
The  great  metropolis  and  sec  of  Rome : 
Therefore  thy  threat'ning  colours  now  wind  up. 
And  tame  the  savage  spirit  of  wild  war ; 
That,  like  a  lion  fostcr'd  up  at  hand, 
It  may  lie  gently  at  the  foot  of  peace, 
And  be  no  further  harmful  than  in  show. 

Lew.  Your  grace  shall  pardon  me,  I  will  not  back; 
I  am  too  high-bora  to  be  propertied,* 
To  be  a  secondary  at  control. 
Or  useful  serving-man,  and  instrument, 
To  any  sovereign  state  throughout  the  world. 
Your  breath  first  kindled  the  dead  coal  of  wars, 
Between  this  ch^tis'd  kingdom  and  myself, 
And  brought  in  matter  that  should  feed  this  fire . 
And  now  'tis  far  too  hufjfc  to  be  blown  out 
With  that  same  weak  wind  \v  hicji  enkindled  it 
You  taught  me  how  to  know  Uie  face  of  right. 
Acquainted  me  with  interest  to  this  land, 
Yea,  thrust  this  entcrprize  iuio  niv  heart ; 
And  come  you  now  to  tell  me,  Jolm  hath  made 
His  peace  with  Rome  7  What  is  thul  peace  to  mo  ? 

1,  by  the  honour  of  my  marriage-bed, 
After  young  Arthur,  claim  this  land  for  mine ; 
And,  now  it  is  half-conquer'd,  must  I  back, 
BecauNe  that  John  hath  made  his  pcare  with  Rome  ? 
Am  I  Rome's  slave  ?  What  penny  haih  Rome  bonu , 
What  men  provided,  what  munition  sent. 
To  undei-prop  this  action  ?  is'l  not  I, 
That  undergo  this  charge  7  who  else  but  I, 

(»'  Love  cf  country.  (5)  Appropriated. 
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And  such  as  to  m/  claim  are  liable, 
Sweat  in  this  business,  and  maintain  this  war? 
I  {are  I  not  heard  these  islanders  shout  ouL 
Vive  U  roy !  as  I  have  bankM  their  towns  f 
flave  1  not  here  the  best  cards  for  the  game, 
fo  win  this  easy  match  plar'd  for  a  crown  7 
And  shall  1  novr  ^ive  o*er  the  yielded  set? 
No.  on  mv  soul,  it  never  shall  be  said. 

rand,  tou  look  but  on  the  outside  of  this  work. 

Lew.  Outside  or  inside,  I  will  not  return 
Till  my  attempt  so  much  be  glorified 
Vh  to  my  ample  hope  was  promised 
tieforc  1  druw  this  i^allant  head  of  war, 
And  culi'd  these  ftcry  spirits  from  the  world. 
To  outlook'  conquest,  and  to  win  renown 
t>en  in  the  jaws  of  danger  and  of  death. 

[Trumpet  ioundt. 
What  lusty  trumpet  thus  doth  summon  us  ? 

Enter  the  Bastard,  attended. 

Bast.  According  to  the  fair  play  of  the  world. 
Let  me  have  audience ;  I  am  sent  to  speak : — 
My  holy  lord  of  Milan,  from  the  kins: 
1  come,  to  learn  hoiv  you  have  dealt  for  him ; 
And  as  you  answer,  I  do  know  the  scope 
And  warrant  limited  unto  my  tongue. 

Pand,  The  dauphin  b  too  wilfuM>pposite, 
And  will  not  temporize  with  my  entreaties ; 
He  flatly  says.  heMI  not  lay  down  his  arms.  . 

BasL  By  all  the  blood  that  ever  funr  breath*d. 
The  youth  says  well  :~>Now  hear  our  English  king ; 
For  thus  his  royalty  doth  speak  in  me. 
He  is  prepared  ;  and  reason  too,  he  should : 
This  apisn  and  unmannerly  approach. 
This  hamessM  masque,  and  unadvised  revel, 
This  unhairM  saucincss,  and  boyish  troops. 
The  king  doth  smile  at ;  and  is  well  prepar'd 
To  whip  this  dwarfish  war,  these  pigmy  arms, 
Prom  out  the  circle  of  his  territones. 
rhat  luind,  which  had  the  strength,  even  at  your 

door, 
To  cudgel  you,  and  make  you  take  the  hatch  ;* 
To  dive,  like  buckets,  in  concealed'  wells ; 
To  crouch  in  litter  of  your  stable  planks : 
To  lie,  like  pawns,  lock'd  up  in  chests  ana  trunks ; 
To  hug  with  swine ;  to  seek  sweet  safelv  out 
l(t  vaults  and  prisons ;  and  to  thrill,  ana  shake, 
J\\cn  at  the  crying  of  your  nation*s  crow,* 
Thinking  his  voice  an  armed  Englishman  ;— 
Slmll  that  victorious  hand  be  feebled  here, 
Tiial  in  your  chambers  gave  you  chastisement  7 
No :  Know,  the  gallant  rnonarch  is  in  arms ; 
And  like  an  englc  o'er  his  aiery*  towers. 
To  souse  nnnoyancc  that  comes  near  his  nest.— 
And  you  dcernerate,  you  ingrato  revolts, 
Vou  bloody  Nerops,  ripping  up  the  womb 
Of  your  dear  mother  England,  blush  for  shame : 
For  your  own  ladies,  and  pale-visag'd  maids, 
Like  Amazons,  come  tripping  afler  drums ; 
Tlteir  thimbles  inio  armed  gauntlets  change. 
Their  neclds*  to  lances,  and  their  gentle  hearts 
To  fierce  and  bloody  inclinetion. 

Lew.  There  end  thy  brave,*  and  tarn  thy  ikce 
in  peace, 
We  iH'ant,  thou  canst  outscold  us :  fare  thee  well; 
Wo  hold  our  time  too  precious  to  be  spent 
With  such  a  brabbler. 

Pan  J.  Give  me  leave  to  speak. 

Bast.  No,  I  will  speak. 

Lfw.  We  will  attend  to  neither : — 

Strike  up  the  drums ;  and  let  the  tongue  of  war 


Plead  for  our  interest,  and  our  being  here. 

Bast.  Indeed,  your  drums,  being  beaten,  will 
cry  out ; 
And  so  shall  you,  being  beaten :  Do  but  start 
An  echo  with  the  cbmour  of  thy  drum. 
And  even  at  hand  a  drum  is  ready  braced. 
That  shall  reverberate  all  as  loud  as  thine ; 
Sound  but  another,  and  another  shall. 
As  loud  as  thine,  rattle  the  welkinV  ear. 
And  mock  tlie  deep^-mouthM  thunder :  for  at  band 
(Not  trusting  to  this  halting  legate  here^ 
Whom  he  hath  usM  rather  for  sport  than  need,) 
Is  warlike  John ;  and  in  his  forehead  sits 
A  bare-ribb*d  death,  whose  office  is  this  day 
To  feast  upon  whole  thousands  of  the  French. 

Lew.  Strike  up  our  drums,  to  find  this  danger  out. 

Bofff.  And  thou  shall  find  it,  dauphin,  do  not 
doubt.  lExemd. 

SCEJ^E    IIL—Tke   tame.     A  field  of  baUle. 
Marvmt.    Enter  King  John  and  Hubert. 

K.  John.  How  goes  the  day  with  us?    0,  tell 

me.  Hubert 
Hub.  Badly.  I  fear :  How  fares  your  maiesty  7 
K.  John.  This  fever,  that  hath  troublea  me  so 
long. 
Lies  heavy  on  me ;  0,  my  heart  is  skk ! 
Enter  a  Messenger. 
Jlfes s.  My  lord,  your  valiant  unsman,  Faulcoo 
bndge. 
Desires  your  majesty  to  leave  the  field ; 
And  send  him  word  by  me,  which  way  you  go. 
K.  John,  Tell  him,  toward  Swinstead,  to  the 

abbey  there. 
Mess.  Be  ol*  good  comfort ;  for  the  great  supply, 
That  was  expected  by  the  dauphin  here. 
Are  wreck'd  three  nights  ago  on  Goodwin  sands. 
This  news  was  brought  to  Richard  but  even  now . 
The  French  fight  coIdl:jr,  and  retire  themselves. 
K.  John.  An  me !  this  tyrant  fever  bums  me  up, 

And  will  not  let  me  welcome  this  srood  news. 

Set  on  toward  Swinstead :  to  my  litter  straight ; 
Weakness  possesseth  me,  and  I  am  faint.       [£f  e. 

SCE,N'E  IV,-^The  same.  Another  part  qf  the 
sanu.  Enter  Salisbury,  Pembroke,  Bigot,  and 
others. 

Sal,  I  did  not  think  the  king  so  stor'd  with  fricndsi 
Pern.  Up  once  again  j  put  spirit  in  the  French ; 

If  they  miscarry,  we  misearrjr  too, 
Sal.  That  misbegotten  dcviS,  Fculeonbridge, 

In  spite  of  spite,  alone  upholds  the  day. 
Pern.  They  say,  king  John,  sore  sick,  hath  leil 
the  field. 

Enter  Melun  wounded,  and  led  by  soldiers. 

Mel.  Lead  me  to  the  revolts  of  England  here. 

Sal.  When  we  were  happy,  we  haa  other  names. 

Pern,  It  is  the  count  Melun* 

Sal.  Wounded  to  death. 

MeL  Fly,  noble  English^  you  are  bought  and  sold ;  * 
Unthread  the  rude  eye  of  rebellion, 
And  welcome  home  again  discarded  faith. 
Seek  out  king  John,  and  fall  before  his  feet ; 
For,  if  the  French  be  lords  of  this  loud  day, 
He>*^  means  to  recompense  the  pains  vou  take. 
By  cutting  oflT  your  heads :  Thus  hath  he  sworn. 
And  I  with  him,  and  many  more  with  me. 
Upon  the  altar  at  Saint  £dmundVBury ; 
Even  on  that  altar,  where  we  swore  to  you 
Dear  amity  and  everlasting  love. 


(1)  Face  down, 
(n)  Coven:-!. 


j2)  Leap  over  the  hatrh.      (5)  Nest 
(4)  The cro^\ in;^  cf  w cock.  (9)  A  [mov 


(6)  Needles, 
rrb  inlhnaling  treachery. 


(7)  Boast.     (B)  Skfa. 
(10)  Uwii. 
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SaL  May  thisbepoMible?  may  this  be  trae  7 
MeL  Have  I  not  hideous  death  within  my  riew, 
Retaining  but  a  quantity  of  life ; 
Whicli  bleeds  away,  even  as  a  form  of  wax 
Resolved  from  his  figure  'gainst  the  fire  7* 
Wliat  in  the  world  should  make  me  now  deceive, 
Since  I  must  lose  the  use  of  all  deceit? 
\Vliy  should  I  then  be  false ;  since  it  is  true. 
That  I  must  die  here,  and  live  hence  by  truth  7 
I  say  again,  if  Lewis  do  win  the  day, 
He  is  forsworn,  if  e'er  those  eyes  of  yours 
Behold  another  day  break  in  the  east : 
Buteven  this  night. — ^^vhose  black  contagious  breath 
Already  smokes  aoout  the  burning  crest 
Of  the  old}  feeble,  and  day-wearied  sun, — 
Even  this  ill  night,  your  breathing  shall  expire ; 
Paying  the  fine  of  rated  treachery, 
Even  with  a  treacherous  fine  of  all  your  lives, 
if  Lewis,  by  your  assistance,  win  the  day. 
Commend  me  to  one  Hubert,  with  vour  king; 
The  love  of  him, — and  this  respect  besides, 
For  that  my  grandsire  was  an  Englishman,— 
Awakes  my  conscience  to  confess  all  this. 
In  lieu*  whereof,  I  pray  vou,  bear  me  hence 
From  forth  tlie  noise  and  rumour  of  the  field  : 
Where  I  may  think  the  remnant  of  my  thougots 
In  peace,  and  part  this  body  and  my  soul  ' 
With  contemplation  and  devout  desires. 

Sal.  We  do  believe  thee, — And  beshrew*  my  soul. 
But  I  do  love  the  favour  and  the  form 
or  this  most  fair  occasion,  by  the  which 
We  will  untread  the  steps  of  damned  flight ; 
And,  like  a  bated  and  retired  flood, 
{..eavins  our  rankness  and  irre(;ular  course, 
Stoop  low  within  those  bounds  we  have  o'erlook'd, 
And  calmly  run  on  in  obedience, 
Even  to  oiir  ocean,  to  onr  great  kinsr  John,— 
My  arm  shall  {rive  thee  help  to  bear  thee  hence ; 
For  I  do  see  the  cruel  pangs  of  death 
Right^  in  thine  eye. — Away,  my  friends!   New 

flight ; 
And  happy  newness,*  that  intends  old  right. 

[Exntntj  leading  off  Melun. 

SCEXE    r.—The  same.     The  French  camp. 

Enter  Lewis  and  his  train. 

Lew.  The  sun  of  heaven,  methought,  was  loath 

to  set ; 

But  stay'd,  and  made  the  western  welkin*  blush. 

When  the  English  measured  backward  their  own 

ground 
In  faint  retire :  O,  bravely  came  we  off, 
When  with  a  volley  of  our  needless  shot. 
After  such  bloody  toil,  we  bid  good  night ; 
And  wound  our  tatter'd  colours  clearly  up, 
Last  in  the  field,  and  almost  lords  of  it ! 
Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mess.  Where  is  my  prince,  the  dauphin  7 
Leto.  Here ;— What  news  7 

Mess.  The  count  Melun  is  slain;  the  English 
lords, 
By  his  persuasion,  arc  again  fallen  off: 
And  your  supply,  which  you  have  wish'd  so  long, 
Are  cast  awaj,  and  sunk,  on  Goodwin  sands. 
Ltew.  Ah,  loul  shrewd  news ! — Beshrew  thy  very 
heart! 
I  did  net  think  to  be  so  sad  to-night. 
As  this  hath  made  me.— Who  was  he,  that  said, 
King  John  did  fly,  an  hour  or  two  before 
The  stumbling  night  did  part  our  weary  powers  7 

(1)  In  allusion  to  the  images  made  by  witches. 
h)  Place.  (3)  111  betide.  (4)  Immediate. 
(5)  Innovation  (6)  Sky. 


Mess.  Whoever  spoke  it,  It  Is  true,  my  lord. 

Lew.  Well ;  keep  good  quarter,*  and  good  care 
to-night ; 
The  day  shall  not  be  up  so  soon  as  I, 
To  try  the  fair  adventure  of  to-morrow.   [ExeunL 

SCEXE  VL-^JSn  open  place  in  the  ndMeur-^ 
hood  qf  Swinsteaa  abbey.  Enter  the  Bastard 
and  Hubert,  meeting. 

Hub.  Who's  there?  speak,  ho!  speak  quickly, 
or  I  shoot. 

Bast.  A  (riend:— What  art  thou  7 

Hub.  Of  the  part  of  England. 

Bast.  Whither  dost  thou  go  f 

Hub.   What's  that  to  t&e7  Why  may  not  I 
demand 
Of  thine  afiairs,  as  well  as  thoa  of  mine  7 

Bast.  Hubert,  1  think. 

Hub.  Thou  hast  a  perfect  thought : 

will,  upon  all  hazards,  well  belicTe 
Thou  art  my  friend,  that  xnow'st  my  tongue  so  well : 
Who  art  thou  7 

Bast.  Who  thou  wilt:  an  if  you  please, 

Thou  may'st  befriend  me  bo  much,  as  to  think, 
'  come  one  way  of  the  Plantagenets. 

Hub.  Unkind  remembrance!  thou,  and  eyeless 
night. 
Have  done  me  shame :— Brave  soldier,  pardon  me. 
That  any  accent,  breaking  from  thy  tongue. 
Should  'scape  the  true  acquaintance  of  mine  ear. 

Bast.  Come,  come;   sans*  compliment,  what 
news  abroad  7 

Hub.  Whv,  here  walk  I,  in  the  black  brow  of 
night. 
To  find  you  out 

Bast.  Brief,  then ;  and  what's  the  news  7 

Hub.  O,  my  sweet  sir,  news  fitting  to  the  night, 
Black,  fearful,  comfortless,  and  horrible. 

Bast.  Show  me  the  very  wound  of  this  ill  news ; 
I  am  no  woman,  I'll  not  swoon  at  it. 

Hub.  The  king,  I  fear,  is  poison'd  by  a  monk : 
I  led  him  almost  si>eechless,  and  broke  out 
To  acquaint  you  with  this  evil :  that  you  might 
The  better  arm  you  to  the  sudden  time. 
Than  if  you  had  at  leisure  known  of  this. 

Bast.  How  did  he  take  it  7  who  did  taste  to  him  7 

Hub.  A  monk,  I  tell  you ;  a  resolved  villain. 
Whose  bowels  suddenly  burst  out :  the  king 
Yet  speaks,  and,  peradventure,  may  recover. 

Bast,  who  didst  thou  leave  to  tend  his  majesty  ? 

Hub.  Why,  know  you  not  7  the  lords  are  all 
come  back, 
And  brought  prince  Henry  In  their  company ; 
At  whose  request  the  king  hath  pardon'd  them, 
And  they  are  all  about  his  majesty. 

Bast.  Withhold  thine  indignation,  mighty  heaven. 


These  Lincoln  washes  have  devoured  them ; 
Myself,  well-mounted,  hardly  have  escap'd. 
Away,  oefore !  conduct  me  to  the  king ; 
I  doubt  he  will  be  dead,  or  ere  I  come.     [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^  rn.—Tht  orchard  of  Swinstead  abbey. 

Enter  Prince  Henry,  Salisbury,  and  BigoL 

P.  Hen.  It  is  too  late ;  the  life  of  all  his  blood 

Is  touch'd  corruptibly ;  and  his  pure  brain 

(Which  some  suppose  the  soul's  frail  dwellings 

house.) 
Doth,  by  Uie  ime  comments  that  it  makes. 


(7)  In  ronr  posts  or  stations. 
(S)  Without.  


(9)  Forces. 
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Fonlel  the  coding  of  noruLty. 
EnUr  Pembroke. 
Pern.  His  highoen  yet  doth  speak ;  and  holds 
beliei; 
That,  heme  brought  mto  the  open  air. 
It  would  allay  the  buratng  (jnality 
or  that  fell  poison  which  assaileth  him. 
P,  Hen.  Let  liim  be  brought  into  the  orehard 

Doth  be  stiU  rage  7  [ExU  Bigot 

Pern.  He  is  more  patient 

Than  when  you  left  him ;  eren  now  he  sung. 

P.  Hen,  O  ranity  of  sickness !  fierce  extremes, 
In  their  continuance,  will  not  feel  themselres. 
Death,  having  prey'a  upon  the  outward  parts, 
Leares  them  msensible ;  and  his  siege  is  now 
Against  the  mind,  the  which  he  pricks  and  wounds 
with  many  legions  of  strange  fantasies ; 
Which,  in  their  throng  and  press  to  that  last  hold, 
Confound  themselves.    Tis  strange,  that  death 

should  sing.^— 
1  am  the  cygnet  to  tliis  pale  faint  swan, 
Who  chants  a  doleful  h^mn  to  his  own  death ; 
And,  from  the  organ-pipe  of  frailty,  sings 
His  soul  and  bo(W  to  their  lasting  rest 

Sal,  Be  of  gooa  comfort,  prince ;  for  you  are  bom 
To  set  a  form  upon  that  indi'jest 
Which  he  hath  left  bo  shapeless  and  so  rude. 

Re^enier  Bigot  and  allendants,  toho  bring  in  King 
John  in  a  chair. 

K*  John.  Ay,  marry,  now  my  soul  bath  elbow- 
room; 
It  would  not  out  at  windows,  nor  at  doors. 
There  is  so  hot  a  summer  in  my  bosom, 
That  all  my  bowels  crumble  up  to  dust : 
I  am  a  scribbled  form,  drawn  with  a  pen 
Upon  a  {)archment ;  and  against  this  fire 
Do  I  shrink  up. 

P.  Hen.  How  fares  your  maiesty  7 

K.  John.   Poisoned,— ill  fare ;— dead,  forsook, 
cast  off: 
And  none  of  you  will  bid  the  winter  come, 
To  thrust  his  icy  fingers  in  my  man- ; 
Nor  let  my  kingdom^s  rivers  take  their  course 
Throuffh  my  bum'd  bosom ;  nor  enlreat  the  north 
To  make  his  bleak  winds  kiss  my  parched  lips, 
And  comfort  me  with  coM : — I  do  not  ask  you  much, 
I  beg  cold  comfort ;  and  you  are  so  strait,* 
And  so  ingratefui,  you  deny  me  that. 

P.  Hen.  O,  that  there  were  some  virtue  in  my 
tears, 
That  might  relieve  you ! 

JT.  John.  The  salt  in  them  is  hot-^ 

Within  me  is  a  hell ;  and  there  the  poison 
Is,  as  a  fiend,  confinM  to  tyrannize 
On  unreprievable  condemned  blood. 
EnUr  the  Bastard. 

Bosf.  0, 1  am  scalded  with  my  violent  motion, 
And  spleen  of  speed  to  see  your  majesty. 

K.  John.  O  cousin,  thou  art  come  to  set  mine  eye : 
The  tackle  of  my  heart  is  crack'd  and  bumM ; 
And  all  the  shrouds,  wherewith  my  life  should  sail, 
Are  turned  to  one  tnread,  one  little  hair : 
My  heart  hath  one  poor  string  to  stay  it  by, 
Which  holds  but  til)  thy  news  be  uttered  : 
And  then  all  this  thou  see'st,  is  but  a  clod. 
And  module*  of  confounded  royaltv. 

Bast,  The  dauphin  is  preparing  nitherward ; 
Where,  heaven  he  knows,  how  we  shall  answer  him : 
Pot,  in  a  night,  the  best  part  of  my  power,. 


(1)  Narrow,  avaricious. 


(•)  Model. 


As  I  upon  advantage  did  remove. 
Were  m  the  washes  all  unwarily. 
Devoured  by  the  unexpected  flood. 

[The  kmg  dies. 

SaL  You  breathe  these  dead  news  In  as  dead  ac 

ear. — 

My  liege !  my  lord !— But  now  a  king, — now  thu9. 

F.  Sen.  Even  so  must  I  run  on,  and  even  so  step. 


What  surety  of  the  world,  what  hopc^  what  stay, 
When  this  was  now  a  king,  and  now  is  clay ! 

Bast,  Art  thou  gone  sor  I  do  but  stay  behind. 
To  do  the  office  for  thee  of  revenue ; 
And  then  my  soul  shall  wait  on  thee  to  heaven, 

As  it  on  earth  hath  been  thy  servant  still. 

Now,  now,  you  stars,  that  move  in  your  rigiu 

spheres. 
Where  be  your  powers  7  Show  now  your  mended 

faiths; 
And  instantly  return  with  me  again, 
To  push  destruction,  and  perpetual  shame. 
Out  of  the  weak  door  of  our  fainting  land: 
Straight  let  us  seek,  or  straight  we  slwll  be  songht, 
The  dauphin  rages  at  our  very  heels. 

Sal.  It  seems,  you  know  not  then  so  much  as  wc: 
The  cardinal  Pandulph  is  vrithin  at  rest. 
Who  half  an  hour  since  came  from  the  dauphin ; 
And  brings  from  him  such  offers  of  our  peace. 
As  we  with  honour  and  respect  may  take. 
With  purpose  presently  to  leave  this  war. 

Bast.  He  wUl  the  rather  do  it,  when  he  sees 
Ourselves  well  sinewed  to  our  defence. 

Sal.  Nay,  it  is  in  a  manner  done  already ; 
For  many  carriages  he  hath  despalch'd 
To  the  sea-side,  and  put  bis  cause  and  quarrel 
To  the  disposing  of  the  cardinal : 
With  whom  yourself^  myself,  and  other  lords. 
If  you  think  meet,  this  afternoon  will  post 
To  c6nsummate  this  business  happily. 

Bast,  Let  it  Iks  so  : — And  you,  my  noble  prince 
With  other  princes  that  may  best  be  spared, 
Shall  wait  upon  your  father's  funcraU 

P.  Hen.  At  Worcester  must  his  body  be  inlerrU 
For  so  he  wUlM  it 

Bast,  Thither  shall  it  then. 

And  happily  may  your  sweet  self  put  on 
The  lineal  state  and  glory  of  the  land ! 
To  whom,  with  all  submission,  on  my  knee, 
I  do  bequeath  my  faithful  services 
And  true  subjection  everlastingly. 

Sal,  And  the  like  tender  of  our  love  we  make, 
To  rest  without  a  spot  for  evermore. 

P.  Hen.  I  have  a  kind  soul,  that  would  give  you 
thanks, 
And  knows  not  how  to  do  it,  but  with  tears. 

Bast.  O,  let  us  pay  the  time  but  needful  wa 
Since  it  hath  been  beforehand  with  our  grids.— 
This  England  never  did  (nor  never  shall) 
Lie  at  the  proud  foot  of  a  conqueror^ 
But  when  It  first  did  help  to  wound  itsclC 
Now  these  her  princes  are  come  home  aj?aln. 
Come  the  three  comers  of  the  world  in  arras, 
And  we  shall  shock  them :  Nought  shall  moke  ct 

rue, 
If  England  to  itself  do  rest  but  true.        [Exevnt. 


The  tragedy  of  King  John,  thougfh  not  wnttcii 
with  the  utmost  power  of  Shakspearc,  is  i-aried 
with  a  very  pleasmfT  interchange  of  incidents  and 
characters.  The  lady's  grief  b  very  afiecttng;  arid 
the  character  of  the  Bastard  contains  that  mixture 
of  greatness  and  Icrity,  which  this  author  dcHphtod 
to  exhibit.  JOHNSON. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Ming  Richard  the  Second. 
Edmund  of  LanWey,  Duke  qf  York  ;  >  uncles  to  tke 
John  of  Gaunt,  J>uke  of  Lmeaster ;  {      Kinr, 
Henry,  aumamed  Bolinebroke,  Duke  of  Here- 

fcr±  son  to  John  of  Gaunt:  aftenoards  King 

Henry  iV. 
Duke  </ Aumerle,  son  to  the  Duke  qf  York, 
Mowbray,  Duke  of^orfoLk, 
Duke  o/*  Surrey. 

JSoHo/ Salisbury,    fori  Berkley. 
Buahy,  ) 

Bagot,  >  creatures  to  King  Richard, 
Green,  ) 

Earl  of  Northumberland : 
Henry  Percy,  his  son. 


Lord  Ross.    Lortf  Willoughbr.    Lortf  Fltztvatei. 
Bishop  of  Carlisle,    ^bbot  of  VVestminstcr. 
Lord  Marshal  i  and  another  Lord, 
Sir  Pierce  ofExton.    Sir  Stephen  Scroop. 
Captain  t^fa  band  of  Welshmen. 

Queen  to  King  Richard. 
Duchess  of  Gloster. 
Duchess  (ff  York. 
Lady  attending  on  the  Qu«en. 

Lards,  heralds,  officers,  soldiers,  two  gardener s, 
keeper,  messenger,  groom,  and  other  aUendants, 

Scene,  diapersedly  in  England  and  Wales, 


ACT  I. 

8C£A7 /.^London,  ^roominthemdaee.  En- 
ter King  Richard,  attended;  John  ^ Gaunt,  and 
other  nobles,  toith  Mm, 

King  Richard, 

LrLD  John  of  Gaunt,  tim^honour'd  Lancaster, 
Hast  thou,  according  to  thy  oath  and  band,> 
Brought  hither  Henrv  Hereford  thv  bold  son ; 
Here  to  make  good  the  boisterous  late  appeal, 
Which  then  our  leisure  would  not  let  us  near. 
Against  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray  7 

Gaunt,  I  hare,  my  liege. 

K,  Rich.  Tell  me  moreorer,  hast  thou  sounded 
him. 
If  he  appeal  the  duke  on  ancient  malice ; 
Or  worthily  as  a  good  subiect  should. 
On  some  known  ground  of  treachery  in  him? 

Gaunt,  As  near  as  I  could  sift  lum  on  thai  ar- 
gument,— 
On  some  apparent  danger  seen  in  him, 
Aim'd  at  your  highness :  no  iuTcterate  malice. 

K,  Rich.  Then  call  tnem  to  our  presence ;  face 
to  face, 
And  frowning  brow  to  brow,  ourseWes  will  hear 
The  accuser,  and  the  accused,  freely  speak : — 

[Exeunt  some  attendants, 
Higb-stomach'd  are  ther  ooth,  and  full  of  ire. 
In  rage  deaf  as  the  sea,  nasty  as  fire. 

Re-^nter  attendants,  with  Bolingbroke  and  Norfolk. 

Baling.  May  many  years  of  happ]r  days  befall 
My  gracious  soTereign.  my  most  foring  liege ! 

Jfor,  Each  day  stul  better  other's  happiness ; 
Until  the  heaTcns,  enrying  earth's  gooa  nap, 
.\dd  an  immortal  title  to  your  crown ! 

K,  Rich,  We  thank  you  both :  yet  one  but  flat- 
ters us, 
As  well  appeareth  by  the  cause  you  come ; 
Namely,  to  appeal*  each  other  of  high  treason. — 
Cousin  of  Hereford,  what  dost  thou  object 

(!>  Bond.     (2)  Chaige.     (S)  Uninhabitable. 


Against  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray  7 
BoUng,   First  (hearcn  ^  the  record  of  my 

speech!) 
In  the  doTotion  of  a  subject's  love, 
Tenderinff  the  precious  safety  of  my  prince. 
And  firee  from  other  misbegotten  hate, 
Come  I  appellant  to  this  princely  presence.— 
Now,  Thomas  Mowbray,  do  I  turn  to  thee, 
And  mark  mr  greeting  well ;  for  what  1  speak. 
My  body  shall  make  good  upon  this  earth. 
Or  my  oiTine  soul  answer  it  in  hcaf  en. 
Thou  art  a  traitor,  and  a  miscreant ; 
Too  good  to  be  80,  and  too  bad  to  live ; 
Since,  the  more  fair  and  crystal  is  the  sky. 
The  teller  seem  the  clouds  that  in  it  fly. 
Once  more,  the  more  to  aggravate  the  note. 
With  a  foul  traitor's  name  stuff  I  thy  Ihroat ; 
And  wish  (so  please  my  sovereign,)  ere  I  move. 
What  my  tongue  speaks,  my  right- dratvn  sword 

may  prove. 
Jfor,  Let  not  my  cold  words  here  accuse  my  zeal : 
'TIS  not  the  trial  of  a  woman's  war. 
The  bitter  clamour  of  two  eager  tongues, 
Can  arbitrate  this  cause  betwixt  us  twain : 
The  blood  is  hot,  that  must  be  coord  for  this. 
Yet  can  I  not  of  such  tame  patience  boast, 
As  to  be  hush'd,  and  nought  at  all  to  say : 
First,  the  Ikir  reverence  of  your  highncss^urbs  me 
From  giving  reins  and  spurs  to  my  free  speech ; 
Which  else  would  post,  until  it  had  return'd 
These  terms  of  treason  doubled  down  his  throat. 
Setting  aside  his  hi(^h  blood's  royalty, 
And  let  him  be  no  kinsman  to  my  liege, 
I  do  defy  him.  and  I  spit  at  him ; 
Call  him— a  slanderous  coward,  and  a  villain : 
Which  to  maintain,  I  would  allow  him  odds ; 
And  meet  him,  were  I  tied  to  run  a*foot 
Even  to  the  frozen  ridges  of  the  Alps, 
Or  any  otherground  inhabitable* 
Where  ever  Englishman  durst  set  his  foot. 
Mean  time,  let  this  defend  my  loyahy,— 
By  all  my  hopes,  most  falsely  doth  he  lie. 
Baling.  Pale  trembling  coward,  there  I  thron 

my  gage, 

t  Z 
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Disclaiming  here  the  kindred  of  a  king ; 
And  Uj  aside  m)  high  blood's  royalty, 
Which  fear,  not  lererence,  makes  thee  to  eicept: 
If  guiltj  dread  hath  left  thee  so  much  strength, 
As  to  take  up  mine  honour's  pawn,  then  stoop ; 
By  that,  and  all  the  rites  of  knightaood  else, 
Will  I  make  good  against  thee,  arm  to  arm. 
What  I  hare  s|>oke,  or  thou  canst  wone  deirise. 

•Vor.  I  take  it  up ;  andj  by  that  sword  I  swear. 
Which  genti¥  lajr'a  my  knighthood  on  my  shoiikitr, 
I'll  answer  toee  in  any  fair  degree. 
Or  chiralrous  design  oTknighUy  trial : 
And.  when  I  mount,  aliTe  may  1  not  light, 
If  I  oe  traitor^r  umustly  fight ! 
K,  Rick,  What  doth  our  cousin  lay  to  Mow- 
bray's charge  ? 
It  must  be  great,  that  can  inherit'  as 
So  much  as  of  a  thought  of  ill  in  him. 
BoUng.  Look,  what  I  speak  my  life  shall  prore 

It  true: — 
That  Mowbray  hath  receiT'd  eight  thousand  nobles. 
In  name  of  leodings  for  your  highness'  soldiers ; 
The  which  he  hath  detain'd  for  lewd*  employments. 
Like  a  false  traitor,  and  injurious  rillain. 
Besides  I  say,  and  will  in  battle  prore, — 
Or  here,  or  elsewhere,  to  the  farthest  Terge 
That  erer  was  surrcy'd  by  English  eye, — 
That  all  the  treasons,  for  these  eighteen  yean 
Complotted  and  contrired  in  this  land. 
Fetch  from  false  Mowbray  their  first  head  and 

spring. 
Further  I  say,— and  further  will  maintain 
Upon  his  bad  life,  to  make  all  this  good,— > 
That  he  did  plot  the  duke  of  Gloster's  death ; 
Suggest*  his  soon-beliering  adversaries : 
And,  consequently,  like  a  traitor  coward, 
Sluic'd  out  tiis  innocent  soul  through  streams  of 

blood: 
Which  blood,  like  sacrificing  Abel's,  cries, 
Eren  from  the  tongueless  carems  or  the  earth. 
To  me  for  justice,  and  rough  chastisement ; 
And  by  the  glorious  worth  of  mr  descent, 
This  arm  shall  do  it,  or  this  life  oe  spent. 
K,  Rich,    How  high  a  pitch  his  resolution 

soars ! — 
Thomas  of  Norfolk,  what  say'st  thou  to  this  ? 

Jfor.  Of  let  my  sorereiffn  turn  away  his  iace^ 
And  bid  his  ears  a  little  wnile  be  deai^ 
Till  I  hare  told  this  slander  of  his  blood,* 
How  God.  and  good  men,  hate  so  foul  a  liar. 
K,  Rich,  Mowbray,  impartial  are  our  eyes,  and 

ears: 
Were  he  my  brother,  nay,  my  kingdom's  heir, 
(As  he  is  but  my  fatner's  brother's  son,) 
Now  by  my  sceptre's  awe  I  make  a  row. 
Such  neighoour  nearness  to  our  sacred  blood 
Should  i:.:^;.;.,;:  ;:;:v;Lv,  :!,:., j,  nor  partiallze 
The  unaLooping  (rrmncAs  of  loy  upright  soul ; 
He  is  our  »ubjccl,  Mdwbrciy,  so  art  thou ; 
Free sprf^chj  and  Tcarlcis^  I  U)  thee  alk)W. 

Abr.  Then^  Botinjrbroke,  as  low  as  to  thy  heart. 
Throo  ^  ]  1 1  he  M  sc  pa.  5.i^agc  ot'  tliT  throat,  thou  lieat ! 
Three  nrt^  cf  thtit  r<!ccipt  I  had  for  Calais, 
Disbur^M  1  Mf  to  hiA  highness'  soldiers: 
The  o^  I "- r^'^ rt  r^-^'-v'ii  1  ^^v  consent; 
For  itui  ui>  aov£if  ii^u  Ia^^w  was  in  my  debt, 
Upon  remainder  of  a  dear  account. 
Since  last  I  went  to  France  to  fetch  his  queen : 
Now  swallow  down  that  lie. ^For  Gloster's 

death, 

1  slew  Urn  not ;  but  to  my  own  diigrace. 


(1)  Possess. 

(4)  Reproach  to 


t)  Wicked, 
^ancestry. 


(S)  Prompt 
(5)  Charged. 


Neglected  my  sworn  duty  m  that  case. — 

For  you,  my  noble  lord  of  Lancaster, 

The  nonourable  father  to  my  foe. 

Once  did  I  lay  an  ambush  for  your  life, 

A  trespass  that  doth  vex  my  griercd  soul . 

But,  ere  I  last  receiT'd  the  sacrament, 

I  did  confess  it ;  and  exactly  begg'd 

Your  grace's  pardon,  and,  1  hope,  1  had  it. 

This  is  my  fault :  As  for  the  rest  appeal'd,» 

It  issues  from  the  rancour  of  a  rillain, 

A  recreant  and  most  degenemte  traitor : 

Which  in  myself  1  boldly  will  defend ; 

And  interchangeably  hurl  down  my  gage 

Upon  this  oterweenmg*  traitor's  foo^ 

To  prore  myself  a  loyal  gentleman 

Eren  in  the  best  blood  chamber'd  in  his  bosom 

In  haste  whereof,  most  heartily  I  pray 

Your  highness  to  assign  our  trial  day. 

K,  Rich,  Wrath-lundled  gentlemen,  be  ruPd  hj 
me; 
Let's  purge  this  choler  without  letting  blood : 
This  we  prescribe  though  no  physician ; 
Deep  malice  makes  too  deep  mcisioo : 
Forget,  forgire ;  conclude,  and  be  as  reed , 
Our  doctors  say,  this  is  no  time  to  bleed. — 
Good  uncle,  let  this  end  where  it  begun  ; 
We'll  calm  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  you  rour  son. 

Gaunt,  To  be  a  make-peace  shall  become  my 
age; 
Throw  down,  mT  son,  the  duke  of  Norfolk's  gage. 

K,  Rich,  And,  Norfolk,  throw  down  his. 

GauiU.  When,  Harry  7  when  7 

Obedience  bids,  I  should  not  bid  again. 

K,  Rich,  Norfolk,  throw  down ;  we  bid ;  there 
is  no  boot.^ 

^or.  Myself  I  throw,  dread  sofereign,  at  thy 
foct: 
My  life  thou  shalt  command,  but  not  my  shame : 
The  one  mr  duty  owes :  but  my  fair  name, 
(Despite  of  death,  that  lives  upon  my  grare,) 
To  dark  dishonour's  use.  thou  shall  not  hate. 
I  am  disgrac'd,  impeach'd,  and  baffled  here ; 
Pierc'd  to  the  soul  with  slander's  Tcnom'd  spear : 
The  which  no  balm  can  cure,  but  his  hcart-4)lood 
Which  breath'd  this  poison. 

K,  Rich,  Rage  must  be  withstood : 

Gire  me  his  gage : — ^Lions  make  leopards  tame. 

^or.  Yea,  out  not  change  their  spots :  take  but 
my  shame. 
And  I  resign  my  gage.    My  dear  dear  lord. 
The  purest  treasure  mortal  times  afford. 
Is — spotless  reputation ;  that  away. 
Men  are  but  gilded  loam,  or  painted  cUj. 
A  jewel  in  a  ten-times-barr'd-up  chest 
Is — a  bold  spirit  in  a  loyal  breast. 
Mine  honour  is  my  life ;  both  grow  in  one , 
Take  honour  from  me,  and  my  life  is  done : 
Then,  dear  my  liese,  mine  honour  let  me  try; 
In  that  I  live,  and  Tor  that  will  I  die. 

K,  Rich,  Cousin,  throw  down  your  gage;  d< 
you  begin. 

Bding,  O,  God  defend  my  soul  IVom  such  foa 
sin! 
Shall  I  seem  crest-fallen  ui  my  father's  sight  7 
Or  with  pale  beggar-fear  impeach  my  height 
Before  this  outoar'd  dastard !  Ere  my  tongue 
Shall  wound  my  honour  with  such  feeble  wrong. 
Or  sound  so  base  a  parle,  my  teeth  shall  tear 
The  slarish  motive  of  recantmg  fear ; 
And  spit  it  bleeding  in  his  high  disgrace. 
Where  shame  doth  harbour,  even  in  Mowbray't 
face.  [Exit  Gaunt 

(6)  Arrogant         (7)  No  advantage  in  delay 
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K»  JUeh.  Wo  were  not  bora  to  sue,  but  to  com- 


Which  since  we  cannot  do  to  make  you  friends, 
Be  ready,  as  your  lires  shall  answer  it. 
At  CoTentry,  upon  Saint  Lambert's  da^ ; 
There shaliyour  swords  and  lances  arbitrate 
The  swelling  difference  of  your  settled  hate; 
Since  we  cannot  atone*  you,  we  shall  see 
Justice  design*  the  Tictor's  chivalry. — 
Marshal,  command  our  oflkers  aX  arms 
Be  ready  to  direct  these  home  alarms.      [£xeunl. 

or^ztiyEi  rr     TfL     a  ^    <l    n.  i.     JCommcnd  me  to  my  broUicr,  Edmund  York. 

'S^£^7^rkn.^SZi::iiStk4^''^''^^--^'r.  .e'-eWrl  not  .0  .. 
o/Gloster. 


GmaU.  Alas  I  the  part'  I  had  in  Gloster's  blood 
Doth  more  solicit  me,  than  your  exclaims, 
To  stir  against  the  butchers  of  his  life. 
But  since  correction  lieth  in  those  hands, 
Which  made  the  fault  that  we  cannot  correct. 
Put  we  our  ouarrel  to  the  will  of  hea?en ; 
Who,  when  he  sees  the  hours  ripe  on  earth. 
Will  rain  hot  vengeance  on  offenders'  heads. 

Dueh.  Finds  brotherhood  in  thee  no  sharper 
spur? 
Hath  loTe  in  thy  old  blood  no  liring  fire  ? 
Edward's  seren  sons,  whereof  thyself  art  one, 
Were  as  seven  phials  of  his  sacred  blood, 
Or  seven  fair  branches  springing  from  one  root : 
Some  of  those  seven  are  dried  br  nature's  course, 
Some  of  those  branches  by  the  destinies  cut : 
But  Thomas,  mv  dear  lord,  my  life,  my  Gloster,— 
One  phial  flill  of  Edward's  sacred  blood. 
One  flourishing  branch  of  his  most  royal  root,— 
Is  crack'd,  and  all  the  precious  li<|uor  spilt ; 
Is  hack'd  down,  and  his  summer  leaves  all  faded, 
By  envy's  hand,  and  murder's  bloody  axe. 
An,  Gaunt !  his  blood  was  thine ;  that  bed,  that 

womb, 
That  metal,  that  self-mould,  that  fashion'd  thee. 
Made  him  a  man :   and  though  thou  llv'st,  and 

breath'st. 
Vet  art  thou  slain  in  him :  thou  dost  consent* 
In  some  large  measure  to  thy  father's  death. 
In  that  thou  seest  thy  wretched  brother  die. 
Who  was  the  model  of  thy  father's  life. 
Call  it  not  patience.  Gaunt,  it  is  despair: 
In  suffering  thus  thy  brother  to  be  siaughter'd. 
Thou  show'st  the  naked  pathway  to  thy  life. 
Teaching  stem  murder  how  to  butcher  thee  : 
That  which  in  mean  men  we  entitle — ^patience, 
h  pale  cold  cowardice  in  noUe  breasts. 
What  shall  I  say  7  to  safeguard  thine  own  life, 
The  best  way  is— to  'venge  my  Gloster's  death. 

Gaunt.  Heaven's  ia  the  quarrel;  for  heaven's 
substitute. 
His  deputy  anointed  in  his  sight, 
Hath  causM  liis  death :  the  which  if  wrongfully, 
[jci  heaven  revenge ;  for  I  may  never  lift 
Vn  angry  arm  against  his  minister. 

Dttch,  Where  ihcn,  alas !  mav  I  complain  myself  7 

Gaunt,  To  heaven,  the  widow's  champion  and 
defence. 

Duck,  AVliy  then,  I  will.    Farewell,  old  Gaunt. 
Thou  jro'st  tt.  'Coventry,  there  to  behold 
(>jr  cousin  Hereford  and  fell  Mowbray  fight: 
.\  ?it  my  husband's  wron<rs  on  Hereford's  spear. 
Thai  it  mny  enter  butcher  Mowbray's  breast ! 
f)r,  if  misfortune  miss  the  first  career, 
Be  Mowbray's  s.ins  ho  heavy  in  his  bosom, 
That  they  may  break  his  foaming  courser's  back. 


.\nd  throw  the  rider  headlong  in  the  lists, 
A  caitiff*  recreant*  to  my  cousin  Hereford ! 
Farewell,  old  Gaunt;  thy  sometime  brother's  wife, 
With  her  companion  griof  must  end  her  life. 

Gaunt.  Sister,  farewell :  I  must  to  Coventry : 
As  much  ffood  stay  with  thee,  as  go  with  me ! 

Duek»   Yet  one  word  more ; — Grief  boundeth 
where  it  falls. 
Not  with  the  empty  hollowness,  but  weight : 
I  take  my  leave  before  I  have  begun ; 
For  sorrow  ends  not  when  it  seemeth  done. 


Though  this  be  all,  do  not  so  auickly  go  ; 

I  shall  remember  more.    Bid  him — O,  what  7 — 

With  all  good  speed  at  Flashy*  viait  me. 

Alack,  and  what  shall  ffood  old  York  there  see. 

But  empty  lodgings  ana  unfurnish'd  wails, 

Unpeopled  offices,  untrodden  stones  7 

And  what  cheer  there  for  welcome,  but  my  groans  7 

Therefore  commend  me ;  let  him  not  come  there. 

To  seek  out  sorrow  that  dwells  everj  where : 

Desolate,  desolate,  will  I  hence,  and  die ; 


date.de 
lastlea^ 


(I)  Rroncile. 
(I)  AssenL 


(2)  Show      (3)  Relationship. 
(5)  A  base  villain. 


The  last  leave  of  thee  takes  my  weeping  eye. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E  ///.— Gosford  Green,  near  Coventry. 
Lifts  $et  oul,  and  a  ihrone.  Heralds,  ^c.  at" 
tending.   Enter  the  Lord  Marshal,  and  Aumcrle. 

Mar.  My  lord  Aumerle,  is  H  arry  Hereford  arm'd  7 

Jlum,  Yea,  at  all  points ;  and  longs  to  enter  in. 

Jtfor.  The  duke  or  Norfolk,  sprightfullv  and  bold. 
Stays  but  the  summons  of  the  appellant's  trumpet. 

Aum,  Why  then,  the  champions  are  prcpar'd, 
and  stay 
For  nothing  but  his  majesty's  approach. 

Flourish  of  trumpets.  Enter  King  Richard,  who 
takes  his  seat  on  his  throne  ;  Gaunt,  and  several 
noblemen,  who  take  their  places.  A  trumpet  is 
sounded,  and  answered  by  another  trumpet  witft* 
in.  Then  enter  Norfolk  in  armour,  preceded  by 
a  herald. 

K.  Rich.  Marshal^  demand  of  yonder  champion 
The  cause  of  his  amval  here  in  arms : 
Ask  him  his  name ;  and  orderly  proceed 
To  swear  him  in  the  justice  of  his  cause. 
Mar.  In  God's  name,  and  the  king's,  say  who 

thou  art. 
And  why  thou  com'st,  thus  knightly  clad  in  arms : 
Against  what  man  thou  com'st,  and  what  thy 

quarrel : 
Speak  truly,  on  thy  knighthood,  and  thy  oath ; 
And  so  deiend  thee  heaven,  and  thy  valour  1 
Abr.  My  name  is  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  ol 

Norfolk; 
Who  hither  come  engaged  bjr  my  oath 
(Which,  heaven  defend,  a  knight  should  violate !) 
Both  to  defend  my  loyalty  and  truth, 
To  God,  my  king,  and  my  succeeding  issue, 
Against  the  duke  of  Hereford  that  appeals  me ; 
And,  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  this  mine  arm, 
To  prove  him,  in  defending  of  myself, 
A  traitor  to  my  God,  my  kinit  and  me : 
And,  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me  hr-tvcn ! 

[He  takes  his  seat. 

Trumpet  sounds.    Enter  BoUnjrbroke  in  armour^ 
preceded  hy  a  hertUd. 

K.  Rtch.  MTrshal,  ask  yonder  kni'jht  in  arms, 
liii'Ax  who  he  i<,  Kiid  why  he  romilh  hither 

(G)  Cowtirdlv.  (7)  Her  hou2«c  in  Essex. 
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Thuf  plated  in  habiliments  of  war; 
And  formalljr  according  to  our  law 
Depose  him  in  the  justice  of  his  cause. 

Mar,  What  is  thy  name?  and  wherefore  eom'st 
thou  hither. 
Before  king  Richara,  in  his  rojal  lists  7 
Against  whom  comest  thou ;  and  what's  thy  quarrel  ? 
Speak  like  a  true  knight,  so  defend  thee  neaTen  1 

Baling,    Hany  of  Hereford,   Lancaster,   and 
Derby, 
Ami;  who  ready  here  do  stand  in  arms, 
To  prore,  by  heaven's  grace,  and  my  body's  Talour, 
In  lists,  on  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of  Norfolk, 
That  he's  a  traitor,  foul  and  dangerous, 
To  God  of  heaven,  king  Richard,  and  to  me ; 
And,  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me  neaven  t 

Mar.  On  pain  of  death,  no  person  be  so  bold, 
Or  darinz-hardy.  as  to  touch  the  lists ; 
Except  the  marshal,  and  such  oflSeers 
Appointed  to  direct  these  fair  designs. 

Baling,  Lord  marshal,  let  me  kiu  my  soTereign's 
hand. 


Cast  off  his  chains  of  bondage,  and  embrace 
His  golden  uncontroU'd  enfranchisement. 
More  than  my  dancing  soul  doth  celebrate 
This  feast  of  hattle  with  mine  adversary. 
Most  mighty  liege,— and  my  companion  peers, 
Take  from  mv  mouth  the  wish  of  nappy  yean : 
As  gentle  and  as  jocund,  as  to  jest,* 
Go  I  to  fight :  Truth  hath  a  quiet  breast 

K,  Bieh,  Farewell,  my  lord :  securely  I  espy 
Virtue  with  valour  couched  in  thine  eye.— - 
Orderjthe  trial,  marshal,  and  begin. 
and  thehi    ^ 


And  bow  my  knee  before  his  msjesty  i 
For  Mowbray,  and  myself,  are  bke  two  men 
That  vow  a  long  and  weary  pilgrimage ; 
Then  let  us  take  a  ceremonious  leave. 
And  loving  farewell,  of  our  several  friends. 

Mar,  The  appellant  in  all  duty  greets  your  high- 
ness. 
And  craves  to  kiss  your  hand,  and  take  his  leave. 

K.  Rich,  We  will  descend,  and  fold  him  in  ou 
arms. 
Cousin  of  Hereford,  as  thy  cause  is  right. 
So  be  thv  fortune  in  this  royal  fight ! 
Farewell,  my  blood ;  which  if  to-day  thou  shed, 
Lament  we  may,  but  not  revenge  thee  dead. 

Baling,  O.  let  no  noble  eye  profane  a  tear 
For  me.  if  I  be  gor'd  with  Mowbray's  spear ; 
As  confident,  as  is  the  falcon's  flight 

Affainst  a  bird,  do  I  with  Mowbray  fight 

ny  loving  lord.  [To  Lord  J^arshalT]  I  tak»  my 

leave  of  you; — 
Of  you,  my  noble  cousin,  lord  Aumerle : — 
Not  sick,  although  I  have  to  do  with  death ; 

But  lusty,  yountr,  and  cheerly  drawing  breath. 

Lo,  as  at  English  feasts,  so  I  regreet 

The  daintiest  last,  to  make  the  end  most  sweet: 

O  thou,  the  earthly  author  of  my  blood,— 

[To  Gaunt 
Whose  youthful  spirit,  in  me  regenerate, 
Doth  with  a  two-fold  vigour  lift  me  up 
To  reach  at  victory  above  my  head,— 
Add  proof  unto  my  armour  with  thy  prayers ; 
And  with  thy  blessings  steel  my  lance's  point. 
That  it  may  enter  Nfowbray's  waxen*  coat. 
And  furbish'  new  the  name  of  John  of  Gaunt, 
Even  in  the  lusty  'haviour  of  his  son. 

Gaunt,  Heaven  in  thy  good  cause  make  thee 
prosperous ! 
Be  swifl,  like  lightning,  in  the  execution ; 
And  let  thy  blows,  doubly  redoubled. 
Fall,  like  amazing  thunder,  on  the  casque* 
Of  thy  adverse  pernicious  enemy: 
Rouse  up  thv  youthful  blood,  be  valiant,  and  live. 

Baling,  Mine  innocency,  and  Saint  George  to 
thrive !  [He  takes  fUs  $eat. 

Nor.  [Rising.]  However  heaven,  or  fortune,  east 
my  lot- 
There  lives  or  dies,  true  to  kinsr  Richard's  throne, 
A  loyal,  just,  and  upright  gentleman : 
Never  aid  captive  with  a  freer  heart 

(1)  Yielding,    (2)  Brighten  up.    (8)  Helmet. 
'4)  Play  a  part  in  a  mask. 


[The  King  i 


Lords  return  to  their  seals 


[Tk         „ 

Mar,  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
Keceive  tliy  lance :  and  God  defend  the  right  I 

Boling.  {Rising,]  Strong  as  a  tower  in  hope,  1 
cry— «men. 

Mar,  Go  bear  this  lance  [To  an  ojfieer,]  to 
Thomas  duke  of  Norfolk. 

IHer,  Harry  ofHereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
Stands  here  for  God,  his  sovereign,  and  himself, 
On  pain  to  be  found  false  and  recr^^ant. 
To  prove  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thoivas  Mowbray, 
A  traitor  to  his  God,  his  king,  and  hiui. 
And  dares  him  to  set  forward  to  the  fignt 

2  Her,  Here  standeth  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke 
of  Norfolk, 
On  pain  to  be  found  false  and  recreant. 
Both  to  defend  himself,  and  to  approve 
Henry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
To  God,  his  sovereign,  and  to  nim|  disloyal ; 
Courageously,  and  with  a  free  desire, 
Attenoing  but  the  signal  to  begin. 

Jtf or.  Sound,  tnunpets ;  and  set  forward,  com* 
batants.  [^  charge  sounded. 

Stay,  the  king  hath  thrown  his  warder*  dovm. 

K,  Rich,  Let  them  lay  by  their  hehneU  and  their 
spears. 

And  both  return  back  to  their  chairs  again : 

Withdraw  with  us :— and  let  the  trumpets  sound, 
While  we  return  these  dukes  what  we  decree. — 

M  long/lMrish, 
Draw  near,  [To  the  combatanU, 

And  list,  what  with  our  council  we  have  done. 
For  that  our  kingdom's  earth  should  not  besdl'd 
With  that  dear  blood  which  it  hath  fostered ;« 
And  for  our  eyes  do  hate  the  dire  asp^t 
Of  civU  wounds  plough'd  up  with   neighbous' 

swords: 
And  for  we  think  the  esf  le-winsed  pride 
Of  sky-asoiring  and  ambitious  thoughts. 
With  rivaJ-hating  envy,  set  you  on 
To  wake  our  peace,  which  in  our  country's  cradle 
Draws  the  sweet  infant  breath  of  gentle  sleep ; 
Which  so  rous'd  up  with  boisterous  untun'd  arums, 
With  harsh  resounding  trumpets'  dreadful  bray, 
And  grating  shock  of  wrathful  iron  arms. 
Might  from  our  quiet  confines  fri]?ht  fair  peae& 
And  make  us  wade  even  in  our  kindred's  nlood;^ 

Therefore,  we  banish  you  our  territories; 

You,  cousin  Hereford,  upon  pain  of  death. 
Till  twice  five  summers  have  enrich'd  our  fields, 
Shall  not  regreet  our  fair  dominions. 
But  tread  the  stranger  paths  of  banishment 

Baling,  Your  wiu  be  done :  This  must  my  com> 

fort  be, 

That  sun,  that  warms  you  here,  shall  shine  on  me ; 
And  those  his  golden  beams,  to  you  here  lent. 
Shall  point  on  me,  and  gild  my  banishment 

K,  Rich,  Norfolk,  for  thee  remains  a  heafier 
doom, 
Which  I  with  some  unwillingness  pronounce: 
The  fly-slow  hours  shall  not  determinate 


(5)  Truncheon. 


(6)  Nursed. 
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The  dateless  limit  of  ihj  dear  exile  ;— 
The  hopeless  word  of— ne?er  to  return, 
Breathe  I  against  thee,  upon  pain  of  life. 

.Yor.  A  IfeaTv  sentence,  my  most  soTereign  liege, 
And  all  uolook'd  for  from  your  highness'  mouth : 
A  dearer  merit,  not  so  deep  a  maim 
As  to  be  cast  forth  in  the  common  air, 
Have  I  deserved  at  your  highness'  hand. 
The  language  I  have  leam'd  these  forty  yean^ 
My  native  English,  now  I  must  forego ; 
And  now  my  tongue's  use  is  to  me  no  more, 
Than  an  unstringed  viol,  or  a  harp: 
Or,  like  a  cunning  instrument  cas'a  up, 
Or,  being  open,  put  into  his  hands 
That  knows  no  touch  to  tune  the  hannony. 
Within  my  mouth  vou  have  ensaol'd  my  tongue, 
Doubly  portcuUis'd,*  with  my  teeth,  and  lips ; 
And  dull,  unfeeling,  barren  ignorance 
Is  made  mv  gaoler  to  attend  on  me. 
I  am  too  old  to  fawn  upon  a  nurse, 
Too  far  in  years  to  be  a  pupil  now ; 
What  is  thv  sentence  then,  but  speechless  death. 
Which  roos  my  tongue  from   breathing  native 
breath? 

K,RieK»  It  boots  thee  not  to  be  compassionate;' 
After  our  sentence,  plaining  comes  too  late. 

•\br.  Then  thus  I  turn  me  from  my  countnr's 
U^ht, 
To  dwell  m  solemn  shades  of  endless  night 

[Retirfng. 

K.  Rich.  Return  again,  and  take  an  oath  with 
thee. 
Lay  on  our  royal  sword  your  banish'd  hands ; 
Swear  by  the  duty  that  you  owe  to  heaven, 
(Our  part  therein  we  banish  with  yourselves,) 
To  keep  the  oath  that  we  administer  :-* 
Tou  never  shall  (so  help  you  truth  and  heaven !) 
Embrace  each  otner's  love  in  banishment ; 
Nor  never  look  upon  each  other's  face ; 
Nor  never  write,  regreet.  nor  reconcile 
This  lowering  tempest  or  your  home-bred  hate ; 
Nor  never  by  advised'  purpose  meet, 
To  plot,  contrive,  or  complot  any  ill, 
'Gainst  us,  our  state,  our  subjects,  or  our  land. 

BcUng»  I  swear. 

AVr.  And  I,  to  keep  all  this. 

Boting:.  Norfolk,  so  Hir  as  to  mine  enemy  ;— 
By  this  time,  had  the  king  permitted  us, 
One  of  our  souls  had  wander'd  in  the  air, 
Banish'd  this  frail  sepulchre  of  our  flesh. 
As  now  our  flesh  is  banish'd  from  this  land : 
Confess  thy  treasons,  ere  thou  fly  the  realm ; 
Since  thou  ha^t  far  to  go,  bear  not  along 
The  cloeiring  burden  of  a  guilty  soul. 

Mr.  pTo,  Bolin^broke ;  if  ever  I  were  traitor, 
My  name  be  blotted  from  the  book  of  life. 
And  I  from  heaven  banish'd,  as  from  hence ! 
But  what  thou  art,  heaven,  thou,  and  I  do  know ; 
And  all  too  soon,  1  fear,  the  king  shall  rue. — 
Farewell,  my  licjre :— Now  no  way  can  I  stray ; 
Save  back  to  England,  all  the  world's  my  way. 

K,  Rich,  Uncle,  even  in  the  glasses  of  thine  eyes 
I  see  thy  grieved  heart :  thy  sad  aspect 
Hath  from  the  number  of  nis  banish'd  years 
Plock'd  four  away ; — Six  frozen  winters  spent. 
Return  fTo  Boling.]  with  welcome  home  from 
banishment. 

Beling.  How  long  a  time  lies  in  one  little  word ! 
Four  lagging  winters,  and  four  wanton  springs, 
End  in  a  word ;  Such  is  the  breath  of  longs. 


Gaunt,  I  thank  my  liege,  that,  in  re^rd  of  me. 
He  shortens  four  years  of  my  son's  exile : 
But  little  vantage  shall  I  reap  thereby ; 
For,  ere  the  six  years,  that  he  hath  to  spend. 
Can  chanse  their  moons,  and  bring  their  times 

about. 
My  oil-dried  lamp,  and  time-bewasted  light, 
Shall  be  extinct  with  age,  and  endless  night; 
My  inch  of  taper  will  oe  burnt  and  done. 
And  blindfold  death  not  let  me  see  my  son. 

K.  Rick,  Why,  uncle,  thou  hast  many  years  to  live. 

Gaunt,  But  not  a  minute,  king,  that  thou  canst 
give: 
Shorten  my  days  thou  canst  with  sullen  sorrow. 
And  pludk  nights  from  me,  but  not  lend  a  morrow: 
Thou  canst  help  time  to  furrow  me  with  age, 
But  stop  no  wnnkle  in  his  |)ilgrimage ; 
Thy  word  is  current  with  him  for  my  death ; 
BuJL  dead,  thy  kingdom  cannot  buy  my  breath. 

A.  Rich.  Thj  son  is  banish'd  upon  good  advice,* 
Whereto  thy  tongue  a  party^  verdict  gave ; 
Why  at  our  justice  seem'st  thou  then  to  lower  7 

Cfaunt.  Things  sweet  to  taste,  prove  in  digestion 
sour. 
You  urg'd  me  as  a  judge ;  but  I  had  rather, 
You  would  have  bid  me  argue  like  a  father . — 
O,  had  it  been  a  stranger,  not  my  child, 
To  smooth  his  fault  1  should  have  been  more  mild ; 
A  partial  slander'  sought  I  to  avoid. 
And  in  the  sentence  my  own  life  destroy'd. 
Alas,  I  look'd,  when  some  of  you  should  say, 
I  was  too  strict,  to  make  mine  own  away : 
But  you  gave  leave  to  my  unwilling  tongue, 
Arainst  my  will,  to  do  myself  this  wrong. 

A.  Rich*   Cousin,  farewell: — and,  uncle,  bid 
him  so; 
Six  yean  we  banish  hiin,  and  he  shall  go. 

[FUurisk,    Exeunt  K,  Rich,  and  train, 

Jhan.  Cousin,  farewell:   what  presence  must 
not  know. 
From  where  you  do  remain,  let  paper  show. 

Jdar.  My  lord,  no  leave  take  I ;  for  I  will  ride. 
As  far  as  land  wiU  let  me,  by  your  side. 

Gaunt,  0,  to  what  purpose  dost  thou  hoard  fh^ 
words. 
That  thou  retum'st  no  greeting  to  thy  friends  7 

Boling  I  have  too  few  to  take  my  leave  of  you. 
When  the  tongue's  office  should  be  prodigal 
To  breathe  the  abundant  dolour*  of  the  heart. 

Gaunt,  Thy  grief  is  but  thy  absence  for  a  time. 

Boling.  Joy  aosent,  grief  is  present  for  that  time. 

GoutU.  What  is  six  winters  7  they  are  quickly 
gone. 

Boling.  To  men  in  joy ;  but  grief  makes  one 
hour  ten. 

Gaunt.   Call  it  a  travel  that  thou  tak'st  for 
pleasure. 

Boling,  Mj  heart  will  sigh,  when  I  miscall  it  so, 
Which  finds  it  an  cnforeed  pilgrimage. 

Gmtnt,  The  sullen  passage  of  thy  weary  steps 
Esteem  a  foil,  wherein  thou  art  to  set 
The  precious  jewel  of  thy  home-return. 

BoUng.  Nay,  rather,  every  tedious  stride  I  m&kt 
Will  but  remember  me,  what  a  deal  of  world 
I  wander  from  the  jewels  that  I  love. 
Must  I  not  serve  a  long  apprenticchood 
To  foreign  passages ;  and  m  the  end. 
Having  my  freedom,  boast  of  nothin^r  else, 
But  that  I  was  a  journeyman  to  grief  7 

Gaunt.  All  places  that  the  eye  of  heaven  visits 
Are  to  a  wise  man  ports  and  happy  havens : 


(1)  Barred. 


Concerted. 


(t)  To  move  compassion.         (6)  Had  a  part  or  share. 

(4)  Consideration.  (6)  Reproach  of  partiality.  (7)  Grief. 
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Tetch  thy  necewit?  to  reason  thus ; 

There  is  no  rtrtue  like  necessity. 

Think  not,  the  king  did  banish  thee ; 

But  thou  the  king :  Wo  doth  the  lieaTier  sit, 

Wliere  it  perceives  it  is  but  faintly  home. 

G0|  say — I  sent  thee  forth  to  purchase  honour, 

And  not— the  \dn^  exilM  thee :  or  suppose, 

Devouring  pestilence  hangs  in  our  air, 

And  thou  art  flying  to  a  fresher  clime. 

Look,  what  thy  soul  holds  dear,  imagine  it 

To  lie  that  way  thou  go'st,  not  whence  thou  com*st: 

Suppose  the  smging  birds,  musicians ; 

The  grass  whereon  thou  tread'st,  the  presence* 

strew'd ; 
The  flowers,  fair  ladies ;  and  thy  steps,  no  more 
Than  a  delightful  measure,  or  a  dance : 
For  gnarling^  sorrow  hath  less  power  to  bite 
The  man  that  mocks  at  iL  and  sets  it  lishL 

Baling.  O,  who  can  hold  a  fire  in  his  band, 
By  thinkmg  on  the  frosty  Caucasus  7 
Or  cloy  the  hungrj  edge  of  appetite. 
By  bare  imagination  o?  a  feast? 
Or  wallow  naked  in  December  snow. 
By  thinking  on  fantastic  summer's  heat  7 
O,  no !  the  apprehension  of  the  good. 
Gives  but  the  greater  feeling  to  the  worse : 
Fell  sorrow's  tooth  doth  never  rankle  more. 
Than  when  it  bites,  but  lanceth  not  the  sore. 

Gaunt,  Come,  come,  my  son,  I'll  bring  thee  on 
thy  way : 
Had  I  thy  youth,  and  cause,  I  would  not  stay. 

BoUng,  Then.  England's  ground,  farewell ;  sweet 
soil,  aoieu 
My  mother,  and  my  nurse,  that  bears  me  yet ! 

Where'er  I  wander,  boast  of  this  I  can, 

Though  banish*d,  yet  a  true-born  Englishman. 

[Examt, 

SCEXE  JV.-^The  same.  A  room  in  ihe  king^s 
castle.  Enter  King  Richard,  Bagot,  and  Green ; 
Aumerle  following, 

K,  Rich,  We  did  observe.— Cousin  Aumerle, 
How  far  brought  you  high  Hereford  on  his  way  7 

Aum,  I  brought  high  Hereford,  if  you  call  him  so, 
But  to  the  next  highway,  and  there  I  left  him. 

If.  Rich,  And,  say,  wnat  store  of  parting  tears 
were  shed  7 

Aum,  'Faith^  none  by  me:  except  the  north- 
east wmd, 
Which  then  blew  bitterly  against  our  faces, 
Awak'd  tlie  sleeping  rheum ;  and  so  by  chance, 
Did  grace  our  hollow  parting  with  a  tear. 

K,  Rich,  What  said  our  cousin,  when  yoa  parted 
with  him  7 

Jhtm,  Farewell: 
And,  for  my  heart  disdained  that  my  tongue 
Should  80  profane  the  word,  that  taught  me  craft 
To  counterfeit  oppression  of  such  grfef, 
That  words  seem'd  buried  in  my  sorrow's  grave. 
Marry,  would  the  word  farewell  have  lengthen'd 

hours. 
And  added  years  to  his  short  banishment. 
He  should  nave  had  a  volume  of  farewells ; 
But  since  it  would  not,  be  had  none  of  me. 

A.  Rich,  He  is  our  cousin,  cousin ;  but  'tis  doubt. 
When  time  shall  call  him  home  (torn  banishment. 
Whether  our  kinsman  come  to  see  his  friends. 
Oursein  and  Bushy.  Bagot  here,  and  Green. 
Observ'd  his  eourtshin  to  the  common  people  :— 
How  he  did  seem  to  alve  into  their  hearts, 
With  humble  and  familiar  courtesy ; 
What  reverence  he  did  throw  away  on  slaves ; 


(1)  Presence-chamber  at  court.     (S)  Growling.      (S)  Expeditk>us.      (4)  Because.      (6)  FlatttY. 


Wooing  poor  craflsmen,  with  the  craft  ofsadlesi 

And  patient  underbearing  of  his  fortune^ 

As  'twere,  to  banish  their  afiects  with  him. 

OflT  goes  his  bonnet  to  an  ovsterwwenclf; 

A  brace  of  draymen  bid — God  speed  him  weU, 

And  had  the  tribute  of  his  supple  knee. 

With Thankt,    my    countrymen,    my    fsmifr 

friendt; — 
As  were  our  England  in  reversion  his. 
And  he  our  subjects'  next  degree  in  ho|>c. 

Green,  Well,  he  is  gone ;  and  with  him  go  these 
thoughts. 
Now  for  the  rebels,  which  stand  out  in  Irelacd  ;«* 
Expedient'  manage  must  be  made,  my  liege ; 
Ere  further  leisure  yield  them  further  means. 
For  their  advantage,  and  your  highness'  loss. 

K,  Rich.  We  will  ourself  in  person  to  this  wai. 
And,  for^  our  cofiers — ^with  too  great  a  court, 
And  liberal  largess, — are  grown  somewhat  light. 
We  are  enforced  to  farm  our  royal  realm ; 
The  revenue  whereof  shall  furnish  us 
For  our  afiairs  in  hand  :  If  that  come  sliort. 
Our  substitutes  at  home  shall  have  blank  cliartcrs ; 
Whereto,  when  they  shall  know  what  men  arc  rich, 
They  shall  subscribe  them  for  large  sums  of  gold 
And  send  them  after  to  supply  our  wants ; 
For  we  will  make  for  Ireland  presently. 

Enter  Bushy. 

Bushy,  what  news  7 

Bushy,  Old  John  of  Gaunt  is  grievous  sick,  m} 
lord; 
Suddenly  taken ;  and  hath  sent  post-haste. 
To  entreat  yonr  magesty  to  visit  him. 

K,  Rich,  Where  lies  he  7 

Buskif,  At  Ely-house. 

K,  Ruih.  Now  put  it,  heaven,  in  his  physieiauh 
mind, 
To  help^  him  to  his  grave  immediately ! 
The  lining  of  his  coflers  shall  make  coats 
To  deck  our  soldiers  for  these  Irish  wars. — 
Come,  gentlemen,  let's  all  go  visit  him : 
Fray  God,  we  may  make  haste,  and  come  too  late* 

lExami 


ACT  II. 

SCEJfE  /.—London.  A  room  in  Eiy-houtt, 
Gaunt  on  a  couch  ;  the  Duke  of  York,  ana  others^ 
standing  tfy  him. 

Gaunt,  Will  the  king  come?  that  I  may  breaths 
my  last. 
In  wholesome  counsel  to  his  unstaied  youth. 
York,  Vex  not  yourself,  nor  strive  not  with  your 
breath ; 
For  all  in  vain  comet  counsel  to  his  ear. 

Gaunt.  O,  but  they  say,  the  tongues  of  dying  men 
Enforce  attention,  like  deep  harmony : 
Where  words  are  scarce,  they  are  seldom  spent  n 

vain; 
For  they  breathe  truth,  that  breathe  their  words  ii 

pain. 
He,  that  no  more  most  say,  is  listen'd  more 
Than  they  whom  youth  and  ease  have  taught  tt 
glose;* 
More  are  men's  ends  mark'd^Uian  their  lives  before: 

The  setting  sun,  and  music  at  the  close. 
As  the  last  taste  of  sweets,  is  sweetest  last ; 
Writ  in  remembrance^  more  than  things  long  past. 
Though  Richard  my  life's  counsel  would  not  hear 
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Mr  deaths  sad  tale  may  yet  undeaT  his  ear. 
York.  No ;  it  b  stoppM  with  other  flattering 

sounds, 
As,  ]>nises  of  ms  state :  then,  there  are  found 
Lascinous  metres ;  to  whose  Tenom  sound 
The  open  ear  of  youth  doth  always  listen : 
Rnort  of  fashions  in  proud  Italy ; 
Whose  manners  still  our  tardy  apish  nation 
Limps  ader,  in  base  imitation. 
Where  doth  the  world  thrust  forth  a  ranity 
(So  it  be  new,  there's  no  respeet  how  rile,) 
That  is  not  quickly  buzz'd  into  his  ears  7 
Then  all  too  late  comes  counsel  to  be  heard, 
Where  will  doth  mutiny  with  wit's  reffard. 
Direct  not  him,  whose  way  himself  wul  choose ; 
*Tis  breath  thou  lack'st,  and  that  breath  wilt  thou 

lose. 
GauiU,  Methinks,  I  am  a  prophet  new  inspir'd ; 
And  thus,  expiring,  do  foretel  or  him : 
Uis  rash  fierce  blaze  of  liot  cannot  last ; 
For  Tiolent  fires  soon  bum  out  themselTcs : 
Small  showers  last  long,but  sudden  storms  are  short ; 
He  tires  betimes,  that  spurs  too  fast  betimes ; 
With  eager  feeding,  food  doth  choke  the  feeder : 
Light  fanity,  insatiate  cormorant. 
Consuming  means,  soon  preys  upon  itself. 
This  royal  throne  of  kin^  this  scepter'd  isle. 
This  earth  of  m^esty,  this  seat  of  Mars, 
This  other  Eden,  demi-paradise ; 
This  fortress,  built  by  nature  for  herself, 
Against  infection,  and  the  hand  of  war ; 
This  happy  breedf  of  men,  this  little  world ; 
This  precious  stone  set  in  the  silrer  sea, 
Whicn  serves  it  in  the  office  of  a  wall, 
Or  as  a  moat  defensiTe  to  a  house. 
Against  the  envy  of  less  happier  lands : 
This  blessed   plot,  this  earth,   this  realm,   this 

England, 
This  nurse,  this  teeming  womb  of  royal  kings, 
Fcar'd  by  their  breed,  and  famous  by  their  birth. 
Renowned  for  their  deeds  as  far  from  home 
(For  Christian  service,  and  true  chivalry,) 
As  is  the  sepulchre  in  stubborn  Jewry, 
Of  the  world's  ransom,  blessed  Mary's  son : 
This  land  of  such  dear  souls,  this  dear  dear  land, 
Dear  for  her  reputation  through  the  world, 
Is  now  leased  out  (I  die  pronouncing  it,) 
Like  to  a  tenement  or  pelting*  farm : 
England,  bound  in  with  the  triumphant  sea. 
Whose  rocky  shore  beats  back  the  envious  siege 
Of  watery  Neptune,  is  now  bound  in  with  shame. 
With  inky  blots,  ana  rotten  parchment  bonds ; 
That  England,  that  was  wont  to  conquer  others. 
Hath  made  a  shamefid  conquest  of  itself: 
O,  would  the  scandal  vanish  with  my  life. 
How  happy  then  were  my  ensuing  death ! 

EnUr  Xing  Richard,  and  Queen :  Aumerle,  Bushy, 
Green,  Bagot,  Ross,  and  Willoughby. 

York.  The  king  is  come :  deal  mildly  with  his 
youth; 
for  young  hot  colts,  being  rag'd,  do  rage  the  more. 

Qiieen.  How  fares  our  noble  uncle,  Lancaster? 

K,  RUk.  What  comfort,  man  7  IIow  is't  with 
agedO^nnt? 

€hnmt.  O,  bow  tnat  name  befits  my  composition ! 
Old  Gaunt,  indeed ;  and  gaunt*  in  being  old : 
WHhiii  me  grief  hath  kept  a  tedious  fast ; 
And  who  anitains  from  mea^  that  is  not  gaunt  7 
For  sleeping  England  long  time  have  I  watch'd ; 
Watching  breeds  leanness,  leanness  is  all  gaunt : 
The  plaaiure,  that  some  lathers  feed  upon, 

/I)  PalliT.       (t)  Lean,  thin.       (S)  Mad. 


Is  my  strict  fast,  I  mean— my  children's  looks ; 
And,  therein  fasting,  hast  thou  made  me  gaunt : 
Gaunt  am  I  for  the  grave,  ^aunt  as  a  grave. 
Whose  hollow  womo  inherits  nought  but  bones. 

K.  Rich.  Can  sick  men  play  so  nicely  with  thcii 
names  7 

Gaunt.  No,  misery  makes  sport  to  mock  itself: 
Since  thou  dost  seek  to  kill  my  name  in  me, 
I  mock  my  name  great  king,  to  flatter  thee. 

K.  Rieli.  Should  dying  men  flatter  with  those 
thatUve7 

Gaunt.  No,  no ;  men  livin^^  flatter  those  that  die. 

K.  Rich.  Thou,  now  a  dymg,  say'st— thou  flat* 
terest  me. 

Gaunt.  Oh !  no ;  thou  diest,  though  I  the  sicker  be. 

K.  Rich.  I  am  in  health,  I  breathe,  and  see  thee  ill  7 

Gaunt.  Now,  He  that  made  me,  knows  I  see 
theeill; 
111  in  myself  to  see,  and  in  thee  seeing  ill. 
Thy  death-bed  is  no  lesser  than  the  land, 
Wherein  thou  liest  in  reputation  sick : 
And  thou,  too  careless  patient  as  thou  art, 
Commit'st  thy  anointed  body  to  the  cure 
Of  those  physicians  that  first  wounded  thee : 
A  thousand  flatterers  sit  within  thy  crown. 
Whose  compass  is  no  bigger  than  thy  heaa  ; 
And  yet,  incaged  in  so  small  a  verge. 
The  waste  is  no  whit  lesser  than  thy  land. 
0,  had  thy  ipandsire,  with  a  prophet's  eye. 
Seen  how  ms  son's  son  should  destroy  his  sons. 
From  forth  thy  reach  he  would  have  laid  thy  shame 
Deposing  thee  before  thou  wert  possess'd. 
Which  art  possess'd*  now  to  depose  thyself. 
Why,  cousin,  wert  thou  regent  of  the  world. 
It  were  a  shame  to  let  this  land  by  lease : 
But,  for  thy  world,  enjoying  but  this  land. 
Is  it  not  more  than  shame,  to  shame  it  so  r 
Landlord  of  England  art  thou  now,  not  king : 
Thy  state  of  law  is  bondslave  to  the  law ; 
And  thou— 

K.  Rich.       —  a  lunatic  lean-witted  fool, 
Presuming  on  an  ague's  privilege, 
Dar'st  with  thy  frozen  admonition 
Make  pale  our  cheek;  chasing  the  royal  blood. 
With  fury,  from  his  native  residence. 
Now  bv  my  seat's  right  royal  maiesty, 
Wert  thou  not  brother  to  great  Edward's  son. 
This  tongue  that  runs  so  roundly  in  thy  head, 
Should  run  thy  head  from  thy  unrevercnd  shoulders 

Gaunt.  O,  spare  me  not,  my  brother  Edward's  son, 
For  that  I  was  his  father  Edward's  son ; 
That  blood  already,  like  the  pelican. 
Hast  thou  tapp'd  out,  and  drunkenly  carous'd : 
My  brother  uloster,  plain  well-meaning  soul, 
(Whom  fair  befall  in  neaven  'mongst  happy  souls  ) 
May  be  a  precedent  and  witness  good, 
That  thou  respect'st  not  spilling  Edward's  blood 
Join  with  the  present  sickness  that  I  have ; 
And  thy  unkindness  be  like  crooked  age. 
To  crop  at  once  a  too-long  wither'd  flower. 
Live  in  thy  shame,  but  die  not  shame  with  thee  !— 
These  words  hereafter  thy  tormentors  be  !— 
Convey  me  to  my  bed,  then  to  my  grave : 
Love  they  to  live,  that  love  and  no'nour  have. 

[Elxit,  borne  out  by  hU  attmdanta, 

K,  Rich.  And  let  them  die,  that  age  and  suUent 
have; 
For  both  hast  thou,  and  both  become  the  grave. 

York,  'Beseech  your  majesty,  impute  his  w  ord* 
To  wayward  sickliness  and  age  in  him : 
He  loves  you,  on  my  life,  and  holds  you  dear 
As  Harry,  duke  of  Hereford,  were  he  heri*, 

K.  Rich.  Right  J  you  say  true:   as  Kli;reford'» 
love,  so  his  * 
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hA  theirs,  so  mine ;  and  all  be  as  it  is. 
Enter  Northumberland. 

Mrth,  My  liege,  old  Gaunt  commends  him  to 
your  majesty. 

K,  Rich.  What  says  he  now? 

Ji'ortk.  Nay,  nothing ;  all  is  said : 

His  tonjnic  is  now  a  stringless  instrument ; 
Words,  life,  and  all,  old  Lancaster  has  spent. 

YorL  Be  York  the  next  that  must  be  bankrupt  so ! 
Thoueh  death  be  poor  it  ends  a  mortal  wo. 

K.  Rich,  The  ripest  fruit  first  falls,  and  so  doth  he ; 
His  lime  is  spent,  our  pilgrimage  must  be : 

So  much  for  that. Now  for  our  Irish  wars : 

We  must  supplant  those  rough  rug-headed  kerns  ;* 
Which  live  like  venomj  where  no  venom  else, 
But  only  they,  hath  privilege  to  live.» 
And  for  these  great  affairs  do  ask  some  charge, 
Towards  our  assistance,  we  do  seize  to  us 
The  plate,  coin,  revenues,  and  moveables. 
Whereof  our  uncle  Gaunt  did  stand  possess'd. 

York,  How  long  shall  I  be  patient  ?  Ah,  how  long 
Shall  tender  duty  make  me  suffer  wron^  ? 
Not  Gloster*s  death,  nor  Hereford's  banishment, 
NotGaunfs  rebukes,  nor  England's  private  wrongs. 
Nor  the  prevention  of  poor  Bolingbroke 
About  his  marriage,  nor  my  own  dugrace. 
Have  ever  made  me  sour  my  patient  cheek, 
Or  bend  one  wrinkle  on  my  sovereign's  face. — 

I  am  thfi  last  of  noble  Edward's  sons, 

Of  whom  thy  father,  prince  of  Wales,  was  first ; 
In  war,  was  never  lion  rag'd  more  fierce, 
Tn  peace,  was  never  gentle  Iamb  more  mild, 
Than  was  that  youn?  and  princely  gentleman : 
His  face  thou  hast,  lor  even  so  lookM  he, 
Accomplish'd  with  the  number  of  thy  hours ;' 
But  when  he  froini'd^  it  was  against  the  French, 
And  not  ni^ain'it  hU  friends:  his  noble  hand 
Did  win  whj.t  ha  (M  spend,  and  spent  not  that 
Which  hta  trhimpti  int  fathei^s  hand  had  won : 

II  id  haiid*  were  t'uilty  of  no  kindred's  blood, 
But  bloody  with  ibc  enemies  of  his  kin. 

O,  RIchart! !  York  ts  too  far  gone  with  griefj 
Or  tlic  he  ufivcr  ^vould  compare  between. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  uncle,  what's  the  matter? 

York.  0,  my  liege. 

Pardon  me,  if  you  please ;  if  not,  I  pleas'd 
Not  to  be  pardon'd,  am  content  ^vitnal. 
Seek  you  to  seize,  and  gripe  into  your  hands. 
The  royalties  and  rights  or  banish'd  Hereford  ? 
Is  not  Gaunt  dead  7  and  doth  not  Hereford  live  ? 
Was  not  Gaunt  just?  and  is  not  Harry  true  7 
Did  not  the  one  deserve  to  hare  an  heir  ? 
Is  not  his  heir  a  well-deserving  son  ? 
Take  Hereford's  rights  away,  and  take  from  time 
His  charters,  and  his  customary  rights ; 
Let  not  to-morrow  then  ensue  to-day ; 
Be  not  thyself,  for  how  art  thou  a  king, 
But  by  fair  sequence  and  succession? 
Now,  afore  God  (God  forbid,  I  say  true !) 
If  you  do  wrongfully  seize  Hereford's  r%hts, 
Call  in  the  letters  patents  that  he  hath 
By  his  attomies-general  to  sue 
ftis  liverr,'  and  deny  his  oH'er'd  homage, 
You  plucK  a  thousand  dangers  on  your  head, 
You  lose  a  thousand  well-disposea  hearts. 
And  prick  my  tender  patience  to  those  thoughts 
Which  honour  and  allegiance  cannot  think. 

K,  Rich,  Think  what  you  will ;  we  seize  into 
our  hands 


(1)  Irish  soldiers. 

M 


(2)  Alluding  to  the  idea  that  no  venomoHS  rep- 
tiles live  ui  Ireland. 


His  plate,  his  goods,  his  money,  and  his  lauds. 

York,  ril  not  be  by,   the  while:    My  Ue^fv 
farewell : 
What  will  ensue  hereof,  there's  none  can  lell ; 
But  by  bad  courses  may  be  understood. 
That  their  events  can  never  fall  out  good.      JExiL 

K,  Rich,  Go,  Bushy,  to  the  earl  of  WiltfilBR 
straight ; 
Bid  him  repair  to  us,  to  Ely-house, 
To  see  this  business :  To-morrow  next 
We  will  for  Ireland ;  and  'tis  time-  I  trow ; 
And  we  create,  in  absence  of  curseul 
Our  uncle  York,  lord  governor  of  England, 
For  he  is  just,  and  always  loved  us  wc3l. — 
Come  on,  our  queen :  to-morrow  must  wepart ; 
Be  merry,  for  our  time  of  stay  is  short.    [Funaisk. 
[Exeunt  King.  Queen,  Bushy,  Aunierle, 
Green,  ana  Bagot. 

JtTorth,  Well,  lords,  the  duke  of  Lancaster  k 
dead. 

Ross,  And  living  too ;  for  now  his  son  is  duke. 

Willo,  Barely  in  title,  not  in  revenue. 

J^orth,  Richly  in  both,  if  justice  had  her  righu 

Ross,  My  heart  is  great ;  but  it  must  break'w^ 
silence, 
Ere't  be  disburden'd  with  a  liberal*  tongue. 

Jforth,  Nay,  speak  thy  mind ;  and  let  him  ne'er 
speak  more, 
That  speaks  thy  words  again,  to  do  thee  harm ! 

Willo,  Tends  that  thou'dst  speak,  to  the  duke 
of  Hereford  ? 
If  it  be  so,  out  with  it  boldly,  man ; 
Quick  is  mine  car  to  hear  of  cood  towards  him. 

Ross,  No  good  at  all,  that  I  can  do  for  him ; 
Unless  you  call  it  good  to  pity  him. 
Bereft  and  gelded^  of  his  patrimony. 

•ATorlA.   Now,  afore   heaven,  'tis  shame,  sael 
wrongs  are  borne. 
In  him  a  royal  prince,  and  many  more 
Of  noble  blood  in  this  declining  land. 
The  king  is  not  himself,  but  basely  led 
By  flatterers ;  and  what  they  will  inform. 
Merely  in  hate,  'gainst  any  of  us  alt. 
That  will  the  king  severely  prosecute 
'Gainst  us,  our  lives,  our  children,  and  our  heirs. 

Ross,  The  commons  hath  he  pili'd''  with  grievou 
taxes,   . 
And  lost  their  hearts :  the  nobles  hath  he  fin'd. 
For  ancient  quarrels,  and  quite  lost  their  heart*. 

Willo,  And  daily  new  exactions  arc  devis'd ; 
As  blanks,  benevolences,  and  I  wot  not  what : 
But  what,  o'God's  name,  doth  become  of  this? 

A'or/A.  Wars  have  not  wasted  it,  forwarr*d  h» 
hath  not, 
But  basely  yielded  upon  compromise. 
That  which  his  ancestors  achiev'd  with  blows : 
More  hath  he  spent  in  peace,  than  they  in  wars. 

Ross,  The  earl  of  Wiltshire  hath  the  realm  in 
farm. 

Willo,  The  king's  grown  bankrupt,  like  a  brokei 
man. 

Jfarth,  Reproach,  and  dissolution,  hangeth  ovei 
him. 

Ross,  He  hath  not  money  for  these  Irish  wars. 
His  burdenous  taxations  notwithstsTiding, 
But  by  the  robbing  of  the  banish'd  duke. 

J^orth,  His  noble  kinsman :  mostdegenerateking* 
But,  lords,  we  hear  this  fearful  tempest  sing, 
Yet  seek  no  shelter  to  avokl  the  storm  r 
We  see  the  wind  sit  sore  upon  our  sails. 


5)  When  of  thy  ajre. 
4)  Taking  possession, 

6)  Deprived.  (?)  Pill 
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And  yet  ive  strike  not,  but  aecurely  perUhJ 

Ross,  We  see  the  Terj  wreck  that  we  must  sufier; 

AnU  unaToided  is  the  danger  now, 

Kur  sufTcrinff  so  the  causes  of  our  wreck. 

Aor(A.  Not  so ;  even  through  the  hollow  eyes  of 

death, 

I  spy  life  peering ;  but  I  dare  not  say 

iluw  near  the  tidings  of  our  comfort  is. 

IViUo,  Nay,  let  us  share  thy  thoughts,  as  thou 

dost  ours. 
Ross,  Be  confident  to  speak,  Northumberland : 
We  three  are  but  thyself;  and,  speaking  so, 
Thv  words  are  but  aa  thoughts ;  therefore,  be  bold. 
Aort/i.  Then  thus:— I  have,  from  Port  le  Blanc, 
a  bay 
In  Brittany,  received  intelligence, 
That  Harry  Hereford,  Rei^old  lord  Cobham 
rrtie  son  of  Richard  earl  of  Arundel,] 
That  late  broke  from  the  duke  of  Exeter, 
Ills  brother,  archbishop  late  of  Canterbury, 
s  r  Thomas  Erpingham,  sir  John  Ramston, 
S>ir  John  Norberry,  sir  Robert  Waterton,  and  Fran- 
cis Quoint, 

All  these  well  furnish*d  by  the  duke  of  Bretasne, 
With  eight  tall*  ships,  three  thousand  men  of  war, 
Arc  making  hither  with  all  due  expedience,* 
And  shortlv  mean  to  touch  our  northern  shore : 
1  erhaps,  they  had  ere  this ;  but  that  they  stay 
The  first  departing  of  the  king  for  Ireland. 
•  If  then  we  snail  shake  oflfour  slavish  yoke, 
Imp*  out  our  drooping  countnr's  broken  wing. 
Redeem  from  broking  pawn  the  blemishM  crown, 
Wipe  off  the  dust  that  Hides  our  sceptre's  gilt,' 
And  make  high  msjesty  look  like  itself. 
Atva^,  with  me,  in  post  to  Ravenspurg: 
But  if  you  faint,  as  fearing  to  do  so. 
Stay,  and  be  secret,  and  myself  will  go. 
Hms.  To  horse,  to  horse!  urge  doubts  to  them 

that  fear. 
Witio,  Hold  out  my  horte,  and  I  will  first  be 
there.  [ExeunL 

SCEJfE  JL^The  same,    A  room  in  ths  palace. 
Enter  Queen,  Bushy  and  Bagot. 

Biuhy,  Madam,  your  majesty  is  too  much  sad : 
You  promised,  when  you  parted  with  the  king. 
To  lay  aside  life-harming  heaviness, 
ind  entertain  a  cheerful  disposition. 

Queen.  To  please  the  king,  I  did ;  to  please  my- 
self, 
I  eannot  do  it ;  yet  I  know  no  cause 
Why  1  should  welcome  such  a  guest  as  grief^ 
Save  bidding  farewell  to  so  sweet  a  guest 
As  my  sweet  Richard :  Yet,  asrain,  melliinks. 
Some  onborn  sorrow,  ripe  in  fortune's  womb, 
Is  comine  towards  me ;  and  my  inward  soul 
With  nowing^  trembles :  at  somethintr  it  grieves, 
More  than  with  parting  from  my  lord  the  king. 

Bushy,  Each  substance  of  a  grief  hath  twenty 
shadows. 
Which  show  like  grief  itself,  but  are  not  so : 
For  sorrow's  eye,  glazed  with  blinding  tears, 
Divides  one  thing  entire  to  many  objects ; 
Like  p^rspeetives,*  which,  righti?  gaz'd  upon. 
Show  noUiing  but  confusion ;  ejrdawry, 
Distingtiishiorm:  so  your  sweet  msjesty, 
Looking  awiy  upon  your  lord's  departure. 
Finds  shapes  oT  grier,  more  than  himself,  to  wail ; 
Wlijch,  look'd  on  as  it  is,  is  nought  but  shadowa 
Of  what  it  is  not.    Then,  thrice-graeioos  queen, 

(1)  Perish  by  eonfidenee  in  our  securfty. 

(t)  Stout  (S)  Expedition. 

(4)  Supply  with  new  l^thera.       (5)  Glldiar. 


More  tlian  your  lord's  depailure  weep  not ;  moia's 

not  seen ; 
Or  if  it  be,  'tis  with  false  sorrow's  eye^ 
Which,  for  things  true,  weeps  things  imaginary. 
Queen.  It  may  be  so ;  but  yet  my  iuwiutl  soul, 
Persuades  me,  it  is  otherwise :  Huwe'er  it  be^ 
I  cannot  but  be  sad :  so  heavy  sad, 
As, — though,  in  thinking,  on  no  thought  I  think,— 
Makes  me  with  heavy  nothing  faint  and  shrink. 
Bushy,  'Tis  nothing  but  conceit,*  my  gracious 

ladv. 
Q,tuen,  'Tis  nothing  less :  conceit  is  still  deriv'd 
From  some  fore-father  grief;  mine  is  not  so ; 
For  nothini(  hath  beuot  my  something  grief; 
Or  something^  hatli  the  nothing  that  I  grieve: 
Tis  in  reversion  that  I  do  possess ; 
But  what  it  is,  that  is  not  yet  known ;  what 
'  cannot  name ;  'tis  nameless  wo,  I  woL* 
Enter  Green. 
Green,  God  save  your  migesty !— and  well  met, 
gentlemen : — 
I  hope,  the  king  is  not  yet  shipp'd  for  Ireland. 
Q,ueen.  Why  hop'st  thou  so  7  'tis  better  hope, 
he  is; 
For  his  designs  crave  haste,  his  haste  good  hope  : 
Then  wherefore  dost  thou  hope,  he  is  not  shipp'd  ? 
Green,  That  he,  our  hope»  might  have  retirea 
his  power,* 
And  driven  into  despair  an  enemy's  hope. 
Who  stronffly  hath  set  footing  in  this  land : 
The  banislrd  Bolingbroke  repeals  himself. 
And  with  uplided  arms  is  sale  arriv'd 
At  Ravenspurg. 

Sueen,  Now  God  in  heaven  forbid ! 

reen,  O,  madam,  'tis  too  true :   and  that  It 
worse, — 
The  lord  Northumberland,  his  young  son  Henry 

Percy, 
The  lords  of  Ross,  Beaumond,  and  Willou^hy, 
With  all  their  powerful  friends,  are  fled  to  him.     « 

Bushy,  Why  have  you  not  proclaim'd  Northum 
berland. 
And  all  the  rest  of  the  revolting  faction. 
Traitors? 

Green,  We  have  r  whereon  the  earl  of  Worcester 
Hath  broke  his  stalT  resign'd  his  stewardship, 
And  all  the  household  servants  fled  with  him 
To  Bolingbroke. 

Queen,  So,  Green,  thou  art  the  midwife  to  my  wo, 
And  Bolingbroke  my  sorrow's  dismal  heir : 
Now  hath  my  soul  brought  forth  her  prodigy ; 
And  I,  a  gasping  new-dclivcr'd  mother, 
Have  wo  to  wo,  sorrow  to  sorrow  join'd. 

Bushy.  Despair  not,  madam. 

Oueen.  Who  shall  hinder  me  t 

t  will  despah-,  and  be  at  enmitv 
With  cozening  hope :  he  is  a  flatterer, 
A  parasite,  a  keeper-back  of  death, 
Who  sently  would  dissolve  the  bands  of  life, 
WhicC  false  hope  lingers  in  extremity. 

Enter  York. 

Green,  Here  comes  the  duke  of  York. 

Queen.  With  signs  of  war  about  his  aged  neck  , 
0,  full  of  careful  business  are  his  looks  1*— 
Uncle, 
For  heaven's  sake,  speak  comfortable  words. 

YoriL  Should  I  do  so,  I  should  belie  my  thoughts. 
Comfort's  in  heaven  s  and  we  are  on  the  earth. 
Where  nothing  lives  but  crosses,  care,  and  grief. 
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Tour  husband  he  is  gone  lo  save  f;^r  off, 
Whilst  others  come  to  make  him  lose  at  home : 
Here  am  I  left  to  underprop  liis  land  ; 

Who,  weak  with  age,  cannot  support  mjself: 

Now  comes  the  sick  hour  that  his  surfeit  made ; 
Now  shall  be  try  his  friends  that  flalter'd  hinu 

Enter  a  Servant 

Serv,  My  lord,  jour  son  was  gone  before  I  came. 

York.  He  was  / — Why,  so !— go  uU  which  way 

it  will ! 

The  nobles  tliey  are  fled,  the  commons  cold. 

And  will,  I  fear,  revolt  on  Hereford's  side.— 

Sirrah, 

Get  thee  to  Flashy,  to  my  sister  Gloster ; 

Bid  her  send  me  presently  a  thousand  pound: 

Hold,  take  my  ring. 

Sen,  My  lord,  f  had  forgot  to  tell  your  lordship  i 
To-day.  as  I  came  by,  I  called  there ; 
But  I  snail  gricTe  you  to  report  the  resL 

Yorit.  What  is  it,  knave  7 

Serv,  An  hour  before  I  came,  the  duchess  died. 

York,  God  for  his  mercy !  what  a  tide  of  woes 
Comes  rushinff  on  this  woful  land  at  once ! 
I  know  not  what  to  do : — I  would  to  God, 
(So  my  untruth'  had  not  provok'd  him  to  it,) 
The  king  had  cut  off  my  head  with  my  brother's.— 
What,  are  there  posts  aespatch'd  for  Ireland  ? — 
How  shall  we  do  for  money  for  these  wars? — 
Come,  sister,— cousin,  I  would  say :  pray,  pardon 

me, — 
Go,  fellow  [To  the  Servant]  get  thee  home,  provide 

some  carts, 
And  bring  away  the  armour  that  is  there. — 

[Exit  Servant 
Gentlemen,  will  you  go  muster  men  r  if  I  know 
How,  or  which  way,  to  order  these  affairs. 
Thus  thrust  disorderly  into  my  hands, 
Never  believe  me.    Both  are  my  kinsmen  ;— 
The  one's  mv  sovereign,  whom  ooth  my  oath 
And  duty  bids  defend ;  the  other  again. 
Is  my  kinsman,  whom  the  king  hath  wrong'd : 
Whom  conscience  and  my  kindred  bids  to  rignt 
Well,  somewhat  we  must  do. — Come,  cousin,  1*11 
Dispose  of  you: — Go.  muster  up  your  men, 
And  meet  me  presently  at  Berkley-castle. 

I  should  to  Flashy  too ; 

But  time  will  not  permit :— All  is  uneven. 
And  every  thing  is  left  at  six  and  seven. 

[Exeimt  York  and  Queen. 

Btuhy.   The  wind  sits  fair  for  news  to  go  to 
Ireland, 
But  none  returns.    For  us  to  lev}'  power, 
Proportionable  to  the  enemy, 
Is  all  impossible. 

Green,  Besides,  our  nearness  to  the  king  in  love. 
Is  near  the  hate  of  those  love  not  the  king. 

Bagot.  And  that's  the  wavering  commons :  for 
their  love 
Lies  m  their  purses  j  and  whoso  empties  them, 
By  so  much  nils  their  hearts  with  deadly  hate. 

Busfty,  Wherein  the  king  stands  generally  con- 
demned. 

Bagot,  If  judgment  lie  in  them,  then  so  do  we, 
Because  we  ever  have  been  near  the  king. 

Grten,  Well,  1*11  for  refuge  straight  to  Bristol 
castle : 
The  carl  of  Wiltshire  Is  already  there. 

Buthff,  Thither  will  I  with  you :  for  little  office 
Tlie  hateful  commons  will  perfbrm  for  us ; 
Except  like  curs  to  tear  us  all  to  pieces.— 
Will  yr u  go  along  with  us  7 

(I)  Disloyalty. 


Bagot.  No ;  1*11  to  Ireland  to  his  majesty. 
Farewell :  if  heart's  presages  be  not  vam. 
We  three  here  part,  that  ne'er  shall  meet  again. 

Bushy.  That's  as  York  thrives  to  beat  back  Bo* 
lingbroke. 

Green.  Alas,  poor  duke !  the  task  he  undertakes 
Is — ^numb*ring  sands,  and  drinking  oceans  dry ; 
Where  one  on  his  side  fights,  thousands  will  fly. 

Bushy.  Farewell  at  once ;  for  once,  for  nil,  and 
ever. 

Green.  Well,  we  may  meet  again. 

Bagot,  1  fear  me,  never.     [jCxeunf 

SCEJfE  m.—The  Wilds  in  Glostershire.  Enter 
BoUngbroke  and  Northumberland,  icUh  Forces. 

Baling.  How  far  is  it,  my  lord,  to  Berkley  new  ? 

J^orth.  Believe  me,  noble  lord, 
I  am  a  stranj^er  here  m  Glostershire. 
These  high  wild  hills,  and  rough  uneven  ways. 
Draw  out  our  miles,  and  make  them  wearisome : 
And  yet  your  fair  discourse  hath  been  as  sugar, 
Makm?  the  hard  way  sweet  and  delectable. 
But,  I  bethink  inc,  \\hat  a  weary  wav 
From  Ravenspurg  to  Cotswold,  will  lie  found 
In  Ross  and  Willuughby,  wanting  your  company , 
Which,  I  protest,  huih  very  much  beguil'd 
The  tediousness  and  process  of  my  travel : 
But  theirs  is  sweeteii'd  with  the  hope  to  have 
The  present  benefit  which  I  possess :  , 

And  nope  to  joy,  is  little  less  in  joy, 
Than  hope  enjoy'd :  by  this  the  iveary  lords 
Shall  make  their  wav  seem  short ;  as  mine  hath  done 
By  sight  of  what  I  nave,  your  noble  company. 

Boltng,  Of  much  less  value  is  my  company. 
Than  your  good  words.    But  who  comes  here  7 

Enter  Harry  Perey. 

J^orth.  It  is  my  son.  voung  Harrv  Percy, 
Sent  from  my  brother  Worcester,  wnencesoerer.— 
Harry,  how  fares  your  uncle  7 

Percy.  I  had  thought,  my  lord,  to  have  leam'd 
his  health  ofyou. 

^orth.  Why,  is  he  not  with  the  queen  ? 

Percy.  No, 'my  good  lord ;  he  hath  forsook  the 
court, 
Broken  his  staff  of  office,  end  dispers*d 
The  household  of  the  king. 

Jforth,  WhaA  was  his  reason  ^ 

He  was  not  so  resolv*d,  when  last  we  spake  to- 
gether. 

Perqf,  Because  your  lordship  was  proclaimed 
traitor. 
But  he,  my  lord,  is  gone  to  Ravenspurg 
To  offer  service  to  tlie  duke  of  Herefora ; 
And  sent  me  o'er  by  Berkley,  to  discover 
What  power  the  duke  of  York  had  levied  there ; 
Then  with  direction  to  repair  to  Ravenspurg. 

AbrtA.  Have  you  forgot  the  duke  or  Hereford, 
boy  7 

Percy.  No,  my  good  lord ;  for  that  is  not  forgot, 
Which  ne'er  I  did  remember :  to  my  knowledge, 
I  never  in  my  life  did  look  on  him. 

AVfA.  Then  learn  to  know  him  now;  tliis  is 
the  duke. 

Perey.  My  gracious  lord,  I  tender  rou  my  service, 
Such  as  it  is,  oeing  tender,  raw,  and  young ; 
Which  elder  days  shall  ripen,  and  confirm 
To  more  approv*d  service  and  desert. 

BoUng,  I  thank  thee,  gentle  Perey;  and  be  sure, 
I  count  myself  in  nothing  else  so  happy. 
As  in  a  soul  reroemb'ring  my  (rood  friends ; 
And,  as  my  fortune  ripens  with  thy  love, 
lit  siiall  be  still  thy  true  1ove*s  recompense  * 
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My  heart  tliis  coTenant  makes,  my  hand  thus 
seals  it 
Mfih.  How  far  is  it  to  Berkley?  And  what  stir 
Keeps  good  old  York  there,  with  his  men  of  war  T 
Percy,  Tliere  stands  the  castle,  by  yon  tuft  of 
trees, 
(ilannM  with  three  hundred  men,  as  I  hare  heard : 
And  in  it  are  the  lords  of  York,  Berkley^  and  Sey- 
mour; 
None  else  of  name,  and  noble  estimate. 
Enttr  Ross  and  Willoughby. 

Jfcrth,  Here  come  the  lords  of  Ross  and  Wil- 
loughby, 
Bloody  with  spurring,  fiery-red  with  haste. 
Boimg.  Welcome,  my  lords:  I  wot,^  your  lore 
pursues 
A  banishM  traitor ;  all  my  treasury 
Is  yet  but  unfelt  thanks^  which,  more  enrich'd. 
Shall  be  your  lofe  and  labour's  recompense. 
Rosa,  Vour  presence  makes  us  rich,  most  noble 

lord. 
WiUo,  And  far  surmounts  our  labour  to  at^ 

tain  it 
Bdmg.  Evermore  thanks,  the  exchequer  of  the 
poor; 
Which,  till  my  infant  fortune  comes  to  years, 
Stands  for  my  bounty.    But  who  comes  here  ? 
Enter  Berkley. 
Mrth.  It  is  my  lord  of  Berkley,  as  I  guess. 
Berk,  Mv  lord  of  Hereford,  mjr  message  is  to  you. 
Bding,  My  lord,  mr  answer  is— to  Lancaster ; 
And  I  am  come  to  seek  that  name  in  England : 


And  I  must  find  that  title  in  your  tongue. 
Before  I  make  reply  to  aught  you  say. 

Berk.  Mistake  me  not,  my  lord;  'tis  not  my 
meaning. 
To  raze  one  title  of  your  honour  out : — 
To  yoiL  my  lord,  I  come  (what  lord  you  win,) 
From  the  most  glorious  regent  of  this  land, 
The  duke  of  York ;  to  know,  what  pricks  you  on 
To  take  advantage  of  the  absent  time.* 
And  fright  our  nati?e  peace  with  self-bom 
Enter  Yorkj  attended. 

BoUng,  I  shall  not  need  transport  my  words  by 
you; 
Here  comes  his  grace  in  person.*-My  noble  uncle ! 

[KneeU, 

Turk,  Show  me  thy  humble  heart,  and  not  thy 
knee, 
Whose  duty  is  deceiyable  and  false. 

Baling.  My  gracious  uncle  !— 

York.  Tut,  tut! 
Grace  me  no  grace,  nor  uncle  me  no  uncle : 
I  am  no  traitor's  uncle :  and  that  word— grace, 
In  an  ungracious  mouth,  is  but  proline : 
Why  have  those  banish'd  and  forbidden  legs 
Dard  once  to  touch  a  dust  of  England's  ground? 
But  then  more  why;— Why  have  they  dar'd  to 

march 
So  many  miles  upon  her  ]>eacefUl  bosom  ; 
Frighting  her  pale-fac'd  villages  with  war, 
And  ostentation  of  despised  arms  ? 
Com'st  thou  because  the  anointed  king  is  hence? 
Why,  foolish  boy.  the  king  is  left  behmd, 
And  u  my  loyalbosom  lies  his  power. 
Were  I  but  now  the  lord  of  such  hot  youth. 
As  when  brave  Gaunt,  thy  father,  and  myself. 
Rescued  the  Black  Prince,  that  young  Mars  of  men. 
From  forth  the  ranks  of  many  thousand  French ; 

(1)  Know.       (t)  Time  of  the  king's  absence. 
(9)  Impartial.  (4)  The  persons  who  wrong  him. 


O,  then^  how  quickly  should  this  arm  of  mine, 
Now  prisoner  to  the  palsy,  ch4stise  thee. 
And  minister  correction  to  thy  fault ! 

Baling.   My  gracious  uncle,  let  me  know  my 
(ault; 
On  what  condition  stands  it,  and  wherein  7 

YorJfc.  Even  in  condition  of  the  worst  degree,— 
In  gross  rebellion,  and  detested  treason : 
Thou  art  a  banish'd  man,  and  here  art  come, 
Before  the  expiration  of  thy  time, 
In  braving  arms  against  thy  sovereign. 

Baling.  As  I  was  banishM,  I  was  banish'd  Here 
ford; 
But  as  I  come,  I  come  for  Lancaster. 
And.  noble  uncle,  I  beseech  your^race. 
Look  on  my  wrongs  with  an  indinercnt*  eye : 
You  are  my  father^  for,  methinks,  in  you 
I  see  old  Gaunt  alive :  O  then,  mv  father ! 
Will  you  permit  that  I  shall  stand  condemn'd 
A  wand'nng  vagabond ;  my  rights  and  royalties 
Pluck'd  from  my  arms  perforce,  and  given  away 
To  upstart  unthrifts  ?  Wherefore  was  I  born  ? 
If  that  my  cousin  Idng  be  king  of  England, 
It  must  be  granted,  I  am  duke  of  Lancaster. 
You  have  a  son,  Aumcrle,  my  noble  kinsman , 
Had  you  first  died,  and  he  been  thus  trod  down. 
He  should  have  found  his  uncle  Gaunt  a  father, 
To  rouse  his  wrongs,*  and  chase  them  to  the  bay. 
I  am  denied  to  sue  my  livery*  here. 
And  yet  my  letters-patent  give  me  leave : 
My  father 9  goods  are  all  distrain'd,  and  sold ; 
And  these,  and  all,  are  all  amiss  cmploy'd. 
What  would  you  have  me  do?  1  am  a  subject. 
And  challenge  law :  Attornies  are  denied  me ; 
And  therefore  personally  I  lay  my  claim 
To  my  inheritance  of  free  descent. 

J^arth.  The  noble  duke  hath  been  too  much 
abus'd. 

Roes,  It  stands  your  grace  upon,*  to  do  him  right 

WUla,  Base  men  by  his  endowments  are  made 
great. 

York.  My  lords  of  England,  let  me  tell  you  this,— 
I  have  had  feeling  of  my  cousin's  wrongs. 
And  labour'd  all  1  could  to  do  him  right : 
But  in  this  kind  to  come,  in  braving  arms. 
Be  his  own  carver,  and  cut  out  his  way. 
To  find  out  right  with  wrong, — it  may  not  be ; 
And  you,  that  do  abet  him  in  this  kind. 
Cherish  rebellion,  and  are  rebels  all. 

^arth.  The  noole  duke  hath  sworn,  his  conaing  u 
But  for  bis  own :  and,  for  the  ri^ht  of  that. 
We  all  have  strongly  sworn  to  inve  him  aid ; 
And  let  him  ne'er  see  joy,  that  breaks  that  oath. 

York.  Well,  well,  I  see  the  issue  of  these  arms  ; 
I  cannot  mena  it,  I  must  needs  confess. 
Because  my  power  is  weak,  and  all  ill  left: 
But,  if  I  could,  by  him  that  gave  me  life, 
I  would  attach  jou  all,  and  make  you  stoop 
Unto  the  sovereign  mercy  of  the  king ; 
But,  since  I  cannot,  be  it  known  to  you. 
I  do  remain  as  neuter.    So^  fare  you  well ; — 
Unless  you  please  to  enter  m  the  castle. 
And  there  repose  you  for  this  night. 

Biding.  An  offer,  uncle,  that  we  will  acccp!. 
But  we  must  win  your  grace,  to  go  with  us 
To  Bristol  castle ;  whidi,  they  say,  is  held 
By  Bushy,  Bagot,  and  their  complices. 
The  caterpillars  of  the  commonwealth, 
Which  I  have  sworn  to  weed,  and  pluck  away 

York.  It  may  be,  I  will  go  with  ycu :— but  *e! 
I'll  pause ; 

(5)  Possession  of  my  land,  &c. 

(6)  It  is  your  interest. 
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For  I  am  loath  to  break  our  country's  laws. 
Nor  friends,  nor  foes,  to  me  welcome  you  are  t 
Things  past  reUress,  are  now  with  me  past  care. 
^  ^  [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E  JF,--^  camp  in  Wales.    Enter  Sahs- 
bury,  and  a  Captain. 

CapL  My  lord  of  Salisbury,  we  have  staid  ten  days, 
And  hardly  kept  our  countrymen  together, 
And  yet  we  hear  no  tidings  from  the  king ; 
Therefore  we  will  disperse  ourselres :  farewell. 

Sal.  Stay  yet  another  day,  thou  trusty  Wekhman ; 
The  king  reposeth  all  his  confidence 
In  thee. 

Capt,  Tis  thought,  the  king  is  dead ;  we  will  not 
stay. 
The  bay-trees  in  our  country  are  all  withered, 
And  meteors  fright  the  fixea  stars  of  heaven ; 
The  pale-fac'd  moon  looks  bloody  on  the  earth. 
And  Ican-lookM  prophets  whisper  fearful  change ; 
Rich  men  look  sad,  and  ruffians  dance  and  leap, — 
The  one,  in  fear  to  lose  what  they  enjoy, 
The  other,  to  enjoy  by  rage  and  war : 
These  signs  forerun  tne  death  or  fall  of  kings. — 
Farewell;  our  countrymen  are  gone  and  fled, 
As  well  assur'd.  Richard  their  king  is  dead.  [Exit. 

Sal,  Ah,  Richard !  with  the  eyes  of  heary  mind, 
I  see  thy  glory,  like  a  shooting  star, 
Fall  to  the  base  earth  from  the  firmament ! 
Thy  sun  sets  weeping  in  the  lowly  west, 
Witnessing  storms  to  come,  wo,  and  unrest : 
Thy  frientu  are  fled,  to  wait  upon  thy  foes ; 
And  crossly  to  thy  good  all  fortune  goes.      [Exit, 


ACT  111. 

S  CEJTE  /.— Bolingbroke's  camp  at  Bristol.  Enter 
Bolinffbroke,  York,  Northumberland.  Percy,  Wil- 
loughby,  Ross :  officers  behind  with  Busny  and 
Green,  prisoners. 

Boling,  Bring  forth  these  men.— 
Bushy,  and  Green,  I  will  not  vex  your  souls 
(Since  presently  your  souls  must  part  your  bodies,) 
With  too  much  urging  your  pernicious  lives. 
For  'twere  no  charily :  yet,  to  wash  your  blood 
From  oflfmy  hands,  ncrc,  in  the  view  of  men, 
I  will  unfold  some  causes  of  your  death. 
You  have  misled  a  prince,  a  royal  king, 
A  happy  gentleman  in  blood  and  lineaments, 
By  you  unhappied  and  disfigur'd  clean.  ^ 
You  hare^  in  manner,  with  your  sinful  hours, 
Made  a  divorce  betwixt  his  queen  and  him ; 
Broke  the  possession  of  a  roval  bed, 
And  stainM  the  beauty  of  a  (air  queen's  cheeks 
With  tears  drawn  from  her  eyes  by  your  foul 

wrongs. 
Myself— a  prince,  by  fortune  of  my  birth ; 
Near  to  the  king  in  olood ;  and  near  in  love. 

Till  you  did  msle  him  misinterpret  me, 

Have  stoop'd  my  neck  under  your  injuries. 
And  sigh'a  my  English  breath  in  foreign  clouds, 
Eating  the  bitter  bread  of  banishment : 
Whilst  you  have  fed  upon  mv  signories, 
Dispark'd*  my  parks,  and  fefl'd  my  forest  woods ; 
From  my  own  windows  torn  my  household  coat,* 
Raz'd  out  my  impress,*  leaving  me  no  sign,— 
Save  men's  opinions,  and  my  living  blood, — 
To  show  the  world  1  am  a  gentleman. 
This,  and  much  more,  much  more  than  twice  all  this, 

0)  Completely.  (S)  Thrown  down  the  hedges. 


Condemns  you  to  the  death ;— See  llicm  delivtr'd 

over 
To  execution  and  the  hand  of  death. 

Bushy.  More  welcome  is  the  stroke  of  death  to  me, 
Than  Bolinzbroke  to  England. — Lords,  farewell. 
Green.  My  comfort  is, — that  heaven  will  take 
our  souls, 
And  plague  injustice  with  the  pains  of  hell. 
Baling.  My  lord  Northumberland,  see   them 
despatch'd. 
[Kxe.  North,  and  others  with  prisoners 
Uncle,  you  say,  the  queen  is  at  your  house  ; 
For  heaven's  sake,  fairly  let  her  be  entreated : 
Tell  her,  I  send  to  her  my  kind  commends  \* 
Take  special  care  my  greetings  be  dehvcr'd. 

York.  A  gentleman  of  mine  I  have  despatched 
With  letters  of  your  love  to  her  at  lar(?e. 
BoUng.    Thanks,  gentle  uncle.— Come,  lords 

To  fight  with  Ulendower  and  his  complices: 
Awhile  to  work,  and,  ader,  holiday.         [fxeunf. 

SCEJ^TE  IL^The  coast  of  Wales.  Ji  castle  itk 
view.  Flourish:  drums  and  trumpets.  Entet 
irTin^  Richard,  Bishop  o/ Carlisle,  Aumerle,  and 
soldiers. 

K.  Rich,  Barkloughly  castle  call  you  this  ai 

hand? 
Aum.  Yea,  my  lord:   How  brooks  your  crare 

the  air. 
After  late  tossing  on  the  breaking  seas  ? 
K.  Rich.  Needs  must  I  like  it  well ;  I  weep  fur 

To  stana  upon  my  kingdom  once  again.— <— 
Dear  earth,  I  do  salute  thee  with  my  hand. 
Though  rebels  wound  thee  with  their  horses'  hoofs; 
As  a  long  parted  mother  with  her  child 
Plays  fondly  with  her  tears,  and  smiles  in  meeting  ^ 
So,  weeping,  smiling,  RTcet  I  thee,  my  earth, 
And  do  thee  favour  with  my  royal  bands. 
Feed  not  thy  sovereign's  foe,  m^  gentle  earth, 
Nor  with  thy  sweets  comfort  his  rav'nous  sense : 
But  let  thy  spiders,  that  suck  up  thy  venom. 
And  heavy-gaited  toads,  lie  in  their  way ; 
Doing  annoyance  to  the  treacherous  feet. 
Which  with  usurping  steps  do  trample  thee. 
Yield  stinging  nettles  to  mine  enemies : 
And  when  they  from  thy  bosom  pluck  a  flower. 
Guard  it,  I  pray  thee,  with  a  lurking  adder, 
Whose  double  tongue  may  with  a  mortal  touch 
Throw  death  upon  thy  sovereign's  enemies. — 
Mock  not  my  senseless  coiyuraUon,  lords  ; 
This  earth  shall  have  a  feeling,  and  these  stones 
Prove  armed  soldiers,  ere  her  native  king 
Shall  falter  under  foul  rebellious  arms. 

Bishop,  Fear  not,  my  lord;  that  Power,  that 
made  you  lang. 
Hath  power  to  keep  you  kins,  in  spite  of  all. 
The  means  that  heaven  yields  must  be  embrac'd, 
And  not  neglected ;  else,  if  heaven  would. 
And  we  will  not,  heaven's  ofier  we  refuse ; 
The  profi*er'd  means  of  succour  and  redress. 

•^<m.  He  means,  my  lord,  that  we  are  too  remiss  ^ 
Whilst  Bolingbroke,  through  our  security. 
Grows  strong  and  great,  in  substance,   and  ia 
friends. 

K,  Rich.  Discomfortable  cousin !  know'st  thoi 
not. 
That  when  the  searchinj^  eye  of  heaven  is  hid 
Behind  the  globe,  and  lights  the  lower  world. 
Then  thieves  and  robbers  ranore  abroad  unseen, 
In  murders  and  in  outrage,  bloody  here  ; 

(3)  Of  arms.    (4)  Motto.    (5)  Comrorndatioas. 
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But  when,  firom  under  this  terrestrial  ball, 
He  fires  the  proud  tops  of  the  eastern  pines, 
And  darts  his  tight  through  erery  gmltj  hole, 
Then  murders,  treasons,  and  detested  sins. 
The  cloak  of  nizht  being  pluckM  from  off  their  backs. 
Stand  bare  and  naked^  trembling  at  themselres  7 
So  when  this  thief,  this  traitor,  Bolingbroke,— 
Who  all  this  while  hath  reTelPd  in  the  night. 
Whilst  we  were  wandering  with  the  antipodes,— > 
Shall  see  us  rising  in  our  throne  the  east. 
His  treasons  will  sit  blushing  in  his  fi&ce, 
Not  able  to  endure  the  sit^ht  of  daj ; 
But,  self-aflTrightcd,  tremble  at  his  sin. 
Not  all  the  water  in  the  rough  rude  sea 
Can  wash  the  balm  from  an  anointed  king : 
The  breath  of  worldly  men  cannot  depose 
The  deputy  elected  br  the  Lord  : 
For  CTerv  man  that  Bolingbroke  hath  pressM, 
To  lift  snrewd  steel  against  our  golden  crown, 
God  for  his  Richard  hath  in  heatenly  pay 
A  glorious  angel :  then,  if  angels  fight. 
Weak  men  must  fall ;  for  hearen  still  guards  the 
right. 

Enter  Salisbury. 

Welcome,  my  lord ;  How  far  off' lies  your  power  ?» 
Sal.  Nor  near,  nor  further  ofi*,  my  gracious  lord, 
Than  this  weak  arm:  Discomfort  guicfes  my  tongue, 
And  bids  me  speak  of  nothing  but  despair. 


One  dar  too  late,  I  fear,  my  noble  lord, 

Hath  Clouded  all  thy  happy  days  on  ear" 

0,  call  back  yesterday,  bid  time  return. 


And  thou  shalt  have  twelve  thousand  fighting  men! 
To-day,  to-day,  unhappy  day.  too  late, 
O'erthrows  thy  joys,  friends,  fortune,  and  thy  state ; 
For  all  the  Welshmen,  hearing  thou  wert  dead, 
Are  gone  to  Bolingbroke,  dispersed,  and  fled. 

Jium,  Comfort,  m?  liege:  why  looks  your  grace 
so  pale  7 

K,  Rich.  But  now,  the  blood  of  twenty  thousand 
men 

Did  triumph  in  my  face,  and  they  are  fled ; 
And,  till  so  much  blood  thither  come  asain. 

Have  I  not  reason  ta  look  pale  and  dead  / 
All  souls  that  will  be  safe,  fly  from  my  side ; 
For  tiaii  hath  set  a  blot  upon  my  pride. 

Jium,  Comfort,  my  liege ;  remember  who  you 
are. 

K,  Rich.  I  bad  forgot  myself:  Am  I  not  king? 
Awake,  thou  sluggard  ms^estv !  thou  sleep's!. 
Is  not  the  king's  name  forty  thousand  names  7 
Arm,  arm,  my  name !  a  puny  subject  strikes 
At  thy  great  glory.— Look  not  to  the  ground, 
Ye  favourites  of  a  Idng :  Are  we  not  high  7 
High  be  our  thoughts :  I  know,  my  uncle  York 
Hath  power  enough  to  serve  our  turn.    But  who 
Conies  here  7 

Enier  Scroop. 

Scroop.  More  health  and  happiness  betide  my 
liege, 
Than  can  my  care-tunM  tongue  deliver  him. 

K.  Rich.  Mine  ear  is  open,  and  my  heart  pre- 
pared ; 
rhe  worst  is  worldly  loss,  thou  canst  unfold. 
Say,  is  my  kinfrdom  lost  7  why,  'twas  my  care ; 
Ana  what  loss  is  it,  to  be  rid  of  care  ? 
Strives  Bolingbroke  to  be  as  great  as  we  7 
Greater  he  shall  not  be ;  if  he  serve  God, 
Well  serve  him  too,  and  be  his  fellow  so: 
Revolt  our  subjects  7  that  we  cannot  mend ; 
They  break  their  (kith  to  God,  as  well  as  us : 
Crr,  wo,  destruction,  ruin,  loss,  decay ; 

(M  Force. 


The  worst  is— death,  and  death  will  have  his  day. 
Scroop.  Glad  am  I,  thatyour  highness  is  so  arm'd« 
To  bear  the  tidings  of  calamity. 
Like  an  unseasonable  stormy  day. 
Which  makes  the  silver  rivers  drown  their  shores. 
As  if  the  world  were  all  dissolv'd  to  tears ; 
So  hiirh  above  his  limits  swells  the  raee 
Of  Bolingbroke,  covering  your  fearful  land 
With  hard  bright  steel,  and  hearts  harder  than 

steel. 
White-beards  have  arm'd  their  thin  and  hairless 

scalps 
Against  thy  majesty  ;  bovs,  with  women's  voices. 
Strive  to  speak  big,  and  clap  their  female  joints 
In  stiff  unwieldy  arms  against  thy  crown : 
Thy  very  beadsmen  learn  to  bend  their  bows 
Of  double-fatal  yew  against  thy  state  ; 
Yea^  distafi^women  manage  rusty  bills 
Against  thy  seat:  both  young  and  old  rebel, 
And  all  goes  worse  than  I  have  power  to  tell 
K.  Rich.  Too  well,  too  well,  thou  tell'st  a  Ult 

so  ill. 
Where  is  the  earl  of  Wiltshire  7  where  is  Bagot  7 
What  is  become  of  Bushy  7  where  is  Green  f 
That  they  have  let  the  dangerous  enemy 
Measure  our  confines  with  such  peaceml  steps  ? 
If  we  prevail,  their  heads  shall  pay  for  it. 
I  warrant,  they  have  made  peace  with  Bolingbroke. 
Scroop.  Peace  have  they  made  with  him,  in- 
deed, my  lord. 
K.  Rich.  O  villains,  vipers,  damn'd  without  r^ 

demption ! 
Dogs,  easily  won  to  fawn  on  any  man ! 
Snues,  in  my  heart*blood  warm'd,  that  sting  mv 

heart! 
Three  Judases,  each  one  thrice  worse  than  Judas ! 
Would  they  make  peace  7  terrible  hell  make  war 
Upon  their  spotted  souls  for  this  offence  I 

Scroop,  Sweet  love,  I  sec,  changing  his  property 
Turns  to  the  sourest  and  most  deadly  hate : — 
Again  uncurse  their  souls :  their  peace  is  made 
With  heads,  and  not  with  bands:  those  whom  you 

curse. 
Have  felt  the  worst  of  death's  destroying  wound. 
And  lie  full  low.  grav'd  in  the  hollow  ground, 
•tfum.  Is  Bushy,  Green,  and  the  earl  of  Wilt^ 

shire,  dead  7 
Scroop.  Yea,  all  of  them  at  Bristol  lost  their 

heads. 
Jhan.  Where  is  the  duke,  my  father,  with  his 

power  7 
K.  Rich.  No  matter  wliere ;  of  comfort  no  men 

speak: 
Let's  talk  of  graves,  of  worms,  and  epitaphs ; 
Make  dust  our  paper,  and  with  rainy  eyes 
Write  sorrow  on  the  bosom  of  the  earth. 
Let's  choose  executors,  and  talk  of  wills : 
And  yet  not  so,— for  what  can  we  bequeath. 
Save  our  deposed  bodies  to  the  ground  7 
Our  lands,  our  lives,  and  all,  are  Bollngbroke'a, 
And  nothing  can  we  call  our  own,  but  death ; 
And  that  small  model  of  the  barren  earth, 
Which  serves  as  paste  and  cover  to  our  bones. 
For  heaven's  sake,  let  us  sit  upon  the  crround, 
And  tell  sad  stories  of  the  death  of  kin?s :~ 
How  some  have  been  dcpos'd,  some  slain  in  wnr. 
Some  haunted  by  the  ghosts  they  have  drpos'd : 
Some  poison'd  bv  their  wives,  some  sleeping  killM , 
All  murder'd : — For  within  the  hollow  crown. 
That  rounds  the  mortal  temples  of  a  kin?, 
Keeps  death  his  court :  and  there  the  antic  sits, 
Scoffing  his  state,  and  grinning  at  his  pomp ; 
Allowing  him  a  breath,  a  little  scene 
To  monarchize.  be  fear'd.  and  kill  with  looks ; 
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liifiuiD||[  him  with  self  and  vain  conceit.*^ 
Ab  if  this  flesh,  which  walls  about  our  life, 
Were  brass  impregnable  \  and.  humour'd  thus, 
Comes  at  the  last,  and  with  a  uttlc  pin 
Bores  through  his  castle  ivall,  and— 4are well  king! 
Corer  your  head.>«,  and  mock  not  flesh  and  blooa 
With  solemn  reven-nce ;  throw  atvaj  respect. 
Tradition,  form,  and  ceremoniouij  duty, 
For  you  have  but  mistook  me  all  tliis  while : 
I  live  with  bread  like  vou,  feel  want,  taste  grief, 
Need  (Hends :— Subjected  thus. 


their  present 


How  can  you  say  to  me — I  am  a  king  7 
Car,  My  lord,  wise  men  ne*er  wail  tl 


But  presently  prevent  the  ways  to  wail. 

To  fear  tlic  fuc,  since  fear  oppresseth  strength, 

Gives,  in  your  weakness,  strength  unto  your  Eoe^ 

And  so  x^ur  follies  fight  against  yourseli. 

Fear,  and  be  slain ;  no  ivorse  can  come,  to  fight: 

And  fight  and  die,  is  death  destroying  death ; 

Where  fearing  dyinsr,  pays  death  servile  breath. 

,Awn.  My  lather  nath  a  power,  inquire  of  him ; 
And  learn  to  make  a  body  of  a  limb. 

K,Rieh,  Thou  chid'st  me  well  :~Proud  Bo- 
lingbroke,  I  come 
To  change  blows  with  thee  for  our  day  of  doom. 
This  ague-fit  of  fear  is  over- blown ; 

An  easy  task  it  is,  to  win  our  own. 

Say,  Scroop,  where  lies  our  uncle  wilh  his  power? 
Speak  sweetly,  man,  althouf^h  thy  looks  be  sour. 

Scroop,  Men  jud((e  by  Uie  complexion  of  the  aky 
The  state  and  inclination  of  the  day : 

So  may  you  by  my  dull  and  heavy  eye, 
Mv  tongue  hath  but  a  heavier  tale  to  say. 
I  play  the  torturer,  by  small  and  small. 
To  lengthen  out  the  worst  that  must  be  spoken : — 
Your  uncle  York  hath  joinM  with  Bolingoroke ; 
\nd  all  your  northern  castles  yielded  up, 
\nd  all  your  southern  gentlemen  in  arms 
Upon  his  party.* 

K.  Rich,  Thou  hast  said  enough. 

Bcshrcw^  thee,  cousin,  which  didst  lead  me  forth 

[To  Aumerle. 
Of  that  sweet  way  I  was  in  to  despair ! 
What  say  you  now  ?  What  comfort  have  we  now? 
Bv  heaven,  I'll  hate  him  everlastingly. 
That  bids  nic  be  of  comfort  any  more. 
Go,  to  Flint  castle ;  there  IMl  pine  away ; 
A  king,  \yo's  slave,  shall  kingly  wo  obey. 
That  power^  I  have,  discharae ;  and  let  them  go 
To  ear^  the  land  tlmt  hath  some  hope  to  grow, 
For  I  have  notu; : — Let  no  man  speak  again 
To  alter  this,  for  counsel  is  but  vain. 

Jlum,  My  liege,  one  word. 

A'.  Rick,  He  does  me  double  wrong, 

That  wounds  me  with  the  flalteries  of  his  tongue. 
Discharge  my  follouers,  let  them  hence :— Away, 
From  Richard's  night,  to  Bolingbroke's  fair  day. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E  ///.— Walc^.  Before  Flint  Castle,  En- 
fer,  wilh  drum  aud  colours^  Bolingbroke  and 
forces;  York,  Northumberland,  and  others, 

Bolinfc,  So  tha^by  this  intelligence  we  learn, 
The  Welshmen  arc  dispersed ;  and  Salisbury 
Is  gone  to  meet  the  king,  who  lately  landed. 
With  some  few  private  friends,  upon  this  coast 

Jforth,  The  news  is  very  fair  and  good,  my  lord ; 
Richdrd,  not  far  from  hence,  hath  hid  his  head. 

York,  It  would  beseem  the  lord  Northumberland, 
To  say— king  Richard :— Alack  the  heavy  day, 
When  such  a  sacred  king  should  hide  his  head ! 

mPart     ,J>  111  betide.     (3)  Fow..     (4)  Plow.      (5)  ShorL        (6)  Such  liberty.       '"*  P-irlcy. 


Jfortk.  Your  grace  mistakes  no ,  only  to  be  briei^' 
Left  I  his  title  out 

York,  The  time  hath  been. 
Would  you  have  been  so  brief  with  him,  he  wouk) 
Have  been  so  brief  with  you,  to  shorten  vou. 
For  taking  so  the  head,*  your  whole  lieaa's  length. 

BoUng,"  Mistake  not,  uncle,  further  than  you 
should. 

York,  Take  not,  good  cousin,  further  than  yon 
should. 
Lest  you  mis-take :  The  heavens  are  o'er  your  bead. 

Boling,  I  know  it,  uncle  ;  and  oppose  not 
Myself  against  their  will. — But  who  comes  here? 

Enter  Percy. 
Well,  Harrv ;  what,  will  not  this  castle  yield  ? 

Percy.  The  catttle  royally  is  mann*d,  my  lord. 
Against  thv  entrance. 

Boling,  iRoyaliy ! 
W^hv,  it  contains  no  king  ? 

I^ercy,  Yes,  my  eood  loid, 

It  doth  contain  a  king ;  king  Richard  lies 
Within  the  limits  of  yon  lime  and  stone ; 
And  with  him  arc  the  lord  Aumerle,  lord  Salisbury, 
Sir  Stephen  Scroop  ;  besides  a  clergyman 
Of  holy  reverence,  who.  I  cannot  learn. 

J^orth,  Belike,  it  is  the  bishop  of  Carlisle. 

Boling,  Noble  lord.  [To  North. 

Go  to  tlve  rude  ribs  of  that  ancient  castle ; 
Through  brazen  trumpet  send  the  breath  of  parle^ 
Into  his  ruin'd  ears,  and  thus  deliver : 
Harry  Bolingbroke 

On  both  his  knees  doth  kiss  king  Richard's  hand ; 
And  sends  allegiance,  and  true  faith  of  heart. 
To  his  most  royal  person :  hither  come 
Even  at  his  feet  to  lay  my  arms  and  power ; 
Provided  that,  my  Lanishment  repealed. 
And  lands  restored  again,  be  freely  granted : 
If  not,  I'll  use  the  advantage  of  my  power. 
And  lay  the  summer's  dust  with  showers  of  blood, 
Rain'd  from  the  wounds  of  slaughtcr'd  Enelishmen : 
The  which,  how  far  oflTfrom  the  mind  of  Bolingbroke 
It  is,  such  crimson  tempest  should  bedreneh 
The  fresh  green  lap  of  fair  king  Richard's  land, 
My  stooping  duty  tenderly  shall  shovr. 
Go,  signify  as  much  ;  while  here  we  march 
Upon  the  grassy  carpet  of  this  plain. — 

[Northumberland  advances  to  the  easlUf 
with  a  trumpet. 
Let's  march  without  the  noise  of  threatening  drum. 
That  from  the  castle's  totter'd  battlements 
Our  fair  appointments  may  be  well  penis'd. 
Methink?,  kincr  Richard  and  myself  should  meet 
With  no  less  terror  than  the  elements 
Of  fire  and  water,  when  their  thundering  shock 
At  meeting  tears  the  cloud v  cheeks  of  heaven. 
Be  he  the  fire,  I'll  be  the  yielding  water : 
The  rage  be  his,  while  on  the  earth  I  rain 
My  waters ;  on  the  earth,  and  not  on  him. 
March  on,  and  mark  king  Richard  how  he  looks. 

Ji  parte  jsoundedj  and  atiswered  6^  another  ttvm- 

Set  within,    Flowrxsh.    Enter  on  the  walls  kin^ 
Liclmrd^  the  bishop  o/*  Carlisle,  Aumerle,  Scroop, 
and  Salisbury. 


As 


York,  See,  see.  king  Richard  doth  himself  appear 
i  doth  the  blusning  discontented  sun 
From  out  the  fiery  portal  of  the  east ; 
When  he  perceives  the  envious  clouds  are  bent 
To  dim  his  glory,  and  to  stain  the  track 
Of  his  bright  passage  to  the  Occident. 
Yet  looks  he  like  a  king ;  behold,  his  eye, 
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Ab  bright  u  is  the  eaglets,  hghteiis  forth 
ControlUng  msjesty :  Alack,  alack,  for  wo, 
That  an^r  harm  should  ttain  so  fair  a  show ! 

IC,  Rich.  We  are  amaz'd ;  and  thus  long  have 
we  stood 
To  watch  the  fearful  bendine  of  thy  knee, 

[To  Northumberland. 
Because  we  thought  ourself  thy  lawful  king : 
And  if  we  be,  how  dare  thy  jomts  forget 
To  paT  their  awful  duty  to  our  presence  7 
If  we  DC  not^  show  us  the  hand  of  God 
That  hath  dismissed  us  from  our  stewardship ; 
For  well  we  know,  no  hand  of  blood  and  bone 
Can  gripe  the  sacred  handle  of  our  sceptre, 
Unless  he  do  profane,  steal,  or  usurp. 
And  thougli  you  think,  that  all,  as  vou  haTe  done, 
Have  torn  their  souls,  by  turning  Inem  from  us, 

And  we  are  barren,  and  bereft  of  friends ; 

Yet  know, — my  master,  God  omnipotent. 
Is  mu8t*ring  in  his  clouds,  on  our  behalf, 
Armies  of  pestilence  ;  and  they  shall  strike 
Vour  children  yet  unborn,  and  unbegot. 
That  lift  your  vassal  hands  against  my  head. 
And  threat  the  glory  of  my  precious  crown. 
Tell  Bolingbroke  (for  yond',  methinks,  he  is,) 
That  every  stride  he  makes  upon  my  land. 
Is  dangerous  treason :  He  is  come  to  ope 
The  purple  testament  of  bleedinsr  war ; 
But  ere  the  crown  he  looks  for  live  in  peace. 
Ten  thousand  bloody  crowns  of  mother's  sons 
Shall  ill  become  the  flower  of  Enoriand's  face ;' 
Change  the  complexion  of  her  maid-pale  peace 
To  scarlet  indignation,  and  bedew 
Her  pastures'  grass  with  faithful  English  blood. 

.Yorf  A.  The  king  of  heaven  forbid,  our  lord  the 
king 
should  so  Mrith  civil  and  unciril  arms 
3e  rushM  upon !    Thy  thrke-noble  cousin, 
Harry  Bolingbroke,  doth  humbly  kiss  thy  hand ; 
And  by  the  honourable  tomb  he  swears. 
That  stands  upon  thy  royal  erandsire's  oones ; 
And  by  the  royalties  of  both  your  bloods. 
Currents   that  spring   from   one  most  gracious 

head; 
And  by  the  buried  hand  of  warlike  Gaunt; 
And  b^  the  worth  and  honour  of  himself. 
Comprising  all  that  may  be  sworn,  or  said,— > 
His  coming  hither  hath  no  further  scope. 
Than  for  his  lineal  royalties,  and  to  beg 
Enfranchisement  immediate  on  his  knees : 
Which  on  thy  royal  party  granted  once, 
His  clitterinff  arms  he  wul  commend'  to  rust. 
His  barbed  steeds  to  stables,  and  his  heart 
To  faithful  service  of  your  majesty. 
This  swears  he,  as  he  is  a  prince,  is  just ; 
And,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  credit  him. 

K»  Rich.  Northumberland,  say,— thus  the  king 

returns ; 

His  noble  cousin  is  ritrht  welcome  hither ; 
And  all  the  number  of  his  fair  demands 
Shall  be  accomplishM  without  contradiction : 
With  all  the  gracious  utterance  thou  hast, 
^peak  to  his  gentle  hearing  kind  commends.-— 
We  do  debase  ourself,  cousin,  do  we  not, 

[To  Aumerle. 
To  look  so  poorly,  and  to  epeak  so  fair  ? 
Shall  we  call  back  Northumberland,  and  send 
Defiance  to  the  traitor,  and  so  die  7 

Aum.  No,  good  my  lord;  let's  fight  with  gentle 
words. 
Till  time  lend   friends,  and   friends  their  helpful 
swords. 

(U  Soil.        (2)  Commit        (3)  Soilness. 


K.  Rich.  O  God«  O  GodI  that  e'er  tUe  tMgue 

of  mine. 

That  laid  the  sentence  of  dread  banishmffit 
On  yon  proud  man,  should  take  it  offagam 
With  words  of  sooth!*    O,  that  I  were  as  great 
As  is  my  grief^  or  lesser  than  my  name ! 
Or  that  I  could  forget  what  I  haye  been ! 
Or  not  remember  what  I  must  be  now  t 
Swell'st  thou,  proud  heart?  I'll  give  thee  seope  to 

beat. 
Since  foes  have  scope  to  beat  both  thee  and  me. 
■^m.  Northumberland  comes  back  from  Boling* 

broke. 
K,  Rich,  What  must  the  king  do  now  7  Must  he 

submit  7 
The  king  shall  do  it    Must  he  be  depos'd  ? 
The  king  shall  be  contented :  Must  he  lose 
The  name  of  kin? 7  o'God's  name,  let  it  go: 
I'll  give  my  jewels,  for  a  set  of  beads ; 
^y  gorgeous  palace,  for  a  hermitage ; 
^7  f ^7  apparel,  for  an  alms-man's Vown ; 
My  figur'd  goblets,  for  a  dish  of  wood  ; 
My  sceptre,  for  a  palmer's  walking-staff; 
My  subjects,  for  a  pair  of  carved  saints ; 
And  my  large  kingdom  for  a  little  grave, 
A  little  little  grave,  an  obscure  grave : — 
Or  I'll  be  buried  in  the  king's  highway, 
Some  way  of  common  trade,  where  subjects'  feet 
May  hourly  trample  on  their  sovereicrn's  head : 
For  on  m^  heart  they  tread,  now  whilst  I  live ; 
And,  buried  once,  why  not  upon  my  head  7— 
Aumerle,  thou  weep'st ;  My  tender-hearted  cou 

sin!— 
We'll  make  foul  Weather  with  despised  tears ; 
Our  sighs,  and  thcy^  shall  lodge  the  summer  corn. 
And  make  a  dearth  in  this  revolting  land. 
Or  shall  we  play  the  wantons  with  our  woes. 
And  make  some  pretty  match  with  shedding  tears ; 
As  thus :— To  drop  them  still  upon  one  place. 
Till  they  have  fretted  us  a  pair  of  graves 
Within  the  earth ;  and,  therein  laid,— TAa^e  lies 
Two  kirumenj  <Ugg*d  their  f^nxot9  with  weepinf! 

eyes? 
Would  not  this  ill  do  well  7— Well,  well,  I  see 
I  talk  but  idly,  and  you  mock  at  me. — 
Most  mighty'  prince^  my  lord  Northumberland, 
What  says  king  Bolingbroke  7  will  his  majesty 
Give  Richard  leave  to  live  till  Richard  die  r 
You  make  a  leg,*  and  Bolingbroke  says— ay. 

^orth.  M^^  lord,  in  the  base^  court  be  dotn  attend 
To  speak  with  you;  may't  please  you  to  come 

down  7 
K,  Rich,  Down,  down,  I  come ;  like  glisterinz 

Phaeton, 
Wanting  the  manage  of  unruly  jades. 

[North.  re(tre5  to  Bolin?. 
In  the  base  court  7    Base  court,  where  kii%s  grow 

base. 
To  come  at  traitors'  call,  and  do  them  grace. 
In  the  base  court  7    Come  down  7    Down,  court ! 

doivn,  king! 
For  night^owls  shriek,  where  mounting  larks  should 

sinE.  [Exeunt  frofm  above. 

Bolinfr.  What  says  his  majesty  7 
^orth.  Sorrow  and  frrief  of  hf  a  r  t 

Makes  hun  speak  fondly,*  like  a  frantic  man : 
Yet  he  is  come. 

Enter  King  Richard,  ami  his  attendants,  beiow. 

Boling,  Stand  all  apart, 
And  sho»v  fair  duty  to  his  m^esty.— 
My  gracious  lord,—  [KneeUnf( 

(4)  A  bow.        (5)  Lower.        (6)  FoolisUv. 
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K,  Rich,  Fair  cotuin,  you  debase  your  prineely 
knee, 
To  make  the  base  earth  proud  with  kusinr  it : 
Me  rather  had,  my  heart  might  feel  your  Tore, 
Than  my  unpleas'd  eye  see  your  courtesy. 
Up,  cousin,  up ;  your  heart  is  up,  I  know, 
Thus  high  at  least,  f  ToiccAinr  his  own  head,]  al> 
though  your  knee  be  bw. 
Boling.  My  gracious  lord,  1  come  but  for  mine 

own. 
K.  Rich.  Your  own  is  yours,  and  I  am  yours, 

and  all. 
Boling,  So  far  be  mine,  my  most  redoubted  lord. 
As  my  true  service  shall  deserve  your  love. 
K.  Rick.  Well  you  deserve :— They  well  deserve 
to  have. 
That  know  the  strone'st  and  surest  way  to  get- 
Uncle,  give  me  your  nand :  nay,  dry  your  eyes ; 
Tears  show  their  love,  but  want  their  remedies.— 
Cousin,  I  am  too  young  to  be  your  father, 
Though  you  are  old  enough  to  be  my  heir. 
What  you  will  have,  PU  give,  and  willing  too ; 
For  do  we  must,  what  force  will  have  us  do.— 
Set  on  towards  London : — Cousin,  is  it  so  7 
Baling,  Yea,  my  good  lord. 
K.  Rich,  Then  f  must  not  say,  no. 

[fluwrish.    Exeunt, 

SCEJfE    /F.— Langley.     The  Duke  of  York»8 
Garden.    £fi(er  the  Queen,  and  two  Ladies. 

Quem.  Whai  sport  shall  we  devise  here  in  this 
garden. 
To  drive  away  the  heavy  thought  of  care  ? 

1  Lady.  Madam,  we'fl  play  at  botvls. 

Queen.       ,„    ^    ,  Twill  make  me  think 

The  world  is  full  of  rubs,  and  that  my  fortune 
lluns  'gainst  the  bias. ' 

1  Lady.  Madam,  we  will  dance. 

,„Qw««n.  My  legs  can  keep  no  measure  in  delight. 
When  my  poor  heart  no  measure  keeps  in  grief: 
Therefore,  no  dancing,  girl :  some  other  sport 

1  Lady.  Madam,  weMl  tell  tales. 

Q,ueen,  Of  sorrow,  or  of  joy  7 

1  Lady.  Of  either,  madam.  *        ^' 

Queen.  Of  neither,  girl 

For  if  of  joy,  bemg  altogether  wanlinir. 
It  doth  remember  me  the  more  of  sorrow ; 
Or  if  of  grief,  being  altogether  had, 
It  adds  more  sorrow  to  my  want  of  joy : 
For  what  I  have,  I  need  not  to  repeat ; 
And  what  I  want,  it  boots*  not  to  complain. 

1  Lady.  Madam,  Til  sing. 

n  H'^^'  ,     . .     T"  '^c"»  ^^^  t*»0"  J»wt  cause ; 
But  thou  should'st  please  me  better,  would'st  thou 
weep. 
I  Lady.  I  could  weep,  madam,  would  it  do  you 

good. 
Queen.  And  I  could  weep,  would  weeping  do  me 
good. 
And  never  borrow  any  tear  of  thee. 
But  stay,  here  come  the  gardeners  : 
Let's  step  mto  the  shadow  of  these  trees. 

Enter  a  Gardener,  and  two  Servants. 
My  wretchedness  unto  a  row  of  pins. 
They'll  talk  of  sUte :  for  every  one  doth  so 
Agamst  a  change :  Wo  is  forerun  with  wo. 
^     .  _     , .  ^  IQuecn  and  Ladies  retire. 

Gard.  Go,  bmd  thou  up  yon  dangling  apricocks, 
which,  like  unruly  children,  make  their  sire 
Stoop  with  oppression  of  their  prodigal  weight ; 

(I)  A  weight  fixed  on  one  side  of  the  bowl,  which 
turns  It  from  the  straight  line. 


Give  some  supportance  to  the  bending  twigs.— 
Go  thou,  and,  I'ke  an  executioner, 
Cut  off*  the  heads  of  too-fast-growing  sprays, 
That  look  too  lofty  in  our  commonwealth : 

All  must  be  even  in  our  zovemment 

You  thus  employed,  I  will  go  root  away 
The  noisome  weeds,  that  without  profit  suck 
The  soil's  fertility  from  wholesome  flowers. 

I  Serv.  Why  should  we,  in  the  compass  of  a  pale/ 
Keep  law,  and  form,  and  due  proporlion. 
Showing,  as  in  a  model,  our  firm  estate  f 
When  our  sea-walled  garden,  the  whole  land. 
Is  full  of  weeds ;  her  fairest  flowers  chok'd  up. 
Her  fruit-trees  all  unprun'd,  her  hedges  ruin'<L 
Her  knots*  disorder'd,  and  her  wholesome  herbs 
Swarming  with  caterpillars  7 

r,^^^,    .      -  Hold  thy  peace:— 

He  that  hath  sulfer'd  this  disorder'd  spring. 
Hath  now  himself  met  with  the  fall  of  leaf : 
The  weeds,  that  his  broad-spreading  leaves  did 

shelter, 
That  scem'd  in  eating  him  to  hold  him  up, 
Are  pluck'd  up,  root  and  all,  by  Bolingbroke, 
I  mean,  the  earl  of  Wiltshire,  Bushy,  Green. 

1  Serv.  What,  are  they  dead  ? 

Gard.  rhcy  are ;  and  Bolingbroke 

Hath  sciz'd  the  wasteful  king.— Oh !  What  pit? 

is  it. 
That  he  had  not  so  trimm'd  and  drcss'd  his  land. 
As  we  this  garden !  We,  at  time  of  year, 
Do  wound  the  bark,  the  skin  of  our  fruiutrees  • 
Lest,  being  over-proud  with  sap  and  blood,     ' 
With  too  much  riches  it  confound  itself: 
Had  he  done  so  to  great  and  growing  men. 
They  might  have  liWd  to  bear,  and  he  to  Liste, 
Their  fruits  of  duty.    All  superfluous  branches 
«  J  *?  ttway,  that  bearing  boughs  may  live : 
Had  he  done  so,  himself  had  borne  the  crown. 
Which  waste  of  idle  hours  hath  quite  thrown  down. 

1  Serv.  \Miat-  think  you  then,  the  king  shall  be 
depos'd  7 

Gard.  Depress'd  he  is  already :  and  dcposM, 
Tis  doubt,*  he  will  be :  Letters  came  lajt  nigit 
To  a  dear  friend  of  the  good  duke  of  York's 
That  tell  black  Udings.  ' 

Queen.  ,  0, 1  am  press'd  to  death, 

Through  want  of  speaking!— Thou,  old  Adam's 
e  *  *    J  bkeness,  [Coming /htm  her  cottcealment. 
aet  to  dress  the  garden,  how  dares 
Thy  harsh-rude  tongue  sound  this  unpleasing  news? 
What  Eve,  what  serpent  hath  suggested  thee 
To  make  a  second  fall  of  cursed  man  7 
Why  dost  thou  say,  king  Richard  is  depos'd  7 
Dar'st  thou,  thou  litUe  better  thing  than  earth. 
Divine  his  downfall  7  Say,  where,  when,  and  how, 
Cam'st  thou  by  these  ill  Uaings7  speak,  thou  wretch! 
_  Gorrf.  Pardon  me,  madam :  little  joy  have  I, 
To  breathe  this  news ;  yet,  what  I  say,  ia  true. 
King  Richard,  he  is  in  the  mighty  hold 
Of  Bohngbroke ;  their  fortunes  both  are  weighed: 
In  your  lord's  scale  is  nothing  but  himself. 
And  some  few  vanities  that  make  him  light  • 
But  in  the  balance  of  great  Bolingbroke,     ' 
Besides  himself,  are  all  the  English  peers. 
And  with  that  odds  he  weighs  king  Richard  down. 
Post  you  to  London,  and  you'll  find  it  so  : 
I  speak  no  more  than  every  one  doth  know 

Queen.  Nimble  mischance,  thrft  ait  so  liihtol 
foot,  ^ 


Doth  not  thy  embassage  belong  to  me. 
And  am  I  last  that  knows  it  7  O,  tbou 


thiok'st 


(2)  Profits. 

(4)  Figures  planted  in  a  box. 


(3)  Inclosure. 
/5)  No  doubt 
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To  serre  me  last,  that  I  may  longest  keep 
Thj  lorrowr  in  mjr  breasL— Come,  ladies,  go, 
To  meet  at  London  London's  king  in  wo. — 
What,  was  1  born  to  this !  that  my  sad  look 
Should  grace  the  triumph  of  great  Bolingbroke  7^ 
Gardener,  for  telling  me  this  news  of  wo, 
1  would,  the  plants  thou  ffraft'st,  may  nerer  grow. 
[Exeunt  Queen  and  Ladies. 
Gard.  Poor  queen !  so  that  thy  state  might  be 
DO  worse, 
I  would,  my  skill  were  subject  to  thy  curse. — 
Here  did  she  drop  a  tear ;  nere,  in  this  place, 
V\i  set  a  bank  of  rue.  sour  herb  of  grace ; 
Rue,  even  for  rulh,*  here  shortly  sbill  be  seen. 
In  the  remembrance  of  a  weeping  queen.       [£xe. 


ACT  IV. 

SCEJfE  /.—London.  Westminster  HaO.  The 
lords  spiritual  on  the  rieht  side  qftht  throne  ;  the 
lords  temporal  on  the  left ;  the  eommons  below. 
Enter  Bolingbroke,  Aumerle,  Surrey,  Northum- 
berland, Percy,  Fitz  water,  another  lord.  Bishop 
o/Carlisle,  .^obot  <^  Westminster,  and  attendants. 
Officers  behind,  with  Bagot. 

Boltng'.  Call  forth  Bagot : 

Now,  Bagot,  freely  apeak  thy  mind ; 
What  thou  dost  know  of  noble  Gloster's  death ; 
Who  wrought  it  with  the  king,  and  who  perform*d 
The  bloody  office  of  his  timeless*  end. 

Bagot.  Then  set  before  my  face  the  lord  Aumerle. 

Boong'.  Cousin,  stand  forth,  and  look  upon  that 
man. 

Bagot.  My  lord  Aumerle,  I  know  your  daring 
tongue 
Scorns  to  unsay  what  once  it  hath  deliTcr'd. 
In  that  dead  time  when  Gloster's  death  was  plotted, 
I  heard  you  say,—/*  not  my  arm  qf  length. 
That  reaehethJ[rom  the  restful  Etiglish  court 
Jisfar  as  Calais,  to  my  unele^s  hewt  ? 
Amongst  much  other  talk,  that  very  time, 
I  heard  you  say,  that  rou  had  rather  refuse 
The  ofler  of  a  nundrea  thousand  crowns. 
Than  Bolingbroke's  return  to  England : 
Adding  withal,  how  blest  this  land  would  be, 
In  this  your  cousin's  death. 

JSum.  Princei,  and  noble  lords, 

What  answer  shall  I  make  to  this  base  man  7 
Shall  I  so  much  dishonour  my  fair  stars. 
On  equal  terms  to  give  him  chastisement  7 
Either  I  must^  or  have  mine  honour  soil'd 

With  the  attainder  of  his  sland'rous  lips. 

There  is  my  ffage,  the  manual  seal  of  death, 
Tliat  marks  tnee  out  for  hell :  I  say,  thou  liest, 
And  will  maintain,  what  thou  hast  said,  is  false, 
In  thy  heart-blood,  though  beine  all  too  base 
To  stain  the  temper  of  my  knightly  sword. 

Boling.  Bagot,  forbear,  thou  shalt  not  take  it  up. 

Jium.  Excepting  one,  t  would  he  were  the  best 
In  all  this  presence,  that  hath  mov'd  me  so. 

FUz.  If  that  thy  valour  stand  on  sympathies. 
There  is  my  gage,  Aumerle,  in  gage  to  thine : 
By  that  fair  sun  that  shows  me  where  thou  stand'st, 
I  heard  thee  say,  and  vauntingly  thou  spak'st  it. 
That  thou  wert  cause  of  noble  Gloster's  death. 
If  thou  deny'st  it.  twenty  times  thou  liest; 
And  I  will  turn  thy  falsehood  to  thy  hearty 
Where  it  was  fortred,  with  my  rapier's  pomt 

^icm.  Thou  dax'st  not,  coward,  live  to^  see  that 
day. 


(I)  Fity. 


<i)  Untimely. 


Fitz.  Now,  by  my  soul,  I  would  it  were  this  hour. 

^um.  Fitzwater,  thou  art  damn'd  to  hell  for 
this. 

Percy.  Aumerle,  thou  liest :  his  honour  is  as  true, 
In  this  appeal,  as  thou  art  all  ui\)ust : 
And,  that  thou  art  so,  there  I  throw  myjgage. 
To  prove  it  on  thee,  to  the  extremest  point 
Of  mortal  breathing ;  seize  it,  if  thou  dar'st 

Jhtm,  And  if  I  do  not,  may  my  hands  rot  off. 
And  never  brandish  more  revengeful  steel 
Over  the  fftitterine  helmet  of  my  foe  I 

Lord.  I  take  tne  earth  to  the  like,  forsworn 
Aumerle ; 
And  spur  thee  on  with  full  as  many  lies 
As  may  be  holla'd  in  thy  treacherous  ear 
From  sun  to  sun :  there  is  my  honour's  pawn ; 
Enarage  it  to  the  trial,  if  thou  dar'st 

^um.  Who  sets  me  else  7  by  heaven,  I'll  throw 
at  all: 
I  have  a  thousand  spirits  in  one  breast. 
To  answer  twenty  thousand  such  as  you. 

Surrey.  My  lord  Fitzwater,  I  do  remember  wel! 
The  very  time  Aumerle  and  you  did  talk. 

Fitz,  My  lord,  *tia  true :  you  were  in  presence 
then; 
And  you  can  witness  with  me,  this  is  true. 

Surrey.  As  false,  by  heaven,  as  heaven  itself  u 
true. 

Fits.  Surrey,  thou  liest 

Surrey.  Dishonourable  boy ! 

That  lie  shall  lie  so  heavy  on  my  sword, 
That  it  shall  render  vengeance  and  revenge. 
Till  thou  the  lie-giver,  and  that  lie,  do  lie 
In  earth  as  quiet  as  thy  father's  scull. 
In  proof  whereof,  there  is  my  honour's  pawn ; 
Engage  it  to  the  trial,  if  thou  dar'st 

Fitz.  How  fondly  dost  thou  spur  a  forward  horse  ? 
If  I  dare  eat,  or  drmk,  or  brealhe,  or  live, 
1  dare  meet  Surrey  in  a  wilderness. 
And  spit  upon  him,  whilst  I  say,  he  lies, 
And  lies,  and  lies:  there  is  my  bond  of  faith. 
To  tie  thee  to  my  strong  correction. — 
As  I  intend  to  thrive  in  this  new  world, 
Aumerle  is  guilty  of  my  true  appeal : 
Besides,  I  heard  the  banish'd  Norfolk  say. 
That  thou,  Aumerle,  didst  send  two  of  thy  men 
To  execute  the  noble  duke  at  Calais. 

Jium,  Some  honest  Christian  trust  me  vrith  a 
Graflre, 
That  Norfolk  lies :  here  do  I  throw  down  this. 
If  he  may  be  repeai'd  to  try  his  honour. 

BoUng,  These  differences  shall  all  rest  under 

Till  Norlblkbe  repeai'd :  repealed  he  shall  be. 
And,  thouffh  mine  enemy,  restor'd  again 
To  all  his  land  and  signories;  when  he's  retum'd, 
Against  Aumerle  we  will  enforce  his  trial. 

Car,  That  honourable  day  shall  ne'er  be  seen.«^ 
Many  a  time  hath  banish'd  Norfolk  fouj^ht 
For  Jesu  Christ ;  in  glorious  Christian  held 
Streaming  the  ensign  of  the  Christian  cross. 
Against  black  Pagans,  Turks,  and  Saracens : 
And,  toil'd  with  works  of  war,  retir'd  himself 
To  Italy ;  and  there,  at  Venice,  gave 
His  body  to  that  pleasant  country's  earth, 
And  his  pure  soul  unto  his  captain,  Christ ; 
Under  whose  colours  he  had  touahi  so  long. 

Boling.  Why,  bishop,  is  Norftlk  dead  7 

Car.  As  sore  as  I  live,  my  lord. 

Boling.  Sweet  peace  conduct  his  sweet  soul  t* 
the  bosom 
Of  good  old  Abraham !— Lords  appellants. 
Your  differences  shall  all  rest  under  ^age, 
Till  we  assign  vou  to  your  days  of  tnal. 
SB 
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KING  RICHARD  II. 


Jietlf. 


£nlet  York  <dtel^ded. 


York,  Great  duke  or  Lancaster,  I  come  to  thee 
From  plume-pluckM  Richard ;  who  with  willing 

soul 
Adopts  Jiee  heir,  and  his  high  sceptre  yields 
To  tJie  possession  of  Ihy  royal  hand : 
AM>cnd  his  throne,  descending  now  from  him," 
And  lung  live  Henry,  of  that  name  the  fourth ! 

BoUng,  In  God's  name,  PU  ascend  the  regal, 
throne. 

Car.  Marry,  God  forbid  !— 
Worst  in  this  ro:^al  presence  may  I  speak, 
Yet  best  beseeming  me  to  speak  the  truth. 
Would  God,  that  any  in  this  noble  presence 
Were  enough  noble  to  be  upright  judge 
Of  noble  Richard  ;  then  true  nobless^  would 
Learn  him  forbearance  from  so  foul  a  wronv. 
What  subject  can  give  sentence  on  his  king  r 
And  who  siU  here,  that  is  not  Richard's  subject? 
Thieves  are  not  judg*d.  but  they  are  by  to  hear. 
Although  apparent  guilt  be  seen  in  them : 
And  shall  the  figure  of  God*s  miu<»tyi 
His  captain,  steward,  deputy  elect. 
Anointed,  crown*d,  planted  many  years, 
Be  judg'd  by  subject  and  inferior  breathy 
And  he  himself  not  present  ?    O,  forbid  it,  God, 
That,  in  a  Christian  climate,  souls  refin'd 
Should  show  so  heinous,  black,  obscene  a  deed ! 
I  speak  to  subjects,  and  a  subject  speaks, 
Slirr'd  up  by  heaven  thus  boldly  for  his  kin^. 
My  lord  of  Hereford  here,  whom  tou  call  kmg. 
Is  a  foul  traitor  to  proud  Hereford's  king : 
And  if  vou  crown  him,  let  me  prophesy, — 
The  blood  of  English  shall  manure  the  ground. 
And  future  ages  groan  for  this  foul  act ; 
Peace  shall  go  sleep  with  Turks  and  infidels. 
And,  in  this  seat  or  peace,  tumultuous  wars 
Shall  kin  with  kin,  and  kind  with  kind  confound ; 
Disorder,  horror,  fear,  and  mutiny. 
Shall  here  inhabit,  and  this  land  be  calPd 
The  field  of  Gol^tha,  and  dead  men's  sculls. 
O,  if  you  rear  this  house  against  this  house, 
It  win  the  wofuUest  divbion  prove, 
That  ever  fell  upon  this  cursed  earth: 
Prevent,  resist  it,  let  it  not  be  so. 
Lest  child,  child's  children,  cry  agamst  you— wo  I 

Jforth,  Well  have  you  ai^uM,  sir;  and,  for  your 
pains. 
Of  capital  treason  we  arrest  you  here  :— 
My  lord  of  Westminster,  be  it  your  charge 
To  keep  him  safely  till  his  day  of  trial." 
May't  please  you,  lords,  to  grant  the  commons'  suit 

ioUng.  Fetch  hither  Richard,  that  in  common 
view 
He  may  surrender :  so  we  shall  proceed 
Without  suspicion. 

York.  I  will  be  hU  conduct.*  [ExU. 

Holing,  Lords,  you  that  are  here  under  our  ar- 
rest. 
Procure  your  sureties  for  your  days  of  answer : — 
Little  are  we  beholden  to  your  love,   [To  Carlisle. 
And  little  look'd  for  at  your  helping  hands. 
Re-enier  York,  with  King  Richard,  and  affictrt 
bearing  the  crown,  ^. 

K.  Rich.  Alack,  why  am  I  sent  for  to  a  king, 
Before  I  have  shook  off  the  regal  thoughts 
^Vherewith  I  reign'd  7  I  hardlv  yet  have  leam'd 
To  insinuate,  flatter,  bow,  ana  bend  my  knee : — 
Give  sorrow  leave  a  while  to  tutor  me 
To  this  submissioa.    Yet  I  well  remember 


The  favours*  of  these  men :  Wtre  they  not  i 
Did  they  not  sometime  cry,  all  hail !  to  me? 
So  Judas  did  to  Christ :  but  he^  in  twelve 
Found  truth  in  all  but  one ;  I,  in  twelve  thousand 

none. 
God  save  the  king !— Will  no  man  say,  amen  7 
Am  I  both  priest  and  clerk?  well  then,  amen. 
God  save  the  king !  although  1  be  nut  he  ; 
And  yet,  amen,  if  heaven  do  think  him  me.— 
To  do  what  service  am  I  sent  (or  hither  ? 

YorJk.  To  do  that  ofticc,  of  thine  own  good  w4. 

Which  tired  majesty  did  make  thee  ofler, 

The  resignation  of  thy  state  and  crown 
To  Henry  Bolingbroke. 

K.  Rich.  Give  me  the  crown :— Here,  cousmt 
seize  the  crown ; 
Here,  on  this  side,  my  hand ;  on  that  aide,  thine. 
Now  is  this  golden  crotvn  like  a  deep  well, 
That  owes*  two  buckets  filling  one  another ; 
The  emptier  ever  dancing  in  the  air. 
The  other  down,  unseen,  and  full  of  water : 
That  bucket  down,  and  lull  of  tears,  am  I, 
Drinking  my  griefs,  whilst  you  mount  up  on  hi^.. 

Boling.  I  thought  you  had  been  willin'^  to  resign. 

K,  Rtch,  My  crown,  1  am ;  but  still  my  gneli 
are  mine : 
You  may  my  plories  and  my  state  depose, 
But  not  my  griefs ;  still  am'  I  king  of  those. 

Baling,    Part  of  your  cares  you  give  me  wilk 
your  crown. 

K,  Rick,  Your  cares  set  up,  do  not  pluck  my 
cares  down. 
My  care  is— loss  of  care,  by  old  care  done ; 
Your  care  is— gain  of  care,  by  new  care  won : 
The  cares  I  rive,  I  have,  though  given  away ; 
They  tend*  the  crown,  yet  stilfwiih  me  they  stay. 

Bdin^,  Are  you  contented  to  resign  the  crown  7 

K,  Rich.  Ay,  no ;  no,  ay ;— for  1  must  nothing  be , 
Therefore,  no  no,  for  I  resign  to  thee. 
Now  mark  me  how  I  will  undo  myself: — 
I  give  this  heavy  weight  from  off  my  head. 
And  this  un wieldly  sceptre  from  my  hand. 
The  pride  of  kingly  sway  from  out  my  heart ; 
With  mine  own  tears  I  wash  away  my  balm,' 
With  mine  own  hands  I  pre  away  my  crown. 
With  mine  own  tongue  deny  my  sacred  state. 
With  mine  own  breath  release  all  duteous  oaths* 
All  pomp  and  majesty  I  do  forswear ; 
My  manors,  rents,  revenues,  I  forego ; 
My  acts,  decrees,  and  statutes,  1  deny : 
God  pardon  all  oaths,  that  are  broke  to  me ! 
God  keep  all  vows  unbroke,  are  made  to  thee ! 
Make  me,  that  nothing  have,  with  nothing  griev'd ; 
And  thou  with  all  pleas'd,  that  hast  all  achiev'd ! 
Long  may'st  thou  live  in  Richard's  seat  to  sit. 
And  soon  lie  Richard  in  an  earthly  pit ! 
God  save  king  Henry,  unking'd  Richard  says. 
And  send  him  many  rears  ofsunshine  days!— 


(1)  Nobleness. 
(S)  Countenances. 


(S)  Conductor. 
(4)  Owns. 


What  more  remains . 

AbrlA.  No  more,  but  that  you  read 

[Offering  a  paper. 
These  accusations,  and  these  grievous  crimes. 
Committed  by  your  person,  and  your  followers, 
Against  the  state  and  profit  of  this  land ; 
That,  by  confessing  them,  the  souls  of  men 
May  deem  that  you  are  worthily  depos'd. 

K.  Rich,  Must  I  do  so  7  and  must  I  ravel  out 
My  weav'd-up  follies  7  Gentle  Northumberland, 
If  thy  offences  were  upon  record, 
Would  it  not  shame  thee  in  so  fair  a  troop. 
To  read  a  lecture  of  them  7  If  thou  would'st. 
There  should'st  thou  find  one  heinous  article,— 


(5)  Attend. 


(6)  on  of  consecration. 
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KINQ  RICIURD  II. 
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Containing  the  deposing  of  a  kiug. 
And  cracking  the  strong  warrant  of  an  oath,— 
Mark'd  with  a  blot,  damiiM  in  the  book  ofheaven : — 
Nay.  all  of  you,  that  stand  and  look  upon  me, 
Wliibt  that  my  wretchedness  doth  bait  myself, — 
Thout^h  some  of  you,  with  Pilate,  wash  your  haiods, 
Showing  an  outward  pity ;  yet  you  Pilates 
liave  here  delivcrM  me  to  my  sour  cross, 
And  water  cannot  wash  away  your  sin. 

^lorth.  My  lord,  despatch ;  read  o^er  these  arti- 
cles. 
K,  Rich.  Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  I  cannot  see: 
And  ret  salt  water  blinds  them  not  so  much. 
But  tney  can  see  a  sort'  of  traitors  here. 
Nay.  if  1  turn  mine  eyes  upon  myseli*, 
I  find  myself  a  traitor  with  the  rest: 
For  I  hare  given  here  my  soul's  consent. 
To  undeck  the  pompous  body  of  a  king ; 
Make  glory  base  ;  and  sovereignty,  a  slare ; 
Proud  majesty,  a  subject ;  state,  a  peasant. 

AVr/A.  M  V  lord, 

K.  Rich,  No  lord  of  thine,  thou  haaght,'  insult- 
ing man. 
Nor  no  man^s  lord ;  I  have  no  name,  no  title,— 
No,  not  that  name  was  given  me  at  the  font, — 
But  'tis  usurp'd : — Alack  the  heavy  day, 
That  I  have  worn  so  many  winters  out, 
.\nd  know  not  now  what  name  to  call  myself  1 
O,  that  I  were  a  mockery  king  of  snow, 
Standing  before  the  sun  of  Bolingbroke, 
To  melt  myself  away  in  water-drops  ! — 
Good   king,— great  king— (and   yet  not  greatly 

good,) 
An  if  my  word  be  sterling  jei  in  England, 
Let  it  command  a  mirror  mther  straight ; 
That  it  may  show  me  what  a  face  I  have, 
Since  it  is  bankrupt  of  his  majesty. 
BoUng.  Go  some  of  you,  and  fetch  a  looking- 
glass.  [Exit  an  attendant, 
^artk.  Read  o'er  this  paper,  while  the  glass  doth 

come. 
If.  Rich.  Fiend !  thou  torment'st  me  ere  I  come 

to  hell. 
Baling,  Urge  it  no  more,  my  lord  Northumber- 
land. 
^orth.  The  commons  will  not  then  be  satisfied. 
K,  Rich.   They  shall   be   satisfied:    V\\  read 
enough, 
When  I  do  see  the  very  book,  indeed. 
Where  all  my  sins  are  writ,  and  that's — myself. 

Re-enter  attendant^  with  a  glass, 
Gire  me  that  ^lass,  and  therein  will  I  read.— 
No  deeper  wrmkles  yet  7  Hath  sorrow  struck 
So  many  blows  upon  this  face  of  mine. 
And  made  no  deeper  wounds  ?— O,  flattering  glass, 
Like  to  my  followers  in  prosperity. 
Thou  dost  bepruile  me !  Was  this  face  the  face, 
That  every  day  under  his  household  roof 
Did  keep  ten  thousand  men  7  Was  this  the  face, 
That,  like  the  sun,  did  make  beholders  wink  7 
Was  this  the  face,  that  fac'd  so  manv  follies. 
And  was  at  last  out-facM  by  Bolingbroke  7 
A  brittle  glory  shincth  in  this  face  : 
As  brittle  as  the  elory  is  the  face ; 

[Dashes  the^lass  ac:ainst  the  ground, 
F'or  there  it  is,  cr.irk'd  in  a  hundred  shivers. — 
Mark,  silent  kinj',  lh<:  moral  of  this  sport, — 
Ho\v  soon  mv  sorrow  hath  dcstroy'd  my  face. 
Baling,  The  shadow  uf  }our  sorrotv  hath  de- 
stroy'd 

(1)  Pack.  (2)  Haughty. 

(3)  Jugglers,  also  robbers. 


The  shadow  of  your  face. 

K,  Rich,  Say  that  again. 

The  shadow  of  my  sorrow  ?  Ha  !  let's  see:-' 
'Tis  veiy  true,  my  grief  lies  all  within ; 
And  these  external  manners  of  lament 
Are  merely  shadows  to  the  unseen  grief. 
That  swells  with  silence  in  the  tortur'd  soul ; 
There  lies  the  substance :  and  I  thank  thee,  king, 
For  thy  great  bounty,  that  not  only  civ'st 
Me  cause  to  wail,  but  teachest  me  the  way 
How  to  lament  the  cause.    I'll  beg  one  boon, 
And  then  be  gone,  and  trouble  you  no  more. 
Shall  1  obtain  it  7 

Baling.  Name  it.  fair  cousin.    ~ 

K,  Rich,  Fair  cousin  7  Why,  I  am  greater  than 
a  king : 
For,  when  I  was  a  king,  my.  flatterers 
Were  then  but  subjects ;  being  now  a  sulyect, 
1  have  a  king  here  to  my  flatterer. 
Being  so  great,  I  have  no  need  to  beg. 

Bding,  Yet  ask. 

K.  Rich,  And  shall  I  have? 

Baling,  You  shall. 

K.  Rtch,  Then  give  me  leave  to  go. 

Baling,  Whither? 

K,  Rich,  Whither  you  will,  so  I  were  from  your 
sights. 

Baling.  Go,  some  of  you,  convey  him  to  the 
Tower. 

K,  Rich,  O.  good  1   Convey  7— Conveyers'  arc 
you  all. 
That  rise  thus  nimbly  by  a  true  king's  fall. 

[Exeunt  K.  Kicn.  some  lorcUf  and  a  guard. 

Baling.  On  Wednesday  next,  we  solemnly  set 
down 
Our  coronation :  lords,  prepare  yourselves. 

[Exeunt  all  hut  the  Abbot,  Bishop  o/Carllsle, 
ond  Aumerle. 

JIbhot.  A  woful  pageant  have  we  here  beheld. 

Car,  The  wo's  to  come ;  the  children  yet  un- 
born 
phall  feel  this  day  as  sharp  to  them  as  thorn. 

,^um.  You  holy  clergymen,  is  there  no  plot 
To  rid  the  realm  of  this  pernicious  blot  7 

Mbot.  Before  I  freely  speak  my  mind  herein, 
You  shall  not  only  take  the  sacrament 
To  bury*  mine  intents,  but  to  effect 
Whatever  I  shall  happen  to  devise  :^ 
I  see  your  brows  are  full  of  discontent, 
Your  nearts  of  sorrow,  and  your  eyes  of  tears ; 
Come  home  with  me  to  supper ;  I  will  lay 
A  plot,  shall  show  us  all  a  merry  day.       [Exeunt, 


ACT  V. 

SCEJ^  /.—London.     ^  street  leading  to  ths 
Tower.    Enter  Queen,  and  Ladies. 

Queen.  This  way  the  king  will  come ;  this  ui  !hf 
way 
To  Julius  Cxsar'slll-erectcd  tower,* 
To  whose  flint  bosom  my  condemned  lord 
Is  doom'd  a  prisoner  by  proud  Bolingbroke : 
Here  let  us  rest,  if  this  rtbclHous  earth 
Have  any  resting  for  her  true  king's  queen. 

Enter  King  Richard,  and  guards.  \ 

But  soft,  but  Bvc,  or  rnih<T  do  not  see,  ^ 

My  fair  rose  wither:  Y«t  look  up  ;  behold ; 
That  you  in  pity  may  dissolve  to  dew, 

(4)  Conceal.        (5)  1  ower  of  London. 
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4nd  wash  him  Iresh  again  with  Iroe-loTe  tears.—- 
\h,  thou,  the  model  where  old  Trov  did  stand ; 
Thoi  map'  of  honour ;  thou  king  Richard's  tomb, 
And  not  king  Richard ;  thou  most  beauteous  inn, 
Why  should  hard-faTour'd  grief  be  lodg'd  in  thee, 
When  triumph  )a  become  an  ale>house  guest  7 

K,  Rich.  Join  not  with  griei^  fair  woman,  do 
not  so, 
To  make  my  end  too  sudden :  learn,  good  soul. 
To  think  our  former  state  a  happy  dream ; 
From  which  awak*d,  the  truth  of  what  we  are 
Shows  us  but  this :  I  am  sworn  brother,  sweet, 
To  grim  necessity ;  and  he  and  I 
Will  keep  a  league  till  death.  Hie  thee  to  France, 
And  cloister  thee  in  some  religious  house : 
Our  holy  lives  must  win  a  new  world's  crown, 
Which  our  profane  hours  here  have  stricken  down. 

(lueen.  What,  is  my  Richard  both  in  ahape  and 
mind 
TiransformM  and  weakened  7  Hath  BoUngbroke 
Deposed  thine  intellect  7  hath  he  been  in  thy  heart  7 
The  lion,  dying,  thrusteth  forth  his  paw. 
And  wounds  the  earth,  if  nothing  else,  with  rage 
To  be  o'erpower'd ;  and  wilt  thou,  pupil-like, 
Take  thy  correction  mildly  7  kiss  the  rod ; 
And  fawn  on  rage  with  base  humility, 
Which  art  a  lion,  and  a  king  of  beasts  7 

K.Rich,  A  king  of  beasts,  indeed ;  if  aught  but 

beasts, 

I  had  been  still  a  happy  king  of  men. 

Good   sometime  queen,  prepare  thee  hence  for 

France : 
Think,  I  am  dead ;  and  that  eren  here  thou  tak'st. 
As  from  my  death-bed.  my  last  living  leave. 
In  winter's  tedious  nignts.  sit  by  the  fire 
With  good  old  folks ;  and  let  them  tell  thee  tales 
Of  woful  ages,  long  ago  betid  :* 
And,  ere  thou  bid  good  nizht,  to  quit*  their  grief. 
Tell  thou  the  lamentable  (all  of  me. 
And  send  the  hearers  weeping  to  their  beds. 
For  why,  the  senseless  brands  will  sympathize 
Theheavy  accent  of  thy  moving  tongu^  , 

And,  in  compassion,  weep  the  nre  out : 
And  some  will  mourn  in  ashes,  some  coal-black, 
For  the  deposing  of  a  rightful  king. 

Enter  Northumberland,  attendetL 

JiTorlh.  My  lord,  the  mind  of  Bolingbroke  Is 
chang'd ; 

You  must  to  Pomfret,  not  unto  the  Tower. 

And.  madam,  there  is  order  ta'en  for  you  ; 
With  all  sivift  speed  you  must  away  to  France. 

K.  Rich.  Northumberland,  thou  ladder  where- 
withal 
The  mounting  Bolingbroke  ascends  my  throne,— 
The  time  shall  not  be  many  hours  of  age 
More  than  it  is,  ere  foul  sin,  gathering  head. 
Shall  break  into  corruption :  thou  shalt  think. 
Though  he  divide  the  realm,  and  give  thee  half, 
It  is  too  little,  helping  him  to  all ; 
And  he  shall  think,  that  thou,  which  know'st  the  way 
To  plant  unrightful  kings,  wilt  know  again. 
Being  ne'er  so  little  urg'd,  another  way 
To  pluck  him  headlong  from  the  usurped  throne. 
The  love  of  wicked  friends  converts  to  fear ; 
That  fear,  to  hate ;  and  hate  turns  one,  or  both. 
To  worthy  danger,  and  deserved  death. 

JiTorth.  'My  guilt  be  on  my  head,  and  there  an  end. 
Take  leave,  and  part ;  for  you  must  part  forthwith. 

K,  Rich,  Doubly  divorc'd  7— Bad  men,  ye  violate 


nj  Picture  of  preatness.        (8)  Passed. 

iSi  Be  even  with  them. 

Ml  AU*  hallows,  t.  e.  All-saints,  Nov.  1. 


A  two-fold  marriage ;  'twixt  my  crown  and  me ; 
And  then,  betwixt  me  and  my  married  wife. — 
Let  me  unldss  the  oath  'twixt  thee  and  me ; 
And  yet  not  so,  for  with  a  kiss  'twas  made- 
Part  us,  Northumberland ;  I  towards  the  north, 
Where  shivering  cold  and  sickness  pines  the  dine, 
My  wife  to  France ;  from  whence,  set  forth  is  pon|^ 
She  came  adorned  hither  like  sweet  May, 
Sent  back  like  Hallowmas,*  or  short'st  of  day. 

fueen.  And  must  we  be  divided  7  must  we  part? 
.  Rich.  At,  hand  from  hand,  my  love,  and 
heart  from  heart. 
Queen.  Bamsh  us  both,  and  send  the  king  witlime. 
JVortA.  That  were  some  love,  but  little  policy. 
Queen.  Then  whither  he  goes,  thither  let  me  go. 
A.  Rich,  So  two,  together  weeping,  make  one  wo. 
Weep  thou  for  me  in  France,  I  tor  thee  here ; 
Better  far  off,  than^near,  be  ne'er  the  near*.* 
Go.  count  thy  way  with  sighs ;  I.  mine  with  croans. 
Q,ueen.  So  longest  way  shall  have  the  longest 

moans. 
K.  Rich,  Twice  for  one  step  I'll  groan,  the  way 
being  short. 
And  piece  the  way  out  with  a  heavy  heart 
Come,  come^  in  wooing  sorrow  let's  be  brief. 
Since,  wedding  it,  there  is  such  length  in  nieC 
One  kiss  shall  stop  our  mouths,  ana  dumbly  part ; 
Thus  give  I  mine,  and  thus  1  take  thy  heart 

[7&eyU». 
Q,tuen.  Give  me  mine  own  again ;  'twere  no  good 
part. 
To  take  on  me  to  keep,  and  kill  thy  heart 

[KitsagmiL 
So,  now  I  hare  mine  own  again,  begone. 
That  I  may  strive  to  kill  it  with  a  groan. 
K.  Rich.  We  make  wo  wanton  with  this  fond 
delay : 
Once  more,  adieu ;  the  rest  let  sorrow  say.   [Est. 

SCEXE  II.— The  same.    A  room  m  the  Diets  ej 
York's  palace.    Enter  York,  and  his  Duchess, 

Duch.  My  lord,  you  told  me,  you  would  tell  the 
rest. 
When  weeping  made  you  break  the  story  ofl^ 
Of  our  two  cousins  coming  into  London. 

York,  Where  did  I  leave  7 

Duch.  At  that  sad  stop,  my  lord. 

Where  rude  misgovem'd  hands,  from  windows' tops. 
Threw  dust  ana  rubbish  on  king  Richard's  head. 

York.  Then,  as  I  said,  the  duke,  great  Boling- 
broke,— 
Mounted  upon  a  hot  and  fiery  steed. 
Which  his  aspiring  rider  seem'd  to  know, — 
With  slow,  but  stateljr  pace,  kept  on  his  course. 
While  all  tongues  cried— God  save  thee,  Bolio^ 

broke ! 
You  would  have  thought  the  very  windows  spake 
So  msnv  greedy  looks  of  young  and  old 
Throttgn  casements  darted  their  desiring  eyes 
Upon  his  visa^ ;  and  that  all  the  walls, 
With  painted  imagery,'  had  said  at  once.— 
Jesu  preserve  thee !  welcome,  Bolingbroke ! 
Whilst  hcL  from  one  side  to  the  other  turning, 
Bare-heaaed,  lower  than  his  proud  steed's  neck, 
Bespake  them  thus,  I  thank  you,  countrymen : 
And  thus  still  doing,  thus  he  pass'd  alon?. 

Duch.  Alas,  poor  Richard !  where  rides  he  thi 
while? 

York.  As,  in  a  theatre,  the  eyes  of  men. 
After  a  well-grac'd  actor  leaves  the  stage, 

(5)  Never  the  nighcr. 

(6^  Tapestry  hung  from  ilie  windows 
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Are  idlj  bent'  on  him  that  enters  next, 

Thinking  his  prattle  to  be  tedious : 

Ef  en  so,  or  with  much  more  contempt,  men's  e^res 

Did  scowl  on  Richard ;  no  man  cried,  God  sare  htm ; 

No  jojful  tongue  gave  him  his  welcome  home: 

But  dust  was  thrown  upon  his  sacred  head ; 

Which,  with  such  gentle  sorrow,  he  shook  off,— 

His  face  still  combatioff  with  tears  and  smiles, 

The  badees  of  his  Krief  and  patience, — 

That  haa  not  God,  Tor  some  strong  purpose,  steel'd 

The  hearts  of  men,  they  must  perforce  hare  melted. 

And  barbarism  itself  have  pitied  him. 

But  heaven  hath  a  hand  in  these  events ; 

To  whose  high  will  we  bound  our  calm  contents. 

To  Bolingbroke  are  we  sworn  subjects  now, 

Whose  state  and  honour  I  for  aye*  allow. 

Enter  Aumerle. 

Dueh,  Here  comes  my  son  Aumerle. 

York.  Aumerle  that  was ; 

But  that  is  lost,  for  being  Richard's  friend. 
And,  madam,  you  must  call  him  Rutland  now: 
1  am  in  parliament  pledge  for  his  truth, 
And  lastine  fealty  to  the  new-made  king. 

Duch,  Welcome,  my  son :  Who  are  the  violets 
now. 
That  strew  the  green  lap  of  the  new-come  spring? 

,^unu  Madam,  I  know  not,  nor  I  greatly  care  not: 
God  knows,  I  had  as  lief  be  none,  as  one. 

Ytfrk.  Well,  bear  you  well  in  this  new  spring  of 
time, 
IaoX  you  be  cropp*d  before  you  come  to  prime. 
What  news  from  Oxford?  hold  those  jusU>  and 
triumphs  7 

i^iim.  For  au^ht  I  know,  my  lord,  they  do. 

York.  You  will  be  there,  I  know. 

•9um.  If  God  prevent  it  not ;  I  purpose  so. 

York.  What  seal  is  that,  that  hangs  without  thy 
bosom  ? 
Tea,  look'st  thou  pale  ?  let  me  see  the  writing. 

m9um.  My  lord,  'tis  nothing. 

York.  No  matter  then  who  sees  it : 

I  will  be  satisfied,  let  me  see  the  writing. 

Jium.  I  do  beseech  your  grace  to  pardon  me ; 
It  is  a  matter  of  small  consequence. 
Which  for  some  reasons  I  would  not  have  seen. 

York.  Which  for  some  reasons,  sir,  I  mean  to  see. 
I  fear,  I  fear, 

Dueh.  What  should  ^ou  fear  ? 

Tis  nothing  but  some  bond  that  he  is  enter*d  into 
For  gay  apparel,  'gainst  the  triumph  day. 

York.  Bound  to  himself?  what  doth  he  with  abond 
That  he  is  bound  to  7  Wife,  thou  art  a  fool.— 
Boy,  let  me  see  the  writing. 

Aunu  I  do  beseech  you,  pardon  me ;  I  may  not 
show  it. 

York.  I  will  be  satisfied ;  let  me  see  it,  I  say. 

[Snalehei  H,  and  reads. 
Treason!  foul  treason !— villain !  traitor!  slave! 

Duch.  What  is  the  matter,  my  lord? 

York.  Ho !  who  is  within  there  7  [Enter  a  ser- 
vant.] Saddle  my  horse. 
God  for  his  mercy !  what  treachery  is  here ! 

Dueh.  Why,  what  is  it,  my  lord  7 

York.  Give  me  my  boots,  I  say;  saddle  my 
horse:— 
Now  by  mine  honour,  by  my  life,  my  troth, 

will  appeach  the  villain.  [Exit  servant. 

Dueh.  What's  the  matter  7 

York.  Peace,  foolish  woman. 

Duek.  I  will  not  peace :— What  is  the  matter,  son  7 


(1)  Carelessly  turned. 
(S)  Tilts  and  tournaments. 


(t)  Ever. 


.Sum.  Good  mother,  be  content ;  it  is  no  more 
Than  my  poor  life  must  answer. 
Duch,  Thy  life  answer ! 

Re-enter  servant,  with  boots. 

York.  Brinff  me  my  boots,  I  will  unto  the  king. 

Dueh.  Strike  him,  Aumerle.— Poor  boy,  thou 
art  amazM:* 
Hence,  villain ;  never  more  come  in  my  sight— 
[To  the  sen  ant, 

York.  Give  me  my  boots,  I  say. 

Dueh.  Why,  York,  what  wilt  thou  do  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  hide  the  trespass  of  thine  own  7 
Have  we  more  sons  7  or  are  we  like  to  hav<^  ? 
Is  not  my  teeming*  date  drunk  up  with  time  7 
And  wilt  thou  pluck  my  fair  son  from  mine  age. 
And  rob  me  of  a  happy  mother's  name  7 
Is  he  not  like  thee  7  Is  he  not  thine  own  7 

York.  Thou  fond  mad  woman. 
Wilt  thou  conceal  this  dark  conspiracy  7 
A  dozen  of  them  here  have  ta*en  the  sacrament. 
And  interchangeably  set  down  their  hands. 
To  kill  the  king  at  Oxford. 

Duch.  He  shall  be  none ; 

We'll  keep  him  here :  Then  what  is  that  to  him  7 

York.  Awav, 
Fond  woman  f  were  he  twenty  times  my  son, 
I  would  appeach  him. 

Duch.  Hadst  thou  ^oan'd  for  him, 

As  1  have  done,  thou'dst  be  more  pitiful. 
But  now  I  know  thy  mind ;  thou  dost  suspect. 
That  I  have  been  disloyal  to  thy  bed, 
And  that  he  is  a  bastard,  not  thy  son : 
Sweet  York,  sweet  husband,  be  not  of  that  mmd : 
He  is  as  like  thee  as  a  man  may  be, 
Not  like  to  me,  or  any  of  my  kin, 
And  yet  I  love  him. 

York.  Make  way,  unruly  woman.    [Exit. 

Duch.  After,  Aumerle;  mount  thee  upon  his 
horse ; 
Spur,  post ;  and  get  before  him  to  the  king, 
And  beg  his  pardon  ere  he  do  accuse  thee. 
I'll  not  be  long  behind ;  though  I  be  old, 
I  doubt  not  but  to  ride  as  fast  as  York  : 
And  never  will  I  rise  up  from  the  ground. 
Till  Bolingbroke  have  pardon'd  thee :  Away ; 
Begone.  [Exeunt. 

SCE^TE  /77.— Windsor.  w9  room  in  the  caatU. 
Enter  Bolingbroke  as  king;  Percy,  and  other 
lords. 

Boling.  Can  no  man  tell  of  my  unthrifty  son  7 
'Tis  ftillthree  months,  since  I  did  see  him  last  :— 
If  any  plague  hang  over  us,  'tis  he. 
I  woula  to  God,  my  lords,  he  might  be  found : 
Inquire  at  Lonaon,  'monpvt  the  taverns  there. 
For  there,  thcjr  say.  he  daily  doth  frequent. 
With  unrestrained  loose  companions ; 


Takes  on  the  point  of  honour,  to  support 

So  dissolute  a  crew. 
Percy,  My  lord,  some  two  days  since  I  saw  tlie 
prince: 

And  told  him  or  these  triumphs  held  at  Oxford. 
Beting.  And  what  said  the  gallant  7 
Percy.  His  answer  was,-%e  would  unto  the 
stews; 

And  from  the  common'st  creature  pluck  a  glove. 

And  wear  it  as  a  favour ;  and  with  that 

(4)  Perplexed,  confounded.         (5>  Breeding. 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


382 


KING  RICHARD  II. 


9a  r. 


He  would  unhorse  the  lustiest  challenger. 

Baling,  As  dissolute,  as  desperate:  yet,  through 
both 
I  see  some  sparkles  or  a  better  hope, 
Which  elder  days  may  happily  bring  forth. 
But  who  comes  here  / 

Enter  Aumerle,  hastUy» 

JIum,  Where  is  the  king  7 

Boling,  What  means 

Our  cousin,  that  he  stares  and  looks  so  wildly  ? 

Aum,  God  save  your  grace.    I  do  beseech  your 
migesty, 
To  have  some  conference  with  your  ffrace  alone. 

BoUng,  Withdraw  yoursclres,  and  leare  us  here 
alone. —  [Elxeunt  Percy  and  lords, 

iVhat  is  the  matter  with  our  cousin  now  7 

^wn.  For  ever  may  my  knees  grow  to  the  earth, 

[Kneels. 
My  tongue  cleave  to  my  roof  within  my  mouth, 
Unless  a  pardon,  ere  I  rise,  or  speak. 

Boling.  Intended,  or  committed,  was  this  fault  7 
If  but  the  first,  how  heinous  e'er  it  be. 
To  win  thv  after-love,  I  pardon  thee. 

Jium.  Tnen  give  me  leave  that  I  may  turn  the  key. 
That  no  man  enter  till  my  tale  be  done. 

Boling,  Have  thy  desire.    [Aum.  locks  the  door. 

York.    [WUhin.)  My  liege,  beware;  look  to 
thyself: 
Thou  hast  a  traitor  in  thy  presence  there. 

Boling,  Villain,  I'll  make  thee  safe.   [Drawing. 

^wn.  Stay  thy  revengeful  hand ; 
Thou  hast  no  cause  to  fear. 

York.    [Within.]  Open  the  door,  secure,  fool- 
hardy king : 
Shall  I.  for  love,  speak  treason  to  thy  face  7 
Open  the  door,  or  I  will  break  it  open. 

[Bolingbroke  opens  the  door. 
Enter  York. 

Boling.  What  b  the  matter,  uncle  7  speak ; 
Recover  breath ;  tell  us  how  near  is  danger, 
That  we  may  arm  us  to  encounter  it. 

York.  Peruse  this  writing  here,  and  thou  shalt 
know 
The  treason  that  my  haste  forbids  me  show. 

Jium.  Remember,  as  thou  read'st,  thy  promise 
past: 
I  do  repent  me ;  read  not  mj  name  there, 
Mr  heart  is  not  confederate  with  my  hand. 

York.  'Twas,  vUIain,  ere  thy  hand  did  set  it 
down.— 
I  tore  it  from  the  traitor's  bosom,  king : 
Fear,  and  not  love,  begets  his  penitence : 
Forget  to  pity  him,  lest  thv  pity  prove 
A  serpent  that  will  sting  thee  to  the  heart 

Bokng.   O  heuious,  strong,  and  bold  conspi- 
racy I— 
O  loyal  father  of  a  treacherous  son ! 
Thou  sheer,*  immaculate,  and  silver  (buntain. 
From  whence  this  stream  through  niuddy  passages. 
Hath  held  his  current,  and  defiPd  himself  I 
Thy  overflow  of  good  converts  to  bad ; 
And  thy  abundant  goodness  shall  excuse 
This  deadly  blot  in  thy  digressing'  son. 

York,  So  shall  my  virtue  be  hu  vice's  bawd ; 
And  he  shall  spend  mine  honour  with  his  shame, 
As  thriftless  sons  their  scraping  fathers'  gold. 
Mine  honour  lives  when  his  diwonour  dies, 
Or  my  sham'd  life  in  his  dishonour  lies : 
Thou  kill'st  me  in  his  life ;  giving  him  breath, 
The  traitor  lives,  the  true  man's  put  to  death. 


(1)  Transparent 
(S)  An  old  ballad. 


(2)  Transgressing. 
(4)r 


Do. 


Duch.  [Within.]  What  ho,  my  liege!  for  God^ 

sake  let  me  in. 
Bclmg.  What  shrill-voic'd  suppliant  makes  thii 

eager  cry  7 
Duch,  A  woman,  and  thine  aunt,  great  king, 
'tis  I.  ^ 

Speak  with  me,  pity  me,  open  the  door; 
A  beg^  begs,  that  never  Dcgir'd  before. 
Boling.  Our  scene  is  altered,— from  a  aeriooi 
thing. 
And  now  chang'd  to  The  Beggar  and  the  X^tn; .*— 
My  dangerous  cousin,  let  your  mother  in ; 
I  know,  she's  come  to  pray  for  your  foul  sin. 
York.  If  thou  do  pardon,  whosoever  pray. 
More  sins,  for  this  forgiveness,  prosper  mav. 
This  fester'd  joint  cut  off",  the  rest  re>ts  sound , 
This,  let  alone,  will  all  tiie  rest  confound. 

Enter  Duchess. 

Duch,  O,  king,  believe  not  this  hard-hearted 
man; 
Love,  loving  not  itself,  none  other  can. 

York.   Thou  frantic  woman,    what  dost  thf  j 
make*  here  7 
Shall  thy  old  dues  once  more  a  traitor  rear  7 

Dudi.  Sweet  York,  be  patient:  Hear  me.  gen- 
tle liege.  [Kneels, 

Boling.  Rise  up,  good  aunt. 

Duch,  Not  yet,  I  thee  beseech : 

For  ever  will  I  kneel  upon  mj  knees, 
And  never  see  day  that  the  happy  sees. 
Till  thou  gjve  joy :  until  thou  bid  me  joy. 
By  pardoning  Rutland,  my  transfrressing  boy. 

^um.  Unto  my  mother's  prayers,  Ibend  mj 
knee.  [Kneels. 

York,  Against  them  both,  my  true  joinU  bended 
be.  [Kneels. 

Ill  may'st  thou  thrive,  if  thou  grant  any  grace ! 

Duch,  Pleads  he  in  earnest  flook  upon  his  fsce; 
His  ejes  do  drop  no  tears,  his  prayers  are  in  jest; 
His  words  come  from  his  mouth,  ours  from  ooi 

breast: 
He  prays  but  faintly,  and  would  be  denied : 
We  pray  with  heart,  and  soul,  and  all  beside: 
His  weary  joints  would  gladly  rise,  I  know  ; 
Our  knees  shall  kneel  till  to  the  ground  they  grow. 
His  pravers  are  full  of  Mae  hypocrisy ; 
Ours,  of  true  zeal  and  deep  integritv. 
Our  prayers  do  out-pray  his ;  then  let  them  have 
That  mercy,  which  true  pravers  ought  to  have. 

Boling,  Good  aunt,  stand  up. 

Duch.  Nay,  do  not  say— etand  up ; 

But,  pardon,  first ;  and  alierwards,  stand  up. 
An  if  I  were  thv  nurse,  thy  tongue  to  teach^ 
Pardon — should  be  the  first  word  of  thy  speech. 
I  never  long'd  to  hear  a  word  till  now ; 
Say— pardon,  king:  let  pity  teach  thee  how: 
The  word  is  short  out  not  so  short  as  sweet; 
No  word  like  paraon,  for  kings'  mouths  so  meet 

York,  Speak  it  in  French,  king ;  saj,  porripmut 
mojf.* 

Duch.  Dost  thou -teach  pardon  pardon  to  de 
stroy7 
Ah,  my  sour  husband,  my  hard-hearted  lord. 
That  set'st  the  word  itself  against  the  word  !— 
Speak,  pardon,  as  'tis  current  in  our  land ; 
Ttie  chopping  French  we  do  not  underatand. 
Thine  eye  begins  to  speak  set  thy  tonjgue  there: 
Or,  in  tny piteous  heart  plant  thou  thine  ear; 
That,  hearing  how  our  plainto  and  prayers  do  pferc% 
Pity  may  move  thee,  pardon  to  rehearse. 

Boling,  Good  aunt,  stand  up. 

(5)  Excuse  me. 
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X>icdh.  I  do  not  sue  to  stand, 

Pardon  is  all  the  suit  I  hare  in  hand. 

SoUng,  I  pardon  hloi,  as  God  shall  pardon  me. 
IhtcK  0  happy  vantage  of  a  kneeling  knee  I 
Yet  am  I  sick  for  fear :  speak  it  again ; 
Turice  saying  pardon,  doth  not  pardon  twain. 
But  makes  one  pardon  strong. 

Boiing.  With  all  my  heart 

I  pardon  him. 

l^ueh,  A  god  on  earth  thou  art 

BoUng.  But  for  our  trusty  brother-in-law, — and 
the  abhot, 
With  all  the  rest  of  that  consorted  crew. — 
Destruction  straight  shall  dog  them  at  tne  heek. 
Good  uncle,  help  to  order  several  powers' 
To  Oxford,  or  where'er  these  traitors  are : 
They  shall  not  live  within  this  world,  I  swear, 
But  I  will  have  them,  if  I  once  know  where. 
Uncle,  farewell, — and  cousin  too,  adieu : 
Vour  mother  well  hath  pray'd,  and  prove  you  true. 
Dueh,  Come,  my  on  son ; — I  pray  God  make 
thee  new.  [Elxeunl, 

SCJRYE  7F.— Enler  Exton,  and  a  Servant 

Exlon,  Didst  thou  not  mark  the  king,  what  words 
he  spake  7 
Have  I  no  friend  wtU  rid  me  of  this  living  fear  > 
Was  it  not  so  ? 

Serv,  Those  were  his  very  words. 

Exton.  Have  I  no  friend  ?  quoth  he :  he  spake 
it  twice, 
And  urg'd  it  twice  together:  did  he  not? 

Srrt».Hcdid. 

Exton,  And,  speaking  it,  he  wbtfuUy  look'd  on 
me; 
\s  who  should  say, — I  would,  thou  wert  the  man 
That  would  divorce  this  terror  from  my  heart ; 
Meaning,  the  kin?  at  Pomfret    Come,  let's  go ; 
I  am  the  king's  fnend,  and  will  rid  his  foe.    [Exe, 

SCEJfS  r.~Pomfret    The  dungeon  qf  the  comIU. 
Enter  King  Rkhard. 
K»  Rich.  I  have  been  studying  how  I  may  com- 
pare 
This  prison,  where  I  live,  unto  the  world : 
And,  for  because  the  world  is  populous, 
And  here  is  not  a  creature  but  myself, 
I  cannot  do  it ;— Yet  I'll  hammer  it  out 
My  brain  111  prove  the  female  to  my  soul ; 
My  soul,  the  rather :  and  these  two  beget 
A  generation  of  still-breeding  thoughts. 
And  these  same  thoughts  people  this  little  world  ;' 
In  humours,  like  the  people  of  this  world. 
For  no  thought  is  contented.    The  better  sort,— 
As  thoughts  of  things  divine, — are  intermix'd 
With  scruples,  and  do  set  the  word  itself 
Against  the  word  :* 

As  thus,— Coirt«,  little  ones ;  and  then  again,— 
It  is  OS  hard  to  come,  tufor  a  camel 
To  thread  the  postern*  pfa  needle* s  eve. 
Thoughts  tencfing  to  ambition,  they  ao  plot 
Unlikely  wonders  :*  how  these  vain  weak  nails 
May  tear  a  passage  through  the  flinty  ribs 
Of  this  hard  world,  my  ragged  prison  walls ; 
And,  (br  they  cannot,  die  m  their  own  pride. 
Thooghts  tending  to  content  flatter  themselves, — 


That  IheT  a^e  not  the  first  or  fortune's  slaves. 
Nor  shall  not  be  the  last ;  like  silly  beggars. 
Who,  sittuig  in  the  stocks,  refuge  their  shame, — 


p>  Forces. 

(St  Holv  scripture. 

(61  Strue  for  him,  ] 


(2)  His  own  body. 
(4)LitUegate.  (6)  Tick, 
ike  the  figure  of  a  man  on 


That  many  have,  and  others  must  sit  there : 
And  in  this  thought  they  find  a  kind  of  ease. 
Bearing  theur  own  misfortune  on  the  bark 
Of  such  as  have  before  endur'd  the  like. 
Thus  play  I,  in  one  person,  many  people. 
And  none  contented :  Sometimes  am  1  kmg ; 
Then  treason  makes  me  wish  myself  a  beggv, 
And  so  I  am :  Then  crushing  penury 
Persuades  me  I  was  better  wnen  a  kmg ; 
Then  am  1  Idng'd  again :  and,  by-and-by. 
Think  that  I  am  unking'd  by  BoUnj-*^-' 


And  straight  am  nothing : — But,  whatever  I  am. 
Nor  I,  nor  any  man.  that  but  man  is. 
With  nothing  shall  bepleas'd,  till  he  be  eas'd. 
With  being  nothing.  — M  usic  do  1  hear  7     [Jausi§ 
Ha,  ha !  keep  time : — How  sour  sweet  music  is. 
When  time  is  broke,  and  no  proportion  kept ! 
So  is  it  in  the  musie  of  men's  lives. 
And  here  have  I  the  daintiness  of  ear, 
To  check  time  broke  in  a  disord^'d  string ; 
But  for  the  concord  of  my  state  and  time. 
Had  not  an  ear  to  hear  my  true  time  broke. 
I  wasted  time,  and  now  doth  time  waste  me. 
For  now  hath  time  made  me  his  numb'ring  clock : 
My  thoughts  are  minutes ;  and,  with  sighs,  they  jar* 
Their  watches  on  to  mine  eyes,  the  outward  watch, 
Whereto  my  finger,  like  a  dial's  point. 
Is  pointing  still,  m  cleansing  them  from  tears. 
Now,  sir,  the  sound,  that  tells  what  hour  it  is, 
Are  clamorous  ffroans,  that  strike  upon  mv  heart, 
Which  is  the  beil ;  So  sighs,  and  tears,  and  groans, 
Show  minutes,  tiroes,  aiid  hours :— but  my  time 
Runs  posting  on  in  Bolingbroke's  proud  joy, 
While  I  stand  fooling  here,  his  Jack  o'the  clock.* 
This  music  mads  me,  let  it  sound  no  more ; 
For,  though  it  have  holp  madmen  to  their  wits, 
In  me,  it  seems  it  will  make  wise  men  mad. 
Yet  blessing  on  his  heart  tnat  gives  it  me ! 
For  'tis  a  sign  of  love ;  and  love  to  Richard 
Is  a  strange  brooch*  m  this  all-hating  workl. 

Enter  Groom. 

Groom,  Hail,  royal  prince ! 

K,  Rich,  Thanks,  noble  peer ; 

The  cheapest  of  us  is  ten  groats  too  dear. 
What  art  thou  7  and  how  comest  thou  hither. 
Where  no  man  never  comes,  but  that  sad  dog 
That  brings  me  food,  to  make  misfortune  live  7 

Groom.  I  was  a  poor  groom  of  thy  stable,  kimr, 
When  thou  wert  king;   who,  travelling  towards 

York. 
With  much  aoo,  at  length  have  gotten  leave 
To  look  upon  my  sometimes*  master's  face. 
O,  how  it  yeam'd  mv  heart,  when  I  beheld. 
In  London  streets,  that  coronation  day. 
When  Bolingbroke  rode  on  roan  Barbary ! 
That  horse,  that  thou  so  often  hast  bestnd ; 
That  horse,  that  I  so  carefijily  have  dress'd  I 

K,  Rich,  Rode  he  on  Barbary  7  Tell  me  gentle 
friend. 
How  went  he  under  him  7 

Groom.  So  proudly,  as  if  he  diidain'd  the  ground. 

K.  Rich,  So  proua  that  Bolingbroke  was  on  nis 
back  I 
That  jade  hath  eat  bread  IVom  my  royal  hand ; 
This  hand  hath  made  him  proud  with  clap;ving 

him. 
Would  he  not  stumble?  Would  he  not  fall  down 
(Since  pride  must  have  a  fall,)  and  break  the  neck 
Of  that  proud  man  that  dkl  usurp  his  back  ^ 

(7)  An  ornamented  bueUe,  and  also  a  jewel  ir 
general. 

(8)  Former. 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


384 


KING  RICHARD  II. 


jut  r. 


ForgiTeness,  horse !  why  do  I  rafl  on  thee, 
Since  thou,  created  to  be  ftw'd  by  man. 
Wast  bom  to  bear  ?  I  was  not  made  a  hone ; 
And  yet  I  bear  a  burden  like  an  ass, 
Spur-gall'd,  and  tir'd,  by  jauncing*  Bolingbroke. 

Enter  Keeper,  voUk  a  dish. 
Keep,  Fellow,  give  place ;  here  is  no  longer  stay. 
[To  the  Groom. 
K.  Rich,  ir  thou  lore  me,  *tis  time  thou  wert 

away. 
Groom.   What  my  tongue  dares  not,  that  my 
heart  shall  say.  lExU. 


Keep,  My  lord,  wilPt  please  you  to  fall  to  7 

K.  Rich,  Taste  of  it  first,  as  thou  art  wont  to  do. 

Keep,  My  lord,  I  dare  not;  su*  Pierce  ofEzton, 

who 

Lately  came  firom  the  king,  commands  the  contrary. 

K.  Rich,  The  devil  take  Henry  of  Lancaster  and 

thee! 

Patience  is  stale,  and  I  am  weary  of  it. 

[BeaU  the  Ketper. 
Keep,  Help,  help,  help ! 

Enter  Exton,  and  icrvonto,  armed, 
K.  Rich,  How  now  ?  what  means  death  in  this 
rude  assault  ? 
Villain,  thy  own  hand  yields  thy  death's  instrument. 
[Snatching  a  weapon,  and  kiUing  one. 
Go  thou,  and  fill  another  room  in  hell. 

[He  kilU  another,  then  Exton  striket  him  down. 
That  hand  shall  bum  in  never-quenching  fire. 
That  staggers  thus  my  person. — Exton,  thy  fierce 

hand 
Hath  with  the  king's  blood  stain'd  the  king's  own 

land. 
Mount,  mount,  mr  soul !  thy  seat  is  up  on  high  \ 
Whilst  my  gross  flesh  sinks  downward,  here  to  die. 

JDUt, 
: 
Both  have  I  spilt ;  O,  woufd  the  deed  were  good! 
For  now  the  aevil,  that  told  me — I  did  well. 
Says,  that  this  deed  is  chronicled  in  hell. 
This  dead  king  to  the  living  king  I'll  bear;^ 
Take  hence  tte  rest,  and  giTC  them  burial  here. 

[£xetml, 

8CEKE  r/.^Windsor.  A  room  in  the  castle, 
Flowrish,  Enter  Bolingbroke,  and  York,  with 
lords  and  attendants, 
BoUng,  Kind  uncle  York,  the  latest  news  we  hear 

Is— that  the  rebels  have  consum'd  with  fire 

Our  town  of  Cicester  in  Glostershire ; 

But  whether  they  be  ta'en,  or  slain,  we  hear  not 

Enter  Northumberland. 
Welcome,  my  lord :  What  is  the  news  7 
J^Torth.  First,  to  thy  sacred  state  wish  I  all  hap- 
piness. 
Tlie  next  news  m.— I  hare  to  London  sent 
The  heads  of  Salisbury.  Spencer,  Blunt,  and  Kent: 
The  manner  of  their  taxing  may  appear 
At  Urge  discoursed  In  this  paper  here. 

[PresaUing  a  paper. 

(I)  Jaunting.       (S)  Immediately. 


BoUng,  We  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy,  for  thy 
pains; 
And  to  thy  worth  will  add  right  worthy  gains. 

EnUr  FItzwater. 

Fitz.  yij  lord,  I  have  from  Oxford  sent  to  Lon- 
don 
The  heads  of  Brocas,  and  sir  Bennet  Seely ; 
Two  of  the  dangerous  and  consorted  traitors. 
That  sought  at  Oxford  thy  dire  overthrow. 

BoUng,  Thy  pains,  Fitz  water,  shall  not  be  forgot, 
Right  noble  is  thy  merit,  well  I  wot. 

Enter  Percy,  with  the  Bishop  of  Carlisle. 

Percy,  The  grand  conspirator,  abbot  of  W>st> 
minster, 
With  cloff  of  conscience,  and  sour  melancholy, 
Hath  yielded  up  his  body  to  the  ^rave ; 
But  here  is  Carlisle,  living,  to  abide 
Thy  kingly  doom,  and  sentence  of  his  pride. 

BoUng,  Carlisle,  this  is  your  doom : — 
Choose  out  some  secret  place,  some  reverend  room. 
More  than  thou  hast,  and  with  it  joy  thy  life  ; 
So,  as  thou  liv'st  in  peace,  die  free  u-om  strife : 
For  though  mine  enemjr  thou  hast  ever  been. 
High  sparks  of  honour  in  thee  have  1  seen. 

Enter  Exton,  with  attendants  bearing  a  cufffln. 

Exion,  Great  king,  within  this  coffin  I  present 
Thy  buried  fear :  herein  all  breathless  lies 
The  miffhtiest  of  thy  greatest  enemies, 
Richard  of  Bordeaux,  oy  me  hither  brouglit 

BoUng,  Exton,  1  thank  thee  not ;  for  thou  bast 
wrought 
ABeed  of  slander,  with  thy  fatal  hand, 
Upon  my  head,  and  all  this  famous  land. 

Exton.  From  your  own  month,  my  lord,  did  1 
this  deed. 

BoUng,  They  love  not  poison  that  do  poison  need. 
Nor  do  I  thee ;  though  1  dkl  wish  him  dead, 
I  hate  the  murderer,  love  him  murdered. 
The  guilt  of  conscience  take  thou  for  thy  labour. 
But  neither  my  good  word,  nor  princely  favour : 
With  Cain  go  wander  through  the  shade  of  night. 

And  never  mow  thy  head  by  day  nor  night. 

Lords.  I  protest,  my  soul  is  full  of  wo. 

That  olood  should  sprinkle  me,  to  make  me  grow 

Come,  moura  with  me  for  what  I  do  lament. 

And  put  on  sullen  black  incontinent  :* 

rU  make  a  voyage  to  the  Holy  Lana, 

To  wash  this  blood  oiT  from  my  guilt/  hand  :— 

March  sadly  after;  grace  my  mouramgs  here. 

In  weeping  after  this  untimely  bier.  [ExewU, 


This  play  is  one  of  those  which  Shakspeare  has 
apparently  revised ;  but  as  success  m  works  of  in* 
vention  is  not  always  proportionate  to  labour,  it  is 
not  finished  at  last  with  the  happy  force  of  somt 
other  of  his  tragedies,  nor  can  be  said  much  to  af> 
feet  the  passkms,  or  enlarge  the  understandii^. 

JOHNSON. 
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V:. 


2)  The  Fury  of  discord. 

3)  Force,  armv.  (4)  Needleu.  (5) 


6)  Covered  with  dirt  ofdinerent  coloura. 
9)  PiU 


)  Piled  up  in  a  lieep. 
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FIRST  PART  OP 

KING  HENRY  IV. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


King  Henry  the  Fourth. 

s^/Krerc^'^  u*-*  to  «*.  kins. 

Thomas  Percy,  earl  of  Woreetler. 
Henry  Percy,  eari  of  Mrthumberiand, 
Henry  Percy,  sumamed  Hotspur,  his  son, 
Edmund  Mortimer,  tori  ofJdareh, 
Scroop,  archbishop  of  York, 
Archibald,  earl  of  Douglass, 
Oiven  Glendower. 
Sir  Richard  Vernon. 
Sir  John  Faistafi'. 


iPoins. 
Gadshill. 
Peto.    Bardolph. 

Lady  Percy,  \D\ft  to  Hotspwr,  and  sitter  to  Jtf«r^ 

timer. 
Lady  Mortimer,  dcatghter  to  Glendower,  md  irt/c 

to  Mortifiur, 
Mrs.  Quickly,  hostess  of  a  tavern  in  Eastcheap, 

Lords,  Officers,  Sheriff,  Vintner,  Chamberlain, 
Drawers,  t*oo  Comers,  Travellers,  and  M- 
tendants. 

Scene,  England. 


ACT  1. 

SCE^E  /.—London.  J  room  in  the  pdact. 
Enter  King  Henry,  Westmoreland,  Sir  Walter 
Blunt,  and  others. 

King  Henry, 

Sdo  shaken  as  we  are,  so  wan  with  care, 

Find  we  a  time  for  frighted  peace  to  pant. 

And  breathe  short-winded  accents  ofnew  broils 

To  be  commencM  ip  stronds*  afar  remote. 

No  more  the  thirsty  Erinnys*  of  this  soil 

Shall  daub  her  lips  with  her  own  children's  blood ; 

No  more  shall  trenching  war  channel  her  fields, 

Nor  bruise  her  flowrets  with  the  armed  hoofs 

()f  hostile  paces;  those  opposed  eyes, 

Which, — ^like  the  meteors  of  a  troubled  heaTen, 

All  of  one  nature,  of  one  substance  bred,— — 

Did  lately  meet  in  the  intestine  shock 

And  furious  close  of  civil  butchery. 

Shall  now,  in  mutual,  well-beseeming  ranks. 

March  all  one  way ;  and  be  no  more  opposM 

Af^ainst  acouaintance,  kindred,  and  allies : 

The  edge  or  war,  like  an  ill-sheathed  knife. 

No  more  shall  cut  his  master.    Therefore,  friends, 

As  far  as  to  the  sepulchre  of  Christ 

(Whose  soldier  now,  under  whose  blessed  cross 

We  are  impressed  and  enga^d  to  fif^ht,) 

Forthwith  a  power*  of^nglish  shall  we  levy ; 

Whose  arms  were  moulded  in  their  mothers'  womb 

To  chase  these  pagans,  in  those  holy  fields, 

Over  whose  acres  walk'd  those  blessed  feet,  ^ 

Which,  fourteen  hundred  years  ago,  were  nail'd. 

For  our  advantage,  on  the  bitter  cross. 

But  this  our  purpose  is  a  twelve-month  old. 

And  bootless*  'tis  to  tell  you— we  will  go ; 

Tlierefore  we  meet  not  now :— Then  let  me  hear 

Of  you,  my  gentle  cousin  Westmoreland, 

What  yesternight  our  council  did  decree. 

In  forwarding  this  dear  expedience.* 

il )  Strands,  banks  of  the  sea. 
«)  The  Fury  of  discord. 
S:  Force,  armr.  (4)  Needless.  (5)  Expedition. 


West,  My  liege,  this  haste  was  hot  in  questios, 
And  many  limits*  of  the  charge  set  down 
But  yesternight :  when,  all  athwart,  there  caow 
A  post  flrom  Wales,  loaden  wiih  heavy  news ; 
whose  worst  was, — that  the  noble  Mortimer, 
Leading  the  men  of  Herefordshire  to  fight 
Against  the  irregular  and  wild  Glendower, 
Was  by  the  rude  hands  of  that  Welshman  taJcen, 
And  a  thousand  of  his  people  butchered  : 
Upon  whose  dead  corps  there  was  such  misuse. 
Such  beastly,  shameless  transformation. 
By  those  Welshwomen  done,  as  may  not  be. 
Without  much  shame,  re-told  or  spoken  of. 

K,  Hen,  Il  seems  then,  that  the  tkiings  of  thjs 
broil 
Brake  off  our  business  for  the  Holy  Land. 

West,  This,  match'd  with  other,  did,  my  gra- 
cious lord ; 
For  more  uneven  and  unwelcome  news 
Came  from  the  north,  and  thus  it  did  import. 
On  Holy-rood  day,*  the  gallant  Hotspur  there. 
Young  Harry  Percy,  and  brave  Archibald, 
That  ever-valiant  and  approved  Scot, 
At  Holmedon  met. 

Where  they  did  spend  a  sad  and  bloody  hour ; 
As  by  discharge  of  their  artillery, 
And  shape  of  likelihood,  the  news  was  told; 
For  he  that  brought  them,  in  the  very  heat 
And  pride  of  their  contention  did  take  hone, 
Uncertain  of  the  issue  any  way. 

K.  Hen,   Here  is  a  dear  and  troe-industnons 
friend, 
Sir  Walter  Blunt,  new  lighted  from  his  horse, 
Stain'd*  with  the  variation  of  each  soil 
Betwixt  that  Holmedon  and  this  seat  ofofxn ; 
And  he  hath  brought  us  smooth  and  welcome  newt. 
The  earl  of  Douglass  is  discomfited ; 
Ten  thousand  bold  Scots,  two  and  twenty  knights, 
Balk'd*  in  their  own  blood,  did  sir  Walter  see 
On  Holmedon's  plains :  Of  prisoners.  Hotspur  tool* 
Mordake  the  earl  of  Fife,  and  eldest  son 

6)  Estimates.  (7)  September  14. 

8)  Covered  tvith  dirt  ot'difiereni  colours. 
[S)  Piled  up  in  a  heap. 
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To  beaten  Douglas ;  and  the  earls  of  Atbol, 
Of  Murray,  Angus,  and  Menteitb. 
And  is  not  this  an  honourable  spoil  7 
A  gallant  prize ?  ha,  cousin,  is  it  not? 

WesL  In  faith. 
It  is  a  conquest  for  a  prince  to  boast  of. 

K,  Hen.  Yea,  there  thou  mak'st  me  sad,  and 
mak*st  me  sin 
In  envy  that  my  lord  Northumberland 
Should  be  the  father  of  so  blest  a  son : 
A  son  who  is  the  theme  of  honour's  tonvue ; 
Amongst  a  grore,  the  very  straightest  plant; 
Who  is  sweet  fortune's  mmion,  and  her  pride : 
Whilst  I,  by  looking  on  the  praise  of  him. 
See  riot  ana  dishonour  stain  the  brow 
Of  my  youn|[  Harry.    O,  that  it  could  be  proT'd, 
That  some  niffht-tripping  fairy  had  exchanged 
In  cradle-clothes  our  chudren  where  they  lay, 
And  call'd  mine— Percy,  his — ^Plantagenet ! 
Then  would  I  bate  his  Harry,  and  he  mine. 
But  let  him  from  my  thoughts :— What  think  you, 

coz, 
Of  this  Toung  Percy's  pride?  the  prisoners. 
Which  he  in  this  aaTenture  hath  surprised, 
To  his  own  use  he  keeps ;  and  sends  me  word, 
I  shall  have  none  but  Mordake  earl  of  Fife. 

West,  This  is  his  uncle's  teaching,  this  is  Wor- 
cester, 
Malevolent  to  you  in  all  aspects  :* 
Whkh  makes  him  prune*  himselh  and  bristle  up 
The  crest  of  youth  against  your  dignity. 

K.  Hen.  But  I  hare  sent  for  him  to  answer  this ; 
And,  for  this  cause,  a  while  we  must  neglect 
Our  holy  puipose  to  Jerusalem. 
Cousin,  on  Wednesday  next  our  council  we 
Will  hold  at  Windsor,  so  inform  the  lords : 
But  come  yourself  with  speed  to  us  again ; 
For  more  u  to  be  said,  and  to  be  done. 
Than  out  of  anger  can  be  uttered. 

West.  I  will,  my  liege.  [Exeunt, 

SCEJfE  Al.-'The  same.  JInother  room  m  the 
nalaee.  Enter  Henry  Prince  of  fValea,  and 
Falstaff. 

FaL  Now,  Hal,  what  time  of  day  is  it,  lad  ? 

P.  Hen,  Thou  art  so  fat-witted,  with  drinkin^r 
of  old  sack,  and  unbuttoning  thee  alter  supper,  and 
sleeping  upon  benches  afler  noon,  that  tnou  hast 
forsotten  to  demand  that  truly  which  thou  would'st 
truly  know.    What  a  deril  nast  thou  to  do  with 


the  time  of  the  day?  unless  hours  were  cups  of  can  teli  you. 


Fal.  Marry,  then,  sweet  wag:  when  thou  art 
king,  let  not  us,  that  are  squires  or  the  night's  body, 
be  called  thieves  of  the  day's  beauty ;  let  us  be-- 
Diana's  foresters,  gentlemen  of  the  shade,  min- 
ions' of  the  moon :  And  let  men  say,  we  be  men 
of  good  government :  bein^  govern'u  as  the  sea  i^ 
by  our  noble  and  chaste  nustress  the  mooo,  under 
whose  countenance  we— steal. 

P.  Hen.  Thou  say'st  well ;  and  it  hokis  well  too: 
for  the  fortune  of  us,  that  are  the  moon';  cseo, 
doth  ebb  and  flow  like  the  sea ;  being  govera.ea  •» 
the  sea  is,  by  the  moon.  As,  for  proof,  now :  A 
purse  of  gold  most  resolutely  snatch'd  on  Monday 
night,  and  most  dissolutely  spent  on  Tuesday 
mornmg ;  got  with  swearing— lay  by  ;*  and  spent 
with  cryinff— brinff  in  :*  now,  in  as  low  an  ebo  a« 
the  foot  of  the  ladder :  and,  by  and  by,  in  as  high 
a  flow  as  the  ridge  of  the  gallows. 

Fal.  By  the  Lord,  thou  say'st  true,  lad.  And  is 
not  my  hostess  of  the  tavern  a  most  sweet  wench  7 

P.  Hen.  As  the  honey  of  Hybls,  my  old  lad  of 
the  castle.  And  is  not  a  buff  jerkin  a  most  sweet 
robe  of  durance?* 

Fal.  How  now,  how  now,  mad  wag  ?  what,  in 
thy  quips,  and  thy  quiddities  7  what  a  plague  have 
I  to  do  witlMi  bun*  jerkin  ? 

P.  Hen.  Why,  what  a  pox  have  1  to  do  with  my 
hostess  of  the  tavern  7 

Fal,  Well,  thou  hast  called  her  to  a  reckoning, 
many  a  time  and  oil. 

P.  Hen.  Did  I  ever  call  for  thee  to  pay  thy  part? 

Fal.  No ;  I'll  give  thee  thy  due,  thou  hast  paid 
all  there. 

P.  Hen.  Yea,  and  elsewhere,  so  far  as  my  coin 
would  stretch ;  and,  where  it  would  not,  I  have 
used  my  credit. 

Fal.  Yea,  and  so  used  it,  that  were  it  not  here 
apparent  that  thou  art  heir  apparent, — But,  I 
pr'ythec,  sweet  wag,  shall  there  be  gallows  s taiid- 
mg  in  England  when  thou  art  king?  and  resolu- 
tion thus  fobbed  as  it  is.  with  the  rustv  curb  of  old 
father  antic  the  law  ?  Do  not  thou,  w'hen  thou  art 
king,  hang  a  thief. 

P.  Hen.  No ;  thou  shalt. 

Fal.  ShaU  I  ?  0  rare  I  By  the  lord  I'U  be  a  h:ivc 
judire. 

P.  Hen,  Thou  Judgest  false  already;  I  mean, 
thou  shalt  have  the  hanging  of  the  thieves,  and  m> 
become  a  rare  hangman. 

Fal.  Well,  Hal,  well :  and  in  some  sort  it  jumps 
with  my  humour,  as  well  as  waiting  in  the  court,  I 


sack,  and  minutes  capons,  and  clocks  the  tongues 
of  bawds,  and  dials  the  sicrns  of  leaping-houses, 
and  the  blessed  sun  himself  a  fair  hot  wench  in 
flame-colour'd  taffeta :  I  see  no  reason,  why  thou 
should'st  be  so  superfluous  to  demand  the  time  of 
the  day. 

Fd.  Indeed,  you  come  near  me,  now,  Hal :  for 
we,  that  take  purses,  go  by  the  moon  and  seven 
stars;  and  not  by  Phmbus,— he,  that  wandering 
knight  $0  fair.  And,  I  pray  thee,  sweet  wag, 
wl>en  thou  art  king,— as,  God  save  thy  grrace 
(mi^flty,  I  should  say ;  for  grace  thou  wut  have 
■one,) 

P.  lien.  What,  none? 

FaL  No,  by  my  troth ;  not  so  much  as  will 
serve  to  be  prologue  to  an  «;g  and  butter. 

P.  Hen,  WeU,  how  then?  come,  roundly, 
foundly. 

(I }  Points,  (t)  Trim,  as  birds  clean  their  feathers. 
(S)  Favourites.  (4)  Stand  stilL  (5)  More  wine. 
f$)  The  dress  ofdierifls'  oificers. 


P.  Hen.  For  obtaining  of  suits? 

Fal.  Yea,  for  obtaining  of  suits :  whereof  the 
hangman  hath  no  lean  wardrobe.  *Sblood,  I  am 
as  melancholy  as  a  aib*  cat,  or  a  lagged  bear. 

P.  Hen,  Or  an  old  lion  ;  or  a  lover's  lute. 

Fal.  Yea,  or  the  drone  of  a  Lincolnshire  bagpipe.* 

P.  Hen.  What  sayest  thou  to  a  hare,  or  the 
melancholy  of  Moor-ditch  7 

Fal.  Thou  hast  the  most  unsavoury  similes ;  and 
art,  indeed,  the  most  comparative,  rascalliest,— 
sweet  young  prince,— But,  Hal,  I  pr»ythe€,  trouble 
me  no  more  with  vanity.  I  would  to  Gotl,  thou 
and  I  knew  where  a  commodity  of  good  names 
were  to  be  bought :  An  old  lord  of  the  council  ra- 
ted me  the  other  day  in  the  street  about  vou,  sir , 
but  I  marked  him  not:  and  yet  he  talked  ver} 
wisely ;  but  I  regarded  him  not :  and  yet  he  talked 
wisely,  and  in  the  street  too. 


(7)  Gih  cat,  should  be  Ub  eat,- 
at  this  day  for  a  gelded  cat. 
(B)  Croak  of  a  froff. 


i  Scotch  ten* 
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P.  Hen,  Thoa  didst  well ;  for  wiiidom  cries  out 
in  the  streets,  and  no  man  regards  it 

Fal.  O  thou  hast  damnable  iteration  :*  and  art, 
indeed,  able  to  corrupt  a  saint.  Thou  hast  done 
much  Harm  upon  me,  Hal,~God  forgire  thee  for 
it  I  Before  I  knew  thee,  Hal,  I  knew  nothing ;  and 
now  am  I,  if  a  man  should  speak  truly,  little  better 
than  one  of  the  wicked.  I  must  gire  orer  this  life, 
and  1  will  fdre  it  over ;  b j  the  Lord,  an  I  do  not, 
I  am  a  Tillain ;  I'll  be  damned  for  never  a  king's 
son  in  Christendom. 

P,  Hen,  Where  shall  we  take  a  purse  tc^mor- 
row.  Jack  7 

Fal,  Where  thou  wilt,  lad,  I'll  make  one ;  an  I 
do  not,  call  me  villain,  and  baiBe*  me. 

P.  Hm,  I  see  a  good  amendment  of  life  in  thee; 
from  praying,  to  purse-taking. 

Enter  Poins,  at  a  diatanee. 

FaL  Why,  Hal,  'tis  my  vocation,  Hal:  'tis  no 
sin  for  a  man  to  labour  in  his  vocation.  Poins  !— 
Now  shall  we  know  if  Gadshill  have  set  a  match.* 
O,  if  men  were  to  be  saved  by  merit,  what  hole  in 
hell  were  hot  enough  for  him  ?  Tms  is  the  most 
omnipotent  villain,  that  ever  cried,  Stand,  to  a 
true*  man. 

P.  Hen,  Good  morrow,  Ned. 

Pohu.  Good  morrow,  sweet  Hal. — ^What  says 
monsieur  Remorse  7  What  says  sir  John  Sack- 
and-Sofar?  Jack,  how  affrees  the  devil  and  thee 
about  thy  soul,  that  thou  soldest  him  on  Good-fridav 
last,  for  a  cup  of  Madeira,  and  a  cold  capon's  leg  r 

P.  Hen.  Su:  John  stands  to  his  word,  the  devil 
shall  have  his  bargain ;  for  he  was  n^ver  yet  a 
breaker  ofproverbs,  he  will  give  the  devil  his  due. 

PoMu.  Then  art  thou  damn'd  for  keeping  thy 
word  with  the  devil. 

P.  Hen.  Else  he  had  been  damned  for  cozening 
the  devil. 

PotiM.  But,  my  lads,  my  lads,  to-morrow  mom< 
inflTi  by  four  o'clock,  earlv  at  Gadshill :  There  are 
pilflrrima  goin^  to  Canterbury  with  rich  offerings, 
and  traders  riding  to  London  vrith  fat  purses :  I 
have  visors*  for  you  all,  you  have  horses  for  your- 
selves ;  Gadshilllies  to-night  in  Rochester ;  ihave 
bespoke  supper  to-morrow  night  in  Eastcheap: 
nre  may  do  it  as  secure  as  sleep :  If  you  will  go,  I 
irill  stuff  your  purses  full  of  crowns ;  if  you  will 
«ot,  tarry  at  home,  and  be  hang^. 

Fal.  Hear  me,  Ted  ward :  if  I  tarry  at  home,  and 
(o  not,  I'll  hang  you  for  gomg. 

Poins.  You  will,  chops  7 

Fal.  HaL  wilt  thou  make  one  7 

P.  Hen.  Who,  I  rob  7  I  a  thief  7  not  I,  by  my 
faith. 

Fal.  There's  neither  honesty,  manhood,  nor  rood 
fellowship  in  thee,  nor  thou  camest  not  of  the  blood 
royal,  if  thou  darest  not  stand  for  ten  shillings.* 

P.  Hen.  Weil,  then,  once  in  my  days  I'U  be  a 
Bad-cap. 

Fal.  WhT,  that's  well  said. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  come  what  will,  Ml  tarry  at  home. 

FaL  Bj  the  Lord,  I'll  be  a  traitor  then,  when 
thou  art  king. 

P.  Hen.  I  care  not 

Poiiw.  Sir  John,  I  pr'ythee,  leave  the  prince  and 
toe  alone ;  I  will  lay  him  down  such  reasons  for 
Ibis  adventure,  that  oe  shall  go. 


Fed.  WelL  may'st  thou  have  the  spirit  of  pei^ 
asion,  and  he  the  ears  of  profiting,  that  what 


Citation  of  holy  texts. 

Treat  me  with  ignominy. 

Made  an  appointment         (4)  Honest 

Masks. 

The  value  of  a  coin  called  real  or  rcyaL 


thou  speakest  may  move,  and  what  he  hears  may 
be  believed,  that  Uie  true  prince  may  (for  recrea- 
tion sake)  prove  a  false  thief;  for  the  poor  abuses 
of  the  time  want  countenance.  Farewell:  You 
shall  find  me  in  Eastcheap. 

P.  Hen.  Farewell,  thou  latter  spring !  Farewell, 
All- hallown  summer!*  [£xii  Falstaf. 

Potru.  Now,  my  good  sweet  honey  lord,  ride 
with  us  to-morrow ;  I  have  a  jest  to  execute,  that  1 
cannot  manage  alone.  Falstaff,  Bardolph,  Peto, 
and  Gadshill,  shall  rob  those  men  that  we  have  al- 
ready way-laid :  yourself,  and  I^  will  not  be  there; 
and  when  they  nave  the  booty,  if  vou  and  I  do  not 
rob  them,  cut  this  head  from  my  shoulders. 

P.  Hen.  But  how  shall  we  part  with  them  in 
setting  forth  7 

Paina.  Why,  we  will  set  forth  before  or  after 
them^  and  appoint  them  a  place  of  meeting,  where- 
in it  18  at  our  pleasure  to  fail ;  and  then  will  thev 
adventure  upon  the  exploit  themselves:  which 
they  shall  have  no  sooner  achieved,  but  we'll  set 
upon  them. 

P.  Hen.  Ay,  but,  'tis  likCj  that  they  will  krow 
us,  bj  our  horses,  by  our  habits,  and  by  every  oUier 
appointment,  to  oe  ourselves. 

Foina.  Tut!  our  horses  they  shall  not  see,  I'll 
tie  them  in  the  wood ;  our  visors  we  will  change, 
after  we  leave  them ;  and,  sirrah,  I  have  cases  or 
buckram  for  the  nonce,*  to  immask  our  noted  out- 
ward garments. 

P.  Hen,  But,  I  doubt,  they  will  be  too  hard  for  us. 

Poins.  Well,  for  two  of  them,  I  know  them  to  be 
as  true-bred  cowards  as  ever  turned  back;  and 
for  the  third,  if  he  fight  lonj^er  than  he  sees  reason, 
I'll  forswear  arms.  The  virtue  of  this  jest  will  be, 
the  incomprehensible  lies  that  this  same  fat  rogue 
will  tell  us,  when  we  meet  at  supper :  how  thirty, 
at  least,  he  fought  with ;  what  wards,  what  blows, 
what  extremities  he  endured ;  and,  in  the  reproof* 
of  this,  lies  the  Jest 

P.  Hen.  Well,  I'll  go  with  thee :  provide  us  all 
things  necessary,  and  meet  me  to-morrow  night  in 
Eastcheap,  there  I'll  sup.    Farewell. 

Poins.  Farewell,  my  lord.  [Exit  Poins. 

P.  Hen.  I  know  you  all,  and  will  a  while  uphold 
The  unyok'd  humour  of  your  idleness : 
Yet  herein  will  I  imitate  the  sun  ; 
Who  doth  permit  the  base  contatnous  clouds 
To  smother  up  his  beauty  from  the  world, 
That,  when  he  please  again  to  be  himsiif. 
Being  wanted,  ne  may  be  more  wondcr'd  at. 
By  breaking  through  the  foul  and  ugly  mista 
Of  vapours,  that  did  seem  to  strangle  him. 
If  all  the  year  were  playing  holidays. 
To  sport  would  be  as  tedious  as  to  work ; 
Butj  when  they  seldom  come,  they  wish'd-fbr  eome, 
Ana  nothing  pleaseth  but  rare  accidents. 
So,  when  this  loose  behaviour  I  throw  off^ 
And  pay  the  debt  I  never  promised. 
By  how  much  better  than  my  worti  I  am. 
By  so  much  shall  I  falsify  men's  hopes ;  *^ 
And,  like  bright  metal  on  a  sullen"  ground, 
My  reformation,  glittering  o'er  my  fault, 
SKall  show  more  goodly,  and  attract  more  eyes. 
Than  that  which  hath  no  foil  to  set  it  off. 
I'll  so  offend,  to  make  offence  a  skill : 
Redeeming  time,  when  men  think  least  I  will.   [  Ej  . 

(7)  Fine  weather  at  All->hallown-Ude  (t.  e.  AI 
Saints,  Nov.  1st)  is  called  an  All-hallown  summer. 
'8)  Occasion. 

ConfutaUon.   (10)  Expectations.  (11)  Dull. 
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SCEXE  IIL—The  same.    Another  room  in  the 

valace.    Enter  King  Henry.  Noiihumberland, 

Worcester,   Hotspur,    Sir  Walter  Blunt,  and 

others. 

K,  Ilm.  Mj  blood  hath  been  too  cold  and  tem- 
perate, 
Unapt  to  stir  at  these  indi^ities, 
And  you  have  found  me ;  for,  accordinglj, 
^  ou  tread  upon  my  patience :  but,  be  sure, 
1  will  from  henceforth  rather  be  myself. 
M'glity,  and  to  be  fearM,  than  my  condition  :* 
Which  hath  been  smooth  as  oil,  soft  as  young  down. 
And  Uierefore  lost  that  title  of  respect, 
\\  hirh  the  proud  soul  ne*er  pays,  out  to  the  proud. 

tVoi,  Our  house,  my  sovereign  liege,  little  de- 
serves 
The  scourge  of  greatness  to  be  used  on  it ; 
And  that  same  greatness  too  which  our  own  hands 
Hive  holp  to  make  so  portly. 

J^&rth,  Mv  lord, 

K.  lien.   Worcester,  get  theo  gone,  for  I  see 
danger 
And  disobedience  in  thine  eye:  O,  sir, 
Vour  presence  is  too  bold  and  peremptory, 
had  majesty  mig^ht  never  yet  endure 
The  moody  frontier*  of  a  servant  brow. 
Vou  have  good  Icave^  to  leave  us ;  when  we  need 
Vour  use  and  counsel,  we  shall  send  for  vou. — 

[ExU  Worcester. 
Vou  were  about  to  speak.  [To  North. 

JTorth.  Tea,  my  good  lord. 

Those  prisoners  in  your  highness'  name  demanded, 
•Vhich  Harry  Percy  here  at  Holmedon  took, 
tVcre,  as  he  says,  not  with  such  strength  denied 
As  is  dcliver'd  to  your  majesty : 
Li } her  envy,  therefore,  or  misprision 
Is  iruilty  of  this  fault,  and  not  my  son. 

llot.  My  liege,  I  did  deny  no  prisoners. 
I'Mt,  I  remember,  when  the  fight  was  done, 
VN'hen  I  was  dry  with  rage,  and  extreme  toil. 
Breathless  and  faint,  leaning  upon  mv  sword, 
Came  there  a  certain  lord,  neat,  trimly  dress*d. 
Fresh  as  a  bridetrroom  ;  and  his  chin,  new  reap'd, 
ShowM  like  a  stubble-land  at  harvest-home ; 
He  was  perfumed  like  a  milliner ; 
And  'twixt  his  finger  and  his  thumb  he  held 
A  pouncet-box,*  which  ever  and  anon 
He  gave  his  nose,  and  tookH  away  again  ; — 
Who,  therewith  angry,  when  it  next  came  there. 
Took  it  in  snuff:— and  still  he  smil'd,  and  talkM  ; 
And,  as  the  soldiers  bore  dead  bodies  by, 
He  callM  them— untaught  knaves,  unmannerly, 
To  bring  a  slovenly  unhandsome  corse 
Betwixt  the  wind  and  his  nobility. 
With  many  holiday  and  lady  terms 
fie  questioned  mc ;  among  the  rest  demanded 
M  V  prisoners,  in  your  majesty's  behalf. 
I  then,  all  smarting,  with  my  wounds  being  cold. 
To  be  so  pester'd  ivith  a  popinjay,* 
Out  of  my  grief*  and  mv  impatience, 
AniwerM  ncglectingly,  I  know  not  what; 
He  should,  or  he  should  not ; — for  he  made  me  mad, 
To  see  him  shine  so  brisk,  and  smell  so  sweet. 
And  talk  so  like  a  ^vaitin{^gentlewoman, 
Of  guns,  and  drums,  and  wounds,  (God  save  the 

mark ! ) 
And  telling  mc^  the  sovereign'st  thing  on  earth 
Was  parmaceti,  for  an  inward  bruise ; 
And  that  it  was  great  pity,  so  it  was. 
That  villanous  salt^petre  should  be  aigg'd 

(1)  Disposition.  (2)  Forehead. 

(S)  Ready  assent 

(4)  A  small  box  for  musk  or  other  perfumes. 


Out  of  the  bowels  of  the  harmless  earth. 
Which  many  a  good  tall*  fellow  had  destro}*d 
So  cowardly ;  and.  but  for  these  vile  guns, 
He  would  himself  have  been  a  soldier. 
This  bald  ur\jointed  chat  of  his,  my  lord. 
I  answer'd  indirectly,  as  I  said  ; 
And,  I  beseech  you,  let  not  his  report 
Come  current  for  an  accusation, 
Betwixt  mv  love  and  your  high  majesty. 

Btunt,   The  circumstance  considered,  good  mi 
lord, 
Whatever  Harry  Percy  then  had  said. 
To  such  a  person  and  m  such  a  place. 
At  such  a  time,  with  all  the  rest  re-told, 
May  reasonably  die,  and  never  rise 
To  do  him  wron^,  or  any  way  impeach 
What  then  he  said,  so  he  unsay  it  now. 

K.  Hen.  Why,  yet  he  doth  deny  his  prisoners ; 
But  with  proviso,  and  exception, — 
That  we.  at  our  own  charge,  shall  ransom  straich 
His  brotner-in-law.  the  foolish  Mortimer ; 
Who,  on  my  soul,  nath  wilfully  betrav'd 
The  lives  of  those  that  he  did  lead  to  fight 
Against  the  great  magician,  damn'd  Ulendoirer  : 
Whose  daughter,  as  we  hear,  the  earl  of  Marrh 
Hath  lately  married.    Shall  our  coflers  then 
Be  emptied,  to  redeem  a  traitor  home  ? 
Shall  we  buy  treason?  and  indent'  with  fears, 
When  they  nave  lost  and  forfeited  themselves  ? 
No,  on  the  barren  mountains  let  him  starve  ; 
For  I  shall  never  hold  that  man  my  friend. 
Whose  tongue  shall  ask  me  for  one  penny  cost 
To  ransom  home  revolted  Mortimer. 

Hot.  Revolted  Mortimer ! 
He  never  did  fall  off,  my  sovereign  liege, 
But  by  the  chance  of  war ;— To  prove  that  true. 
Needs  no  more  but  one  tongue  for  all  those  wounds 
Those  mouthed  wounds,  which  valiantly  he  took,  ' 
When  on  the  gentle  Severn's  sedf^y  banlc. 
In  single  opposition,  hand  to  hand, 
He  did  confound*  the  best  part  of  an  hour 
In  changing  hardiment><*  with  great  Glendotrer : 
Three  times  they  breath'd,  and  three  times  dkl  thc> 

drink. 
Upon  acrreemcnt,  of  swift  Severn's  flood ; 
Who  then  affrighted  with  their  bloody  looks. 
Ran  fearfully  among  the  tremblintr  reeds. 
And  hid  his  crisp"  head  in  the  hollow  bank 
Rlood-stained  with  these  valiant  combatants. 
Never  did  bare  and  rotten  policy 
Colour  her  working  with  such  deadly  wounds ; 
Nor  never  could  tlw  noble  Mortimer 
Receive  so  many,  and  all  willingly : 
Then  let  him  not  be  slander'd  with  revolt. 

K.  Hen.  Thou  dost  belle  him,  Percy,  thou  dost 
belie  him. 
He  never  did  encounter  with  Glendower ; 
I  tell  thee. 

He  durst  as  well  have  met  the  devil  alone, 
As  Owen  Glendower  for  an  enemy. 
Art  not  ashamed  7  But,  sirrah,  hencefbrth 
Let  me  not  hear  you  speak  of  Mortimer : 
Send  me  your  prisoners  with  the  speediest  means, 
Or  you  shall  hear  in  such  a  kind  from  me 
As  will  displease  vou.— My  lord  Northumberland 
We  license  your  departure  with  your  son : 
Send  us  yonr  prisoners,  or  you'll  hear  of  it 

\Exetmt  King  Henry,  Blunt  and  trdh, 

Hot.  And  if  the  devil  ccme  and  roar  for  theou 
I  will  not  send  them :— I  will  alUr  straight, 


i)  Parrot  (6)  Pain, 


(8)  Si<rn  an  indenture. 
(10)  Hardiness. 


(7)  Brave. 
(9)  Rxpeml 
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And  tell  him  so ;  for  I  will  ease  my  heart, 
Althoucb  it  be  with  hazard  of  mr  head. 
AVrO.  What,  drunk  with  cLoler?   stay,  and 
pause  a  while ; 
Here  comes  your  uncle. 

R^^nter  Worcester. 

Hof.  Speak  of  Mortimer  7 

Zounds,  I  will  speak  of  him ;  and  let  my  soul 
Want  mercy,  if  I  do  not  join  with  him : 
YttL  on  his  part,  1*11  empty  all  these  reins, 
\na  shed  m^  dear  blood  drop  bv  drop  i'the  dust. 
But  I  will  lifl  the  down-trod  Mortimer 
As  hi^h  i*ihe  air  as  this  unthankful  king. 
As  this  mmte>  and  cankerM  Bolinzbroke. 

^ortk.  Brother,  the  king  hath  maaeyour  nephew 
mad.  [7b  Worcester. 

FTor.  Who  struck  thi«  heat  up,  after  I  was  gone  7 

Hot.  He  will,  forsooth,  hare  all  my  prisoners ; 
And  when  I  urg*d  the  ransom  once  again 
Of  my  wife's  brother,  then  hu  cheek  look'd  pale ; 
And  on  my  face  he  tum'd  an  eye  of  death. 
Trembling  even  at  the  name  of  Mortimer. 

War,  I  cannot  blame  him :  was  he  not  proclaim'd. 
By  Richard  that  dead  is,  the  next  of  blood  7 

JVoriA.  He  was ;  1  heard  the  proclamation : 
And  then  it  was,  when  the  unhappy  king 

i Whose  wrongs  in  us  God  pardon !)  did  set  forth 
Jpon  his  Irish  ezoedition  ; 
Prom  whence  ne,  intercepted,  did  return 
To  be  dcpus'd,  and  shortfir,  murdered. 

War.  And  for  whose  death,  we  in  the  world's 
wide  mouth 
Lire  scandalized,  and  foully  spoken  of. 

Hoi,  But,  soft,  I  pray  you :  Did  king  Richard 
then 
Proclaim  my  brother  Edmund  Mortimer 
Heir  to  the  crown  7 

J^orth.  He  did:  mrselfdid  hear  it. 

Hot,  NaT,  then  I  cannot  blame  nis  cousin  king. 
That  wished  him  on  the  barren  mountains  staryM. 
But  shall  it  be,  that  you,— that  set  the  crown 
Upon  the  head  of  this  forgetful  mnn ; 
And,  for  his  sake,  wear  the  detested  blot 
Of  mordVous  subornation,— shall  it  be. 
That  you  a  world  of  curses  undergo ; 
Being  the  agents,  or  base  second  means. 
The  cords,  the  ladder,  or  the  hangman  rather  ?— 
O,  imrdon  me,  that  I  descend  so  low. 
To  show  the  hne,  and  the  predicament. 
Wherein  you  range  under  this  subtle  king. — 
Shall  it,  for  shame,  be  spoken  in  these  days, 
Or  fill  up  chronicles  in  time  to  come, 
That  men  of  your  nobility  and  power 
Did  gnge  them  both  in  an  unjust  behalf,— 
As  Doth  of  you,  God  pardon  it !  have  done,— 
To  put  down  Richard,  that  sweet  lovely  rose. 
And  plant  this  thorn,  this  canker,*  Bolingbroke? 
And  shall  it,  in  more  shame,  be  farther  spoken. 
That  you  are  fooPd,  discarded,  and  shook  off 
By  him,  for  whom  these  shames  ye  underwent  7 
No ;  ret  time  serves,  wherein  you  may  redeem 
Your  Danish^  honours,  and  restore  yourselves 
Into  the  good  thoughts  of  the  world  again  : 
Revensre  the  iccring,  and  disd&inM'  contempt. 
Of  this  proud  king ;  who  studies,  day  and  night, 
To  answer  all  the  debt  he  owes  to  you. 
Even  with  the  bloody  payment  of  your  deaths. 
Therefore,  I  say, 

JVor,  Peace,  cousin,  say  no  more : 

( 1 )  Unirratcful.  (8)  The  doir-rose. 

(3)  Disdainful.      (4)  A  rival.       (5)  Friendship. 
(6)  Shapes  created  bv  his  imagination. 


And  now  I  will  unclasp  a  secret  book, 
And  to  vour  quick-conceiving  discontents 
I'll  reaa  vou  matter  deep  and  dangerous ; 
As  full  01  peril,  and  adventurous  spirit. 
As  to  o*er-walk  a  current,  roaring  loua, 
On  the  unsteadfost  footing  of  a  spear. 

Hot.  If  he  fall  in,  good  night :— or  sink  or  swim 
Send  danger  from  the  east  unto  the  west. 
So  honour  cross  it  from  the  north  to  south, 
And  let  them  grapple ; — O  !  the  blood  more  stirs, 
To  rouse  a  lion^  than  to  start  a  hare. 

JiTorth.  Imagination  of  some  great  exploit 
Drives  him  beyond  the  bounds  of  patience. 

Hot.  By  heaven,  mcthinks,  it  were  an  easy  leaft 
To  pluck  bright  honour  from  the  pale-fac'd  moon : 
Or  dive  into  Uie  bottom  of  the  deep, 
Where  fathom-line  could  never  touch  the  g.  ound. 
And  pluck  up  drowned  honour  by  the  locks ; 
So  he,  that  doth  redeem  her  thence,  miglt  wear, 
Without  corrival,*  all  her  digr.ities : 
But  out  upon  this  half-facM  fcllow&hip  !* 

Wor.  He  apprehends  a  world  ol  figures'  here. 
But  not  the  form  of  what  he  should  attend.— 
Good  cousin,  give  me  audience  for  a  while. 

Hot.  I  cry  you  mercy. 

Wor.                            Those  same  noble  Scol\ 
That  are  your  prisoners, 

Hot.  ril  keep  them  all ; 

By  heaven,  he  shall  not  have  a  Scot  of  them : 
No,  if  a  Scot  would  save  his  soul,  he  shall  not : 
''11  keep  them,  by  this  hand. 

Wor.  You  start  away. 

And  lend  no  earjmto  my  purposes.— 
Those  prisoners  you  shall  keep. 

Hot.  Nay,  I  will ;  that's  fiat  :— 

He  said,  he  would  not  ransom  Mortimer ; 
Forbad  my  tongue  to  speak  of  Mortimer; 
But  I  will  find  him  when  he  lies  asleep, 
And  in  his  ear,  I'll  holla— Mortimer  I 
Nay. 

I'll  have  a  stariing  shall  be  tauuht  to  speak 
Nothing  but  Mortimer,  and  i;ive  it  him, 
To  keep  his  anger  still  in  motion. 

Wor.  Hear  you, 

Cousm,  a  word. 

Hot.  All  studies  here  I  solemnly  defy  » 
Save  how  to  gall  and  pinch  this  Bolinzbroke; 
And    that    same    sword-and-buckler*    prince    of 

Wales.— 

But  that  I  think  his  (Hther  loves  him  not. 
And  would  be  ^lad  he  met  with  some  mischance, 
I'd  have  him  poison'd  with  a  pot  of  ale. 

Wor.  Farewell,  kinsman  I  I  will  talk  to  you, 
When  you  are  better  temper'd  to  attend. 

J^orth.  ^liy,  what  a  wasp-slung  and  impatieai 
fool 
Art  thou,  to  break  into  this  woman's  mood  ;* 
Tying  thine  ear  to  no  tongue  but  thine  oun  7 

Hot.  Why.  look  you,  I  am  whipp'd  and  scoorg'c 
with  rods. 
Nettled,  and  stung  with  pismires,  when  I  heor 
Of  this  vile  politician,  Bolinzbroke. 
In  Richard's  time,— What  do  you  call  the  place  7— . 
A  plague  upon't !— it  is  in  Gloucestershire  ;— 
'Twos  where  the  mad-cap  duke  his  uncle  kept ; 
His  uncle  York ; — where  I  first  bou-cd  my  knee 
Unto  this  king  of  smiles,  this  Bolingbrokc, 
When  you  and  he  came  back  from  itavenspurg. 

J^orth.  At  Berkley  castle. 

Hot.  You  say  true : 

7)  Refuse. 

8)  The  term  for  a  blustering  quarrelsome  fcUow 

9)  Mind,  humour. 
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Why,  what  a  candy »  deal  of  courtesy 
This  t&wning  Rreynouiid  then  did  profler  me ! 
LorV, — vohen  hi$  infant  fortune  came  to  age, 
\nQ.^gentU  Harry  Ptrcy,— and,  kind  cousin,-^ 

0,  the  devil  take  such  cozeners ! God  forgive 

me! 

Good  uncle,  itW  your  talc,  for  I  have  done. 

Wor.  Nay,  if  vou  have  not,  to*t  again ; 
VVcMl  stay  your  feisure. 

Hot.  I  have  done,  i* faith. 

}Var.  Then  once  more  to  your  Scottish  prisoners. 
Deliver  them  up  without  their  ransom  straight, 
And  make  tlic  bou;;las'  son  your  only  mean 
For  powers  in  Scotland ;  which, — for  aivers  reasons, 
Which  I  shall  send  you  written, — ^be  assur*d, 
Will  easily  be  granted.— Vou^y  lord,— 

[ To  rf  orthumberland. 
Vom  >ori  in  Scotland  being  thus  employed, — 
Shall  secretly  into  the  bosom  creep 
Of  that  same  noble  prelate,  well  oclovM, 
The  archbishop. 

Hot.  Of  York,  is't  not? 

Wor,  True ;  who  bears  hard 
His  brother's  death  at  Bristol,  the  lord  Scroop. 
I  speak  not  this  in  estimation,* 
As  what  I  think  might  be.  but  what  I  know 
Is  ruminated,  plotted,  and  set  down  ; 
And  only  stays  but  to  behold  the  face 
Of  that  occasion  that  shall  bring  it  on. 

Hot,  I  smell  it ;  upon  my  life,  it  will  do  well. 

J{iorth,  Before  the  gamers  a-loot,  thou  still  let'st 
slip. 

Hot.  Why,  it  cannot  choose  but  be  t  noble 
plot  :— 
And  then  the  power  of  Scotland,  and  of  York,— 
To  join  with  Mortimer,  ha  ? 

Wor,  And  so  they  shall. 

Hot,  In  faith,  it  is  exceedingly  well  aim*d. 

Wor,  And  *tis  no  little  reason  bids  us  speed, 
To  save  our  heads  by  raising  of  a  head  :* 
For,  bear  ourselves  as  even  as  we  can. 
The  king  will  always  think  him  in  our  debt ; 
And  think  we  think  ourselves  unsatisfied, 
Till  he  hath  found  a  time  to  pay  us  home. 
And  see  already,  how  he  doth  begin 
To  make  us  strangers  to  his  looks  of  love. 

Hot,  He  does,  he  does  ;  we'll  be  reveng'd  on 
him. 

Wor.  Cousin,  farewell :— No  further  go  in  this, 
Than  I  by  letters  shall  direct  your  course. 
When  time  is  ripo  (which  will  be  suddenly,) 
IMl  steal  to  Glcndowcr,  and  lord  Mortimer; 
VVhere  you  and  Douglas,  and  our  powers  at  once 
(As  I  will  fashion  it,)  shall  happily  meet, 
To  bear  our  fortunes  in  our  own  strong  arms, 
Which  now  wc  hold  at  much  nncertiinty. 

JV*or(/i.  Farewell,  good  brother :  we  shall  thrive, 
I  trust. 

Hot.  Uncle,  adieu : — O,  let  the  hours  be  short, 
Till  fields,  and  blows,  and  groans,  applaud  our 
sport !  [Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCEJ^TE    /.—Rochester,    ^n  inn-yard.    Enter 
a  Carrier,  with  a  ZoLt/em  in  his  hand. 

1  Car,  Heigh  ho !  An't  be  not  four  by  the  day. 


I  ril  be  hanged  :  Charles*  wain*  is  over  the  new 
I  chimney,  aiid  yet  our  horse  not  packed.    WbaU 
ostler! 
O.st.  \  Within.]  Anon,  anon. 

1  Car.  I  pr*ythee,  Tom,  beat  Cut's*  saddle,  pat 
a  few  flocks  in  the  point ;  the  poor  jade  is  wniof 
in  Uic  withers  out  of  all  cess.* 

Enter  another  Carrier. 

2  Car.  Pease  and  beans  are  as  dank*  here  m  a 
dog,  and  that  is  the  next  wav  tu  irive  poor  jadts 
the  bots :'  this  house  is  turaed  upside  down,  since 
Robin  ostler  died. 

Car.  Poor  fellow  !  never  joyed  ?incc  the  price 
of  oats  rose  :  it  was  the  death  of  lum. 

2  Car.  I  think,  this  be  the  most  vi!*^nous  house 
in  all  London  road  for  fleas:  I  am  stcag  like  a 
tench.' 

_  Car.  LHce  a  tench  7  by  the  mass,  there  is  ne'er 
a  kin?  in  Christendom  could  be  better  bit  than  I 
have  been  since  the  first  cock. 

2  Car.  VVhy,  they  will  allow  us  ne'er  a  jorden, 
and  then  we  le<ak  in  your  chimney ;  and  }  our  cham- 
ber-lie breeds  fleas  like  a  loach. '" 

1  Car,  What,  ostler !  come  away  and  be  hanged, 
come  away. 

2  Car.  I  have  a  gammon  of  bacon,  and  two  r^Z'^ 
of  ginger,  to  be  delivered  as  far  as  Charing-cross. 

I  Car.  'Odsbody!  the  turkeys  in  my  pannii  ' 
are  quite  starved.— What,  ostler!— A  plague  ^ 
thee  !  hast  thou  never  an  eye  in  thy  head  ?  can. 
not  hear  ?  An  'twere  not  as  good  a  deed  as  drinll 
tu  break  the  pate  of  lh<;e,  1  am  a  very  villain.* 
Come,  and  be  hanged : — Hast  no  faith  in  thee  ? 

Enter  Gadshill. 
Gads.  Goo^  morrow,  caiTiers.   What'u  o'clock 
1  Car.  \  think  k  Ve  t^^r  o'clotV. 
Gads.  I  pr'ythce,  bnd  me  th^  lantern,  to  v 
my  gelding  m  the  stable. 

1  Cor.  Nay,  soft,  I  p^ay  ye  ;  ;  ^o.-*  a  trie 
worth  two  of  that,  I'faith. 

Gads.  I  pr'ythee,  lend  me  thine. 

2  Car.  Ay.  when?  canst  telH-Leiv^  m%*  th. 
lantern,  quo'th-a  ?— marry,  I'll  sec  tiice  iiang* 
first. 

Gads.  Sirrah  carrier,  what  time  do  you  mean  t 
come  to  London  ? 

2  Car.  Time  enough  to  go  to  bed  with  a  candlt 
I  warrant  thee. — Come,  neighbour  Mu?s.  wel 
call  up  the  gentlemen ;  they  will  along  with  com 
pany,  for  they  have  great  charge.     [£xe.  Carricn 

Gads.  What,  ho  I  chamberlain ! 

Ch^m.  [Within.]  At  hand,  quoth  pick-purse. »^ 

Gads.  That's  even  as  fair  as— at  hand,  quoth  lh« 
chamberlain :  for  thou  varicst  no  more  from  pickin} 
of  purses,  than  giving  direction  doth  from  labour 
ing ;  thou  lay'st  the  plot  how. 

^         Enter  Chamberlain. 

Cham.  Good  morrow,  master  Gadshill.    It  hold? 

current,  that  I  told  you  ycsterniffht :     There's  a 

franklin'*  in  the  wild  of  Kent,  hath  brought  three 

hundred  marks  with  him  in  gold  :  I  heard  him  tell 


(IJ  Sugared. 


(2)  Conjecture. 
\  A  &odv  of  forces. 

(4)  The  constellation  tarsa  major, 

(5)  Name  of  his  horse.  (6)  Measure. 
(7)  Wet                               (8)  Worms. 


it  to  one  of  his  company,  last  night  at  supper ;  a 
kind  of  auditor ;  one  that  hath  abundance  of  charge 
too,  God  knows  what.  They  arc  up  alrcsdy,  and 
call  for  eggs  and  butter :  They  will  away  presently. 


(9)  Spotted  like  a  tench. 

(10)  A  small  fish  supposed  to  breed  flras. 

(11 )  A  proverb,  from  the  pick-pursc  being  alw»}f 


ready. 
(12)  Freeholder 
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Omda.  Sirrfth,  if  thev  meet  not  with  Saint  Nicho- 
Ub*  clerlEs,'  1*11  are  Inee  this  neck. 

Chmn.  No,  I*Tl  none  of  it:  I  pr'vthee  keep  that 
for  tl»e  hangman;  for,  I  know,  tnou  worship*at 
Saint  Nicholas  as  truly  as  a  man  of  falsehood  may. 

Gads.  What  taikest  thou  to  me  of  the  hangman  7 
if  I  hane.  I'll  make  a  fat  pair  of  gallows :  for,  if  I 
hang,  old  sir  John  hangs  with  me;  and,  thou 
iuiowest,  he's  no  atanreling.  Tut!  there  are  other 
Trqjans  that  thou  dreamest  not  of,  the  which,  for 
sport  sake,  are  content  to  do  the  profession  some 
^nxe ;  that  would,  if  matters  should  be  looked 
into^  ior  then-  own  credit  sake,  make  all  whole.  1 
am  joined  with  no  foot  land-rakers,*  no  long-staff, 
six-penny  strikers ;  none  of  these  mad,  roustachio. 
purple-hued  malt-worms:  but  with  nobility,  ana 
tranquility;  burgomasters,  and  great  oneyers;' 
such  as  can  hold  m :  such  as  will  strike  sooner  than 
speak,  and  speak  sooner  than  drink,  and  drink  sooner 
than  pray :  And  yet  I  lie ;  for  they  pray  continually 
to  their  saint,  the  commonwealtn ;  or,  rather,  not 
pray  to  her.  but  prey  on  her :  for  they  ride  up  and 
down  on  her.  and  make  her  tneir  boots.* 

Ckam,  What,  the  commonwealth  their  boots? 
will  she  hold  out  water  in  foul  way  7 

Gadt,  She  will,  she  will ;  justice  hath  liquored 
her.*  We  steal  as  in  %  castle,  cock-sure ;  we  have 
the  receipt  of  fern-seed,  we  walk  invisible. 

Cham,  Nay,  by  my  laith ;  I  think  you  are  more 
beholden  to  the  night,  than  to  fern-seed,  for  your 
walking  invisible. 

Gada,  Give  me  thy  hand :  thou  shalt  have  a  share 
fai  our  purchase,'  as  I  aril  a  true*  man. 

Cham,  Nay,  rather  let  me  have  it,  as  you  are  a 
lalse  thief. 

Gads,  Go  to ;  Homo  is  a  common  name  to  all 
men.  Bid  the  ostler  bring  my  gelding  out  of  the 
stable.    Farewell,  you  muddy  knave.        [Exeunt, 

SCEXE  IL-^The  road  by  GadshUl,   Enter  Prince 

Henry  and  Poins;  Bardolph  and  Peto  at  some 

distance, 

Poins,  Come,  shelter,  shelter ;  I  have  removed 
FalstaiPs  horse,  and  he  frets  like  a  gummed  velvet. 

P.  Hen,  Stand  close. 

Enter  Falstaff. 

Fal.  Poins !  Poins,  and  be  hanged !  Poins ! 

P.  Hen,  Peace,  ye  fat-kidneyed  rascal;  What  a 
brawling  dost  thou  keep ! 

FaL  Where's  Poins,  Hal? 

P.  Hen,  He  is  walked  up  to  the  top  of  the  hill ; 
rUgo  seek  him.  [Pretends  to  seek  Poins. 

Fal,  I  am  accursed  to  rob  in  that  thiePs  com- 
any :  the  rascal  hath  removed  my  horse,  and  tied 
im  I  know  not  where.  If  I  travel  but  four  foot 
bv  the  sauire*  further  afoot,  I  shall  break  my  wind. 
Well,  I  doubt  not  but  to  die  a  fair  death  for  all 
this,  if  I  'scape  hanging  for  killinsr  that  rogue.  I 
have  forsworn  his  company  hourly  any  time  this 
two  and  twenty  years,  and  yet  I  am  bewitched 
with  the  rogue^s  company.  If  the  rascal  have  not 
given  me  medicines*  to  make  me  love  him,  I'll  be 
hanged:  it  could  not  be  else ;  I  have  drunk  medi- 
cines.^Poins !— Hal !— a  plague  upon  you  both !— 
Bardolph!— Peto!— I'll  starve,  ere  I'll  rob  a  foot 
further.  An  'twere  not  as  good  a  deed  as  drink  to 
turn  true>°  man,  and  leave  these  rogues,  I  am  the 
veriest  varlet  that  ever  chewed  with  a  tooth.  Eijrht 
rards  of  uneven  ground,  is  threescore  and  ten 

(1)  Cant  term  for  hishwaymen. 

liS  Footpads.     (3)  Public  accountants. 

U)  Booty.  (5)  Oiled,  smoothed  her  over. 
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miles  afoot  with  me ;  and  the  itony-hearted  villaiM 
know  it  well  enough:  A  plague  upon't,  when 
thieves  cannot  be  true  to  one  another !  [TA^y  w4u« 
tie,]  Whew !— A  plague  upon  you  all !  Give  me 
my  norse,  you  rogues ;  give  me  my  horse,  and  be 
hanged. 

P.  Hen,  Peace,  ye  fat-guts !  lie  down ;  lay  thine 
ear  close  to  the  ground,  and  list  if  thou  canst  near 
the  tread  of  travellers. 

Fal.  Have  vou  anv  levers  to  lilt  me  up  again, 
being  down  7  'Sblooa,  I'll  not  bear  mine  own  flesh 
so  far  afoot  again,  for  all  the  coin  in  thy  father's 
exchequer.  What  a  plague  mean  ye  to  colt* '  me 
thus? 

P.  Hen,  Thou  liest,  thou  art  not  colted,  thou  art 
uncolted. 

FaL  I  pr'vthee,  good  prince  Hal,  help  me  to  my 
horse :  good  king's  son. 

P.  Men,  Out,  you  rogue !  shall  I  be  your  ostler? 

Fal,  Go,  hang  thyself  in  thy  own  heir-apparent 
garters !  If  I  be  ta^en,  I'll  peach  for  this.  An  I 
have  not  ballau.<«  made  on  you  all,  and  sung  to  filthy 
tunes.  let  a  cup  of  sack  be  my  poison  :  When  a  jest 
is  so  forward,  and  afoot  too, — I  hate  it. 
Enter  Gadshill. 

Gads,  Stand. 

Fal,  So  I  do,  against  my  will. 

Poins,  O,  'tis  our  setter :  I  know  his  voice. 
Enter  Bardolph. 

Bard,  ^Vhat  news  ? 

Gads,  Case  ye,  case  ye;  on  with  your  visors; 
there's  money  of  the  king's  coming  down  the  hill ; 
'tis  going  to  the  king's  exchequer. 

Fal,  You  lie,  you  rogue ;  'tis  going  to  the  king's 
tavern. 

Gads,  There's  enough  to  make  us  all. 

Fal.  To  be  hanged. 

P.  Hen.  Sirs,  you  four  shall  front  them  in  the 
narrow  lane ;  Ned  Poins,  and  I,  will  walk  lower : 
if  they  'scape  from  your  encounter,  then  they  light 
on  us. 

Peto,  How  manv  be  there  of  them? 

Gads,  Some  eight,  or  ten. 

FaL  Zounds !  will  they  not  rob  us  ? 

P.  Hen.  What,  a  coward,  sir  John  Paunch? 

Fal.  Indeed,  I  am  not  John  of  Gaunt,  your  grand- 
father :  but  yet  no  coward,  Hal. 

P.  Hen,  Well,  we  leave  that  to  the  proof. 

Poitu.  Sirrah  Jack,  thy  horse  stands  behind  the 
hedge ;  when  thou  needest  hinK  there  thou  shalt 
find  him.    Farewell,  and  stand  fast 

Fal.  Now  cannot  I  strike  him,  if  I  should  be 
hanged. 

P.  Hen.  Ned,  where  are  our  disguises  ? 

Poins,  Here,  hard  hy ;  stand  close. 

[Exeunt  P.  Henry  and  Poiiuv 

Fal.  Now,  my  masters,  happy  man  be  his  dole, 
say  I ;  every  man  to  hu  business. 

Enter  Travellers. 

I  Trav.  Come,  neighbour;  the  boy  shall  lead  our 
horses  down  the  hill:  we'll  walk  afoot  awhile,  and 
ease  our  legs. 

Thieves,  Stand. 

Troo.  Jesu  bless  us! 

Fal,  Strike,  down  with  them ;  cut  tlie  villains' 
throats :  Ah !  whoreson  caterpillars  !  bacon-fed 
knaves!  they  hate  us  youth:  down  with  them; 
fleece  them. 

(6)  In  what  we  acquire.  (7)  Honest. 

(8)  Square.     (9)  Love-powder.    jlO)  Honest. 
(11)  Make  a  voungstcr  of  me.     (It)  Portion 
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t  two  arrant  cowards^  there's  no  equity  atirrinff ; 
(re's  no  more  Talour  in  that  Poina.  Lhan  in  a  wud 


1  TVfO.  O,  we  are  undone,  both  we  and  ours 
for  erer. 

Fal,  Hang  ye,  gorbellied*  knaTes ;  Are  ye  un- 
done? No,  ye  fat  chuffs;*  I  would,  your  store 
were  here !  On,  bacons,  on !  What,  ve  knaves  7 
youns  men  must  lire :  You  are  grand-jurors,  are 
ye  ?  We'll  jure  ye,  i'faith. 

[Exeunt  FaL  4<.  driving  the  TraTellen  out, 

Re-enter  Prince  Henry  and  Poini. 

P.  Hen,  The  thieves  have  bound  the  true  men : 
Now  could  thou  and  I  rob  the  thicTes,  and  go  mer- 
rily to  London,  it  would  be  argument*  for  a  week, 
laughter  for  a  month,  and  a  good  jest  for  ever, 

Poinf.  Stand  close,  I  bear  them  coming. 

Re-^nter  ThicTei. 
FaL  Come,  my  masters,  let  us  share,  and  then 
to  horse  before  day.    An  the  prince  and  Poins  be 
notti 
there' 
duck. 

P.  Hen.  Your  money.   [RutMng  out  upon  them, 
Poim.  Villians. 

[jSa  they  are  aharingf  the  Prince  and  Poins  eel 
upon  them,    f*alstaff,  ajler  a  blow  or  Itoo, 
and  the  rest,  run  oi^ay,  leaving  their  booty 
behind  them.] 
P.  Men,  Got  with  much  ease.    Now  merrily  to 
horse: 
The  thieves  are  scattered,  and  possessed  with  fear 
So  strongly,  that  they  dare  not  meet  each  other ; 
Each  takes  his  fellow  for  an  officer. 
Awav,  good  Ned.    Falstaff  sweats  to  death, 
And  laras*  the  lean  earth  as  he  walks  along: 
Wer't  not  for  laughing,  I  should  pity  him. 
Point,  Uo;¥  the  rogue  roar'd!  [Exeunt, 

SCE^E  ///.— Warkworth.   ^  room  in  the  easUe. 
Enter  Hotspur,  reading  a  letter, 

Butf  for  mine  oum  part,  my  lord,  I  could  be 

well  contented  to  be  there,  in  respect  qf  the  love  I 
bear  your  house, — He  could  be  con  tented,— Why 
is  he  not  then  7  In  respect  of  the  love  he  bears  our 
house : — he  shows  in  this,  he  loves  his  own  bam 
better  than  he  loves  our  house.    Let  me  see  some 


infidel!  Ha!  you  shall  see  now,  in  very  sincerity 
of  fear  and  cold  heart,  vrill  he  to  tiie  kinj^,  and  U? 
open  all  our  proceedings.  O,  I  could  divide  nyl 
self,  and  go  to  buffets,  for  moving  such  a  dish  oi 
'  milk  with  so  honourable 


of  this  nettle,  danger,  we  pluck  this  flower,  safety. 
The  purpose  you  undertake,  is   dangerous;   the 


friends  vou  have  named,  uncertain  ;  I  fie  time  itself  Bid  Butler  lead  him  forth  into  the  park.  [Ex,  Serv. 
unsortea;  and  your  whole  plot  too  light,  for  the      '••»••  •     • 

counterpoise  of  so  great  an  oppositUm,'-Stiy  you  so, 
say  you  so  7  i  say  unto  you  again,  you  are  a  shal- 
low^ cowardly  hind,  and  you  lie.  What  a  lack- 
brain  it  this  7  By  the  Lord,  our  plot  is  a  good  plot 
as  ever  was  laid :  our  friends  true  and  constant: 
a  good  plot,  good  friends,  and  full  of  expectation : 
an  excellent  plot,  very  good  friends.  What  a  frosty- 
spirited  rogue  is  this  I  >Vhy,  my  lord  of  York  com- 
mends the  plot,  and  the  general  course  of  the 
action.  Zounds,  an  I  were  now  by  this  rascal,  I 
eould  brain  him  with  his  lady's  fan.  Is  there  not 
mv  father,  my  uncle,  and  myself  7  lord  Edmund 
Mortimer,  my  lord  of  York,  and  Owen  G1endower7 
Is  there  not,  besides,  tlie  Dous^las  7  Have  I  not  all 
their  letters,  to  meet  me  in  arms  by  the  ninth  of  the 
next  month  7  and  are  they  not,  some  of  them,  set 
forward  already  7  What  a  pagan  rascal  is  this !  an 


(1)  Fat,  corpulent 
(Si  A  subject. 
•6)  Occurrences. 


(i)  Clowns. 

Ml  Drops  his  faL 

(6)  Drops. 


skimmed  milk  with  so  honourable  an  action !  Hanc 
him !  let  him  tell  the  king :  We  are  prepared :  I 
will  set  forward  to-nighu 

£iU«r  Lady  Percy. 
How  now,  Kate  7  I  must  leave  you  within  these 
two  hours. 
Lady,  O,  my  good  lord,  why  are  you  thus  alone  Y 
For  wnat  offence  have  I,  this  fortnight,  been 
A  banish'd  woman  from  my  Harry's  bed  7 
Tell  me,  sweet  lord,  what  is'i  that  takes  from  tbee 
Thy  stomach,  pleasure^  and  thy  golden  sleep? 
Why  dost  thou  bend  thine  eyes  upon  the  earth; 
Ana  start  so  often  when  thou  sit'st  alone  ? 
Why  hast  thou  lost  the  fresh  blood  in  thy  cheeks; 
Ana  given  my  treasures,  and  my  rights  of  thee. 
To  thick-ey'a  musing,  and  curs'd  melancholy  f 
In  thy  faint  slumbers,  I  by  thee  have  watch'd, 
And  heard  thee  murmur  tales  of  iron  wars: 
Speak  terms  of  manage  to  thy  bounding  steed; 
Cry,  Courage  !~-to  the  field  f  And  thou  hast  talk'd 
Ofsallies.  and  retires ;  of  trenches,  tents, 
Of  palisaaoes,  frontiers,  parapets ; 
Of  basilisks,  of  cannon,  culverin  j 
Of  prisoners'  ransom,  and  of  soldiers  slain 
And  all  the  'currents^  of  a  heady  lighL 
Thy  fipirit  within  thee  hath  been  so  at  war. 
And  thus  hath  so  bestirr'd  thee  in  thy  sleep. 
That  beads*  of  sweat  have  stood  upon  thy  brow, 
Like  bubbles  in  a  late-disturbed  stream  : 
And  in  thy  face  strange  motions  have  appear'd. 
Such  as  we  see  when  men  restrain  their  breath 
On  some  creat  sudden  haste.   O,  what  portents  are 

Some  heavy  business  hath  my  lord  in  hand, 
And  I  must  know  it,  else  he  loves  me  noL 
Hot,  What,  ho  I  is  Gilliams  with  the  packet  gone  7 

Enter  Servant. 
Serv.  He  is,  my  lord,  an  hour  ago. 
Hot.  Hath  Butler  brought  those  horses  from  the 

sheriff7 
Serv,  One  horse,  my  lord,  he  brought,  even  now. 
Hot.  What  horse 7  a  roan,  a  crop-ear,  is  it  not? 
Serv.  It  is,  my  lord. 

Hot,  That  roan  shall  be  my  throne. 

Well.  I  will  back  him  straight :  O  esperance  ."— 


Lady.  But  hear  you,  my  lord. 
Hot.  What  say'st,  my  lady  7 

Lady.  What  Is  it  carries  you  away  7 
Hot.  My  horn 

My  love,  my  horse. 

Lady.  0 ut,  Tou  mad-headed  ape ! 

A  weasel  hath  not  such  a  deal  of  spleen. 
As  you  are  toss'd  with.    In  faith, 
I'll  "know  your  business,  Harrv,  that  I  will. 
I  fear,  my  brother  Mortimer  aoth  stir 
About  his  title  ;  and  hath  sent  for  you. 

To  line*  his  enterprize :  But  if  you  go 

Hot.  So  far  afoot,  I  shall  be  weary,  love, 
LaJy.  Come,  come,  you  paraquito,*  answer  an 
Directly  to  this  question  that  I  ask. 
In  faith,  I'll  break  thy  little  finscr,  Harry, 
An  if  thou  wilt  not  tell  me  all  things  true. 

Hot.  Away, 
Away,  you  trifler !— Love  7—1  ove  tliee  not. 

(7)  Motto  of  the  Percy  family. 

(8)  Strengthen.  (9)  Parrot 
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^  care  not  for  thee,  Kate :  thii  ia  no  world^ 
To  play  with  mammets,'  and  to  tilt  with  lips : 
fVe  must  hare  bloody  nosca,  and  crackM  crowns, 
\nd  pass  them  current  too.— Gods  me,  my  horue  !— 
What  say'st  thou,  Kate  ?  what  would'st  thou  have 
with  me  1 

Lady.  Do  you  not  Iotc  me  ?  do  jou  not,  indeed  7 
Well,  do  not  then  ;  for,  since  you  love  me  not, 
I  will  not  loTc  myself.    Do  you  not  lore  me  7 
Nay,  tell  me,  if  you  speak  in  jest,  or  no. 

Hot,  Come,  wilt  thou  see  me  ride  7 
And  when  I  am  o^honieback.  I  will  swear 
I  love  thee  infmitely.    But  hark  you,  Kate ; 
I  must  not  have  you  henceforth  ouestion  me 
Whither  I  {;o,  nor  reason  whereabout ; 
Whither  I  must,  I  must ;  and,  to  conclude. 
This  evening  must  I  leave  you,  gentle  Kate. 
I  know  you  wise  ;  but  yet  no  further  wise. 
Than  Harry  Percy's  wife :  constant  you  are ; 
But  vet  a  woman  :  and  for  secrecy, 
No  lady  closer ;  for  I  well  believe. 
Thou  wilt  not  utter  what  thou  dost  not  know ; 
And  so  far  will  I  trust  thee,  gentle  Kate ! 

iAidy.  How !  so  far  7 

Hot.    Not  an  inch   further.      But  hark   you, 
Kate; 
>Vhither  I  go,  thither  shall  you  go  too ; 
To-day  win  i  set  forth,  to-morrow  you. — 
Will  this  content  you,  Kate  7 

Lady.  It  must,  of  force. 

^  [Exeuni. 


^CE^E  /F.— Easlcheap.    JirwmintheBoaT'^s 
Head  Tavern.    Enter  I*rinee  Henry  and  Poins. 

P.  Hen.  Ned,  pr'ythec,  come  out  of  that  fat 
room,  and  lend  me  thy  hand  to  laugh  a  little. 

Poina.  Where  hast  been,  Hal  7 

P.  Hen.  With  three  or  four  loggerheads,  amongst 
three  or  four  score  hoprsheads.  I  have  sounded  the 
very  base  string  of  humility.  Sirrah,  I  am  sworn 
brother  to  a  leash*  of  drawers ;  and  can  call  them 
all  by  their  Christian  names,  as — ^Tom,  Dick,  and 
Francis.  They  take  it  alreaoy  upon  their  salvation, 
that  thousrn  I  be  but  prince  orVVales,  yet  1  am  the 
king  of  courtesy ;  and  tell  me  flatly  1  am  no  proud 
Jack,  like  Falstafl^;  but  a  Corinthian,*  a  lad  of 
mettle,  a  good  boy,— h>'  the  Lord,  so  they  call  me ; 
and  when  1  am  king  of  England,  I  shall  command 
all  the  good  lads  in  Kastcheap.  They  call— drink- 
ing deep,  dying  scarlet :  and  when  tou  breathe  in 
your  watering,  they  cry — hem !  ana  bid  vou  play 
it  off*.— To  conclude,  I  am  so  good  a  proficient  in 
one  quarter  of  an  hour,  that  lean  drink  with  any 
tinker  in  his  own  language  during  my  life.  I  tell 
thee,  Ned,  thou  hast  Tost  much  honour,  that  thou 
wert  not  with  me  in  this  action.  But,  sweet  Ned — 
Co  sweeten  which  name  of  Ned,  I  give  thee  this 

Kennpvorth  of  susrar,  clapped  even  now  in  my 
and  by  an  under-skinker;*  one  that  never  spake 
other  English  in  his  life,  than — Eight  shiUin^.i  and 
tixpencef  and — You  are  welcome  ;  with  this  shrill 
addition,— .in  on,  anoft,  sir!  Score  a  pint  of  bas- 
tard in  the  Hnlf-moon^  or  so.  But,  Ned,  to  drive 
away  the  lime  till  Falgtaff  come,  I  pr*ythee,  do  thou 
stand  in  some  by-room,  while  1  question  my  puny 
drawer,  to  what  end  he  gave  me  the  siiirnr ;  and 
do  thou  never  leave  calling— Francis,  that  his  tale 
to  me  may  be  nothin?  but — ^anon.  Step  aside,  and 
I'll  show  thee  a  precedent. 

Poins.  Francis! 

P.  Hen.  Thou  art  perfect 

Pains.  Francis  ♦  [Exit  Poins. 

(1)  Puppets         (2)  Tl  ree.       (S)  A  wencher. 


Fran. 


EnUr  Francit. 

sir.— Look  down  into  iht 


Anon,   anon, 
Pomegranate,  Ralph. 

P.  Hen.  Come  hither,  Francis. 

Fran.  My  lord. 

P.  Hen.  How  long  hast  thou  to  serve,  Francis? 

Fran.  Forsooth,  five  vear,  and  as  mut  a  as  to — 

Poins.  [Within.]  Francis! 

Fran,  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Hen.  Five  years  I  by*r  lady,  a  long  lease  fur 
the  clinking  of  pewter.  But,  Francis,  darest  thou 
be  so  valiant,  as  to  play  the  coward  with  tfav  in- 
denture, and  to  show  it  a  fair  pair  of  heels,  ana  run 
from  it  7 

Fran.  O  lord,  sir!  I'll  be  sworn  upon  all  the 
books  in  England,  I  could  find  in  my  heart— 

Pdns.  [Within]  Francis! 

JFVon.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Hen.  How  old  art  thou,  Francis  7 

Fran.  Let  me  see,— About  Mkhaelmas  next  1 
shall  be— 

Poins.  J  Within.]  Francis ! 

Fran.  Anon,  sir. — Pray  you,  star  a  little,  mv  lord. 

P.  Hen.  Nay,  but  hark  you,  Francis :  For  the 
sugar  thou  gavest  me, — ^'twas  a  pennyworth,  wasM 
not? 

Fran.  O  lord,  sir !  I  would  it  had  been  two. 

P.  Hen,  I  will  give  thee  for  it  a  thousand  pound : 
ask  me  when  thou  wilt,  and  thou  shalt  have  iu 

Poins.  r  Within]  Francis ! 

Fran,  Anon,  anon. 

P.  Hen.  Anon,  Francis  7  No,  Francis :  but  to- 


morrow, Francis  ;  or,  Francis,  on  Thursday  *^  or, 
indeed,  Francis,  when  thou  wilL    But,  Francis,— 

Fran.  My  lord  7 

P.  Hen.  Wilt  thou  rob  this  leather-jerkin,  crys- 
tal-button, nott-pated,  agate-ring,  puke-stocking, 
caddis-garter,  smooth-tona;ue,  Spanish-pouch, — 

Fran.  O  lord,  sir,  who  do  you  mean  7 

P.  Hen.  Why  then,  your  brown  bastard^  is  your 
only  drink:  for,  look  you,  Francis,  your  white  can- 
vass doublet  will  sully ;  in  Barbary,  sir,  it  cannot 
come  to  so  much. 

Fran.  What,  sii  ? 

Poins.  [IftfAtn.]Ftancis! 

P.  Hen,  Away,  you  rogue ;  Dost  thou  not  hear 
them  call  7 

[Here  they  both  t  all  him  ;  the  drawer  stands 
amazedf  not  knowing  which  way  to  go.] 

Enter  Vintner. 

Vint.  What!  stand'st  thou  still,  and  hear'st  such 
a  callinz  7  Look  to  the  guests  within.  [Ex.  Fran.] 
My  lord,  old  sir  John,  ivith  half  a  dozen  more,  are 
at  the  door :  Shall  I  let  tliem  in  7 

P.  Hen.  Let  them  alone  a  while,  and  then  open 
the  door.  [Exit  Vintner.]  Poins! 

Re-enter  Poins. 

Poins.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Hen.  Sirrah,  FalstaflT  and  the  rest  of  the 
thieves  are  at  the  door ;  Shall  we  be  merrv  7 

Por'ns.  As  merry  as  crickets,  my  lad.  6ut  hark 
ye  I  What  cunning  match  have  vou  made  with  tiii? 
jest  of  the  drawer  7  come,  what's  the  issue  7 

P.  Hen.  I  am  now  of  all  humours,  that  havr 
show*d  themselves  humours,  since  the  old  day-*  if 
goodman  Adam,  to  the  pupil  age  of  this  pre.o>f'{'! 
twelve  o'clock  at  midnight.  [ R«-«Uer  Francii*  tritl. 
wine.]  What's  o'clock,  Francis  7 

Fran,  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Hen.  That  ever  this  fellow  should  have  fcwci 


{4)  T«pster. 
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(6)  A  sweet  wini . 
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irord«than  a  parrot,  and  jet  the  son  oft  woman ! — 
H\n  industry  is — up-stairs,  and  down-stairs ;  his  elo- 
nuciv  c,  the  parcel  of  a  reckoning.  I  am  not  yet  of 
Percy*!}  mind,  the  Hotspur  of  the  north;  he  that 
kills  me  some  six  or  seven  dozen  of  Scots  at  a 
breakfast ;  washes  his  hands,  and  says  to  his  wife, — 
Fie  ufwn  thii  quiet  life  !  J  wani  work. — 0  my 
iweet  Harnfj,  says  she,  how  numy  hast  thou  killed 
to-day  ? — Give  my  roan  horse  a  drench,  says  he  ; 
and  answers,  Some  fourteen,  an  hour  aflcr ;  a  trifle, 
a  trifle,  I  pr'ythce,  call  in  Falstaff;  I'll  play  Percy, 
and  that  damned  brawn  shall  play  dame  Mortimer, 
his  wife.  Rivo,  says  the  drunkard.  Call  in  ribs, 
call  in  tailow. 

Enter  Falstaff*,  Gadshill,  Baidolph,  and  Peto. 

Poins.  Welcome.  Jack.   Where  hast  thou  been  7 

Fid,  A  plague  or  all  cowards,  I  say,  and  a  ven- 
geance too !  marry,  and  amen !— Give  me  a  cup  of 
sack,  boy.— Ere  I  lead  this  life  long,  IMl  sew 
nether-stocks,'  and  mend  them,  and  foot  them  too. 
A  plague  of  all  cowards ! — Give  me  a  cup  of  sack, 
roprue.— Is  there  no  virtue  extant  ?        [He  drinks, 

P,  Hen,  Didst  thou  never  see  Titan  kiss  a  dish 
of  butter?  pitiful-hearted  Titan,  that  melted  at  the 
sweet  tale  of  the  son !  if  thou  didst,  then  behold 
that  compound. 

Fid,  You  rogue,  here's  lime  in  this  sack  too : 
There  is  nothing  but  roguery  to  be  found  in  villa- 
nous  man :  Yet  a  coward  is  worse  than  a  cup  of 
sack  with  lime  in  it ;  a  villanous  coward. — Go  thy 
ways,  old  Jack  :  die  when  thou  wilt,  if  manhood, 
good  manhood,  be  not  forgot  upon  the  face  of  the 
earth,  then  am  I  a  shotten  herring.    There  live  not 


three  good  men  unhanged  in  England ;  and  one  of  buckram  let  drive  at  me. 

At P_   iv. J °   _ij  -    #^_j  u-iL  .1 i-!i_  .         p.  H#n.  What    fniir? 


Ftd,  I  am  a  rogue,  if  I  were  not  at  balf-sword 
with  a  dozen  of  them  twc*  hours  together.  I  have 
'scap'd  by  miraele«  I  am  eight  times  thrust  Ihroueli 
the  doublet ;  four,  through  the  hose ;  mr  buckler 
cut  through  and  through  my  sword  hacked  like  a 
hand-saw,  ecee  sirnum  I  never  dealt  better  since 
I  was  a  man ;  all  woLid  not  do.  A  plapie  of  tU 
cowards ! — Let  them  speak :  if  they  speak  mure  or 
less  than  truth,  they  are  villains,  and  the  iOM  o4 
darkness. 

P.  Hen,  Speak,  sirs ;  how  was  it  ? 

Gads,  We  four  set  upon  some  dozen, 

Fat,  Sixteen,  at  least,  my  lord. 

Gads,  And  bound  them. 

Peto,  No,  no,  they  were  not  bound. 

Fal,  You  rogue,  they  were  bound,  every  man 
of  them :  or  I  am  a  Jew  else,  an  Ebrew  Jew. 

Gads,  As  we  were  sharing,  some  six  or  seven 
fresh  men  set  upon  us, 

Fal,  And  unbound  the  rest,  and  then  come  la 
the  other. 

P.  Hen.  What,  fought  ye  with  them  all  7 

Fal,  All  7  I  know  not  what  ye  call,  all ;  but  if  I 
fought  not  with  fifty  of  them,  i  am  a  bunch  of  ra- 
dish :  if  there  were  not  two  or  three  and  fifty  upon 
poor  old  Jack,  then  I  am  no  two-legs:cd  creature. 

Patn5.  Pray  God,  you  have  not  murdered  somr 
of  them. 

Fal,  Nay,  that's  past  praying  for :  for  I  have 
peppered  two  of  them :  two,  f  am  sure,  I  ba%t 
paia  ;  two  rogues  in  buckram  suits.  1  tell  thee 
what,  Hal,— ii  I  tell  thee  a  lie,  spit  iu  my  face,  call 
me  horse.  Thou  knowest  my  old  ward  ; — here  1 
lay,   and  thus  I  bore  my  point.    Four  rogues  ia 


them  IS  fat,  and  grows  old  :  God  help  the  while  ! 
a  bad  world,  I  say !  I  would  I  were  a  weaver ;  I 
could  sing  psalms,  or  any  thing :  A  plague  of  all 
cowards,  I  say  still. 

P.  Hen.  How  now,  wool-sack?  what  mutter  you? 

Fal,  A  king's  son  !  If  I  do  not  beat  thee  out  of 
thy  kingdom  with  a  dagger  of  lath,  and  drive  all 
thv  subjects  afore  thee,  Iikc  a  flock  of  wild  geese, 
ril  never  wear  hair  on  my  face  more.  You  prince 
of  Wales! 

P.  Hen.  Why,  you  whoreson  round  man !  what's 
the  matter  7 

Fal,  Are  rou  not  a  coward  7  answer  me  to  Uiat ; 
and  Poins  there  7 

Poins,  Zounds,  yet  fat  paunch,  an  ye  call  me 
coward,  I'll  stib  thee. 

Fal,  I  call  thee  coward !  I'll  see  thee  damned  ere 
I  call  thee  coward :  but  I  would  give  a  thousand 
pound,  I  could  run  as  fast  as  thou  canst.  You  are 
straight  enough  in  the  shoulders,  you  care  not  who 
sees  your  back  :  Call  you  that  backing  of  your 
friends?  A  plague  upon  such  backing!  give  me 
them  that  will  face  me.— Give  me  a  cup  of  sack. — 
I  am  a  rogue,  if  I  drunk  to-day. 

P.  Hen,  0,  villain !  thy  lips  are  scarce  wiped 
•Ince  thou  drunk'st  last. 

Fal,  All's  one  for  that.  A  plague  of  all  eow< 
ards,  still  say  I.  [He  drinks, 

P,  Hen,  What's  the  matter? 

Fal.  What's  the  matter?  there  be  four  of  us 
here  have  ta'en  a  thousand  pound  this  morning. 

P.  Hen,  Where  is  it,  Jack?  where  is  it? 

Fal,  Where  is  it  7  taken  from  us  it  is :  a  hun- 
dred upon  four  of  us. 

P.  Hen,  What,  a  hundred,  man? 


(1)  Stockinirs. 


Cloth. 


A  town  in  Westmoreland,  famous  for  maldns^ 


P.  Hen,  What,  four?  thou  said'st  but  two,  even 
now. 

Fal,  Four,  Hal ;  I  told  thee  four. 

Poins,  Ay,  aj,  he  said  four. 

Fal,  These  four  came  all  a-front,  and  mainlv 
thrust  at  me.  I  made  me  no  more  ado,  but  took 
all  their  seven  points  in  my  target,  thus. 

P.  Hen,  Seven  7  why,  tnere  were  but  four,  cwn 
now. 

Fal,  In  buckmm. 

Poins,  Ay,  four,  in  ^ickram  suits. 

Fal,  Seven,  by  tneseiiilts,  or  I  am  a  villain  else. 

P.  Hen,  Pry'thee^  let  him  alone ;  we  shall  have 
more  anon. 

Fal.  Dost  thou  hear  me,  Hal? 

P.  Hen,  Av)  and  mark  thee  too,  Jack. 

Fal,  Do  so.  for  it  is  worth  the  listening  to.  These 
nine  men  in  buckram,  that  I  told  thee  of, 

P.  Hen,  So,  two  more  already, 

Fal,  Their  points  being  broken,— 

Poins,  Down  fell  their  hose. 

Fal,  Began  to  give  me  ground :  But  I  followed 
me  close,  came  in  foot  and  hand ;  and,  with  a 
thought  seven  of  the  eleven  I  paid. 

P.  Hen,  O,  monstrous !  eleven  buckram  men 
grown  out  of  two! 

Fal,  But,  as  the  devil  would  have  it,  three  mi» 
begotten  knaves,  in  Kendal*  green,  came  at  my 
back,  and  let  drive  at  me ; — ^for  it  was  so  dark, 
Hal,  that  thou  could'st  not  see  tliy  hand. 

P.  Hen.  These  lies  are  like  the  father  that  be- 
gets them ;  gross  as  a  mountain,  open,  palpable. 
Why,  thou  clay-brained  guts;  thou  knutty-pate4 
fool ;  thou  whoreson,  obscene,  greasy,  tallow^ 
keech.* 

Fal,  What,  art  thou  mad  7  art  thou  mad  7  imol 
/the  truth,  the  truth? 

(3)  A  round  lump  of  fat. 
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P.  Hen,  Why,  (lOfr  couId*st  Ihou  know  these 
oien  in  Kendal  green,  when  it  was  so  dark  thou 
eouid'tit  not  see  Ihy  hand  7  come,  tell  us  your  reason ; 
VVhat  sayciit  thou  to  this  7 

Poins,  Come,  your  reason,  Jack,  rour  reason. 

FjI.  What,  upon  compulsion 7  No;  were  I  at 
the  strappado,  or  all  the  racks  in  the  world,  I  would 
not  tell  you  on  compulsion.  Give  you  a  reason 
on  compulsion !  If  reasons  were  as  plenty  as  black- 
berries, 1  would  give  no  man  a  reason  upon  com- 
pulsion, I. 

P.  Hen.  V\\  be  no  lonffcr  jruilty  of  this  sin :  this 
sanguine  coward,  this  bed-presser,  this  horse-back- 
breaker,  this  huge  hill  of  flesh ; 

Fal.  Away,  you  starveling,  you  elf-skin,  you 
dried  neat's-tuni;uc,  bull's  pizzle,  you  stock-fish, — 
0,  for  brculh  to  utter  what  is  like  thee ! — ^you  tai- 
lor's yard,  you  sheath,  you  bow-case,  you  vile 
standintf  tuclc  ;^— 

P.  Hen,  Well,  breathe  a  while,  and  then  to  it 
again :  and  when  thou  hast  tired  thyself  in  base 
comparisons,  hear  me  speak  but  this. 

Pains,  Mark,  Jack. 

P.  Hen,  We  two  saw  you  four  set  on  four ;  you 

bound  them,  and  were  masters  of  their  wealth. 

MaHc  now,  how  plain  a  tale  shall  put  you  down.— 
Then  did  we  two  set  on  you  four :  and,  with  a 
word,  out'faced  you  from  your  pri^e.  and  have  it; 
vea,  and  can  show  it  you  here  in  the  house :— «nd, 
^aUtaff,  you  carried  your  guts  away  as  nimbly, 
with  as  quick  dexterity,  and  roared  for  mercy,  ana 
still  ran  and  roared,  as  ever  1  heard  buU-calf. 
What  a  slave  art  thou,  to  hack  thy  sword  as  thou 
hast  done ;  and  then  say,  it  was  in  fight !  What 
trick,  what  device,  what  starting-hole,  canst  thou 
now  find  out,  to  hide  thee  from  this  open  and  ap- 
parent shame  ? 

Poins.  Come,  let's  hear.  Jack ;  What  trick  hast 
thou  now  7 

Fal,  By  the  Lord,  I  knew  ye,  as  well  as  he  that 
made  ye.  Why,  hear  ye,  my  masters ;  Was  it  for 
me  to  Kill  the  heir  apparent  r  Should  I  turn  upon 
•he  true  prince  7  VVhv,  thou  knowcst,  I  am  as  va- 
liant as  Hercules :  but  beware  instinct ;  the  lion  will 
not  touch  the  true  prince.  Instinct  is  a  great  mat- 
ter;  I  was  a  cotvard  on  instinct  I  shall  think  the 
better  of  myself  and  thee,  during  mj  life ;  I,  for  a 
valiant  lion,  and  thou  for  a  true  prmce.    But,  by 

the  Lord,  lads,  I  am  glad  you  have  the  money. 

Ho.^tess,  clap  to  the  doors :  watch  to-night,  pray 
to-morroiv.— Gallants,  lads,  boys,  hearts  of  gold, 
ill  the  titles  of  good  fellowship  come  to  you! 
What,  shall  we  be  merry  7  shall  we  have  a  play 
extempore  ? 

P.  Hen.  Content ; — and  the  argument  shall  be, 
thy  running  away. 

Fal,  Ah !  no  more  of  that,  Hal,  an  thou  lovest  me. 


Enter  Hosteai. 

Host.  My  lord  the  prince, 

P.  Hm,  How  now,  my  lady  the  hostess?  what 
>ay'<t  Ihoii  to  me  ? 

'Host,  Marry,  my  lord,  there  is  a  nobleman  of 
'!ie  court  at  door,  would  speak  with  you :  be  says, 
n  ♦  r»iTn<'s  from  your  father. 

P.  Hen.  Give  him  as  much  as  will  make  him  a 
•- 1<  il  m  tn,  and  send  him  bark  again  to  my  mother. 

F'l.  What  manner  of  man  is  he? 

H  ist.  An  old  man. 

F'tl.  What  doth  gravity  out  of  his  bed  at  mid- 
ni'iht  ' — Sli.ill  I  jrivc  him  his  answer? 

I])  l:i  \Ut'  f ict.     (2)  Drunkenness  and  poverty. 
(S)  Uombasl  is  the  stutFing  of  clothes. 


P,  Hen,  Pr'ythce,  do,  Jack. 

FaL  'Faith,  and  I'll  send  him  packing.      J  Exit. 

P,  Hen,  Now,  sirs  ;  by'r  lady,  you  fought  fair;— 
so  did  you,  Peto ; — so  did  you^  Bardulph :  you  are 
lions  too,  you  ran  away  upon  initinct,  you  w  ill  not 
touch  the  true  prince ;  no, — fie ! 

Bitrd,  'Faith,  I  ran  when  I  saw  others  run. 

P,  Hen,  Tell  roe  now  in  earnest.  How  eame 
FalstafPs  sword  so  hacked  ? 

Ptlo,  Why,  he  hacked  it  with  his  dagger ;  and 
said,  he  would  swear  truth  out  of  England  but  he 
would  make  you  believe  it  was  done  in  fight ;  and 
persuaded  us  to  do  the  like. 

Bard,  Yea,  and  to  tickle  our  noses  with  spear* 
grass,  to  make  them  bleed  ;  and  then  to  bcsliibber 
our  garments  with  it,  and  to  swear  it  was  the  Mood 
of  true  men.  I  did  that  I  did  not  this  seven  yeat 
before,  I  blushed  to  hear  his  monstrous  devices. 

P,  lien,  O  villain,  thou  stolcst  a  cup  of  sack 
eighteen  years  ago,  and  wert  taken  with  the  man- 
ner,' and  ever  since  thou  hast  blushec  extempore ; 
Thou  hadst  fire  and  sword  on  thy  side,  and  yet 
thou  ran'st  away ;  What  instinct  hadst  thou  for  it  7 

Bard,  My  lord,  da  you  see  these  meteors  7  do 
you  behold  these  exhalations  7 

P,  Hen,  I  do. 

Bard.  What  think  you  they  portend  7 

P,  Hen,  Hot  livers  and  cold  purses.* 

Bard.  Choler,  my  lord,  if  rightly  taken. 

P,  Hen,  No,  if  rightly  taken,  halter. 

Re-enter  Falstaflf. 

Here  comes  lean  Jack,  here  comes  bare  bone.  How 
now,  my  sweet  creature  of  bombast  7'  How  long 
is't  ago.  Jack,  since  thou  sawest  thine  own  knee  7 

Feu.  My  own  knee  ?  when  I  was  about  thy  yeara. 
Hal,  I  was  not  an  eagle's  talon  in  the  waist;  I 
could  have  crept  into  any  alderman's  thumb-ring : 
A  plague  of  sighing  and  grief!  it  blows  a  man  up 
like  a  bladder.  There's  villanous  news  abroad* 
here  was  sir  John  Bracy  from  your  father ;  you 
must  to  the  court  in  the  morning.  That  same  mad 
fellow  of  the  north,  Percy ;  and  he  of  Wales,  that 
gave  Amaimon*  the  bastinado,  and  made  Lucifer 
cuckold,  and  swore  the  devil  his  true  liegeman  upon 
the  cross  of  a  Welsh  hook, — What,  a  plague,  call 
you  him  ? 

Poins,  0,  Glendower. 

Fal.  Owen,  Owen :  the  same; — and  his  son-in 
law,  Mortimer  ;  ana  old  Northumberland ;  anu 
that  sprightly  Scot  of  Scots,  Douglas,  that  runs 
o'horseback  up  a  hill  perpendicular. 

P.  Hen.  He  that  rides  at  high  speed,  and  with 
his  pistol  kills  a  sparrow  flying. 

Fal.  You  have  hit  it 

P.  Hen.  So  did  he  never  the  sparrow. 

Fal.  Well,  that  rascal  hath  good  mettle  it  him . 
he  will  not  run. 

P.  Hm.  Why,  what  a  rascal  art  thou  then,  io 
praise  him  so  for  running  ? 

Fal.  O'horseback,  ye  cuckoo !  but,  afoot,  he  will 
not  budge  a  foot 

P.  Hen.  Yes,  Jack,  upon  instinct. 

Fal.  I  grant  ye,  upon  instinct.  Well,  he  is  there 
too,  and  one  ^io^dake,  and  a  thotisand  blue-caps* 
more;  Worcester  is  stolen  away  to-night;  thy 
fainer's  board  is  turned  white  ivith  Ihe  news  ;  you 
m:iv  buy  land  now  as  cheap  ns  stinking  mackarel. 

P.  Hen.  Why  then,  'tis  like,  if  there  come  a  hoi 

(4)  A  demon ;  who  i^  dcscrihod  as  one  of  the 
fo«ir  kinjrfl,  who  rule  over  all  the  demons  in  th< 
world. 

is)  Scotsmen  in  blue  bonnets 
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June,  and  this  civil  buOeting  hold,  we  shall  bur 
maidenheads  as  they  buy  hob-nails,  bj  the  hundred. 

F(d,  By  the  mass,  lad,  thou  sayest  true ;  it  is 
like,  we  shall  have  good  trading  that  way. — But, 
tell  me,  Ual,  art  thou  not  horribly  afeard  7  thou 
being  heir  apparent,  could  the  world  pick  thee  out 
three  such  enemies  again,  as  that  fiend  Douglas, 
that  spirit  Percy,  and  that  devil  Glendower  ?  Art 
fhou  not  horribly  afraid  7  doth  not  thy  blood  thrill 
at  it  7 

P,  Hen,  Not  a  whit,  i'faith ;  I  lack  some  of  thy 
Instinct. 

Fid.  Well,  thou  wilt  be  horribly  chid  tc^morrow, 
when  thou  comeat  to  thy  fatiier :  if  thou  love  me, 
practise  an  answrr. 

P.  Hen.  Do  thou  stand  for  my  father,  and  ex- 
amine me  upon  the  particulars  of  my  life. 

Fal.  Shall  I  ?  content :— This  chair  shall  be  my 
state,'  this  dagger  my  sceptre,  and  this  cushion  my 
crown. 

P,  Hen.  Thy  state  is  taken  for  a  joint-stool,  thy 
t;olden  sceptre  for  a  leaden  dago^er,  and  thy  pre- 
cious rich  crown,  for  a  pitiful  bald  crown ! 

Fal.  Well,  an  the  fire  of  grace  be  not  quite  out 
of  thee,  noiv  shalt  thou  be  movcd.^vive  me  a  cup 
of  sack,  to  make  mine  eyes  look  red,  that  it  may 
be  thought  i  have  wept :  for  I  must  speak  in  pas- 
sion, and  I  will  do  it  in  king  Cambyses'*  rein. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  here  is  my  leg.» 

Fal.  And  here  is  my  speech:— Stand  aside,  no- 
bilitv. 

Host.  This  is  excellent  sport,  iTaith. 

Fal.  Weep  not,  sweet  queen,  for  trickling  tears 
are  vain. 

Host.  O,  the  father,  how  he  holds  his  counte- 
nance ! 

Fal.  For  God^s  sake,  lords,  convey  my  tristful^ 
queen. 
For  tears  do  stop  the  flood-^ates  of  her  eyes. 

Host.  O  rare !  he  doth  it  like  as  one  of  these 
harlotry  players,  as  I  ever  see. 

Fal.  Peace,  good  pint-pot;  peace,  good  tickle- 
brain.^ — Harry,  1  do  not  only  marvel  where  thou 
spendest  thy  time,  but  also  now  thou  art  accom- 
panied :  for  thou<?h  the  camomile,  the  more  it  is 
trodden  on,  the  faster  it  grows,  yet  youth,  the  more 
it  is  ivastcd,  the  sooner  it  wears.  That  thou  art 
my  son,  I  have  partly  thy  mother's  word,  partly 
m^  own  opinion :  but  chiefly^  a  villanous  trick  of 
thine  eye,  and  a  roolish  hanging  of  thy  nether  lip, 
that  doth  warrant  me.  If  then  thou  be  son  to  me, 
here  lies  the  point ; — ^Why,  being  son  to  me,  art 
thou  so  pointed  at  7  Shall  the  blessed  sun  of  heaven 
prove  a  miol^er,*  and  eat  blackberries  7  a  question 
not  to  be  asked.  Shall  the  son  of  Englano  prove 
alhie^and  take  purses  7  a  Question  to  be  asked. 
There  is  a  thin^,  Harry,  which  thou  hast  often 
heard  of,  and  it  Is  known  to  many  in  our  land  by 
the  name  of  pitch:  this  pitch,  as  ancient  writers  do 
report,  doth  drfile  ;  so  doth  the  company  thou 
kecpest:  for,  Harry,  now  I  do  not  speak  to  thee  in 
drink,  but  in  tears  ;  not  in  pleasure,  but  in  passion ; 
not  in  words  only,  but  in  woes  also: — And  yet 
there  is  a  virtuous  man,  whom  I  have  often  noted 
in  thy  company,  but  I  know  not  his  name. 

P.  Hen.  What  manner  of  man,  an  it  like  your 
majesty  ? 

Fal.  A  good  portly  man,  Pfaith,  and  a  corpu- 


Chair  of  state. 

A  character  in  a  Tragedy  by  T.  Preston,  1570. 

Obeisance.  (4)  Sorrowful. 

Name  of  a  strong  liquor.        (6)  A  truant  boy. 

A  young  rabbit. 


lent;  of  a  cheerful  look,  a  pleasing  eye,  and  a 
most  noble  carriage ;  ana,  as  I  think,  his  age  some 
fifty,  or,  oy'r  lady,  mcUnin^  to  threescore ;  and  now 
I  remember  me,  his  name  is  FalslalT:  if  that  man 
should  be  lewdly'  given,  he  deceiveth  me ;  for,  Haiw 
ry,  1  see  virtue  in  nis  looks.  If  then  the  tree  may 
be  known  by  the  fruit,  as  the  fruit  by  the  tree,  tfac^ 
peremptorilv  I  speak  it,  there  is  virtue  in  that  Fat 
staff:  him  Keep  with,  the  rest  banish.  And  tell 
me  now,  thou  naughtv  varlet,  tell  uie,  where  hast 
thou  been  this  month  f 

P.  Hen.  Dost  thou  speak  like  a  king  7  Do  Hmmi 
stand  for  me,  and  IMl  play  mv  father. 

Fal.  Depose  me  7  if  thou  dost  it  half  so  gravely, 
so  mi^estically,  both  in  word  and  matter,  hang  me 
up  by  the  heeu  for  a  rabbitrsucker,''  or  a  poulter^ 
hare. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  here  I  am  set 

Fal.  And  here  I  stand :— jud<re,  my  masters. 

P.  Hen.  Now,  Harry?  whence  come  you  7 

Fal.  My  noble  lord,  from  Eastchmp. 

P.  Hen.  The  complaints  i  hear  of  thee  are 
grievous. 

Fal.  *Sblood,  my  lord,  they  are  false :— nay,  Pll 
tickle  ve  for  a  young  prince, 'i'faith. 

P.  Hen.  Swearest  thou,  ungracious  boy  ?  hence- 
forth ne'er  look  on  me.  Thou  art  violently  carried 
away  from  grace :  there  is  a  devil  haunts  thee,  m 
the  likeness  of  a  fat  old  man :  a  tun  of  man  is  thy 
companion.  Why  dost  thou  converse  with  that 
trunk  of  humours,  that  bolting-hutch'  of  beastli- 
ness, that  swoln  parcel  of  dropsies,  that  huge  bom- 
bard* of  sack,  that  stuAed  cloak  bag  of  ^uta^  that 
roasted  Manningtree'^  ox  with  the  pudding  m  his 
belly,  that  reverend  vice,  that  grey  iniquit;r,  that 
father  ruffian,  that  vanity  in  years  7  Wherein  is  be 
good,  but  to  taste  sack  and  drink  it  7  wherein  neat 
and  cleanly,  but  to  carve  a  capon  and  eat  it  7 
wherein  cunning,  but  in  craft  7  wnerein  cralty,  bat 
in  villany7  wherein  villanous,  but  in  all  thmgs? 
wherein  worthr,  but  in  nothing  7 

Fal.  I  woula,  your  grace  would  take  me  with 
you  ;•  *  Whom  means  your  grace  7 

P.  Hen.  That  villanous,  abominable  misleader 
of  youth,  Falstaff,  that  old  white-bearded  Satan. 

Pal.  My  lord,  the  man  I  know. 

P.  Hen.  I  know,  thou  dost 

FaL  But  to  say,  I  know  more  harm  in  him  than 


in  myself,  were  to  say  more  than  I  know.  That  he 
is  ola  (the  more  the  pity,)  his  white  hairs  do  wit- 
ness it :  but  that  he  is  (saving  your  reverence)  a 


whoremaster,  that  I  utterly  deny'.  If  sack  and  a 
gar  be  a  fault,  God  help  the  wicked  !  If  to  be  old 
and  merry  be  a  sin,  then  many  an  old  host  that  I 
know,  is  damned :  if  to  be  fat  be  to  be  hated,  then 
Pharaoh's  lean  kine  are  to  be  loved.  No,  mv  ^ood 
lord  :  banish  Peto,  banish  Bnrdolph,  banish  Poms: 
but  tor  sweet  Jack  Falstaff,  kind  Jack  Falstsfl^ 
true  Jack  Falstaff,  valiant  Jack  Fulstaff,  and  there- 
fore more  valiant,  being  ps  he  is,  old  Jack  Falstafl, 
banish  not  htm  thy  Harry's  company ;  banish  plump 
Jack,  and  banish  all  the  world. 

P.  Hen,  I  do,  I  will.  [.9  knocking  htord. 

[Exeunt  Hostess,  Francis,  and  Bardol]^ 
Re-enttT  Bardolph,  mnning. 

Bard.  O,  my  lord,  my  lord  ;  the  sheriff,  with  • 
most  monstrous  watch,  is  at  the  door. 

FaL  Out,  you  rocrue !  plav  out  the  play :  I  Haw 
much  to  say  m  the  Uehalf  of  that  Falstaff. 


B)  The  machine  which  separates  flour  from  brta 
9)- ■      ■" 


9)  A  leather  black-jack  to  hold  beer. 

10)  In  Essex,  where  a  large  ox  was  roosted  wfaol* 
/ 11)  Go  no  faster  than  I  can  follow. 
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Rt  enter  Hostess,  AMftfy. 
i/ofl.  O  Jesu,  my  lord,  my  lord !— — 
Fai,  Heigh,  heigh !  the  de?il  rides  upon  a  fid- 
lUe-stick:  What*fl  the  matter  7 

Jioat.  The  sheriff  and  all  th^watch  are  at  the 
door :  they  are  come  to  search  tfie  house :  Shall  I 
let  them  in  7 

FaL  Dost  thou  hear,  Hal?  neTer  call  a  true 
piece  or  ffold,  a  counterfeit:  thou  art  essentially 
mad,  ivtthout  seeming  so. 

P.  //en.  And  thou  a  natural  coward,  without 
instinct. 

Fal,  I  deny  your  major:  if  you  will  deny  the 
shenfS^  so ;  ii  not,  let  him  enter :  if  I  become  not 
a  cart  as  well  as  another  man,  a  plague  on  my 
hringinjg  up !  I  hope,  I  shaU  as  soon  he  strangled 
with  a  halter,  as  another. 

/>.  Hen.  Uo.  hide  thee  behind  the  arras;*— the 
rest  walk  up  abofc.  Now,  my  masters,  for  a  true 
face,  and  good  conscience. 

Ftd.  Both  which  I  have  had :  but  their  date  b 
out,  and  therefore,  IMl  hide  me. 

[Exeunt  all  but  the  Prince  and  Poins. 

P.  Hen.  Call  in  the  sheriff. 

Enter  Sheriff  and  Carrier. 
Now,  master  sheriff;  what's  your  will  with  me  ? 

Sker.  First,  pardon  me,  my  lord.  A  hue  and  cry 
Hath  followM  certain  men  unto  this  house. 
P.  Hen,  What  men  7 

Sher.  One  of  them  is  well  known,  my  gracious 
lord, 
A  |TOM  fat  man. 

Car.  As  fat  as  butter. 

P.  Hen.  The  man,  I  do  assure  you.  is  not  here ; 
For  I  my«elf  at  this  lime  have  employM  him. 
And,  sheriff,  I  will  en^ra^  my  word  to  thee, 
That  I  will,  by  to-morrow  dinner-time, 
Send  him  to  answer  thee,  or  any  man. 
For  any  thing  he  shall  be  charg'd  witnal : 
And  80  let  me  entreat  you  leave  the  house. 

Sher.  I  will,  my  lord :  There  are  two  gentlemen 
Have  in  this  robbery  lost  three  hundred  marks. 
P.  Hen.  It  may  "be  so :  if  he  have  robb'd  these 
men, 
He  shall  be  answerable ;  and  so,  farewell. 
Sher.  Good  nifcht,  my  noble  lord. 
P.  Hen,  I  think  it  is  eood  morrow ;  is  ft  not? 
Sher.  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  think  it  be  two  o*clock, 
[Ljceimt  Sheriff  an<2  Carrier. 
P.  Hen.  This  oily  rascal  is  known  as  well  as 
Paul's.^    Go,  call  him  forth. 

Paina.  Falstaff!— fast  asleep  behind  the  arras, 
and  snorting  like  a  horse. 

P.  //en.  Hark,  how  hard  he  fetches  breath 
Search  his  pockets.    [Poins  searches.]  What  hast 
t:.ou  found  ? 
Poins.  Nothing  but  papers,  my  lord. 
P.  Hen.  Let*s  see  what  they  be :  read  them. 
Poins.  Item,  A  capon,  2s.  Sd. 
Item,  Sauce,  4d. 
Item,  Sack,  two  gallons,  5s.  8d. 
Item,  Anchovies,  and  sack  after  supper,  Ss.  6d. 
Item,  Bread,  a  halfpenny. 

P.  Hen.  O  monstrous !  but  one  halfpenny  worth 
of  bread  to  this  intolerable  deal  of  saftk !— What 
there  is  else,  keep  close  ;  we'll  read  it  at  more  ad 
Taiita^ ;  there  let  him  sleep  till  day.  I'll  to  the 
court  m  the  morning :  we  must  all  to  the  wars,  and 
thy  place  shall  be  honourable.  I'll  procure  this  fat 
rogue  a  charge  of  foot ;  and,  I  know,  his  death 


will  be  a  march  of  twelve-score.     The  moncT 
shall  be  paid  back  again  with  advantaj^e.    Be  witJi 
me  betimes  in  the  morning  ;  and  so  good  morrow, 
Poins. 
Potns.  Good  morrow,  good  my  lord.     [Exeimt. 


(1)  Tapestry. 
(S)  Beginning. 


(2)  St.  Paul's  cathedral. 


ACT  HI. 

SCEJfE  /.—Bangor.  w9  room  in  the  archdeacon* § 
house.  Enter  Hotspur,  Worcester,  Mortimer, 
and  Glendower. 

Mort.  These  promises  are  fair,  the  parties  sure. 
And  our  induction'  full  of  prosperous  nope. 

Hot.  Lord  Mortimer,  and  cousin  Glcmiower, — 

Will  you  sit  down  7 

And,  uncle  Worcester : — A  plague  upon  it ! 
1  have  forgot  the  map. 

Glend.  No,  here  it  is. 

Sit,  cousin  Percy;  sit,  good  cousin  Hotspur: 
For  by  that  name  as  oifl  as  Lancaster 
Doth  speak  of  you,  his  cheek  looks  pale ;  and  with 
A  rising  sifsrh,  he  wisheth  you  in  heaven. 

Hot.  And  you  in  hell,  as  often  as  he  hears 
Owen  Glendower  spoke  of. 

Glend.  I  cannot  olame  him  :  at  my  nativity, 
The  front  of  heaven  was  full  of  fiery  shapes. 
Of  burning  cressets  ;*  and  at  my  birth. 
The  frame  and  huge  foundation  of  the  earth 
Shak'd  like  a  coward. 

Hot.  Why,  so  It  would  have  done 

At  the  same  season,  if  your  mother's  cat  had 
But  kitten'd,  thoucrn  yourself  had  ne'er  been  bom. 

Glend.  I  say,  the  earth  did  shake  when  I  was 
born. 

Hoi.  And  I  say,  the  earth  was  not  of  my  mind, 
If  you  suppose,  as  fearing  you  it  shook. 

Glend,  The  heavens  were  all  on  fire,  the  earth 
did  tremble. 

Hot.  O,  then  the  earth  shook  to  see  the  heavens 
on  fire, 
And  not  in  fear  of  vour  nativity. 
Diseased  nature  oRentimes  breaks  forth 
In  strange  eruptions :  oft  the  teeming  earth 
Is  with  a  kind  of  cholic  pinch'd  and  ves'd 
Bt  the  imprisoning  of  unruly  wind 
Within  her  womb  •  which,  for  enlargement  striving, 
Shakes  the  old  beldame  earth,  and  topples* down' 
Steeples,  and  moss-grown  towers.    At  your  birth. 
Our  grandam  earth,  having  this  distcmpcrature. 
In  passion  shook. 

Glend.  Cousin,  of  many  men 

I  do  not  bear  these  crossings.    Give  me  leave 
To  tell  you  once  again,^that  at  my  birth. 
The  front  of  heaven  was  full  of  fiery  shapes : 
The  goats  ran  from  the  mountains^  and  the  nerds 
Were  strangely  clamorous  to  the  friehted  fields. 
These  si^ns  have  mark'd  me  eztraorainary ; 
And  all  the  courses  of  my  life  do  show, 
I  am  not  in  the  roll  of  common  men. 
Where  is  he  living,— clipp'd  in  with  the  sea 
That  chides  the   banks   of  England,  ScoUandi 

Wales, — 
Which  calls  me  pupil,  or  hath  read  to  me  1 
And  bring  him  out,  that  is  but  woman's  son, 
Can  trace  me  in  the  tedious  ways  of  art. 
And  hold  me  pace  in  deep  experiments. 

Hot,  I  think,  there  is  no  man  speaks  better 
Welsh: 

(4)  Lights  set  erossways  upon  beacons,  and  alt« 
upon  poles,  which  were  UPeA  in  processions,  lie. 
(6)  Tumbles. 
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I  will  to  dinner. 

Jtforf.  Peace,  cousin  Percy ;  you  will  make  him 
mad. 

GUnd.  I  can  call  spirits  from  the  vasty  deep. 

Hot.  Why,  so  can  i ;  or  so  can  any  man  : 
But  will  they  come,  when  you  do  call  for  them  ? 

Glend,  Why,  I  can  teach  you,  cousin,  to  command 
The  devil. 

Hot.  And  I  can  teach  thee,  coz,  to  shame  the  devil, 
By  telling  truth  ;  Tell  truth,  and  shame  the  devil. — 
If  thou  have  power  to  raise  him,  bring  him  hither, 
And  I'll  be  sworn,  I  have  power  to  shame  him  hence. 
0,  while  you  live,  tell  truth,  and  shame  the  devil. 

Mort.  Come,  come. 
No  more  of  this  unprofitable  chaL 

Gltnd,  Three  times  hath  Hen^  Bolingbroke 
made  head 
Against  my  power:  thrice  from  the  banks  of  Wye, 
And  sandy-bottomM  Severn,  have  I  sent  him, 
Bootless'  home,  and  weather-beaten  back. 

Hot,  Home  without  boots,  and  iu  foul  weather 
too! 
How  'scapes  he  araes,  in  the  devil's  name  ? 

Glend.  Come,  here's  the  map ;  Shall  we  divide 
our  right, 
According  to  our  three-fold  order  ta'en  7 

Mort.  The  archdeacon  hath  divided  it 
Into  three  limits,  very  equally : 
England,  from  Trent  and  Severn  hitherto, 
By  south  and  east,  is  to  my  part  assign'd  : 
All  westward,  Wales  beyond  the  Severn  shore, 
And  all  the  fertile  land  within  that  bound. 
To  Owen  Glendower : — and,  dear  coz,  to  you 
The  remnant  northward,  lying  off  from  Trent. 
And  our  indentures  tripartite*  are  drawn : 
Which  being  sealed  interchangeably, 
(A  business  that  this  ni^ht  may  execute,) 
To-morrow,  cousin  Percy,  you,  and  I, 
And  my  good  lord  of  Worcester,  will  set  forth, 
To  meet  your  father,  and  the  Scottish  power,* 
As  is  appointed  us,  at  Shrewsbury. 
My  father  Glendower  is  not  ready  yet. 
Nor  shall  we  need  his  help  these  fourteen  days : — 
Within  that  space,  [To  Glend.]  you  may  have 

drawn  together 
Your  tenants,  friends,  and  neighbouring  gentlemen. 

Glend.  A  snorter  time  shall  send  me  to  you,  lords, 
And  in  my  conduct  shall  your  ladies  come : 
From  whom  you  now  must  steal,  and  take  no  leave; 
For  there  win  be  a  world  of  water  shed, 
Upon  the  parting  of  your  wives  and  you. 

Hot.  MethinkB,  my  moiety,*  north  from  Burton 
here, 
In  quantity  equals  not  one  of  yours ; 
See.  how  this  river  comes  me  cranking  in. 
And  cuts  me,  from  the  best  of  all  my  land, 
A  huge  half  moon,  a  monstrous  cantle*  out. 
I'll  have  the  current  in  this  place  damm'd  up ; 
And  here  the  smug  and  silver  Trent  shall  run, 
In  a  new  channel,  fair  and  evenly : 
It  ahall  not  wind  with  such  a  deep  indent, 
To  rob  me  of  so  rich  a  bottom  here. 

GUnd,  Not  wind  7  it  shall,  it  must ;  you  see,  it 
doth. 

Mart.  Yea, 
But  mark,  how  he  bears  his  course,  and  runs 

me  up 
With  like  advantage  on  the  other  side ; 


Gelding  the  oppowd  continent  as  much, 
As  on  Uie  other  side  it  takes  from  you 


I  you. 


\  I)  UnsuccessAil. 

UjPart 

n  CandlesUck. 


fS)  Three  copies. 

[6)  Comer.  (6)  Cutting. 

[8}  The  writer  of  the  articles. 


f  S)  Force. 


I     War.  Yea,  but  a  little  charge  wtD  treocli  b«s 

here, 
And  on  this  north  side  win  this  cape  of  land ; 
And  then  he  runs  straight  and  even. 

Hot.  I'll  have  it  so  ;  a  little  charge  will  do  iL 

Glend.  I  will  not  have  it  alter'd. 

Hot.  WfflnotriaT 

Glend.  No,  nor  you  shall  not. 
'  Hot.  Who  shall  say  me  my  t 

Glend.  Why,  that  will  I. 

Hot.  Let  me  not  understand  tdu  thea. 

Speak  it  in  Welsh. 

Glend.  I  can  speak  Enslish,  lord,  as  w^  as  joa; 
For  I  was  train'd  up  in  the  English  court : 
Where,  being  but  young.  I  framed  to  the  harf 
Many  an  English  ditty,  lovely  well. 
And  gave  the  tongue  a  helpful  ornament ; 
A  virtue  that  was  never  seen  in  you. 

Hot.  Marry,  and  I'm  glad  of  it  with  all  my  heart , 
I  had  rather  be  a  kitten,  and  cry — mew, 
Than  one  of  these  same  metre  Dallad-monsers 
I  had  rather  hear  a  brazen  canstick*  tum'<^ 
Or  a  dry  wheel  grate  on  an  axle-tree; 
And  that  would  set  my  teeth  nothing  on  edge. 
Nothing  so  much  as  mincing  poetry ; 
'Tis  like  the  forc'd  gate  of  a  shuffling  nag. 

Glend.  Come,  you  shall  have  Trent  tum'd. 

Hot.  I  do  not  care :  I'll  give  thrice  so  much  land 
To  any  well-deserring  friend ; 
But,  in  the  way  \)f  bargain,  mark  ve  me, 
I'll  cavil  on  the  ninth  part  of  a  hair. 
Are  the  indentures  drawn  ?  shall  we  be  gone  7 

Glend.  The  moon  shines  fair,  you  may  away  by 
night : 
I'll  haste  the  writer,*  and,  withal. 
Break^  with  your  wives  of  your  aeparture  hence  . 
I  am  afraid,  my  daughter  will  run  mad. 
So  much  she  doteth  on  her  Mortimer.  [Exii, 

Mart.  Fie,  cousin  Percy  1  how  you  cross  my 
father! 

Hot.  I  cannot  choose :  sometimes  he  angers  me 
With  telling  me  of  the  moldwarp>*>  and  theaat. 
Of  the  dreamer  Merlin  and  his  prophecies ; 
And  of  a  dragon  and  a  finless  fish, 
A  clip-wing'a  griffin,  and  a  moulten  raven, 
A  couching  lion,  ana  a  ramping  cat. 
And  such  a  deal  of  skimble-skmble  stuff 
As  puts  me  Hrom  my  faith.    I  tell  you  what, — 
He  held  me,  but  last  night,  at  least  nine  hours 
In  reckoning  up  the  several  devils'  names. 
That   were  his  lackeys*    1  cried,  humph,— tad 

well,— go  to, — 
But  mark'd  him  not  a  word.    O,  he's  as  tedious 
As  is  a  tired  horse,  a  railing  wife ; 
Worse  than  a  smoky  house :— I  had  rather  live 
With  cheese  and  garlic,  in  a  windmill,  far. 
Than  feed  on  cates,'*  and  have  him  talk  to  me. 
In  any  summer-house  in  Christendom. 

Mart.  In  faith,  he  is  a  worthy  gentlemaii ; 
Exceedingly  well  read,  and  profitieMl 
In  strange  concealments ;  **  valiant  as  a  Hon, 
And  wond'rous  affable ;  and  as  bountiful 
As  mines  of  India.    Shall  I  tell  you,  cousin  7 
He  holds  your  temper  in  a  high  respect. 
And  curbs  himself  even  of  his  natural  acop< 
When  you  do  cross  his  humour ;  faith,  he  i 
I  warrant  you,  that  man  is  not  alive. 
Might  so  have  tempted  him  as  you  have  doa^ 
Without  the  taste  of  danger  and  reproof; 


ilAil-blaMf 


But  do  not  use  it  oft.  let  me  entreat  you. 
Wor.  In  faith,  my  lord,  you  are  too  wil 


(9)  Break  the  matter. 
(11) 


(11)  Dainties. 
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had  since  jour  eomine  hither  have  done  enough 
To  put  hiin  quite  beside  his  patience. 
You  muflt  needs  learn,  lord,  to  amend  this  fault : 
Though  sometimes  itsbo  w  greatness,courage,blood, 

iAnd  that's  the  dearest  grace  it  renders  you,) 
^et  oRentimes  it  doth  present  harsh  rage, 
Delect  of  manners,  want  of  government. 
Pride,  haughtiness,  opinion,  and  disdain : 
The  least  of  which,  haunting  a  nobleman, 
Loeeth  men's  hearts ;  and  leaves  behind  a  stain 
Upon  the  beauty  of  all  parts  besides, 
Beguilinz  them  of  commendation. 
Uot.  Well,  I  am  schoolM ;   good  manners  be 
your  speed ! 
Here  come  our  wives,  and  let  us  take  our  leave. 
Re-tnter  Glendower,  ioUh  the  Ladies, 
MorL  This  is  the  deadly  spite  that  angers  me, — 
My  wife  can  speak  no  English,  I  no  Welsh. 
Gtend,  My  daughter  weeps ;  she  will  not  part 
with  you, 
She'll  be  a  soldier  too,  she'll  to  the  wars. 
Mort.  Good  father,  tell  her,->that  she,  and  my 
aunt  Percy, 
Shall  follow  in  your  conduct*  speedily. 

[Gl^dower  speaks  to  his  daughter  in  Welshj 
and  she  answers  him  in  the  same. 
Gtend.  She's  desperate  here ;  a  peevish  self- 
will'd  harlotry, 
)ne  no  persuasion  can  do  good  upon. 

[LMdy  M.  speaks  to  Mortimer  in  Welsh. 

Jicrt.  I  understand  thy  looks :  that  pretty  Welsh 

CVbich  thou  pourcst  down   from  these  swelling 

heavens^ 
I  am  too  perfect  m ;  and,  but  for  shame. 
In  such  a  parley  would  I  answer  thee. 

[Lady  M.  speaks, 
I  understand  thy  kisses,  and  thou  mine, 
And  that's  a  feeling  disputation : 
But  I  will  never  be  a  truant,  love, 
Till  I  have  leam'd  thy  languafl^e ;  for  thy  tongue 
Makes  Welsh  as  sweet  as  ditties  highly  penn'd. 
Sung  by  a  fair  queen  in  a  summer's  do  wer, 
With  ravishing  division  to  her  lute.* 
Gltnd.  Nay,  ifyou  melt,  then  will  she  run  mad. 
[Ladv  M.  sptaks  again, 
Mort,  O.  I  am  ignorance  itself  in  this. 
Gtend,  She  bids  you 
Upon  the  wanton  rushes  lay  you  down. 
And  rest  your  gentle  head  upon  her  lap, 
And  she  will  sing  the  song  that  pleaseth  you, 
And  on  your  eye-lids  crown  the  ^od  of  sleep, 
Chamiing  your  blood  with  pleasing  heaviness ; 
Making  such  difierence  'twixt  wake  and  sleep, 
As  is  the  difierencc  betwixt  dav  and  night, 
The  hour  before  the  heavenly-namess'd  team 
Begins  his  golden  progress  in  the  east. 
Mort,  IVith  illl  my  heart  I'll  sit,  and  hear  her 
sing: 
By  that  time  will  our  book,*  I  think,  be  drawn. 

Glend.  Dosoj 
And  those  musicians  that  shall  play  to  yoti, 
Hang  in  the  air  a  thousand  leagues  from  hence ; 
Tet  straight  ther  shall  be  here ;  sit,  and  attend. 

Hot,  Come,  Kate,  thou  art  perfect  in  lying  down 
Come,  quick,  quick ;  that  I  may  lay  my  head  in  thy 
lap. 
Lady  P,  Go,  ye  giddy  goose. 

Olewlovrer  speaki  soma  Welsh  words^  emd  than  the 


1)  Guard,  ewort. 
(t  I  A  compliottnt  to  c 
(S)  Our  paper  of  c 


Hot, 


Now  I  perceive,  the  devd  undentands 
Welsh; 

And  'tis  no  marvel,  he's  so  humorous. 
By'r  lady,  he's  a  good  musician. 

Lady  V,  Then  should  you  be  nothing  but  mu- 
sical ;  for  you  are  altogether  governed  by  humours. 
Lie  still,  ye  thief,  and  near  the  lady  sing  in  Welsh. 

Hot,  1  had  rather  hear  Lady^  my  brach,*  howl 
in  Irish. 

Lady  P,  Would'st  thou  have  thy  head  broken  7 

Hot,  No. 

Lady  P.  Then  be  still. 

Hot,  Neither;  'tis  a  womai  *s  fault. 

Lady  P,  Now  God  help  thee ! 

Hot.  To  the  Welsh  lady's  bed. 

Lady  P.  What's  that  7 

Hot,  Peace !  she  sings. 

^  Welsh  SONG  swug  by  Lady  M. 

Hot,  Come,  Kate,  I'll  have  vour  song  too. 

Lady.  P,  Not  mine,  in  good  sooth. 

Hot,  Not  yours,  in  good  sooth !  'Heart,  you  sweat 
like  a  comGt-maker's  wife !  Not  you,  in  good  sooth : 
and,  As  true  as  I  live ;  and,  As  Uod  shall  mena 
me :  and,  As  sure  as  day  : 
Ana  giv'st  such  sarcenet  surety  for  thy  oaths. 
As  if  thou  never  walk'dst  further  than  Finsbury.* 
Swear  me,  Kate,  like  a  lady,  as  thou  art, 
A  good  mouLh-fiUing  oath ;  and  leave  in  sooth, 
And  such  protest  of  pepper-gingerbread. 
To  velvet-guards,'  and  Sunday-citizens. 
Come.  sing. 

Lady  P,  I  will  not  sing. 

Hot.  'Tis  the  next  way  to  turn  tailor,  or  be  red- 
breast teacher.  An  the  indentures  be  drawn,  I'll 
away  within  these  two  hours ;  and  so  come  in  ivhcn 
ye  will.  [Exit. 

Gtend,  Come,  come,  lord  Mortimer ;  you  arc  as 
slow, 
As  hot  lord  Perer  is  on  fire  to  eo. 
By  this  our  book's  drawn :  we'll  but  seal,  and  then 

'o  horse  immediately. 

Mort,  With  all  my  heart.    [Exe, 


EKiabeth. 


SCE^E  /7.— London.  ^  room  in  the  palace,  En^ 
ter  King  Henry,  Princ«o/ Wales,  mid  Lords, 

K,  Hen,   Lords,  give  us  leave ;   the  prince  oi 

Wales  an  J  f 
Must  have  some  conference :  But  be  near  at  hand. 
For  we  shall  presently  have  need  of  you.— 

lExewU  Lords. 
I  know  not  whether  God  will  have  it  bo, 
For  some  displeasing  servKC  1  have  done. 
That  in  his  secret  doom  out  of  my  blood 
He'll  breed  revensement  and  a  scourge  foi  ine , 
But  thou  dost  in  m  passages  of  life. 
Make  me  believe,  that  thou  art  only  mark'd 
For  the  hot  vengeance  and  the  rod  of  heaven. 
To  punish  my  mistreadings.    Tell  me  else, 
Could  such  inordinate,  ami  low  desires, 
Such  poor,  such  bare,  such  lewd,  such  mean  Jd- 

tempts,* 
Such  barren  pleasures,  rude  society, 
As  thou  art  match'd  withal,  and  grsiled  to, 
Accompanv  the  greatness  of  thy  blood. 
And  hold  their  level  with  thy  princely  heart  7 

P,  Hen,  So  please  your  mio^ty,  I  would  I  covM 
Quit  all  offences  with  as  clear  excuse. 
As  well  as,  I  am  doubtless,  I  can  purge 

4}  Hound.  (5)  In  Moorilelds. 

6i  Laced  velvet,  the  finery  of  cockneys. 
7)  Unworthy  undertakings. 
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Bfyaeirof  manj  I  am  chargM  withal : 
Yet  such  extenuation  let  me  beg^ 
An.  in  reproof  of  many  tales  devis'd, — 
Which  oil  the  ear  of  sreatness  needs  must  hear,— 
By  smiling  pick- (hanks'  and  base  newsmongers, 
I  may,  for  some  thinzs  true,  wherein  my  youth 
Hath  faulty  w^der'J  and  irregular. 
Find  pardon  on  my  true  submission. 
K,  Hen,  God  pardon  thee !— yet  let  me  wonder, 
Harry, 
At  thy  afibctions,  which  do  hold  a  wing 
Quite  from  ihe  flight  of  all  thy  ancestors. 
Thy  place  in  council  thou  hast  rudely  lost^ 
Which  by  thy  younger  brother  is  supplied ; 
And  art  almost  an  alien  to  the  hearts 
Of  all  (he  court  and  princes  of  my  blood  : 
The  hope  and  expectation  of  thy  time 
Is  ruinM ;  and  the  soul  of  every  man 
Propheticallj^  does  fore-think  thy  fall. 
Haa  I  80  lavish  of  my  presence  oeen. 
So  coramon-hackneyM  in  the  eyes  or  men, 
So  stale  and  cheap  to  vulgar  company ; 
Opinion,  that  did  help  me  to  the  crown, 
Had  still  kept  loyal  to  possession  ;' 
And  left  me  in  reputeless  banishment, 
A  fellow  of  no  mark,  nor  likelihood. 
By  being  seldom  seen,  I  could  not  stir. 
But,  like  a  comet,  I  was  wonderM  at: 
That  men  would  tell  their  children,  This  is  he 
Others  would atiy ^-^Where  ?  which  is  Bolingbroke  ? 
And  then  I  stole  all  courtesy  from  heaven, 
And  dres&M  myself  in  such  numility. 
That  I  did  pluck  allegiance  from  men's  hearts, 
Loud  shouts  and  salutations  from  their  mouths. 
Even  in  the  presence  of  the  crowned  king. 
Thus  did  I  keep  my  person  fresh,  and  new ; 
My  presence,  like  a  robe  pontifical, 
Ne*er  seen,  but  wonderM  at :  and  so  my  state, 
Seldom,  but  sumptuous,  showed  like  a  least ; 
And  won,  by  rareness,  such  solemnity. 
The  skipping  kin?,  he  ambled  up  and  down 
With  shallow  jesters,  and  rash  oavin'  wits. 
Soon  kindled,  and  soon  burnM:  carded  his  state ; 
Mingled  his  royalty  ivith  capering  fools ; 
Had  his  great  name  profaned  with  their  scorns ; 
JLnd  gave  his  countenance,  against  his  name, 
To  laugh  at  gibing  boys,  andstand  the  push 
Of  every  beardless  vain  comparative:* 
Grew  a  companion  to  the  common  streets, 
EnfeoflPd*  himself  to  popularity: 
That  being  daily  swaliowM  by  men's  eyes. 
They  surfeited  with  honey ;  and  began 
To  loathe  the  taste  of  sweetness,  whereof  a  little 
More  than  a  little  is  by  much  too  much. 
So,  when  he  had  occasion  to  be  seen. 
He  was  but  as  a  cuckoo  is  in  June. 
Heard,  not  regarded ;  seen,  but  with  such  eyes. 
As,  sick  and  blunted  with  community, 
Anord  no  extraordinary  craze, 
Such  as  is  bent  on  sun-like  majesty 
When  it  shines  seldom  in  admiring  eyes: 
But  rather  drowz'd,  and  hung  their  eye-lids  down. 
Slept  in  his  face,  and  rendered  such  aspect 
As  cloudy  men  use  to  their  adversaries ; 
Bein^  with  his  presence  glutted,  gorg'd,  and  fail. 
And  in  that  very  line,  Harry,  stand'st  thou: 
For  thou  hast  lost  thy  princely  privilege. 
With  vile  participation  ;  not  an  eye 
But  is  a- weary  of  thy  common  sight. 
Save  mine,  which  hath  desir'd  to  see  thee  more ; 


Which  now  doth  that  I  would  not  have  u  do. 
Make  blind  itself  with  foolish  tenderness. 

P,  Hen.  I  shall  hereafter,  my  thrice-gracious  locii. 
Be  more  myself. 

K,  Hen,  For  all  the  world. 

As  thou  art  to  this  hour,  was  Richard  then 
When  I  from  France  set  foot  at  Kavenspurg  i 
And  even  as  I  was  then,  is  Percy  now. 
Now  by  my  sceptre,  and  my  soul  to  boot, 
He  hath  more  wortny  interest  to  tiie  stale. 
Than  thou,  the  shadow  of  succession : 
For,  of  no  riehL  nor  colour  like  to  right. 
He  doth  fill  jielas  with  harness*  in  the  realm; 
Turns  head  against  the  lion's  armed  jaws ; 
And,  bein^  no  more  in  debt  to  years  than  thou. 
Leads  ancient  lords  and  reverend  bishops  on, 
To  bloody  battles,  and  to  bruising  amui. 
What  never-dying  honour  hath  he  got 
Apinst  renowned  Douglas ;  whose  high  deeds, 
Whose  hot  incursions,  and  great  name  in  anas, 
Holds  from  all  soldiers  chief  majority. 
And  military  title  capital. 

Through  all  the  kingdoms  that  acknowledge  Christ] 
Thrice  nalh  this  Hotspur  Mars  in  swathing  clothes, 
This  infant  warrior,  in  his  enterprises 
Discomfilted  great  Douglas :  ta'en  him  once, 
Enlarged  him,  and  made  a  friend  of  him, 
To  fill  tlie  mouth  of  deep  defiance  up. 
And  shake  the  peace  and  safety  of  our  throne. 
And  what  say  you  lo  this  ?  Percy,  Northumberland, 
The  archbishop's  grace  of  York,  Douglas,  Mor 

timer, 
Capitulate*  against  us,  and  are  up. 
But  wherefore  do  I  tell  these  news  to  thee  7 
Why,  Harry,  do  I  tell  thee  of  my  foes. 
Which  art  my  near'st  and  dearest*  enemy  ? 
Thou  that  art  like  enough,— through  vassal  fear. 

Base  inclination,  and  the  start  of  spleen, 

To  fight  against  me  under  Percy's  pay. 

To  dog  his  heels,  and  court'sy  at  his  jfrowns. 

To  shoxv  how  much  degenerate  thou  art. 

P,  Hen.  Do  not  think  so,  you  shall  not  find  it  so 
And  God  forgive  them,  that  have  so  much  sway'd 
Your  majesty's  good  thoughts  a^vay  from  mc! 
I  will  redeem  all  this  on  Percy's  head. 
And,  in  the  closing  of  some  glorious  day. 
Be  bold  to  tell  you,  that  I  am  your  son  ; 
When  I  will  wear  a  garment  all  of  blood. 
And  stain  my  favours  in  a  bloody  mask, 
\Vhich,  wash'd  away,  shall  scour  my  shame  wilh  it. 
And  that  shall  be  the  day,  whene'er  it  lights. 
That  this  same  child  of  honour  and  renown. 
This  gallant  Hotspur,  this  all-praised  knight. 
And  your  unthought-of  Harry,  chance  to  meet: 
For  every  honour  sitting  on  his  helm, 
'Would  they  were  multitudes ;  and  on  my  head 
Mv  shames  redoubled !  for  the  time  will  come, 
That  I  shall  make  this  northern  youth  ezchaic* 
His  glorious  deeds  for  my  indignities. 
Percy  is  but  my  factor,  good  my  lord. 
To  engross  up  glorious  deeds  on  my  behalf; 
And  I  will  call  him  to  so  strict  account. 
That  he  shall  render  every  glory  up. 
Yea,  even  the  slightest  worship  of  his  time. 
Or  1  will  tear  the  reckoning  from  his  heart. 
This,  in  the  name  of  God,  I  promise  here : 
The  which  if  he  be  pleas'd  I  shall  perform, 
I  do  beseech  yonr  migesty,  may  salve 
The  loner-grown  wounds  of  my  intemperanee: 
If  not,  the  end  of  life  cancels  all  bands  ;* 


(1)  Officious  parasites. 

(2)  True  to  him  that  had  then 
trown. 
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And  I  will  die  a  hundred  thousand  deaths, 
Bre  break  the  smallest  parceP  or  this  tow. 

K  U^n,  A  hundred  thousand  rebels  die  in  this : — 
Thou  shalt  haTe  charge,  and  sovereign  trust,  herein. 

Enivr  Blunt, 
llow  now,  good  Blunt  ?  thj  looks  are  full  of  speed. 

Blvad,  So  hath  the  business  that  I  come  to 
speak  of. 
Lonl  Mortimer  of  Scotland  hath  sent  word, — 
That  Douglas,  and  the  English  rebels,  met. 
The  eleventh  of  this  month,  at  Shrewsbury : 
4  migh^  and  a  fearful  head  they  are, 
If  promises  be  kept  on  every  hand. 
As  ever  ofier'd  foul  play  in  a  state. 

K,  Hen,  The  eari  of  Westmoreland  set  forth 

With  him  my  son,  lord  John  of  Lancaster ; 
For  this  advertisement*  is  five  days  old  : — 
On  Wednesday  next,  Harry,  you  shall  set 
i-^orward ;  on  Thursday,  we  ourselves  will  march : 
Our  meeting  Is  Bridsnorth :  and,  Harry,  you 
Shall  march  througn  Glostershire ;  by  which  ac- 
count. 
Our  business  valued,  some  twelve  days  hence 
Our  general  forces  at  Bridgnorth  shall  meet. 
Our  bands  are  full  of  business :  let's  away ; 
Advantage  feeds  him  fat,*  while  men  delay.    [£xe. 

SCE^E  /7/— Eastcheap.    Jt  room  in  the  Boar'i 
Head  Tavern,    Enter  Falstaff  and  Bardolph. 

Fal,  Bardolph,  am  I  not  fallen  away  vileljr  since 
this  last  action  7  do  I  not  bate  7  do  I  not  dwindle  7 
Why,  my  skin  bangs  about  me  like  an  old  lady's 
loose  gown ;  I  am  withered  like  an  old  apple-John. 
Well,  ril  repent,  and  that  suddenly,  while  I  am  in 
some  lildnz  \*  I  shall  be  out  of  heart  shortly,  and 
then  I  shall  have  no  strength  to  repent.  An  1  have 
not  forgotten  what  the  inside  of  a  church  is  made 
ofl  I  am  a  pepperwcom,  a  brewer's  horse :  the  inside 
of  a  churcn !  Company,  vilianous  company,  hath 
been  the  spoil  of  me. 

Bard,  Sir  John,  you  are  so  fretful,  you  eannot 
live  lonsr. 

Fal.  Why,  there  is  it:— come,  sing  me  a  bawdy 
song ;  make  me  merry.  I  was  as  virtuously  given, 
as  a  gentleman  need  to  be ;  virtuous  enough :  swore 
little :  diced,  not  above  seven  times  a  week ;  went 
to  a  bawdy-house,  not  above  once  in  a  quarter— 
of  an  hour  ;  paid  money  that  I  borrowed,  three  or 
four  times  ;  lived  well,  and  in  good  compass :  and 
DOW  1  live  out  of  all  order,  out  of  all  compass. 

Bard.  Why,  you  are  so  fat,  sir  John,  that  you 
must  needs  be  out  of  all  compass ;  out  of  all  rea- 
sonable compass,  sir  John. 

Fal,  Do  thou  amend  thy  face,  and  Fll  amend  my 
life:  Thou  art  our  admiral,*  thou  bearest  the  lan- 
tern in  the  poop,— but  His  in  the  nose  of  thee ;  thou 
art  the  knight  of  the  bumlns  lamp. 

Bard,  Why,  sir  John,  my  face  does  you  no  harm. 

Fal,  No,  I'll  be  sworn ;  I  make  as  good  use  of 
it  as  many  a  man  doth  of  a  death's  head,  or  a  me" 
mento  nuri  :  I  never  see  thy  face,  but  I  think  upon 
liell-fire.  and  Dives  that  lived  in  purple ;  for  there 
he  is  in  his  robes,  burning,  burninr.  If  thou  wert 
sny  way  given  to  virtue.  I  would  swear  by  thy 
face ;  my  oath  should  be.  By  this  fire :  but  thou  art 
altogether  given  over ;  and  wert  indeed,  but  for 
(he  light  in  thy  face,  the  son  of  utter  darkness. 
When  thou  ran'st  up  Oads-hill  in  the  night  to  catch 
my  horse,  if  I  did  not  think  thou  hadst  been  an 

(1)  Part,   (t)  fntalUgence.    IS)  Feeds  himself. 
(4)  Have  some  flesh.  (5)  Admiral'!  ship. 


ignia  /oliais,  or  a  ball  of  wildfirft,  tberePa  no  pur 
chase  in  money.  0,  thou  art  apa>stua]  triimphy 
an  everlasting:  bonfire-Iiffht  1  Tnou  hast  saved  mt 
a  thousand  marks  in  liiUcs  and  torches,  walking 
with  thee  in  the  night,  betwixt  tavern  and  tavern : 
but  the  sack  that  thou  hast  drunk  me,  would  have 
bought  me  lights  as  good  cheap,  at  the  dearest 
chandler's  in  Europe.  I  have  maintained  tha* 
salamander  of  yours  with  fire,  any  time  this  two 
and  thirty  years ;  Heaven  reward  me  for  it ! 

Bard,  'Sblood,  I  would  my  face  were  in  yomr 
belly! 

Fal.  God-a-mercy !  so  should  I  be  sure  to  be 
heart-burneu. 

Enter  Hostess. 

How  now,  dame  Partlet  the  hen  7*  have  you  in- 
quired yeC  who  pick'd  my  pocket  7 

Host,  Why,  sir  John  I  what  do  you  think,  sir 
John  ?  Do  you  think  I  keep  thieves  in  my  house  ?  I 
have  searched,  1  have  inquued,  so  has  my  husband, 
man  by  man,  boy  by  boy.  servant  by  servant :  the 
tithe  of  a  hair  was  never  lost  in  my  nouse  before. 

Fal,  You  lie,  hostess ;  Bardolph  was  shaved,  and 
lost  many  a  hair :  and  I'll  be  sworn,  my  pocket  ivas 
picked :  Go  to,  you  are  a  woman,  go. 

Host.  Who,  1 7  I  defy  thee :  I  was  never  called 
so  in  mine  own  house  before. 

Fal,  Go  to,  I  know  you  well  enough. 

Host,  No,  sir  John ;  you  do  not  Icnow  me,  sit 
John :  I  know  you,  sir  John :  you  owe  me  money, 
sir  John,  and  now  you  pick  aouarrel  to  beguile  me 
of  it :  I  bought  you  a  dozen  of  shirts  to  your  back. 

Fal.  Dowlas,  filthy  dowlas :  I  have  given  them 
away  to  bakers'  wives,  and  they  have  made  bolters 
of  them. 

Host.  Now,  as  I  am  a  true  woman,  hoUand  oi 
eight  shillings  an  ell.  You  owe  money  bere  bestdc5, 
sir  John,  lor  your  diet,  and  by  drinkings,  and 
money  lent  you.  four  ana  twenty  pound. 

FaL  He  had  his  part  of  it ;  let  him  pay. 

HosL  He  7  alas,  he  is  poor ;  he  huih  nothing. 

Fal.  How!  poor  7  look  upon  hU  lace;  What  call 
you  rich?  let  them  coin  his  nose,  let  them  coin  his 
cheeks ;  III  not  paya  drnicr.  Wha^  will  you  make 
a  younfcer  of  me  7  shall  I  not  take  mine  ease  in  mine 
inn,  but  I  shall  have  my  pocket  picked?  I  have 
lost  a  seal-ring  of  my  grandfathers,  worth  forty 
msrk. 

Host.  0  Jesu !  I  have  heard  the  prince  tell  him, 
I  know  not  how  ofl,  that  that  ringwas  copper. 

Fal.  How !  the  prince  is  a  Jack.*  a  sneak-cup ; 
and,  if  he  were  here,  I  would  cudgel  him  like  a 
dog,  if  he  would  say  so. 

Enter  Prinee  Henry  and  Poins,  marehing,  Fal- 
staff meets  tlu  Prmce,  playing  on  his  truncheon 
like  afijt. 

Fal.  How  now,  lad  ?  is  the  wind  in  that  door, 
i'faith  7  must  we  all  march  7 

Bard.  Yea.  two  and  two,  Newgate-Auh*nn. 

Host.  My  lord,  I  pray  you,  hear  me. 

P.  Hen.  What  sayest  thou,  mistress  Quickly  * 
How  does  thy  husband  7  I  love  him  well,  he  is  ai« 
honest  man. 

Host.  Gcou  my  lord,  hear  me. 

Fal.  Pr'ythee,  let  her  alone,  and  list  to  me. 

P.  Hen.  What  sayest  thou.  Jack  7 

FaL  The  other  night  1  fell  asleep  hei«  bchim! 
the  arras,  and  had  my  pocket  picked :  this  house. 

(6)  In  the  story-book  of  Reynard  the  Fox. 

(7)  A  term  uf  contempt  frequently  used  bt 
Shakspeare. 
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IS  turned  bawdy-house,  they  pickpockets. 

P.  Hen.  What  didsl  thou  lose.  Jack? 

Fal.  Wilt  thou  believe  me,  Hal  7  three  or  four 
bonds  of  forty  pound  a-piece,  and  a  seal-ring  of  my 
grandfather's. 

P,  Hen.  A  trifle,  some  eigfatppenny  matter. 

Hoet.  So  I  told  him,  my  lord  ;  and  I  said,  I 
heard  j^our  grace  sar  so :  And,  my  lord,  he  speaks 
«iost  vilely  of  you,  like  a  foul-mouthed  man  as  be 
« :  and  said,  he  would  cudgel  you. 

P.  Hen.  What!  he  did  not 7 

Host,  There's  neither  faith,  truth,  norwoman- 
Qood  in  me  else. 

P.  Hen.  There's  no  more  faith  in  thee  than  in  a 
stenred  prune ;  nor  no  more  tiuth  in  thee,  than  in 
a  drawn  fox :  and  for  womanhood,  maid  Marian^ 
may  be  the  dfeputy's  wife  of  the  ward  to  thee.  Go, 
you  thing,  go. 

Host.  Say,  what  thing?  what  thine? 

Fal.  What  thing  7  why,  a  thing  to  thank  God  on. 

Host.  I  am  no  thing  to  thank  God  on,  I  would 
thou  should'st  know  it :  I  am  an  honest  man's  wife : 
and,  setting  thy  knighthood  aside,  thou  art  &  knave 
So  call  me  so. 

Fal.  Setting  thy  womanhood  aside,  thou  art  a 
beast  to  say  otherwise. 

Host.  Say,  what  beast,  thou  knave  thou  7 

Fal.  What  beast  7  why,  an  otter. 

P.  Hen.  An  otter,  sir  John?  why  an  otter  7 

Fal,  Why  7  she's  neither  fish,  nor  flesh ;  a  man 
knows  not  where  to  have  her. 

Host.  Thou  art  an  unjust  man  in  saying  so; 
thou  or  any  man  knows  where  to  have  me,  thou 
knave  thou ! 

P,  Hen,  Thou  sayest  true,  hostess ;  and  he  slan- 
ders thee  most  grossly. 

Host.  So  he  doth  you,  my  lord  ;  and  said  this 
other  day,  you  ought  him  a  thousand  pound. 

P.  Hen.  Sirrah,  do  I  owe  vou  a  thousand  pound  ? 

Fal.  A  thousand  pound,  Hal  7  a  million :  thy  love 
is  worth  a  million  ;  thou  owest  me  thy  love. 

Host.  Nay.  my  lord,  he  called  you  Jack,  and 
said,  he  would  cudfrel  you. 

Fal.  Did  I,  Bardolph  7 

Bard.  Indeed,  sir  John,  you  said  so. 

Fal.  Yea :  if  ne  said,  my  ring  was  copper. 

P.  Hen.  I  say,  'tis  copper:  Darcst  thou  be  as 
pood  as  thy  word  now  7 

Fal.  Why,  Hal,  thou  kno^vest,  as  thou  art  but 
man,  I  dare :  but,  as  thou  art  prince,  I  fear  thee, 
as  I  fear  the  roaring  of  the  lion's  whelp. 

P,  Hen.  And  why  not.  as  the  lion  7 

Fal,  The  kine  himself  is  to  be  feared  as  the  lion : 
Dost  thou  think,  I'll  fear  thee  as  I  fear  thy  father  7 
nay.  an  I  do,  I  pray  God,  my  girdle  break ! 

P,  Hen.  O,  if  it  should,  how  would  thy  guts  fall 
about  thy  knees !  But,  sirrah^  there's  no  room  for 
faith,  truth,  nor  honesty,  in  this  bosom  of  thine :  it 
is  filled  up  with  guts,  and  midriff.  Charge  an 
honest  woman  with  picking  thy  pocket !  Why,  thou 
whore***'  impudent,  embossed'  rascal,  if  there 
were  any  thing  in  thv  pocket  but  tavern-reckonings, 
memorandums  of  Dawdy-houseis  and  one  poor 
penny-worth  of  sugar-candy,  to  make  thee  long- 
winded  ;  if  thy  pocket  were  enriched  with  any 
other  injuries  but  these,  I  am  a  viualn.  And  yet 
you  will  stand  to  it;  you  will  not  pocket  up  wrong : 
Art  thou  not  ashamed  ? 

Fal,  Dost  thou  hear,  Hal  7  thou  knowest,  in  the 
state  of  innoccncy,  Adam  fell ;  and  what  should 

(I)  A  man  dressed  like  a  woman,  who  attends 
monris-dancen. 
(S)  Swoln,  pufly. 


poor  Jack  Falstafl*  do.  in  the  days  of  vilaiiy  7   Tbon 
sees!,  I  have  more  flesh  than  another  man;  and 

therefore  more  frailtr. ^You  confess  then,  you 

picked  my  pocket  7 

P.  Hen,  It  appears  so  by  the  story. 

Fal.  Hostess,  I  forgive  thee :  Go,  make  ready 
breakfast ;  love  thy  husband,  look  to  thy  servants^ 
cherish  thy  guests :  thou  shalt  find  me  tractable  to 
anv  honest  reason :  tliou  scest,  I  am  pacified. — Still? 
—Nay,  pr'ythce,  be  gone,  [Exit  Hostess.]  Now, 
Hal,  to  the  news  at  court :  for  the  robbery,  lad,— 
How  is  that  answered  7 

P,  Hen.  O,  my  sweet  beef,  I  must  still  be  good 
angel  to  thee :— The  money  is  paid  back  again. 

Fal.  0.  I  do  not  like  that  paying  back,  tis  a 
double  labour. 

P.  Hen.  I  am  good  friends  with  m)  father,  and 
may  do  any  thing. 

Pal.  Rod  me  the  exchequer  the  first  thing  thou 
doest,  and  do  it  with  unwashed  hands  too. 

Bard.  Do,  my  lord. 

P,  Hen,  1  have  procured  thee.  Jack,  a  charge 
of  foot. 

Fal.  I  would,  it  had  been  of  horse.  Where  shall 
I  find  one  that  can  steal  well  7  O  for  a  fine  thief,  of 
the  age  of  two  and  twenty,  or  thereabouts !  1  am 
heinously  unprovided.  Well,  God  be  thanked  for 
these  rebels,  they  oflend  none  but  the  virtuous ;  I 
laud  them,  i  praise  them. 

P.  Hen.  Bardolph 

Bard.  My  lord. 

P.  Hen.  Go  bear  this  letter  to  lord  John  ol 
Lancaster, 
My  brother  John ;  this  to  my  lord  of  Westmore- 
land.— 
Go,  Poins,  to  horse,  to  horse ;  for  thou,  and  I, 

Have  thirty  miles  to  ride  yet  ere  dinner-tiroe. 

Jack, 

Meet  me  to  morrow  i'the  Temple  hall. 

At  two  o'clock  i'the  afternoon  : 

There  shalt  thou  know  thy  charge;  and  there 

receive 
Money,  and  order  for  their  furniture. 
I'he  land  is  burning  ;  Percy  stands  on  hij«h ; 
And  either  they,  or  we,  must  lower  lie. 

[Exeunt  Prince,  Poins,  and  Bardolph. 

Fal,  Rare  words !  brave  world  ! Hostess 

ray  breakfast,  come:— 
0, 1  could  wish,  this  tavern  were  my  dram.  [Erit 


ACT  IV. 

SCEJ^E   I.^The  rebel  camp,  near  Shrewshvrtf. 
Enter  Hotspur,  Worcester,  and  Douglas. 

Ho(.  Well  said,  my  noble  Scot :  If  speaking  truth, 
In  this  fine  a^,  were  not  thought  flattery. 
Such  attribution  should  the  Douglas'  have. 
As  not  a  soldier  of  this  season's  stamp 
Should  go  so  general  current  throuch  the  world 
By  heaven,  I  cannot  flatter ;  I  defy^ 
The  tongues  of  soothers ;  but  a  braver  place 
In  my  heart's  love,  hath  no  man  than  youraelf : 
Nav,  task  me  to  the  word ;  approve  me,  lord. 

Doug.  Thou  art  the  king  or  nonour : 
No  man  so  potent  breathes  upon  the  ground. 
But  I  will  beard*  him. 

Hot,  Do  so,  and  'tis  well  :— 

(S)  This  expression  is  applied  by  wav  of  pre 
eminence  to  the  head  of  the  Douglas  familv. 
(4)  Disdain.        (5)  Meet  him  face  to  far*. 
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Enter  a  Messen^r,  V)Uh  letters, 
fVhat  letters  hast  thou  there? — I  can  but  thank  you. 

JtfcM.  These  letters  come  from  your  father, — 

Hot,  letters  from  him  J  why  comes  he  not  him- 
self? 

J9es3,  He  cannot  come,  my  lord ;  he's  grievous 
sick. 

Hot,  Zounds!  how  has  he  the  leisure  to  be  sick, 
In  such  a  justlin^  time  ?  Who  leads  his  power  7' 
Under  whose  goTcrnmcnt  come  they  along? 

JSIess.  His  letters  bear  his  mind,  not  I,  my  lord. 

Wor,  I  pr'ythee,  tell  me,  doth  he  keep  his  bed  ? 

^Mess,  He  did,  my  lord,  four  days  ere  I  set  forth ; 
And  at  the  time  of  mv  departure  thence, 
He  was  much  fcarM  (iy  his  physicians. 

fFor,  1  would,  tlic  state  or  time  had  first  been 
whole, 
Ere  he  by  sickness  had  been  visited : 
His  health  was  never  belter  worth  tnan  now. 

Hot,  Sick  now !  droop  now !  this  sickness  doth 
infect 
The  very  life-blood  of  our  enterprbe ; 

*Tis  catching  hither,  even  to  our  camp. 

He  writes  me  here,— that  inward  sickness — 

And  that  his  friends  by  deputation  could  not 

So  soon  be  drawn ;  nor  did  he  think  it  meet, 

To  lay  so  dangerous  and  dear  a  trust 

On  any  soul  removed,  but  on  his  own. 

Yet  doth  he  give  us  bold  advertisement,— 

That  with  our  small  conjunction,  we  should  on. 

To  see  how  fortune  is  disposM  to  us : 

For,  as  he  writes,  there  is  no  quailing*  now ; 

Because  the  king  is  certainly  possessed* 

Of  all  our  purposes.    What  buj  you  to  it  ? 

Wor.  Tour  father's  sickness  is  a  maim  to  us. 

Hot.  A  perilous  ^h,  a  very  limb  lopp'd  off:— 
And  yet,  in  faith,  'tis  not:  his  present  want 
Seems  more  than  we  shall  find  it :— Were  it  good, 
To  set  the  esact  wealth  of  all  our  states 
All  at  one  cast  ?  to  set  so  rich  a  main 
On  the  nice  hazard  of  one  doubtful  hour? 
It  were  not  good :  for  therein  should  we  read 
The  very  bottom  and  the  soul  of  hope ; 
The  very  list,*  the  very  utmost  bound 
Of  all  our  fortunes. 

Doug.  'Faith,  and  so  we  should ; 

Wliere^  now  remains  a  sweet  reversion ; 
We  loay  boldly  spend  upon  the  hope  of  what 
Is  to  come  in : 
A  comfort  of  retirement  lives  in  this. 

Hot.  A  rendezvous,  a  home  to  flv  unto, 
If  that  the  devil  and  mischance  look  big 
Upon  the  maidenhead  of  our  affairs. 

Wor.  But  yet,  I  would  your  ikther  bad  been 
here. 
The  quality  and  hair*  of  our  attempt 
Broou  no  division  r  It  will  be  thought 
By  some,  that  know  not  why  he  is  away, 
That  wisdom,  loyalty,  and  mere  dislike 
Of  our  proceedings,  kept  the  earl  firom  hence ; 
And  think,  how  sucn  an  apprehension 
Mav  turn  the  tide  of  fearful  faction, 
And  breed  a  kind  of  question  in  our  cause : 
For,  well  you  know,  we  of  the  offering  side 
Must  keep  aloof  from  strict  arbitrement ; 
And  stop  all  sight-holes,  every  loop,  from  whence 
The  eye  of  reason  mar  pry  in  upon  us : 
This  absence  of  vour  father's  draws  a  curtain. 
That  ahows  the  Ignorant  a  kind  of  fear 
Before  not  dreamt  of. 

(I)  Forces,     (f)  Languishing.     (3)  Informed. 
14)  Line.  (5)  IVhereas. 

(6)  llie  complexion  the  charnrter. 
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Hot.  You  strain  too  (hr. 

I,  rather,  of  his  absence  make  this  use  ;— 
It  lends  a  lustre,  and  more  great  opinion, 
A  larger  dare  to  our  great  enterprise, 
Than  if  the  earl  were  here :  for  men  must  think, 
If  we,  without  his  help,  can  make  a  head 
To  push  affainst  the  kmgdom ;  with  his  help, 
We  shall  (rertum  it  topsy-turvy  down.— 
Yet  all  goes  well,  yet  all  our  joints  are  whole. 

Doug.  As  heart  can  think :  there  is  not  si 
word 
Spoke  of  in  Scotland,  as  this  term  of  fear. 

Enter  Sir  Richard  Vernon. 

Hot.  My  cousin  Vernon  I  welcome,  by  my  souL 

Ver.  Pray  God,  my  news  be  worth  a  welcome, 
lord. 
The  earl  of  Westmoreland,  seven  thousand  strong, 
Is  marching  hitherwards ;  with  him,  prince  John. 

Hot.  No  harm:  What  more? 

Ver.  And  further,  I  have  Icam'd,— 

The  king  himself  in  person  is  set  forth, 
Or  hitherwards  intended  speedily, 
With  strong  and  mighty  preparation. 

Hoi,  He  shall  be  welcome  too.  Where  is  his  son, 
The  nimble-footed  mad-cap  prince  of  Wales^ 
And  his  comrades,  that  daff'd*  the  world  aside. 
And  bid  it  pass  ? 

Ver,  All  ftimish'd,  all  in  amis. 

All  plum'd  like  estridges*  that  wing  the  wind ; 
Bated  like  eagles  having  lately  bath'd  ;* 
Glittering  in  golden  coats,  like  images ; 
As  full  of  spirit  as  the  month  of  May, 
And  gorgeous  as  the  sun  at  midsummer ; 
Wanton  as  youthful  goats,  wild  as  young  bulls. 
I  saw  3  "  ...... 

Hisc 

Riser 

And  vaulted  with  such  ease  into  his  seat. 

As  if  an  ansel  dropp'd  down  from  the  clouds. 

To  turn  and  wind  a  fiery  Pegasus, 

And  witch^i  the  world  with  noble  horsemanship. 

Hot.  No  more,  no  more;  worse  than  the  sun 
in  March, 
This  praise  doth  nourish  agues.    Let  them  come ; 
They  come  like  sacrifices  in  their  trim, 
And  to  the  firc-e?'d  maid  of  smoky  war, 
All  hot,  and  blee'ding,  will  we  offer  them: 
The  mailed  Mars  shall  on  his  altar  sit. 
Up  to  the  ears  in  blood.    I  am  on  fire. 
To  hear  this  rich  reprisal  is  so  nigh, 
And  yet  not  ours :— Come,  let  me  take  my  horae. 
Who  is  to  bear  me,  like  a  thunderbolt. 
Against  the  bosom  of  the  princtf  of  Wales : 
Harry  to  Harry  shall,  hot  horse  to  horse. 
Meet,  and  ne'er  part,  till  one  drop  down  a  coran,— 
0,  that  Glendower  were  come ! 

Ver.  There  is  more  news  s 

I  leam'd  in  Worcester,  as  I  rode  along, 
He  cannot  draw  his  power  this  fourteen  days. 

Dotig,  That's  the  worst  tidings  that  I  hear  of  yet. 

Wor,  hj,  by  my  faith,  that  Mars  a  frostv  sound 

Hot.  What  may  the  king's  whole  battle  reach 
unto? 

Ver.  To  thirty  thousand. 

Hot,  Forty  let  H  be; 

My  father  and  Glendower  being  both  away. 
The  powers  of  us  may  serve  so  great  a  day. 
Come,  let  us  make  a  muster  speedily : 
Dooinsday  is  near ;  die  all,  die  merrily. 

(7)  Threw  off.    (6)  Dressed  with  ostrich  feathers 
(9)  Fresh  as  birds  just  washed.      (10\  Arm^Mw 
(11)  BewiUh,  charm. 


vanton  as  youthiui  goats,  wild  as  young  buiu 
saw  young  Harrj,— with  his  beaver  on, 
lis  cuisses^  on  his  thighs,  gallantly  arm'd,— 
Lise  from  the  ground  like  feather'd  Mercury, 
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Doug,  Talk  not  of  dyingr ;  I  am  oul  of  fear 
Of  death,  or  death's  hand,  for  this  one  half  vcar. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJfE  11,—^  public  road  near  Coventry,  Enter 
Fulstafl*  and  Bardolph. 

Fal.  Bardolph,  ijct  thee  before  to  Coventry ;  fill 
me  a  bottle  of  suck:  our  soldiers  shall  march | 
through ;  we'll  to  Sutton-Colfield  t;  night. 

Bard,  Will  you  give  mc  money,  captain  7 

Fal,  Lav  out,  lay  out. 

Bard,  This  bottle  makes  an  angel. 

Fal,  An  if  it  do,  take  it  for  thy  labour :  and  if 
it  make  twenty,  talce  them  all,  I'll  answer  tne  coin- 
age. Bid  my  lieutenant  Peto  meet  me  at  the 
town's  end. 

Bard,  I  will,  captain :  farewell.  [Exit, 

Fal,  If  I  be  not  ashamed  of  my  soldiers,  I  am 
a  souced  gurnet.*  1  have  misused  the  king's  press 
damnably.  I  have  got,  in  exchange  of  a  nundred 
and  fifly  soldiers,  three  hundred  and  odd  pounds. 
I  press  me  none  but  good  householders,  yeomen's 
sons :  inquire  me  out  contracted  bachelors,  such  as 
had  been  asked  twice  on  the  banns :  such  a  com- 
modltr  of  warm  slaves,  as  had  as  lief  hear  the  devil 
as  a  drum ;  such  as  fear  the  report  of  a  coliver,' 
worse  than  a  struck  fowl,  or  a  hurt  wild-duck.  I 
pressed  me  none  but  such  toasts  and  butter,  with 
hearts  in  their  bellies  no  bigger  than  pin's  heads, 
and  they  have  bought  out  their  services ;  and  now 
my  whole  charge  consists  of  ancients,  corporals, 
lieutenants,  gentlemen  of  companies,  slaves  as  rag- 
ged as  Lazarus  in  the  painted  cloth,  where  the 
glutton's  dogs  licked  his  sores :  and  such  as,  in- 
deed, were  never  soldiers ;  but  discarded  unjust 
serving-men,  younger  sons  to  younger  brothers,  re- 
volted tapsters,  and  ostlers  tradc-falTcn ;  the  cankers 
of  a  calm  world,  and  a  long  peace :  ten  times  more 
dishonourable  ragged  than  an  old  faced  ancient:' 
and  such  have  I,  to  fill  up  the  rooms  of  them  that 
have  bought  out  their  services,  that  you  would  think, 
that  I  had  a  hundred  and  fifly  tattered  prodigals, 
lately  come  from  swine-keeping,  from  eating  draff 
and  husks.  A  mad  fellow  met  me  on  the  way,  and 
told  me,  I  hod^  unloaded  all  the  gibbets,  and  pressed 
the  dead  bodies.  No  eye  hath  seen  such  scare- 
crows.  I'll  not  march  through  Coventry  with  them. 


that's  flat: — Nay,  and  the  villains  march  wide  bc- 
t  the  legs,  as  if  they  had  gyves*  on  j  for,  indeed. 


twixtt 


I  had  the  most  of  them  out  ofprison.  There's  but 
&  shirt  and  a  half  in  all  my  company ;  and  the  half- 
shirt  is  two  napkins,  taclced  together,  and  thrown 
over  tlie  shoulders,  like  a  herald's  coat  without 
sleeves ;  and  the  shirt,  to  say  the  truth,  stolen  from 
my  host  at  Saint  Aljpan's,  or  the  red-nose  inn- 
keeper of  Daintry.*  But  that's  all  one ;  they'll  find 
linen  enough  on  every  hedge. 

Enter  Prince  Henry  and  Westmoreland. 

P.  Hen,  How  now,  blown  Jack?  hownow,ouiU? 

Fal,  What,  Hal?  How  now,  mad  wag?  wnat  a 
devil  dost  Ihou  in  Warwickshire  ?—Mv  good  lord 
of  Westmoreland,  I  cry  you  mercy;  1  tfioughtyour 
honour  had  alrcadv  been  at  Shrewsbury. 

West,  'Faith,  sir  John,  'tis  more  than  time  that 
I  were  there,  and  you  too;  but  my  powers  are 
there  already :  The  kinsr,  I  can  tell  you,  looks  for 
us  all ;  we  must  away  all  night. 

Fal,  TuL  never  fear  me ;  1  am  as  vigilant  as  a 
cat  to  steal  cream. 

P,  Hen,  I  think,  to  steal  cream,  indeed ;  for  thy 


(1)  A  fish. 
(4)  Fetters. 


(e)  A  gun.  (3)  Standard. 

(5)  Duventry. 


tliefl  hath  already  made  thee  butter.   But  tell  ne. 
Jack  ;  whose  fellows  are  these  that  come  after  ? 

FaL  Mine,  Hal,  mine. 

P,  Hen,  I  did  never  see  such  pitiful  rascals. 

Fal,  Tut,  tut;  good  enough  to  toss^  food  foi 
powder,  food  for  powder;  they'll  fill  a  pit,  as  vrell 
as  better :  tush,  man,  mortal  men,  mortal  men. 

Wtst,  Ay,  but,  idr  John,  methmks  they  are  ex- 
ceeding poor  and  bare ;  too  beggarly. 

Fal,  'Faith,  for  their  poverty,— I  know  not  wbcrs 
they  had  that :  and  for  their  bareness, — 1  am  sure, 
they  never  learned  that  of  me. 

P,  Hen,  No,  I'll  be  sworn:  unless  you  call 
three  filers  on  the  ribs,  bare.  But,  sirr&n,  make 
haste ;  Fercy  is  already  in  the  field. 

Fal,  What,  is  the  king  encamped  ? 

West,  He  is,  sir  John ;  1  fear,  we  shall  stay  too 
long. 

Fal,  Well, 
To  the  latter  end  of  a  fray,  and  the  bsgmning  of  a 

feast. 
Fits  a  dull  fighter,  and  a  keen  guest.         [ExetaU. 

SCE^E  Hl.^The  rebel  camp  near  ShrewsMerg, 

Enter  Hotspur,  Worcester,  Douglas,  and  Ver 

non. 

Hot.  We'll  fight  with  him  to-night. 

Wor.  It  may  not  be. 

Doug.  You  give  him  then  advantage. 

Ver.  Not  a  whit. 

Hot,  Why  say  you  so  7  looks  he  not  for  supply  ? 

Ver,  So  do  we. 

Hot,  His  is  certain,  ours  is  doubtful. 

Wor.  Good  cousin,  be  advis'd ;  stir  not  to-night. 

Ver,  Do  not,  my  lord. 

Doug,  You  do  not  counsel  well ; 

You  speak  it  out  of  fear,  and  cold  heart. 

Ver.  Do  me  no  slander,  Douglas :  by  my  life, 
(And  I  dare  well  maintain  it  with  my  life,) 
If  wcll-respectcd  honour  bid  me  on, 
1  hold  as  little  counsel  with  weak  fear. 
As  you  my  lord,  or  any  Scot  that  lives  :— 
Let  it  be  seen  to-morrow  in  the  battle, 
Which  of  us  fears. 

Doug,  Yea,  or  to-nighL 

Ver.  Content. 

Hot,  To-night,  say  I. 

Ver.  Come,  come,  it  may  not  be. 

I  wonder  much,  being  men  of  such  great  leading,' 
That  you  foresee  not  what  impediments 
Drag  back  our  expedition:  Certain  horse 
Of  my  cousin  Vernon's  are  not  yet  come  up : 
Your  uncle  Worcester's  horse  came  but  to-day ; 
And  now  their  pride  and  mettle  is  asleep. 
Their  courage  with  hard  labour  tame  and  dull. 
That  not  a  horse  is  half  the  half  himself. 

Hot,  So  are  the  horses  of  the  enemy 
In  general,  journey-bated,  and  brought  low ; 
The  better  part  of  ours  is  full  of  resU 

Wor.  The  number  of  the  king  exceedeth  oori : 
For  God's  sake,  cousin,  stay  till  all  come  m. 

[Tke  trumpet  soundt  a  parley 

Enter  Sir  Walter  Blunt 
Blunt.  I  come  with  gracious  oflfers  from  the  ki^, 
If  you  vouchsafe  roe  hearing,  and  respect. 
Hot.  Welcome,  sir  Walter  Blunt;  And  'wouM 
to  God, 
You  were  of  our  determination  I 
Some  of  us  love  you  well :  and  even  those  sone 
Envy  your  great  deserving,  and  trood  name ; 
Because  you  are  not  of  oiir  quality,* 

I    (6)  Conduct,  experience.         ^7)  FeIlowslM|k 
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Sut  ^Uu>d  igaintt  i»  like  ta  eneoiT* 
3fii.ll.   Aih!  God   defend,  but  sUII   I   should 

■tftod  80, 

So  long  as,  oui  of  limit,  and  true  rule, 

You  stand  against  arointed  minesty ! 

But,  to  my  charge. — ^The  king  hath  sent  to  know 

The  nature  of  your  griefs  ;■  and  whereupon 

Yon  coniure  from  the  breast  of  ciril  peace 

Such  bold  hostility,  teaching  this  duteous  lajd 

Audacious  cruelty :  If  that  the  king 

Have  any  way  your  good  deserts  forgot,-- 

Which  he  confesseth  to  be  manifold,— 

He  bids  rou  name  your  griefs ;  and,  with  all  tpeetJ 

You  shall  have  your  desires,  with  interest ; 

And  pardon  absolute  for  yourself,  and  these, 

Hereui  misled  by  your  suggestion. 

Hoi,  The  king  is  kind ;  and,  well  we  kno.T,  }he 
king 
Knows  at  what  Ume  to  promise,  when  to  pay. 
My  father,  and  my  uncle,  and  myself. 
Did  gire  him  that  same  royalty  he  wears  : 
And, — when  he  was  not  six  and  twenty  strong, 
Sick  in  the  world's  regard,  wretched  and  low, 
A  poor  unminded  outlaw  sneaking  home,— 
My  father  gave  him  welcome  to  the  shore : 
And, — when  he  heard  him  swear,  and  vow  to  God, 
He  came  but  to  be  duke  of  Lancaster, 
To  sue  his  livery,*  and  beg  his  peace  : 
With  tears  of  innocency,  and  terms  of  zeal, — 
My  father,  in  kind  heart  and  pity  movM, 
Swore  him  as^sistance,  and  perform*d  it  too. 
Now,  when  the  lords,  and  barons  of  the  realm, 
Perceiv'd  Northumberland  did  lean  to  him. 
The  more  and  les5>  came  in  with  cap  and  knee ; 
Met  him  in  boroughs,  cities,  villages ; 
Attended  him  on  bridges,  stood  in  lanes, 
Laid  gifts  before  him,  proflerM  him  their  oaths, 
Gave  him  their  heirs ;  as  pages  foIlowM  him, 
Even  at  the  heels,  in  golden  multitudes. 
He  presently, — as  greatness  knows  itself,— 
Steps  me  a  little  higher  than  his  vow 
Made  to  my  father,  while  his  blood  was  poor, 
Upon  the  naked  shore  at  Ravenspurg ; 
And  now,  forsooth,  takes  on  him  to  reform 
Some  certain  edicts,  and  some  strait  decrees, 
That  lie  too  heavy  on  the  commonwealth : 
Cries  out  upon  abuses,  seems  to  weep 
Over  his  country's  wrongs;  and,  by  this  face, 
This  seeming  brow  of  justice,  did  He  win 
The  hearts  of  all  that  he  did  angle  for. 
Proceeded  further ;  cut  me  off  the  heads 
Of  all  the  favourites,  that  the  absent  king 
In  deputation  left  behind  him  here. 
When  he  was  personal  in  the  Irish  war. 

BlurU.  Tut,  I  came  not  to  hear  this. 

Hot.  Then,  to  the  pouit 

In  short  time  after,  he  deposM  the  king ; 

Boon  after  that,  depriv'd  (liro  of  his  life  ; 

And,  in  the  neck  or  that,  task'd  the  whole  state : 

To  make  that  worse,  suflTer'd  his  kinsman,  March, 

J  Who  is,  if  every  owner  were  well  plac'd, 
ndeed  his  king,}  to  be  incag'd  in  Wales, 
There  without  ransom  to  lie  forfeited : 
Disgrac'd  me  in  my  happy  victories  ; 
Sought  to  entrap  me  by  intelli(?ence  ; 
Rated  my  uncle  from  the  council-board ; 
In  rag^  dismiss'd  my  father  from  the  court ; 
Broke  oath  on  oath,  committed  wrong  on  wrong : 
And,  in  conclusion,  drove  us  to  seek  out 
This  head  of  safety ;  and,  withal,  to  pry 
Into  his  title,  the  which  we  find 

( 1 )  Grievances.    (S)  The  delivery  of  his  lands. 
(3)  T^ie  greater  and  the  less.        (4)  Letter. 


Too  indirect  for  long  continuance. 

Blunt,  Shall  I  return  this  answer  to  the  tdng  7 

Hot,  Not  so,  sir  Walter ;  we'll  withdraw  awhile. 
Go  to  the  king ;  and  let  there  be  impawn'd 
Some  surety  for  a  safe  return  again, 
And  in  the  morning  early  shall  mine  uncle 
Bring  hun  our  purposes :  and  so  farewell. 

Blunt.  1  would  you  would  accept  of  grace  and 
love. 

Hot,  And,  may  be,  so  we  shall. 

Bhmt,  'Pray  hcaTcn,  you  do ! 

3C£J^  jr.— York.  ^  room  in  the  ttrchbiahop'a 
\otue.  Enter  the  Jirehbiihop  of  York,  ana  a 
Gentleman. 

*Areh.  Hie,  good  sir  Michael ;  bear  this  sealed 
brief,* 
With  winged  haste,  to  the  lord  mareshal ; 
This  ti  my  cousin  Scroop :  and  all  the  rest 
To  whom  they  are  directea :  if  you  knew 
How  much  they  do  import,  you  would  make  hastfw 

Gent.  M^  pood  lord, 
I  guess  their  tenor. 

t^rch.  Like  enough  you  do. 

To-morrow,  good  sir  Michael,  is  a  day, 
Wherein  the  fortune  of  ten  thousand  men 
Must  bide  the  touch :  For.  sir,  at  Shrewsbury, 
As  I  am  truly  given  to  unaerstand. 
The  kinf^,  with  mighty  and  quick-raised  power, 
Meets  with  lord  Harry :  and  1  fear,  sir  Michael,-  - 
What  with  the  sickness  of  Northumberland, 
(Whose  power  was  in  the  first  proportion,) 
And  what  with  Owen  Glendower's  absence,  thence, 
(Who  with  them  was  a  rated  sinew  too,* 
And  comes  not  in,  o'er-rul'd  by  prophecies,) — 
I  fear,  the  power  of  Percy  is  too  weak 
To  wage  an  instant  trial  with  the  king. 

Gent,  Why,  good  my  lord,  you  need  not  fear ; 
there's  Douglas, 
And  Mortimer. 

Arch,  No,  Mortimer's  not  there. 

Gent.  But  there  is  Mordake,  Vernon,  lord  Harry 
Percy, 
And  there's  my  lord  of  Worcester ;  and  a  head 
Of  gallant  warriors,  noble  gentlemen. 

^ch.  And  so  there  is :  out  yet  the  king  hath 
drawn 
The  special  head  of  all  the  land  toirether ; — 
The  prince  of  Wales,  lord  John  of  Lancaster, 
The  noble  Westmoreland,  and  warlike  Blunt ; 
And  many  more  cor-rivals,  and  dear  men 
Of  estimation  and  command  in  arms. 

Gent.  Doubt  not,  my  lord,  they  shall  be  well 
oppos'd. 

Arch,  I  hope  no  less,  yet  needfVil  His  to  fear , 
And,  to  prevent  the  worst,  sir  Michael,  speed : 
For,  if  lord  Percy  thrive  not,  ere  the  king 
Dismiss  his  power,  he  means  to  visit  us,— 
For  he  hath  heard  of  our  confederacy,— 
And  'tis  but  wisdom  to  make  strong  a^inst  him , 
Therefore,  make  haste :  I  must  go  write  again 
To  other  friends ;  and  so  farewell,  sir  Michael. 

[Exe,  f  eversi'%. 


ACT  V. 

SCEJfE  L-^The  kin^e  camp  near  Shrewthury. 
Enter  King  Henry,  Frinee  Henry,  Prince  John 
of  Lancaster,  Sir  Walter  Blunt,  and  Sir  John 
Falstaff*. 
K.  Hen.  How  bloodily  the  sun  begins  to  peer 

(5)  A  strength  on  which  we  reckoned. 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


406 


FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IV. 


JtH  f 


Above  Ton  Uiisky  bill !  the  day  looks  pale 
At  his  dittempeiuuirc 

P.  Htn.  The  southern  wind 

Doth  plav  the  trumpet  to  his  purposes  ; 
And,  br  his  hoUonr  whistlio?  in  the  leaves, 
Foretells  a  tempest^  and  a  blustering  day. 

K.  Hen,  Then  with  the  losers  let  it  sympathize ; 
For  nothing  can  seem  loul  to  those  Uiat  win.— 

Trumpet.    Enter  Worcester  and  Vernon. 
(low  now,  my  lord  of  Worcester?  'tis  not  well. 
That  you  and  I  should  meet  upon  such  terms 
As  noV  we  meet :  You  have  aeceiv'd  our  trust ; 
And  made  us  dofT*  our  easy  robes  of  peace, 
To  crush  our  old  limbs  in  ungentle  steel : 
This  is  not  well,  mv  lord,  thb  is  not  well. 
What  say  you  toH  1  will  you  again  unknit 
This  churlish  knot  of  alUabhorred  war  7 
And  move  in  that  obedient  orb  again. 
Where  you  did  give  a  fair  and  natural  light ; 
And  be  no  more  an  exhaPd  meteor, 
A  prodigy  of  fear,  and  a  portent 
Of  broached  mibchief  to  the  unborn  times? 

War,  Hear  me,  my  licffc : 
For  mine  own  part,  i  could  be  well  content 
To  entertain  the  lag-cud  of  my  life 
With  quiet  hours ;  for,  I  do  protest, 
I  have  not  sought  the  day  of  tliis  dislike. 

K,  Hen.  You  have  not  sought  for  it !  how  comes 
it  then  7 

FaL  Rebellion  lay  in  his  way,  and  he  (pund  it. 

P.  Hen,  Peace,  chewet,*  peace. 

War,  It  pleasM  your  majesty,  to  turn  your  looks 
Of  iavour.  irom  myself,  and  all  our  house; 
And  yet,  I  must  remember  you«  my  lord^ 
We  were  the  first  and  dearest  of  your  friends. 
For  ^ou,  my  staff  of  office  did  I  break 
In  Richard's  time ;  and  posted  day  and  night 
To  meet  you  on  the  way.  and  kiss  your  hand, 
When  yet  you  were  in  place  and  in  account 
Nothing  so  strong  and  fortunate  as  I. 
It  was  myself,  my  brother,  and  his  son. 
That  brought  you  home,  and  boldly  did  outdare 
The  dangers  of  the  time :  You  swore  to  us, — 
And  you  did  swear  that  oath  at  Doncaster, — 
That  you  did  nothing  purpose  'gainst  the  state ; 
Nor  claim  no  further  than  your  new-fall'n  right. 
The  seat  of  Gaunt,  dukedom  of  Lancaster: 
To  this  we  swore  our  aid.    But,  in  short  space, 
It  rainM  down  fortune  showering  on  your  head ; 
And  such  a  flood  of  greatness  fell  on  you, — 
What  with  our  help;  what  with  the  absent  king ; 
What  with  the  injuries  of  a  wanton  time ; 
The  seeming  suflferances  that  you  had  borne ; 
And  the  conlrarious  winds,  that  held  the  king 
So  long  in  his  unlucky  Irish  wars, 
That  all  in  England  did  repute  him  dead, — 
And,  from  this  swarm  of  fair  advantages, 
You  took  occasion  to  be  quickly  woo'd 
To  gripe  the  general  sway  into  your  hand : 
Forgot  3rour  oath  to  us  at  Doncaster ; 
And!  being  fed  by  us.  you  us*d  us  so 
As  that  ungentle  gull,  the  cuckoo's  bird, 
Useth  the  sparrow :  did  oppress  our  nest ; 
Grew  by  our  feeding  to  so  great  a  bulk. 
That  even  our  love  durst  not  come  near  your  sight, 
For  fear  of  swallowing;  but  with  nimble  wing 
We  were  cnforc'd,  for  safety  sake,  to  fly 
Out  of  your  sight,  and  raise  this  present  head : 
r.'hercby  we  stand  opposed  by  such  means 
As  you  yourself  have  forg'd  against  yourself; 

(I I  Woody.  (2)Putofl: 

(3)  A  chattering  bird,  a  p!e 


By  unkind  usage,  dan^rous  countenanee. 
And  violation  of  all  faith  and  troth 
Sworn  to  us  in  your  younger  enterprise. 

K.  Hen.  These  things,  indeed,  you  have  artiea 
lated,* 
Proclaim'd  ai  market-crosses,  read  in  churches; 
To  face  the  garment  of  rebellion 
With  some  rnie  colour,  that  may  please  the  eye 
Of  fickle  changelings,  and  poor  discontents, 
Wliich  gape,  and  rub  the  elbow,  at  the  news 
Of  hurly-burly  innovation : 
And  never  yet  did  insurrection  want 
Such  water-colours,  to  impaint  his  cause ; 
Nor  moody  beggars,  starving  for  a  time 
Of  pell-mell  havoc  and  confusion. 

P.  Hen.  In  both  our  armies,  there  is  many  ascnA 
Shall  pay  full  dearly  for  this  encounter. 
If  once  they  join  in  trial.    Tell  your  nephew. 
The  prince  of  Wales  doth  join  with  all  the  world 
In  praise  of  Henry  Percy ;  By  my  hopes,— 
This  present  enterprise  set  ofl  his  head, — 
I  do  not  think,  a  braver  gentleman. 
More  active-valiant,  or  more  valiant-young. 
More  daring,  or  more  bold,  is  now  alive. 
To  grace  this  latter  age  with  noble  deeds. 
For  my  part,  I  may  speak  it  to  my  shame, 
I  have  a  truant  been  to  chivalry ; 
And  80, 1  hear,  he  doth  account  me  too : 
Yet  this  before  my  father's  m:uesty, — 
I  am  content,  that  he  shall  take  the  odds 
Of  his  ereat  name  and  estimation ; 
And  wui,  to  save  the  blood  on  either  side. 
Try  fortune  ivith  him  in  a  single  tight. 

A.  Hen.  And,  prince  of  Wales,  so  dare  we  ves 
ture  thee. 
Albeit,  considerations  infinite 
Do  make  against  ii:~No,  good  Worcester,  no. 
We  love  our  neople  well ;  even  those  we  love. 
That  are  misled  upon  your  cousin's  part : 
And,  will  they  take  the  oficr  of  our  grace. 
Both  he,  and  they,  and  you,  yea.  every  man. 
Shall  be  my  friend  again,  and  rl!  be  his : 
So  tell  your  cousin,  and  bring  me  word 
What  he  will  do : — But  if  he  will  not  yield. 
Rebuke  and  dread  correction  wait  on  us. 
And  they  shall  do  their  oflice.    So,  be  gone ; 
We  tvill  not  now  be  troubled  with  reply : 
We  ofier  fair,  take  it  advisedly. 

[Exeunt  >\'orcester  an<{  Verr^o. 

P,  Hen,  It  will  not  be  accepted,  on  my  life : 
The  Douglas  and  the  Hotspur  both  together 
Are  confident  against  the  tvorld  in  arms, 

K.  Hen.  Hence,  therefore,  every  leader  to  bt 
charge ; 
For.  on  their  answer,  will  we  set  on  them: 
And  God  befriend  us,  as  our  cause  is  just ! 

[Exeunt  King,  Blunt,  onJ  Prince  John. 

Fal,  Hal,  if  thou  see  me  down  in  the  battle,  and 
bestride  me,  so  ;  'tis  a  point  of  friendship. 

P.  Hen.  Nothing  but  a  colossus  can  do  thee  thai 
friendship.    Say  thy  prayers^  and  farewell. 

Fai.  I  would  it  were  bed-time,  Hal,  and  all  well. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  thou  owest  God  a  death.    ( ExU. 

Fal,  'Tis  not  due  yet ;  I  would  be  loath  to  pay 
him  before  his  day.  What  need  I  be  so  fomara 
with  him  that  calls  not  on  me  ?  Weil,  'lis  no  mat- 
ter ;  Honour  pricks  me  on.  Yea,  but  how  if  honour 
prick  me  off*  when  I  come  on  ?  ho\v  then  7  Can 
honour  set  to  a  leg  ?  No.  Or  an  arm  7  No.  Or 
take  away  the  grief  of  a  wound  ?  No.  Honour 
hath  no  skill  in  surgery  then  ?  No.  What  is  honour  7 
A  word.    What  is  in  that  word,  honour  7  What  ii 

(4;  £ihibite£  In  nrtieles. 
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that  hoDOur  7  Air.  A  trim  reckoning  !^Who  hath 
it?  He  that  died  o*VVedneBday.  Doth  he  feelit  ? 
No.  Doth  he  hear  it?  No.  Is  it  insensible  then  7 
Tea,  to  the  dead.  But  will  it  not  live  with  the 
liTini^r?  No.  Why?  Detractionwill  not  suffer  it  :» 
therefore  I*U  none  of  it :  Honour  is  a  mere  scutch- 
eon^i  and  so  ends  my  calechiinu  [Exit. 

SCEJfE  II.^Thi  rebel  camp.    Enter  Worcester 
and  Vernon. 

Tfor.  O,  no,  my  nephew  must  not  loiow, 
Richard, 
The  liheral  kind  ofler  of  the  king. 

Ver.  Twere  best  he  did. 

fPor.  Then  are  we  all  undone. 

Ij  is  not  possible,  it  cannot  be. 
The  king  should  keep  his  wora  in  loving  us ; 
He  will  suspect  us  stilly  and  find  a  time 
To  punish  this  offence  \n  other  faults : 
Suspicion  shall  be  all  stuck  full  of  eyes: 
For  treason  is  but  trusted  like  the  fox : 
Who,  ne'er  so  tame,  so  cherishM,  and  iock*d  up^ 
Will  have  a  wild  trick  of  his  ancestors. 
Look  how  we  can.  or  sad,  or  merrily, 
Interpretation  will  misquote  our  looks ; 
And  we  shall  feed  like  oxen  at  a  stall. 
The  better  cherish'd,  still  the  nearer  death. 
My  nephew's  trespass  may  be  well  fonrot. 
It  hath  the  excuse  of  youth,  and  heat  of  blood ; 
And  an  adopted  name  of  priTiletre, — 
A  hair-brain'd  Hotspur,  govern'd  by  a  spleen : 
All  his  oflences  live  upon  my  head. 
And  on  his  father's ; — we  did  train  him  on ; 
And,  his  corruption  being  ta'en  from  us. 
We,  as  the  spnng  of  all,  shall  pay  for  all. 
Therefore,  good  cousin,  let  not  Harry  know, 
In  any  case,  the  ofler  of  the  kin^r. 

Ver,  Deliver  what  you  wUl,  I'll  say,  'tis  so. 
Here  comes  your  cousin. 

Enter  Hotspur  and  Dousrlas;  and  i^ers  and 
soldiertf  behind, 

Htd,  My  uncle  is  retum'd  :~Deliver  up 
Mr  lord  of  Westmoreland. — Uncle,  what  news? 

Wcr,  The  king  will  bid  you  battle  presently. 

Dottg,  Defyhim  by  the  lord  of  Westmoreland. 

Hot,  Lord  Douglas,  go  you  and  tell  him  so. 

Doug.  Marry,  and  shall,  and  very  willingly. 

[Exit, 

War,  There  is  no  seeming  mercy  in  the  king. 

Uot,  Did  Tou  beg  any?  God  forbid  1 

Wor.  I  told  him  gently  of  our  grievances. 
Of  his  oath-breaking ;  which  he  mended  thus,— 
lly  now  forswearing  that  he  is  forsworn : 
lie  calls  us  rebels,  traitors ;  and  will  scourge 
With  haughty  arms  this  hateful  name  in  us. 

Rt'tnter  Douglas. 
Doug,  Arm,  gentlemen ;  to  arms !  for  I  have 
thrown 
A  Kave  defiance  in  king  Henry's  teeth. 
And  Westmoreland,  that  was  engag'd,  did  bear  it ; 
Which  cannot  choose  but  bring  nim  nuickly  on. 
Wor,  The  prince  of  Wales  stepp'd  forth  before 
the  long. 
And,  nephew,  challeng'd  you  to  single  fight 

Hot,  O,  'would  the  quarrel  lay  upon  our  heads ; 
And  that  no  man  might  draw  short  oreath  to-day, 
But  I,  and  Harry  Monmouth !  Tell  me,  tell  me, 
How  show'd  his  tasking?  seemed  it  in  contempt? 
Ver.  No,  by  soul ;  I  never  in  my  life 

(1)  Painted  hfjaldry  in  funerals. 

(2)  ReciUl.  i9\  Own. 


Did  hear  a  challenge  urg'd  more  modeatiy. 

Unless  a  brother  should  a  brother  dare 

To  gentle  exercise  and  proof  of  arms. 

He  gave  you  all  the  duties  of  a  man  ; 

Trimm'd  up  your  praises  with  a  princely  tongw ; 

Spoke  your  cleservmgs  like  a  chronicle ; 

Making  you  ever  better  than  his  praise, 

isy  stiircflspraising  praise^  valued  with  you : 

And,  which  became  him  like  a  prince  indeed. 

He  made  a  blushing  cital*  of  himself; 

And  chid  his  truant  youth  with  such  a  grace. 

As  if  he  master'd  there  a  double  spirit, 

Of  teaching,  and  of  'earning,  instantly. 

There  did  he  pause :  But  let  me  tell  Uie  wor1d»— 

If  he  outlive  the  envy  of  tbis  day, 

England  did  never  owe*  so  sweet  a  hope. 

So  much  misconstrued  in  his  wantonness. 

Hoi.  Cousin,  I  think,  thou  art  enamour'd 
Upon  his  follies ;  never  did  I  hear 
Of  any  prince,  so  wild,  at  liberty:— 
But^  be  he  as  he  will,  yet  once  ere  night 
I  will  embrace  him  with  a  soldier's  arm. 
That  he  shall  shrink  under  my  courtesy.— ~ 

Arm,  arm^  with  speed : And,  fellows,  soldiery 

friends. 
Better  consider  what  you  have  to  do^ 
Than  I,  that  have  not  well  the  gid  of  tongue. 
Can  lift  your  blood  up  with  persuasion. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

JI/mj.  My  lord,  here  are  letters  for  you. 

Hot,  I  cannot  read  them  now.-.> 
O  gentlemen,  the  time  of  life  is  short ; 
To  spend  that  shortness  basely,  were  too  long^ 
If  lire  did  ride  upon  a  dial's  point. 
Still  ending  at  the  arrival  of  an  hour. 
An  if  we  live,  we  live  to  tread  on  kings ; 
If  die,  brave  death,  when  princes  die  with  us  I 
Now  for  our  conscience, — ^the  arms  are  fair, 
When  the  intent  of  bearing  them  is  jusL 

Enttr  another  Messenger. 

Meta,  My  lord,  prepare :  the  king  comet  on  apaca. 

Hot.  I  thank  him,  that  he  cuts  me  from  my  tale, 
For  I  profess  not  talking ;  Only  this — 
Let  each  man  do  his  best :  ana  here  draw  I 
A  sword,  whose  temper  I  intend  to  stain 
With  the  best  blood  that  I  can  meet  withal 
In  the  adventure  of  this  perilous  day. 
Now,— Esperance  !♦— Ferey !— end  set  on. 
Sound  all  the  lofl^  instruments  of  war, 
And  by  that  music  let  us  all  embrace : 
For,  heaven  to  earth,  some  of  us  never  shall 
A  second  time  do  such  a  courtesy. 

[The  trumpets  tound.    They  emorwc, 
and  exeunt,] 

SC£A*£  HL—Ptain  near  Shrewthury.  Exeur. 
sionj,  and  jmrties  fighting,  Marum  to  the  bat* 
tie.    Then  enter  Douglas  and  Blunt,  meeting, 

Bltmt,  What  'w  thy  name,  that  in  the  battle  thus 
Thou  crossest  me  7  what  honour  dost  thou  seek 
Upon  my  head  7 

Dow",  Know  then,  mr  name  is  Douglas ; 

And  I  do  haunt  thee  in  the  batue  thus. 
Because  some  tell  me  that  thou  art  a  king. 

Blunt,  They  tell  thee  true. 

Doug.  The  lord  of  SUfford  dear  to-day  hath 
bought 
Thy  likeness ;  for,  instead  of  thee,  kin^  Harry, 
This  sword  hath  ended  him :  so  shall  it  thee. 
Unless  thou  yield  thee  as  my  prisoner. 

(4)  The  motto  of  the  Perey  family 
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BhmL  I  was  not  born  a  yielder,  thou  proud  Scot ; 
And  Ihou  ihalt  find  a  king  that  will  reTeoge 
Lord  Stafibrd'i  death. 

[TA<y  Jight^  and  Blunt  u  ilom. 
EiUer  Hotspur. 

Hot,  0  Douglas,  hadst  thou  fought  at  Holme- 
don  thus, 
I  neTcr  had  triumphM  upon  a  Scot. 

Doug,  All's  done,  airs  won ;  here  breathless 
lies  the  king. 

HoLWhcre? 

Doug,  Here. 

HoL  This,  Douglas  7  no,  I  know  this  face  full 
well: 
A  gallant  knight  he  was,  his  name  was  Blunt ; 
Semblablv'  furnishM  like  the  king  himself. 

Doug,  A  fool  go  with  thy  soul,  whither  it  goes ! 
A  borrowM  title  nast  thou  bought  too  dear. 
Whj  didst  thou  tell  me  that  thou  wert  a  king  7 

Mot,  The  kins  hath  many  marching  in  his  coats. 

Doug,  Now.  by  my  sword,  I  will  kill  all  his  coats ; 
ril  murder  all  his  wardrobe,  piece  by  piece, 
Until  I  meet  the  king. 

Hot,  Up,  and  away ; 

3ur  soldiers  stand  full  fairly  fur  the  day.  [Exeunt, 
Other  alarums,    EtUer  FalsUtf. 

Fal,  Though  I  could  *8cape  shot-free  at  London, 
I  fear  the  shot  here ;  here's  no  scoring,  but  upon  the 
pate.— Soft!  who  art  thou?  Sir  Walter  Blunt:— 
there's  honour  for  you :  Here's  no  vanity ! — I  am 
as  hot  as  molten  lead,  and  as  heavy  too :  God  keep 
lead  out  of  me :  I  need  no  more  weight  than  mine 
own  bowels.— I  have  led  my  raggamullins  where 
ther  are  peppered :  there's  but  three  of  my  hundred 
ana  fifty  left  alive ;  and  they  arc  for  the  town's  end, 
to  beg  during  life.  But  who  comes  here  7 
Enter  Prince  Henry. 

P,  Hen,  What,  stand'st  thou  idle  here  7  lend  me 
thy  sword : 
Many  a  nobleman  lies  stark  and  stiff, 
Under  the  hoofs  of  vauntintr  enemies, 
Whose  deaths  are  unreveng'd :  Pr'ythee,  lend  thy 
sword. 

Fal.  0  Hal,  I  pr'ythee,  give  me  leave  to  breathe 
a  while.— Turk  Gregory  never  did  such  deeds  in 
arms,  as  I  have  done  this  day.  I  have  paid  Percy, 
I  have  made  him  sure. 

P,  Hen,  He  is,  indeed ;  and  living  to  kill  thee. 
Lend  me  thy  sword,  I  pr'ythee. 

Fal.  Nay,  before  God,  Hal,  if  Percy  be  alive, 
thou  get'st  not  my  sword ;  but  take  my  pistol,  ii 
thou  wilt. 

P.  Hen.  Give  it  me :  What,  is  it  in  the  case  7 

Fal.  Ay,  Hal ;  'tis  hot,  'tis  hot ;  there's  that  will 
sack  a  city. 

[The  Prince  draws  out  a  bottle  of  sack. 

P.  Hen*  What,  is't  a  time  to  jest  and  dally  now  7 
[Throws  it  at  him,  and  exit, 

Fal.  Well,  if  Percy  be  alive,  I'll  pierce  him.  If 
he  do  come  m  my  way,  so :  if  he  do  not,  if  I  come 
In  his,  willingly,  let  him  make  a  carbonado*  of  me. 
I  like  not  sucn  grinning  honour  as  sir  Walter  hath : 
Give  me  life :  which  if  I  can  save,  so ;  if  not, 
honour  comes  unlooked  for,  and  there's  an  end. 

[ExU. 
SCE^E  IV.-^^nolher  part  of  the  field.  JJlarums, 

Excitrsions.     Enter  the  King,  Prince  Henry, 


Prince  John,  and  Westmoreland. 
K,  Hen,  I  pr'3rthee, 


(1)  In  resemblance. 
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Harry,  withdraw  thyself;  thou  bleed^st  too  mueh  :~ 
Lord  John  of  Lancaster,  go  you  with  him. 

P.  John,  Not  I,  my  lord,  unless  I  did  bleed  too. 

P.  Hen,  I  do  beseech  your  majesty,  make  up^ 
Lest  your  retirement  do  amaze  your  Crieads. 

K,  HeTL  I  will  do  so : — 
Mylord  of  Westmoreland,  lead  him  to  his  tenL 

tVest.  Come,  my  lord,  1  will  lead  you  to  your  tent 

P,  Hen.  Lead  me,  my  lord  7  I  do  not  need  your 
help : 
And  heaven  forbid,  a  shallow  scratch  should  driit 
The  prince  of  Wales  from  such  a  field  as  this ; 
Where  stain'd  nobility  lies  trodden  on. 
And  rebels'  arms  triumph  in  massacres ! 

P.  JoAfi.  We  breathe  too  long :— Come,  cousin 
Westmoreland, 
Our  duty  this  war  lies ;  for  God's  sake,  come. 

[Exeunt  Prince  John  and  Westmoreland. 

P.  Hen.  By  heaven,  thou  hast  deceiv'd  me, 
Lancaster, 
I  did  not  think  thee  lord  of  such  a  spirit : 
Before,  I  lov'd  thee  as  a  brother,  John ; 
But  now,  I  do  respect  thee  as  my  soul. 

K.  Hen.  I  saw  him  hold  lord  Piercy  at  the  pomt, 
With  lustier  mamtenance  than  I  did  look  for 
Of  such  an  ungrown  warrior. 

P.  Hen.  O,  this  boy 

Lends  mettle  to  us  all !  [Exit. 

Jilarums,    Enter  Douglas. 

Doug,  Another  king  !  they  grow  like  Hydra's 
heads : 
I  am  the  Douglas,  fatal  to  all  those 
That  wear  those  colours  on  them.— What  art  thou. 
That  counterfeit'st  the  person  of  a  king  7 

K,  Hen.  The  king  himself;  who,  Douglas,  grieves 
at  heart. 
So  many  of  his  shadows  thou  hast  met. 
And  not  the  very  king.    I  have  two  boys. 
Seek  Percy,  and  thyself,  about  the  field  : 
But^  seeing  thou  fail'st  on  me  so  luckily, 
I  will  assay  thee ;  so  defend  thyself. 

Doug.  I  fear,  thou  art  another  counterfeit ; 
And  yet,  in  faith,  thou  beaHst  thee  like  a  king : 
But  mine,  I  am  sure  thou  art,  whoe'er  thou  be. 
And  thus  I  win  thee. 

[They  fight :  the  King  being  in  danger^ 
enter  Prince  Henry. 

P.  Hen.  Hold  up  thy  head,  vile  Scot,  or  tboa 
art  like 
Never  to  hold  it  up  again  I  the  spirits 
Of  Shirly,  StaflTord,  Blunt,  are  in  my  anns: 
It  is  the  prince  of  Wales,  that  threatens  thee ; 
Who  never  promiseth,  but  he  means  to  pay.— 

[They  fight;  Douglas jUct 
Cheerly.  my  lord ;  How  fares  your  grace  7— 
Sir  Nicholas  Gawsey  hath  for  succour  sent. 
And  so  hath  Clifton :  I'll  to  Clifton  straight. 

K.  Hen.  Stay,  and  breathe  awhile  :— 
Thou  hast  redeem'd  thy  lost  opinion  ;' 
And  show'd,  thou  mak'st  some  tender  of  my  life. 
In  this  fair  rescue  thou  has  brought  to  me. 

P.  Hen,  0  heaven !  they  did  me  too  much  id 
jury, 
That  ever  said,  I  hearken'd  for  your  death. 
If  it  were  so,  I  might  have  let  alone 
The  insulting  hana  of  Douglas  over  you , 
Which  would  have  been  as  speedy  in  your  end. 
As  all  the  poisonous  potions  in  the  world. 
And  sav'd  the  treacherous  labour  of  your  son. 

K,  Hen.  Make  up  to  Clifton,  I'll  to  sir  Nicholat 
Gawsey.  [Exit  King  Henrf 

(3)  RepuUtioa. 
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Enter  Hotspur. 


Hoi»  If  I  mistake  not.  thou  art  Htarj  Monmouth. 

P.  Jien.  Thou  speak'st  u  if  1  would  deny  my 
name. 

Hoi,  My  name  is  Harry  Percy. 

P,  Hen.  Why,  then  I  see 

A  Tery  valiant  rebel  of  the  name. 
I  am  the  prince  of  Wales ;  and  think  not,  Percy, 
To  share  with  mc  in  glory  any  more : 
I'wo  stars  keep  not  their  moUon  in  one  sphere ; 
Nor  can  one  England  brook  a  double  reign, 
or  Harry  Percy,  and  the  prince  of  Wales. 

Hoi.  Nor  shall  it,  Harry,  for  the  hour  is  come 
To  end  the  one  of  us ;  And  *would  to  God, 
Thr  name  in  arms  were  now  as  great  as  mine ! 

P.  Hen.  1*11  make  it  greater,  ere  I  part  from  thee ; 
And  all  the  budding  honours  on  thy  crest 
I'll  crop,  to  make  a  garland  for  my  head. 

Hoi,  I  can  no  longer  brook  thy  Yanities. 

IThe^Mf^' 
Enier  Falstaff. 

F^  Well  said,  Hal !  toit,  Hall-Nay,  you  shall 
find  no  boy's  play  here,  1  can  tell  you. 

Enier  Dou^laj ;  Hefirkis  wiih  FalsUff,  who  fails 
down  as  if  he  were  dead^andexii  Douglas.  Hot- 
spur is  woundedj  ondfms* 
Hot.  O,  Harry,  thou  hast  robb'd  me  of  my  youth : 
I  better  brook  the  loss  of  brittle  life, 
Than  those  proud  titles  thou  hast  won  of  me ; 
They  wound  mr  thoughts,  worse  than  thy  sword 

my  flcsn  :— 
But  thought's  the  sUtc  of  life,  and  life  time's  fool; 
And  time,  that  takes  survey  of  all  the  world, 
Must  have  a  stop.    O,  1  could  prophesy. 
But  that  the  earthy  and  cold  hand  of  death 
Lies  on  my  tongue : — No,  Percy,  thou  art  dust, 

\nd  food  for [Dies. 

P,  Hen.  For  worms,  brare  Percy:  Fare  thee 
well,  great  heart  !— 
4UweaT'd  ambition,  how  much  art  thou  shrank! 
Vhen  that  this  body  did  contain  a  spirit, 
\  kingdom  for  it  was  too  small  a  bound ; 
rlut  now,  two  paces  of  the  ?ilest  earth 
:*  room  enough :— This  earth,  that  bean  thee  dead, 
Sears  not  alive  so  stout  a  genUemtn. 
If  thou  wert  sensible  of  courtesy, 
I  should  not  make  so  dear  a  show  of  zeal  :- 
3ut  let  my  favours*  hide  thy  mangled  face ; 
And,  even  in  thy  behalQ  I'll  thank  myself 
For  doing  these  fkir  rites  of  tenderness. 
Adieu,  and  take  thy  praise  with  thee  to  heaven ! 
Thy  ignominy  sleep  with  thee  in  Uie  grave, 
But  not  remember'd  in  thy  epitaph  !— 

[He  sets  Falstaff  on  the  ground. 
What !  old  acquaintance !  could  not  all  this  flesh 
Keep  in  a  little  life  7  Poor  Jack,  farewell  t 
I  could  have  better  spar'd  a  better  man. 
Oj  I  should  have  a  heavy  miss  of  thee. 
If  I  were  much  in  love  with  vanity. 
Death  hath  not  struck  so  fat  a  deer  to-day, 
Though  many  dearer,  in  tills  bloody  fray : 
Rmbowell'd  will  I  see  thee  by  and  by ; 
Till  then,  in  blood  by  noble  Percy  lie.  [Eorif. 

Fal.  [Jtuinf  stoto/y.]  Embowell'd !  If  thou  em- 
bowel me  to-day,  I'll  give  you  leave  to  powder*  me, 
and  eat  me  too,  to-morrow.  'Sblood,  'twas  time 
to  counterfeit,  or  that  hot  termapnt  Scot  had  paid 
me  scot  and  lot  too.  Counterfeit  7  I  He,  I  am  no 
counterfeit:  To  diesis  to  be  a  counterfeit ;  for  he 
is  Imt  the  counterfeit  of  a  man,  who  hath  not  the 

(1)  ScaH'with  which  he  covers  Percy's  face. 


life  of  a  man :  but  to  counterfeit  dying,  when  a 
man  thereby  liveth,  is  to  be  no  counterfeit,  but  the 
true  and  perfect  ima^e  of  life  indeed.  The  better 
part  of  valour  is— discretion :  in  the  which  better 
part,  I  have  saved  my  life.  Zounds.  I  am  afraid 
of  this  gunpowder  rercy,  though  no  be  dead  : 
How.  if  he  should  counterfeit  too,  and  rise?  I  am 
arroid  he  would  prove  the  better  counterfeit.  There- 
fore ril  make  mm  sure :  yea,  and  I'll  swear  I  kill> 
ed  him.  Why  may  not  he  rise,  as  well  as  I  ? 
Nothing  confutes  me  but  eves,  aind  nobody  sees 
me.  Therefore,  sirrah,  [Sla6oing  him.]  with  a  new 
wound  in  your  thigii,  come  you  along  with  me. 

[Takes  UoUpur  on  his  back. 
Re-enter  Prince  Henry  and  Prince  John. 

P.  Hen.  Come,  brother  John,  full  bravely  hast 
thou  flesh'd 
Thy  maiden  sword. 

A  John.  But  sod !  whom  have  we  here  7 

Did  you  not  tell  me.  this  fat  man  was  dead  7 

P.  Hen.  I  did ;  I  saw  him  dead,  breathless  and 
bleeding 

Upon  the  STound. 

Art  thou  alive  7  or  is  it  phantasr 
That  plays  upon  our  eye-sight  f  I  pr'ythee,  speak ; 
We  will  not  trust  our  eyes,  without  our  ears  :— 
Thou  art  not  what  thou  seem'st. 

Fal.  No,  that's  certain ;  1  am  not  a  double  man . 
but  if  I  be  not  Jack  Falstaff,  then  am  I  a  Jack. 
There  is  Percv:  [Throwing  the  body  down.]  i( 
your  father  will  do  me  any  honour,  so ;  if  not,  let 
him  kill  the  next  Percy  himself.  I  look  to  be  either 
earl  or  duke.  I  can  assure  you. 

P,  Hen.  Why,  Percy  I  killed  myself,  and  saw 
thee  dead. 

Fal,  Didst  thou  7— Lord,  lord,  how  this  world  is 
given  to  lying !— I  grant  you,  I  was  down,  and  out 
of  breath ;  and  so  was  he :  but  we  rose  both  at  an 
instant,  and  fousht  a  long  hour  by  Shrewsbury 
clock.  If  I  may  oe  believed,  so ;  if  not,  let  them, 
that  should  reward  valour,  bear  the  sin  i*pon  their 
own  heads.  I'll  take  it  upon  my  death,  1  gnve 
him  this  wound  in  the  thigh:  if  the  man  wire 
alive,  and  would  deny  it,  I  would  make  him  eat  a 
piece  of  my  sword. 

P.  John,  This  is  the  strangest  tale  that  e'er  I 
heard. 

P.  Hen,  This  to  the  strangest  fellow,  brother 
John.— 
Come,  bring  your  luggage  nobly  on  your  back : 
For  my  part,  if  a  lie  may  do  thee  grace, 
I'll  gild  It  with  the  happiest  terms  I  have. 

[.4  retreat  is  sounded. 
The  trumpet  sounds  retreat,  the  day  is  ours. 
Come,  brother,  let's  to  the  highest  of  the  fieH, 
To  see  what  fnends  are  living,  who  are  dead. 

[Exeunt  Prince  Henry  and  Prince  John. 

Fal,  I'll  follow,  as  they  say,  for  reward.  He 
that  rewards  me,  God  rewara  him !  If  I  do  pron 
great^  I'll  grow  less ;  for  I'll  purge,  and  leave  sack, 
and  hve  cleanly,  as  a  nobleman  should  do. 

[JExsl,  bearing  off  the  body. 

SCEJTE  r.'.'JInoiher  paH  of  the  field,  Thf 
trvmpets  seund.  Enter  King  Henry,  Prince 
Henry,  Prince  John,  Westmoreland,  and  others ; 
with  Worcester,  and  Vernon,  prisoners, 

K,  Hen,  Thus  ever  did  rebellion  find  rebuke.  • 
ni-spirited  Worcester !— did  we  not  send  grace. 
Pardon,  and  terms  of  love  to  all  of  you  7 
And  would'st  thou  turn  our  offers  contrary  7 

(f )  Salt. 
SF 
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Misuse  the  tenor  of  thy  kinsmanN  trust? 
Three  knights  upon  our  party  slain  tn  day, 
A  noble  earl^  and  many  a  creature  else, 
Had  been  aliTc  this  hour, 
If,  like  a  Christian,  thou  hadst  truly  borne 
Be.tirixt  our  armies  true  intelligence. 

War,  What  I  have  done,  r.iy  safety  urg*d  me  to  ; 
And  1  embrace  this  fortune  patiently, 
Since  not  to  be  avoided  it  falls  on  me. 
K,  Hen,  Bear  Worcester  to  the  death,  an«2  Ver- 
non too: 
Other  offenders  we  will  pause  upon.— 

{Extunt  Worcester  ona  Vernon,  guarded. 
How  eoes  the  field? 
P.  lien.  The  noble  Scot,  lord  Douglas,  when 
he  saw 
The  fortune  of  the  day  quite  tum*d  from  him, 
The  noble  Percy  slain,  and  all  his  men 
Upon  the  foot  of  fear, — fled  with  the  rest: 
And,  falling  from  a  mil,  be  was  so  bruisM, 
That  the  pursuers  took  him.    At  my  tent 
The  Douglas  is :  and  I  beseech  your  grace, 
I  may  dispose  in  him. 
K.  Hen.  With  all  my  heart. 


P,  Hm.  Then,  brother  John  of  Lancaster,  to 

you 
This  honourable  bounty  shall  belong : 
Go  to  the  Douglas,  ana  deliver  him 
Up  to  his  pleasure,  ransomless,  and  free : 
His  valour  shown  upon  our  crests  to-day. 
Hath  taught  us  how  to  cherish  such  high  deeds, 
Even  in  the  bosom  of  our  adversaries. 
K.  Hen,  Then  this  remains,— that  we  dhrite 

our  power.— 
You,  son  John,  and  my  cousin  Westmoreland, 
Towards  York  shall  bend  you,  with  tout  dearevt 

speed. 
To  meet  Northumberland,  and  the  prelate  2^croop 
Who,  as  we  bear,  are  busily  in  arms : 
Myself,— and  you,  son  Harry,— -will  towards  Wales 
To  fiffht  with  Glendower,  and  the  earl  of  March. 
Rebellion  in  this  land  shall  lose  his  sway, 
Meeting  the  check  of  such  another  day : 
And  since  this  business  so  fair  is  done. 
Let  us  not  leave  till  all  pur  own  be  woo. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENIED. 


Ring  Henr^  the  Fourth. 

Uenrv^  pnnrf.  of  Wales,   qflenoards'' 

King  Henry  V. ; 
Thomas,  didce  oj  Clarence  ; 
Prince  John  of  Laneaster,  oflerwards  \  hU  sons, 

(2  Henry  V.)  duke  of  Bedford; 
Prince  Humphrey  of  Gloster^  ajlervoarda 

(2  Henry  V.)  dukt  ofGloster! 
EarlofWar^Tick;  ) 

Earl  of  Westmoreland ;  >  qfthe  king's  party, 
GotTcrj  Harcourt;        > 
ijord  Chief  Justice  of  the  Kinfs  Bench, 
A  Gentleman  attending  on  the  Chief  Jiulice, 
Earl  of  Northumberland ;  ^ 

Scroop,  archbishop  of  York ;  f    enemies  to 

Lord  Mowbray ;  Lord  Hastingfs :      l     the  ki7ig. 
Lord  Baidolph;  Sir  John  ColeTille;  j 


Travers  and  Morton,  itoneslic*  of^Torthmnbertmd^ 

FalstaflT,  Bardolph,  Pistol,  and  Page. 

Poins  and  Peto.  attendants  on  Prince  Henry, 

Shallow  and  Silence,  country  Justices, 

Davy,  servant  to  ShalUno, 

Mouldy,  Shadow,  Wart,  Feeble,  and  BuUcal(  f^ 

cruits. 
Fang  and  Snare,  sheriff's  (ffictrs, 
Runiaur,    A  Porter, 
A  Dancer,  speaker  qfUu  Epilogue. 

Lady  Northumberland.    Lady  Percy. 
Hottteu  Quickly.    Doll  Tear^sheeL 

Lords  and  other  attendants  ;  officers,  soldiers,  fiie#- 
senger,  drawers,  beadles,  grooms,  4*c. 

Scene,  England. 


INDUCTION. 


Warkworth.    Before  Northumberland's  castle. 
Enter  Rumour,  painted  full  of  tongues. 

Rum.  Open  your  ears ;  For  which  of  you  will 
stop 
The  vent  oThearing,  when  loud  Rumour  speaks  ? 
I,  from  the  orient  to  the  dipping  west, 
Making  the  wind  my  post-horse,  still  unfold 
The  acts  commenced  on  this  ball  of  earth : 
Upon  ro/  tongues  continual  slanders  ride ; 
The  which  in  every  language  I  pronounce, 
Stulfing  the  ears  of  men  with  false  reports. 
(  speak  of  peace,  while  covert  enmity, 
Ciider  the  smile  of  safety,  wounds  the  world : 
And  who  but  Rumour,  who  but  only  I, 
Make  fearful  musters,  and  prepar*d  defence ; 
Whilst  the  big  year,  swoll'n  with  some  other  grief, 
Is  thought  with  child  by  the  stern  tyrant  war, 
A.nd  no  such  matter  ?  Rumour  is  a  pipe 
Blown  by  surmises,  jealousies,  coi\jcctures ; 
&nd  of  so  easy  and  so  plain  a  stop. 
That  the  blunt  monster  with  uncounted  heads, 
The  still-discordant  wavering  multitude, 
Can  plar  upon  it.    But  what  need  I  thus 
My  well-known  body  to  anatomize 
Among  my  household  ?  Why  is  Rumour  here? 
I  run  before  king  Harry's  rictory ; 
Who,  in  a  bloody  field  oy  Shrewsbury, 
IHth  beaten  down  young  Hotspur,  and  his  troops. 
Quenching  the  flame  of  bold  reoellion 
F.vcn  with  the  rebel's  blood.    But  what  mean  I 
To  speak  so  true  at  first  7  my  olVice  is 
To  noise  abroad,— that  Harry  Monmouth  fell 
Under  the  wrath  of  noble  Hotspur's  sword ; 
And  that  the  king  before  the  Douglas'  rage 
Stoop'd  his  anointed  head  as  low  as  death. 

/I)  Northumberland's  castle. 


This  have  I  rumour'd  through  the  peasant  towns 
Between  that  royal  field  of  Shrewsbury 
And  this  worm-eaten  hold  of  ragged  stone,* 
Where  Hotspur's  father,  old  Northumberland! 
Lies  erafty-sick :  the  posts  come  tiring  on, 
And  not  a  mon  of  them  brings  other  news 
Than  they  have  ieam'd  of  me ;  From  Rumour's 

tongues 
They  bring  smooth  comforts  false,  worse  than  true 

wrongs.  [Exit. 


ACT  I. 

SCEJfE  I.—The  same.    The  Porter  before  th$ 
gale  ;  Enter  Lard  Bardolph. 

Bard.  Who  keeps  the  gate  here,  ho  7— Where  it 

the  eari  7 
Port.  What  shall  I  say  you  are? 
Bard.  Tell  thou  the  earl. 

That  the  lord  Bardolph  doth  attend  him  here. 
Port.  His  lordship  is  walk'd  forth  into  the  oi^ 
chard; 
Please  it  ^our  honour,  knock  but  at  the  gate, 
And  he  himself  will  answer. 

Enter  Northumberland. 

Bard,  Here  comes  the  earL 

^orth,  W^atnews,  lord  Bardolph?  eveiy  minuU 
now 
Should  be  the  father  of  some  stratagem  :* 
The  times  arc  wild ;  contention,  like  a  horse 
Full  of  hi<rh  feeding,  madly  hath  broke  loose. 
And  bears  down  atl  before  him. 

Bard.  Noble  earl, 

I  bring  von  certai.^  news  from  Shrewsburj*. 

AV<A.  Good,  an  hraven  i\  ill ! 

Bard.  As  eooJ  as  heart  can  wbh  *«• 

Tiie  kin?  is  almost  wouiidcd  to  the  death  ; 

C2)  Important  or  dreadful  fvent. 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


412 


SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IV. 


Jkil 


And,  in  the  fortune  of  my  lord  your  son. 
Prince  Harry  slain  outright ;  and  both  the  Blunts 
KilPd  by  the  band  of  Douglas :  young  prince  John, 
And  Westmoreland,  and  Stafford,  fled  the  lield  : 
And  Harry  Monmouth's  brawn,  the  hulk  sir  John, 
Is  prisoner  to  your  son :  O,  such  a  day, 
So  fought,  so  foUow*d,  and  so  fairljr  won, 
Came  not,  till  now,  to  dignify  the  times, 
Since  Caesar's  fortunes ! 

J^orik,  How  is  this  derivM  7 

Baw  you  the  field  7  came  you  from  Shrewsburj  7 

Bard,  I  spake  with  one,  my  lord,  that  came  from 
thence ; 
A  gentleman  well  bred,  and  of  good  name. 
That  freely  render'd  me  these  news  for  true. 

JiTorth.  Here  comes  my  serrant,  TraTers,  whom 
I  sent 
On  Tuesday  last  to  listen  after  news. 

Bard.  My  lord.  I  over-rode  him  on  the  way; 
And  he  is  fumish'd  with  no  certainties, 
More  tlian  he  haply  may  retain  from  me. 

Enter  Travers. 

J^arth,  Now,  Travers,  what  good  tidings  come 
with  you  ? 

Tra,  My  lord,  sir  John  Umfrevile  turn'd  me  back 
With  joyful  tidinss ;  and,  being  better  hors'd, 
Out^rode  mc.    AUer  him,  came,  spurring  hard, 
A  gentleman  almost  forspent'  with  speed. 
That  stoppM  by  me  to  breathe  his  bloodied  horse : 
He  askM  the  way  to  Chester ;  and  of  him 
I  did  demand,  what  news  from  Shrewsbury. 
He  told  me,  that  rebellion  had  bad  luck. 
And  that  young  Harry  Percy's  spur  was  cold : 
With  thaL  he  gave  his  able  horse  the  head, 
Andj  bending  forward,  struck  his  armed  heels 
Against  the  panting  sides  of  his  poor  jade 
l^p  to  the  rowel-head ;  and,  starting  so. 
He  seem'd  in  running  to  devour  the  way, 
Staying  no  longer  question. 

Jvor/A.  Ha ! Again. 

Said  he,  young  Harry  Percy's  spur  was  cold  7 
Of  Hotspur,  coldspur  7  that  rebellion 
Had  met  ill  luck  7 

Bard.  My  lord,  I'll  tell  you  what  ;— 

'f  my  young  lord  your  son  has  not  the  day, 
Upon  mine  honour,  for  a  silken  point* 
I'll  give  mv  barony ;  never  talk  of  it. 

JVbr/A.  Why  should  the  gentleman,  that  rode  by 
Travers, 
Give  then  such  instances  of  loss  7 

Bard.  Who,  he  7 

He  was  some  hilding*  fellow,  that  had  stol'n 
The  horse  he  rode  on ;  and.  upon  my  life. 
Spoke  at  a  venture.  Look,  here  comes  more  news. 

Knttr  Morton. 

^arth.  Yea,  this  man's  brow,  like  to  a  title-leaf. 
Foretells  the  nature  of  a  tragic  volume; 
So  looks  the  strond.  whereon  the  imperious  flood 
Hath  Ief\  a  witness'd  usurpation.*— -> 
Say,  Morton,  didsl  thou  come  from  Shrewsbury  7 

Jwor.  I  ran  from  Shrewsbury,  my  noble  lord  i 
Where  hateful  death  put  on  his  ugliest  mask. 
To  fnght  our  party. 

J^^'anh.  How  doth  my  son,  and  brother  7 

Thou  tremblest ;  and  the  whiteness  in  thy  cheek 
Is  apter  than  thy  ton^rue  to  tell  thy  errand. 
Even  such  a  man,  so  faint,  so  spiritless, 
6o  dull,  so  dead  in  look,  so  wo-begone. 


i 


I)  Exhausted.        (S)  Lace  tagged. 
|3)  Hilderling,  base,  cowardly. 
4)  An  attestation  of  its  ravage. 


Drew  Priam's  curtain  in  the  dead  of  night. 
And  would  have  told  him,  half  his  Troy  was  burn'd. 
But  Priam  found  the  fire,  ere  he  his  toneue. 
And  I  my  Percy's  death,  ere  thou  report'st  it. 
This  thou  wouldst  say,— Your  son  did  thus,  %M 

thus; 
Your  brother,  thus;  so  fought  the  noble  Douglas; 
Stopping  my  greedy  ear  with  their  bold  deeds; 
But  m  the  ena,  to  stop  mine  ear  indeed. 
Thou  hast  a  sish  to  blow  away  this  praise. 
Ending  with— brother^  son,  and  all,  are  dead. 

Mor.  Douglas  is  living,  and  your  brother,  yet. 
But,  for  my  lord  your  son, 

J^orth.  Why,  he  is  deaO. 

See,  what  a  ready  tongue  suspicion  hath ! 
He,  that  but  fears  the  thing  he  would  not  know. 
Hath,  by  instinct,  knowledge  from  others'  eyes. 
That  wHat  he  fearM  is  chanced.  Yet  speak,  Mortoo . 
Tell  thou  thy  earl,  his  divination  lies ; 
And  I  will  take  it  as  a  sweet  disgrace. 
And  make  thee  rich  for  doing  me  such  wrong. 

Mor.  You  are  too  great  to  be  by  me  gainsaid : 
Your  spirit  is  too  true,  your  fears  too  certain. 

AerlA.  Yet,  for  all  this,  say  not  that  Percy's  dead. 
I  see  a  strange  confession  in  thine  eye : 
Thou  shak'st  thv  head,  and  hold'st  ii  fear,  or  sin. 
To  speak  a  truth.    If  he  be  slain,  say  so : 
The  tonffue  offends  not,  that  reports  his  death ; 
And  he  doth  sin,  that  doth  belie  the  dead ; 
Not  he,  which  says  the  dead  is  not  alive. 
Yet  the  first  bringer  of  unwelcome  news 
Hath  but  a  losing  office ;  and  his  tongue 
Sounds  ever  after  as  a  sullen  bell, 
Remember'd  knoUing  a  departed  friend. 

Bard,  I  cannot  think,  my  lord,  your  son  is  dead. 

Jtfor.  I  am  sorry.  I  should  force  you  to  believe 
That,  which  I  would  to  heaven  I  had  not  seen: 
But  these  mine  nyen  saw  him  in  bloody  state, 
Rend'ring  faint  quittance.*  wearied  and  outbreath'd, 
To  Harry  Monmouth :  wnose  swift  wrath beatdowo 
The  never-daunted  Percy  to  the  earth. 
From  whence  with  life  iTe  never  more  sprung  up. 
In  few,"  his  death  (whose  spirit  lent  a  ure 
Even  to  the  dullest  peasant  in  his  camp,) 
Being  bruited*  once,  took  fire  and  heat  away 
From  the  best  tempeHd  courage  in  his  troops : 
For  from  his  metal  was  his  party  steel'd ; 
Which  once  in  him  abated,  all  the  rest 
Tum'd  on  themselves,  like  dull  and  heavy  lead. 
And  as  the  thing  that's  heavy  in  itself, 
Upon  enforcement,  flies  with  greatest  speed ; 
So  dki  our  men,  heavy  in  Hotspur's  loss. 
Lend  to  this  weight  such  lightness  with  their  fear, 
That  arrows  fled  not  swifter  toward  their  aim. 
Than  did  our  soldiers,  aiming  at  their  safety, 
Fly  from  the  field :  Then  was  that  noble  Worcester 
Too  soon  ta'en  prisoner :  and  that  furious  Scot, 
The  bloody  Douglas,  whose  well-labouring  sword 
Had  three  times  slain  the  apoearance  of  the  king, 
'Gan  vail'  his  stomach,  and  aid  grace  the  shame 
Of  those  that  tum'd  their  hacks;  and,  in  his  flight, 
Stumbling  in  fear,  was  took.    The  sura  of  all 
Is,— that  the  king  hath  won ;  and  hath  sent  out 
A  sneedy  power  to  encounter  you,  my  lord, 
Unaer  the  conduct  of  young  Lancaster, 
And  Westmoreland :  this  is  the  news  in  full. 

^ortk.  For  this  I  shall  have  time  enough  to  moun. 
In  poison  there  is  physic ;  and  these  news, 
Having  been  well,  that  would  have  made  me  siek, 
Being  sick,  have  in  some  measure  made  me  vrell : 
And  as  the  wretch,  whose  fever- weaken'd  joints, 


(5)  Return  of  blows. 
(7)  Reported. 
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Like  strcngthleu  hinge«,  buckle  under  life 
Impatient  of  his  fit,  brealu  like  a  fire 
Out  of  his  keeper's  arms ;  even  so  my  limbs, 
Weaken'd  with  grief,  being  now  enrag'd  with  grief, 
Are  thrice  themsclres ;  hence  therefore,  thou  nice* 

crutch ; 
A  scalj  gauntlet  now,  with  joints  of  steel. 
Must  gloTe  this  hand :  and  hence,  Ihou  sickly  quoif ;* 
Thou  art  a  guard  too  wanton  for  the  head. 
Which  princes,  flesh'd  with  conquest,  aim  to  hit. 
Now  bind  my  orows  with  iron ;  and  approach 
The  ragged*st  hour  that  time  and  spite  dare  bring. 
To  frown  upon  the  enrag'd  Northumberland  t 
Let  hearen  kiss  earth !   Now  let  not  nature's  hand 
Keep  the  wild  flood  confined !  let  order  die ! 
And  let  this  world  no  longer  be  a  stage, 
To  feed  contention  in  a  lingering  act  | 
But  let  one  spirit  of  the  flrst*bom  Cain 
Rci^n  in  all  bosoms,  that,  each  heart  being  set 
On  oloody  courses,  the  rude  scene  may  end, 
And  darkness  be  the  burier  of  the  dead ! 
Tra,  This  strained  passion  doth  you  wrong,  my 

lord. 
Bard,  Sweet  carl,  divorce  not  wisdom  from  your 

honour. 
J^tr.  The  lives  of  all  your  loving  complices 
Lean  on  your  health ;  the  which,  if  you  give  o'er 
To  stormy  passion,  must  perforce  decay. 
Vou  cost  the  event  of  war,  nnr  noble  lord. 
And  summ'd  the  account  of  chance,  before  you 

saki. 
Let  us  make  head.    It  was  your  presurmise. 
That  in  the  dole'  of  blows  your  son  might  drop 
Tou  knew,  he  walk'd  o'er  perils,  on  an  edge, 
More  likely  to  fall  in,  than  to  get  o'er : 
You  were  advised,  his  flesh  was  capable 
Of  wounds,  and  scars;  and  that  his  forward  spirits 
Would  lid  nim  where  most  trade  of  danger  rang'd ; 
Yet  did  you  say,— Go  forth ;  and  none  of  this. 
Though  strongly  apprehended,  could  restrain 
The  stiflT-borne  action :  What  hath  then  befallen, 
Or  what  hath  this  bold  enterprise  brought  forth, 
More  than  that  beinir  which  tvas  like  to  be  7 

Bard.  We  all,  that  arc  engaged  to  this  loss. 
Knew  that  we  ventur'd  on  sucti  danjrerous  seas. 
That,  if  we  wrought  out  life,  'twas  ten  to  one : 
And  yet  we  ventur'd,  for  the  gain  oropos'd 
ChokM  t>ie  respect  of  likely  peril  rear'd ; 
And,  since  we  are  o'ersct,  venture  again. 
Come,  we  will  all  put  forth ;  body,  and  goods. 
Mor.  'Tis  more  than  time :  And,  my  most  noUe 

lord, 
I  hear  for  certain^  and  do  speak  the  truth,— 
The  gentle  archbishop  of  York  is  up. 
With  well-appointed  powers  ;*  he  is  a  man. 
Who  with  a  double  surety  binds  his  followers. 
My  lord  your  son  had  only  but  the  corps. 
But  shadows,  and  the  shows  of  men,  to  nght: 
For  that  same  word,  rebellion,  did  divide 
The  action  of  their  bodies  from  their  souls; 
And  they  did  fight  with  queasiness,*  constrain'd, 
As  men  drink  potions ;  that  their  weapons  only 
Seem'd  on  our  side,  but,  for  their  spirits  and  souls, 
This  word,  rebellion,  it  had  froze  them  up. 
As  fish  are  in  a  pond :  But  now  the  bishop 
Turns  insurrection  to  religion  : 
SupposM  sinrrre  and  holy  in  his  thouehts^ 
He*s  folio w'd  both  with  body  and  with  mind ; 
And  doth  enlarge  his  rislnj  with  the  blood 
Of  fair  king  Richard,  scrapM  fiom  Pomfret  stones ; 


(1)  Trifling. 
(4)  ForcRs. 
(C)  Greater. 


I?)  Cap.        (8)  Distribution. 
5)  Against  their  stomachs. 
7)  Owned.        (8)  Gibe. 


Derives  from  heaven  his  quarrel,  and  his  cause : 
Tells  them,  he  doth  bestride  a  bleeding  land. 
Gasping  for  life  under  great  Bolingbroke ; 
And  more,*  and  less,  do  flock  to  follow  him. 

Jilarth.  1  knew  of  this  before ;  but,  to  speak  trufls. 
This  present  grief  had  wip'd  it  from  my  mind. 
Go  ip  with  me ;  and  counsel  every  man 
The  aptest  way  for  safety,  and  revenge : 
Get  posts,  and  letters,  and  make  friends  with  ftpced  *, 
Never  so  few,  and  never  yet  more  need.    [Exeunt 

SC£A!£ //.—London,  ^street.  £n(er5trJohn 
Falstaflf,  %BUh  hia  Page  bearing  his  sword  ntid 
buckler, 

FaL  Sirrah,  you  giant,  what  says  the  doctor  to 
my  water  7 

Pare,  He  said,  sir.  the  water  itself  was  a  good 
healthy  water:  but,  for  the  party  that  owed*  il,  ha 
might  nave  more  diseases  than  he  knew  for. 

Fal.  Men  of  all  sorts  take  a  pride  to  gird'  at  mc ; 
The  brain  of  this  foolish-compounded  clav,  man,  is 
not  able  to  vent  any  thing  that  tends  to  laughter, 
more  than  I  uivent,  or  is  invented  on  me :  1  am  not 
only  wilty  in  myself,  but  the  cause  that  wit  is  in 
other  men.  I  do  here  walk  before  thee,  like  a  sow, 
that  hath  o'erwhelmed  all  her  litter  but  one.  If  the 
prince  put  thee  into  my  service  for  any  other  reason 
than  to  set  me  off,  why  then  I  have  no  judgment. 
Thou  whoreson  mandrake,*  thou  art  ntter  to  be 
worn  in  my  cap,  than  to  wait  at  my  heels.  I  was 
never  manned  with  an  agate*'^  till  now :  but  I  will 
set  you  neither  in  gold  nor  silver,  but  in  vile  appa- 
rel, and  send  you  back  again  to  your  master,  ror  a 
jewel ;  the  juvenal,  the  prince  your  master,  whose 
chin  is  not  yet  fledged.  I  will  sooner  have  a  beard 
grow  in  the  palm  of  my  hand,  than  he  shall  get  one 
on  his  cheek ;  and  yet  he  will  not  stick  to  say,  his 
face  is  a  face  royal :  God  may  finish  it  when  he 
will,  it  is  not  a  hair  amiss  yet :  he  may  keep  it  still 
as  a  face-royal,  for  a  barber  shall  never  earn  six- 
pence out  of  it ;  and  yet  he  will  be  crowing,  as  U 
he  had  writ  man  ever  since  his  father  was  a  oache- 
lor.    He  may  keep  his  own  grace,  but  he  is  almost 

out  of  mine,  I  can   assure  him. What  said 

master  Dumbleton  about  the  satin,  for  my  short 
cloak,  and  slops  ? 

Page.  He  said,  sir,  you  should  procure  him  bet- 
ter assurance  than  Bardolph :  he  would  not  take 
his  bond  and  yours ;  he  liked  not  the  security. 

Fat.  Let  him  be  damned  like  a  glutton !  may 
his  tongue  be  hotter !— A  whoreson  Achitophel !  a 
rascally  yea-forsooth  knave !  to  bear  a  gentleman 
in  hand,  and  then  stand  upon  security !—  The  whore- 
son  smooth-pates  do  now  wear  nothing  but  high 
shoes,  and  bunches  of  keys  at  their  girdles ;  ano  U 
a  man  is  thorough"  with  them  in  honest  taking  up, 
then  they  must  stand  upon— security.  1  had  aj 
lief  the^  would  put  ratsbane  in  my  mouth,  as  ofler 
to  stop  it  with  security.  I  looked  he  should  have 
sent  me  two  and  twenty  yards  of  satin,  as  I  am  a 
true  knight,  and  he  sends  me  security.  Well,  ho 
may  sleep  in  security;  for  he  hath  the  horn  ot 
abundance,  and  the  lichtness  of  his  wife  shines 
through  it:    and  yet  cannot  he  see,  tho'i<rh  he 

have  his  own  lantern  to  light  him. Where's 

Bardolph? 

Page.  He's  gone  into  Smilhfield,  to  buy  yom 
worship  a  horse. 

Fat,  I  bought  him  in  Paul's,  and  heMl  buy  me  a 
horse  in  Smilhfield :  an  I  could  get  me  but  a  wife 

9)  A  root  supposed  to  have  the  shape  of  a  man. 

10)  A  little  fi8:ure  cut  in  an  agate. 

11)  In  their  debt 
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Ill  the  ste«rB,  I  were  manned,  horsed,  and  wived  J 
Enter  th^  Lord  Chief  Jastice,  and  an  attendant. 

Page.  Sir,  here  come*  the  nobleman  that  com* 
rilted  the  prince  for  sti  ikuig  him  about  Bardoliih. 

FaL  Wait  close ;  1  will  not  see  him. 

Ch.  Just,  What*8  he  that  goes  there  ? 

^Iten.  Falstaflf,  an*t  please  your  lordship. 

Ch,  Just.  He  that  was  in  question  for  the  robbery  7 

^Uen.  He,  my  lord:  but  he  hath  since  done 
i^ood  service  at  Shrewsbury ;  and,  as  I  hear,  b 
low  going  with  some  charge  to  the  lord  John  of 
Lancaster. 

Ch,  Just.  What,  to  York  7  Call  him  back  again. 

JiUen,  Sir  John  FalstafT! 

Fat,  Boy,  tell  him,  I  am  deaf. 

Page.  You  must  speak  louder,  mj master  is  deaf. 

Ch,  Just,  I  am  sure,  he  is,  to  the  hearing  of  any 
thing  good.^Go,  pluck  him  by  the  elbow ;  I  must 
speiu:  with  him. 

Atten,  Sir  John, 

Fat,  What  I  a  young  knave,  and  beg !  Is  there 
not  wars  7  is  there  not  employment?  Doth  not  the 
king  lack  subjects  1  do  not  the  rebels  need  sol- 
diers 7  Though  it  be  a  shame  to  be  on  any  side 
but  one.  it  is  worse  shame  to  beg  than  to  be  on  tho 
worst  Side,  were  it  worse  than  the  name  of  rebel- 
lion can  tell  how  to  make  it. 

Mien,  You  mistake  me,  sir. 

Fal,  Why,  sir,  did  I  say  tou  were  an  honest 
nan  7  setting  my  knighthooo  and  my  soldiership 
uide,  I  had  lied  in  my  throat  if  I  had  said  so. 

Atten,  I  pray  you,  sir,  then  set  your  knighthood 
uid  your  soldiership  aside ;  and  give  me  leave  to 
.ell  you,  you  lie  in  your  throat,  if  you  say  I  am  any 
ither  than  an  honest  man. 

FaL  I  give  thee  leave  to  tell  me  so  I  I  lay  aside 
Jiat  whicn  grows  to  me !  If  thou  gett'st  any  leave 
^f  me,  hang  me ;  if  thou  takest  leave,  thou  wert 
letter  be  hanged:  You  hunt-counter,*  hence! 
4vaunt ! 

Mten,  Sir,  my  lord  would  speak  with  TOU. 

Ch,  Just,  Sir  John  FalstalT  a  word  with  you. 

Fal,  My  good  lord!— God  give  your  lordship 
good  time  of  day.  1  am  glad  to  see  your  lordship 
abroad:  I  heaitl  say,  your  lordship  was  sick:  l 
hope  your  lordship  goes  abroad  by  advice.  Your 
loraship,  thoutrh  not  clean  past  your  youth,  hath 
yet  some  smack  of  aire  in  you,  some  relish  of  the 
saltness  of  time ;  and  I  most  humbly  beseech  Tour 
tordship,  to  have  a  reverend  care  of  your  health. 

Ch,  Just,  Sir  John,  I  sent  for  you  before  your 
<lzpedition  to  Shrewsbury. 

Fai,  AnH  please  your  lordship,  I  hear,  his  ma- 
esty  is  returned  with  some  discomfort  from  Wales. 

Vh,  Just,  I  talk  not  of  his  m:^esty :— You  would 
not  come  when  I  sent  for  you. 

Fat,  And  I  hear  moreover,  his  highness  is  fallen 
toto  this  same  whoreson  apoplexr. 

Ch,  Just,  Well,  heaven  mencf  him !  I  pray,  let 
me  speak  with  you. 

FaL  Tliis  apoplexy  is,  as  I  take  it.  a  kind  of  yi 
lethargy,  anH  please  rour  lordship ;  a  kmd  of  sleep- 
ing in  the  blood,  a  whoreson  tingling. 

Vh,  JusL  What  tell  you  me  of  it?  be  it  as  it  is. 

FaL  It  hath  its  oriirinal  fVom  much  grief;  from 
study,  and  perturbation  of  the  brain :  i  have  read 
the  cause  of  his  effects  in  Galen ;  it  is  a  kind  of 
deafness. 

(1)  Alluding  to  an  old  proverb:  Who  goes  to 
Westminster  for  a  wife,  to  St  Paul's  for  a  man, 
and  to  Smithfield  for  a  horse,  may  meet  with  a 
whore,  a  knave,  and  a  jade. 


Ch,  Just,  I  think,  you  are  fallen  into  tbs  4s^ 
ease ;  for  you  hear  not  what  I  say  to  yotu 

Fal,  Very  well,  my  lord,  very  well :  rather,  airt 
please  you,  it  is  the  disease  of  not  listeningr^  the 
malady  of  not  marking,  that  I  am  troubled  witbaL 

Ch.  Just,  To  punish  you  by  the  heels,  would 
amend  the  attention  of  your  ears ;  and  I  eare  not, 
if  I  become  your  physician. 

Fal,  I  am  as  poor  as  Job,  mj  lord  :  but  not  a* 
patient :  your  lordship  may  minister  the  potsoa  of 
imprisonment  to  me,  in  respect  of  poverty  ;  but 
of|kow  I  should  be  your  patient  to  follow  your  pve 
scriptions,  the  wise  may  make  some  dram  of  a 
scruple,  or,  indeed,  a  scruple  itself. 

ch.  Just,  I  sent  for  you,  when  there  were  mat- 
ters against  you  for  your  life,  to  come  speak  with 
me. 

Fal,  As  I  was  then  advised  by  my  learned  conn 
sel  iivthe  laws  of  this  land-service^  I  did  not  come. 

Ch,  Just,  Well,  the  truth  is,  sir  John,  you  live 
in  great  infamy. 

Fal,  He  that  buckles  him  in  my  belt,  canrtot 
live  in  less. 

Ch,  Just,  Your  means  are  very  slender,  and 
your  waste  is  great. 

Fal,  I  would  it  were  otherwise:  I  would  my 
means  were  greater,  and  my  waist  slenderer. 

Ch.  JiuL  You  have  misled  the  youthful  prince. 

Fal,  The  young  prince  hath  misled  me :  I  am 
the  fellow  with  the  great  belly,  and  he  my  dog. 

Ch.  Just,  Well,  1  am  loath  to  irall  a  ncw-healcd 
wound  :  your  day*s  service  at  Shrewsbury  hath  a 
little  gilded  over  your  ni^ht^s  exploit  on  Gads-hill . 
you  may  thank  the  unquiet  time  for  your  quiet  o*cr  • 
posting  that  action. 

Fa/.  My  lord  7 

Ch.  Just,  But  since  all  is  well,  keep  it  so :  wake 
not  a  sleeping  wolf. 

Fal,  To  wake  a  wolf,  is  as  bad  as  to  smell  a  fox. 

Ch,  Just,  What !  you  are  as  a  candle,  tlie  bel- 
ter part  bunfl  out. 

Pal,  A  wasseP  candle,  my  lord :  aU  tallow :  if 
I  did  say  of  wax,  my  growth  would  approve  the 
truth. 

Ch.Just,  There  is  not  a  white  hair  on  your  face, 
but  should  have  his  effect  of  gravity. 

Fal,  His  effect  of  gravy,  gravy,  gravy. 

Ch,  Just,  You  follow  the  young  prince  up  aod 
down,  like  his  ill  angel. 

Fal,  Not  so,  my  lord ;  your  ill  angel*  is  light; 
but.  I  hope,  he  that  looks  upon  me,  will  take  me 
witnout  weighing:  and  yet,  in  some  respects,  I 
grant,  I  cannot  go,  I  cannot  tell :»  Virtue  is  of  so 
little  regard  in  these  coster-monger  times,  thai  tree 
valour  » turned  bear-herd :  Pregnancy*  is  made  a 
tapster,  and  hath  his  quick  wit  wasted  in  giving 
reckonings :  all  the  other  gifts  appertinenl  to  man, 
as  the  malice  of  this  age  shapes  them,  are  not 
worth  a  gooseberry.  You,  that  are  old,  consider 
not  the  capacities  of  us  that  are  young:  you 
measure  the  heat  of  our  livers  with  the  bitterness  of 
your  galls:  and  we  that  are  in  the  vaward*  of  our 
youth,  I  must  confess,  are  wags  too. 

Ch,  Just,  Do  vou  set  down  your  name  in  the 
scroll  of  youth,  that  are  written  down  old  with  all 
the  characters  of  age  7  Have  you  not  a  moist  eye  7 
a  dry  hand 7  a  yellow  cheek 7  a  white  beard?  a 
decreasing  leg 7  an  increasing  belly?  Is  not  your 
voice  broken  7  your  wind  short  7  your  chin  douple  7 


i 


A  catch-pole  or  bum-bailiff. 
A  large  candle  for  a  feast. 
The  coin  called  an  angeL 
(6)  Readiness. 


(5)  Pass  eurrepl 
(7)  Forepart. 
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your  wit  single  7*  and  CTcry  pait  obout  you  blasted 
with  antiquHy?*  and  will  you  yet  call  yourself 
TOting?  Fie,  fie.  fie,  sir  John! 

^V.  My  lord,  1  was  born  about  three  of  the 
doek  in  the  afternoon,  with  a  white  head,  and 
•ODBflthing  a  round  belly.  For  my  Toice,— I  have 
lost  it  wiUi  hollaing,  and  singing  of  anthems.  To 
approTe  my  youth  further,  I  will  not :  the  truth  is, 
I  am  only  old  in  judgment  and  understanding  : 
and  he  that  will  caper  with  me  for  a  thousand 
bhvIqi,  let  him  lend  me  the  money,  and  have  at 
bim.  For  the  box  o'the  ear  that  the  prince  gave 
TOOL— he  gave  it  like  a  rude  prince,  and  you  took 
It  Uke  a  sensible  lord.  I  have  check*d  him  for  it ; 
•nd  the  young  lion  repents :  marrv,  not  in  ashes, 
•nd  sackcloth :  but  in  new  silk,  and  old  sack. 

Ch,  Just,  Well,  heaven  send  the  prince  a  better 
companion ! 

Fal,  Heaven  send  the  companion  a  better  prmce 
I  cannot  rid  my  hands  of  him. 

Ck,  Jtut.  Well,  the  king  hath  severed  you  and 

Jrincc  Harry:   I  hear,  yoa  are  goinff  with  lord 
ohn  of  Lancaster,  against  the  archbishop,  and 
the  earl  of  Northumbcrlan'i  , 

IW.  Yea ;  I  thank  yooi  pretty  sweet  wit  for  it. 
But  look  you  pray,  all  tow  that  kiss  my  lady  peace 
at  home,  that  our  armies  join  not  in  a  hot  day ! 
for,  by  the  Lord,  I  take  but  two  shirts  out  with  me, 
ana  I  mean  not  to  sweat  extraordinarily :  if  it  be 
a  hot  day,  an  I  brandish  any  thing  but  my  bottle, 
I  would  1  might  never  spit  white  again.  There  is 
not  a  dangerous  action  can  peep  out  his  head,  but 
I  am  thrust  upon  it:  Well.  I  cannot  last  ever: 
But  it  was  always  yet  the  tnck  of  our  English  na- 
tion, if  they  have  a  good  thing,  to  make  it  too  com- 
mon. If  you  will  needs  say,  1  am  an  old  man,  you 
shoidd  give  me  rest.  I  would  to  God,  my  name 
were  not  so  terrible  to  the  enemy  as  it  is.  1  were 
better  to  be  eaten  to  death  with  rust,  than  to  be 
scoured  to  nothing  with  perpetual  motion. 

Ch.Just,  Well,  be  honest,  be  honest;  And  God 
bless  your  expedition ! 

JW.  Will  your  lordship  lend  me  a  thousand 
pound,  to  furnish  me  forth  1 

Ch,  JutL  Not  a  penny,  not  a  penny ;  you  arc 
too  impatient  to  bear  crosses.  Fare  you  well : 
CoDunend  me  to  my  cousin  Westmoreland. 

[Exeunt  Chief  Justice  and  MtendanL 
FaU  If  I  do,  fillip  me  with  a  three-man  beetle.'— 
A  man  can  no  more  separate  age  and  eovetous- 
neas,  than  he  can  part  young  limbs  and  lecherv : 
but  the  gout  galb  the  one,  and  the  pox  pinches  the 
other ;  and  so  both  the  degrees  prevent*  my 
curses.— Boy !— - 
Pare,  Sir? 

iW.  What  money  ism  my  purse  7 
Pare,  Seven  groats  and  twopence.  ^ 
FaL,  I  can  get  no  remedy  against  this  consump- 
tion of  the  purse  *  borrowing  only  linirers  and 
lingers  it  out,  but  the  disease  is  incurable.— Go, 
bear  this  letter  to  my  lord  of  Lancaster ;  this  to 
the  prince ;  thir  to  the  earl  of  Westmoreland ;  and 
this  to  okt  mistress  Ui«ula,  whom  I  have  weekly 
■worn  to  marry  since  \  perceived  the  first  white 
hair  on  my  chin :  Ab^ut  it ;  you  know  where  to 
find  me.  [ExU  Pa^e.J  A  pox  of  this  gout!  or, 
gout  of  this  por. !  for  the  one,  or  the  other,  pis 
Se  rogue  with  my  great  toe.  It  is  no  matter,  if  I 
do  halt;  I  hiivi*  the  wars  for  my  colour,  and  my 


wit  will  make  use  of  any  thing ;  I  will  turn  dis 
eases  to  commodity.  [ExU. 

SCEJ^E  ///.—York.  Jl  room  in  the  arehbishop'i 
palace.  Enter  the  archbishop  of  York,  the  lord$ 
Hastings,  Mowbray,  onif  Bardolph. 

Jirch,  Thus  have  you  heard  our  cause,  and  known 
our  means ; 
And,  my  most  noble  (Hends,  I  pray  you  all, 
Speak  plainly  your  opinions  of  our  hopes:— 
And  first,  lord  marshal,  what  say  you  to  it? 

Jdowb,  I  well  allow  the  occasion  of  our  arms : 
But  gladly  would  be  better  satisfied. 
How,  in  our  means,  we  should  advance  ourselvea 
To  look  with  forehead  bold  and  big  enough 
Upon  the  power  and  puissance  of  the  king. 

llast.  Our  present  musters  grow  upon  the  file 
To  five  and  twenty  thousand  men  of  choice; 
And  our  supplies  live  largely  in  the  hope 
Of  great  Northumberland,  whose  bosom  bums 
Wiih  an  incensed  fire  of  injuries. 

Bard,  The  question  then,  lord  Hastmgs,  stand- 
eth  thus  ;— 
Whether  our  present  five  and  twenty  thousand 
Mav  hold  up  head  without  Northumberland. 

liast.  With  him,  we  may. 

Bard,  Ay,  many,  there's  the  point : 

But,  if  without  him  we  be  thought  too  feeble, 
My  judgment  is,  we  should  not  step  too  far 
Till  we  had  his  assistance  by  the  hand : 
For,  in  a  theme  so  bloody-fac'd  as  this, 
Conj[ecture,  expectation,  and  surmise 
Of  aids  uncertain,  should  not  be  admitted. 

^reh.  *Tis  very  true,  lord  Bardolph;  for,  indeed, 


shall  se?m  the  more  reasonable :  A  good 


Jl)  Small.  (8)  Old  age. 

S)  A  large  wooden  hammer  so  heavy  as  to  re- 
10  three  men  to  wieM  R. 


It  was  young  Hotspur's  case  at  Shrewsbury. 

Bard,  It  was,  my  lord ;  who  linM  himself  with 
hope. 
Eating  the  air  on  promise  of  supply, 
Fla'.tering  himseli  with  project  of  a  power 
Much  smaller  than  the  smallest  of  hu  thoughU : 
And  so,  with  ereat  imagination, 
Proper  to  madmen,  led  nis  powers  to  death, 
And,  winking,  leap'd  into  destruction. 

Hast,  But,  by  your  leave  it  never  yet  did  hurt, 
To  lav  down  likelihoods,  and  forms  of  hope. 

Bard,  Yes,  in  this  present  quality  of  war  ;— 
Indeed  the  instant  action  (a  cause  on  foot,) 
Lives  so  in  hope,  as  in  an  early  spring 
We  see  the  appearing  buds ;  which,  to  prove  fru^ 
Hope  gives  not  so  much  warrant,  as  despair, 
That  frosU  will  bite  them.  When  we  mean  to  buiW. 
We  first  survey  the  plot,  then  draw  the  model ; 
And  when  we  sec  the  figure  of  the  house, 
Then  must  we  rate  the  cost  of  the  erection : 
Which  if  we  find  outweighs  ability, 
What  do  we  then,  but  draw  anew  the  model 
In  fewer  oflBccs ;  or,  at  least,  desist 
To  build  at  all  7  Much  more,  in  this  great  work 
(Which  is,  almost,  to  pluck  a  kingdom  dowv. 
And  set  another  up,)  should  we  survey 
The  plot  of  situation,  and  the  model ; 
Consent*  upon  a  sure  foundation ; 
Question  surveyors ;  know  our  own  estate. 
How  able  such  a  work  to  undergo, 
To  weigh  against  his  opposite ;  or  else. 
We  fortify  in  papen  and  in  figures, 
Using  the  names  of  men,  instead  of  men : 
Like  one,  that  draws  the  model  of  a  house 
Beyond  his  power  to  build  it ;  who,  half  througn, 
Gives  o*er,  and  leaves  his  part-ereatcd  cost 
A  naked  subject  to  the  weeping  clouds, 
And  waste  for  churlish  winter^i  tyranny. 


(4)  Anticipate. 


(6)  Agree 
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Hast,  Grmnt  that  our  hopes  (yet  likelj  for  fair 
hirth.) 
Should  be  still-bom,  and  that  we  now  posressM 
The  utmost  man  of  expectation ; 
I  think,  we  are  a  body  strong  enoug^h. 
Even  as  we  are,  to  equal  wiui  the  king. 

Bard.  What!  is  the  king  but  five  and  twenty 
thousand? 

Hast,  To  us.  no  more ;  nay,  not  so  much,  lord 
Bardolph. 
For  his  divisions,  as  the  times  do  brawl. 
Are  in  three  heaas :  one  power  against  the  French, 
And  one  against  Glendower ;  {lerforce,  a  third 
Must  talLe  up  us:  So  is  the  unlirm  kin? 
In  three  divided ;  and  his  coffers  sound 
With  hollow  poverty  and  emptiness. 

•ArcA.  That  he  should  draw  his  several  strengths 
together, 
And  come  against  us  in  full  puissance. 
Need  not  be  dreaded. 

HomU  If  he  should  do  so. 

He  leaves  his  back  unarm'd,  the  French  and  Wckh 
Baring  him  at  the  heels :  never  fear  that. 

BareL  Who,  is  it  like,  should  lead  his  forces 
hither? 

HaaL  The  duke  of  Lancaster,  and  Westmore- 
land: 
Against  the  Wekh,  himselfl  and  Harry  Monmouth : 
But  who  is  substituted  'gainst  the  French, 
I  have  no  certain  notice. 

JireK  Let  us  on ; 

And  publish  the  occasion  of  our  arms. 
The  commonwealth  is  sick  of  their  own  choice, 
Their  over-greed v  love  hath  surfeited  :— 
A  habitation  nddy  and  unsure 
Hath  he.  that  Duildeth  on  the  vulgar  heart. 
O  thou  lond  many  !■  with  what  loud  applause 
Didst  thou  beat  heaven  with  blessing  Bolingbroke, 
Before  he  was  what  thou  would^st  have  him  be  ? 
And  being  now  trimm*d*  in  thine  own  desires. 
Thou,  beastly  feeder,  art  so  full  of  him. 
That  thou  provok'st  thyself  to  cast  him  up. 
So,  so.  thou  common  aogj  didst  thou  disgorge 
Thy  glutton  bosom  of  the  royal  Richard ; 
And  now  thou  would'st  eat  thy  dead  vomit  up. 
And  howPst  to  find  it.  What  trust  is  in  these  times  ? 
They  that,  when  Richard  liv'd,  would  have  him  die, 
Are  DOW  become  enamourM  on  his  grave : 
Thou,  that  threw'st  dust  upon  his  goodly  head. 
When  through  proud  I«onaon  ho  came  sighing  on 
After  the  admired  heels  of  Bolin$rbrokc, 
Cry'st  now,  0  eariky  vUld  us  that  king  again^ 
•md  lofce  tneu  this  I  O  thoughts  of  men  accurst ! 
Past,  and  to  come,  seem  best ;  things  present,  worsL 

Motob,  Shall  we  go  draw  our  numbers,  and  set  on  7 

Hast,  We  are  time's  subjects,  and  time  bids  be 
gone.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 

SCE^E  /.^London.  JlstreeL  £nin- Hostess ; 
Fang,  and  his  boy,  with  her  ;  and  Snare  foUoW' 
ing. 

Host,  Master  Fang,  have  you  entered  the  action  ? 
Fang,  It  is  entered. 

Host,  Where  is  your  yeoman  ?*  Is  it  a  lusty  yeo- 
man ?  wHl  a»  stand  to't  ? 
Ftng,  Sirrah,  where's  Snare  7 
Host,  O  lord,  ay :  good  master  Snare. 


(1)  Multitude. 

(3)  A  baiUfPs  follower. 


(2)  Dress'd. 

{A)  rhrust.  (5)  Grasp. 


Snare,  Here,  here. 

Fang,  Snare,  we  must  arrest  sir  John  Falslaff. 

Host,  Yea,  good  master  Snare ;  1  have  ealered 
him  and  all. 

Snare,  It  may  chance  cost  some  of  us  oar  Uvea, 
for  hi  will  stab. 

Host.  Alas  the  day !  take  heed  of  him ;  he 
stabbed  me  in  mine  own  house,  and  that  most 
beastly:  in  good  faith,  a*  cares  not  what  mischief 
he  doth,  if  ms  weapon  be  out :  he  will  foin*  like 
an^  devil ;  he  will  spare  neither  man,  woman,  oor 
child. 

^  Fang,  If  I  can  close  with  him,  I  care  not  for 
his  thrust. 

Host,  No,  nor  I  neither :  I'll  be  at  yonr  elbow. 

Fang,  An  I  but  fist  him  once ;  an  a'  come  but 
within  my  vice  ;* — 

Host,  1  am  undone  by  his  gohig";  I  warrantyou. 
he's  an  infinitive  thing  upon  mj  score: — Gooa 
master  Fang,  hold  him  sure ; — good  master  Snare, 
let  him  not  'scape.  He  comes  continually  to  Pie- 
comer,  (saving  your  manhoods,)  to  buy  a  saddle; 
and  he's  indited  to  dinner  to  the  lubbar's  head  in 
Lumbert-street,  to  master  Smooth's  the  silkman :  I 
pray  ye,  since  my  exion  is  entered^  and  my  case 
so  openly  known  to  the  world,  let  him  be  broucht 
in  to  his  answer.  A  hundred  mark  is  a  long  loan 
for  a  poor  lone  woman  to  bear :  And  I  have  Dom<^ 
and  borne,  and  borne ;  and  have  been  fubbed  ofl, 
and  fubbed  off,  and  fubbed  off,  from  this  day  to 
that  day,  that  it  is  a  shame  to  be  thought  on.  There 
is  no  honesty  in  such  dealing;  unless  a  woman 
should  be  made  an  ass,  and  a  beast,  to  bear  everj 
knave's  wrong. 

Enter  Sir  John  Falstaff,  Page,  and  Bardolph. 
Yonder  he  comes ;  and  that  arrant  malnraey-nose 
knave,  Bardolph,  with  him.    Do  your  offices,  do 
your  offices,  master  Fang^  and  master  Snare ;  do 
me,  do  me,  do  roe  TOur  offices. 

Fal,  How  now  7  whose  mare's  dead  f  whit's 
the  matter  7 

JPoiiF.  Sir  John,  I  arrest  you  at  the  suit  of  mis- 
tress Quickly. 

Fal,  AwajT,  varlets !— Draw,  Bardolph ;  cut  me 
off  the  villain's  head ;  throw  the  quean  in  the 
channel. 

Host.  Throw  me  in  the  channel  7  I'll  throw  thee 
in  the  channel.  Wilt  thou  7  wilt  thou  7  thou  bas- 
tardly rogue '—Murder,  murder!  O  thou  honey- 
suckle* villain !  wilt  thou  kill  God's  officers,  and 
the  king's  ?  O  thou  honev-secd*  rogue !  thou  art  a 
honey-seed ;  a  man-queller.  and  a  womaD-qudler. 

Fat,  Keep  them  off,  Baraolph. 

Fang.  A  rescue !  a  rescue ! 

Host.  Good  people,  bring  a  rescue  or  two.~ 
Thou  wo't,  wo't  thou?  thou  wo't,  wo't  thou?  do, 
do,  thou  rogue !  do,  thou  hemp-seed ! 

Fat.  Away,  you  scullion !  you  rampallion !  yoa 
,fusUIarian !  I'U  tickle  your  catastrophe. 

Enter  the  Lord  Chief  Justice,  attended. 

Ch,  Just.  What's  the  matter?  keep  the  peace 
here,  ho ! 

Host,  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  me!  I  beseech 
you,  stand  to  me  I 

Ch,  Just.  How  now.  sir  John  7  what,  are  yoa 
brawling  here  / 
Doth  this  become  your  place,  your  time,  and  bosi* 

ness? 
You  should  have  been  well  on  your  way  to  York.— 
Stand  from  him.  fellow ;  Wherefore  hang'it  thoi 
on  himt 


(6)  Homicidal. 


(7)  Homicide. 
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H9»U  O  my  mart  worshipful  lord,  an't  please 
▼our  grace,  I  am  a  poor  widow  of  Eattcheap,  and 
he  is  arrested  at  mr  suit. 

Ck.JutU  For  what  sum  7 

HoiL  It  is  more  than  Tor  some,  my  lord ;  it  is  for 
all,  all  I  have :  he  hath  eaten  me  out  of  house  and 
home ;  he  hath  put  all  my  substance  into  that  fat 
belly  of  his  :~but  I  will  hare  some  of  it  out  again, 
or  rll  ride  thee  o'nigfats.  like  the  mare. 

Fal.  I  think,  I  am  as  like  to  ride  the  mare,  if  I 
liave  anr  vantage  of  ground  to  get  up. 

CA.  Jtut.  How  comes  this,  sir  John?  Fie!  what 
nan  of  f^ood  temper  would  endure  this  tempest  or 
txclamation  7  Are  you  not  ashamed,  to  entorce  a 
^oor  widow  to  so  rough  a  course  to  come  by  her 
own? 

FaL  What  is  the  gross  sum  that  I  owe  thee  7 

HosL  Marry,  if  thou  wert  an  honest  man,  thy- 
self, and  the  money  too.  Thou  didst  swear  to  me 
upon  a  parcel-gilt>  goblet,  sitting  in  my  Dolphin 
inamber,  at  the  round  table,  by  a  sea-coal  (ire, 
iipon  Wednesday  in  Whitsun  week,  when  the  prince 
troke  thy  head  for  likinir  his  father  to  a  singing- 
man  of  Windsor;  thou  oidst  swear  to  me  then,  as 
I  was  washing  thy  wound,  to  marry  me,  and  make 
me  my  lady  thy  wife.  Canst  thou  deny  it  7  Did 
not  good  wife  Keech,  the  butcher's  wiie|  come  in 
then,  and  call  me  gossip  Quickly  7  commg  in  to 
borrow  a  mess  of  vinegar ;  telhng  us.  she  had  a 
good  dish  of  prawns ;  whereby  thou  dklst  desire  to 
eat  some ;  whereby  I  told  thee,  they  were  ill  for  a 
green  wound  7  ^  And  didst  thou  not,  when  she  was 
gone  down  stairs,  desire  me  to  be  no  more  so  fa- 
miliarity with  such  poor  people :  saying,  that  ere 
long  they  should  call  me  madam  f  And  didst  thou 
not  kiss  me,  and  bid  me  fetch  thee  thirty  shillings? 
I  put  thee  now  to  thy  book-oath ;  deny  it,  if  thou 
canst. 

Fal,  My  lord,  this  is  a  poor  mad  soul :  And  she 
fays,  up  and  down  the  town,  that  her  eldest  son  is 
like  you:  she  hath  been  in  good  case,  and,  the 
truth  is,  poverty  hath  distract^  her.  But  for  these 
foolish  officers,  I  beseech  you,  I  may  have  redress 
against  them. 

Ch,  Juit,  Sir  John,  sir  John,  I  am  well  acqualntr 
ed  with  your  manner  of  wrenching  the  true  cause 
the  false  way.  It  is  not  a  confident  brow,  nor  the 
Uirong  of  words  that  come  with  such  more  than 
impudent  sauciness  from  you,  can  thrust  me  from 
a  level  consideration ;  you  have,  as  it  ai>pears  to 
me,  practised  upon  the  easy-yielding  spirit  of  this 
woman,  and  made  her  serve  your  uses  both  in 
purse  and  person. 

Host,  Yea,  in  troth,  my  lord. 

CA.  Just,  Pr'ythee,  peace  :^Pay  her  the  debt 
you  owe  her,  and  unpay  the  villany  you  have  done 
with  her ;  the  one  yoj  may  do  with  sterling  money, 
and  the  other  with  current  repentance. 

FaL  My  lord,  I  will  not  undergo  this  sneap*  with- 
out reply.  You  call  honourable  boklness,  impudent 
sauciness:  if  a  man  will  make  court*sy,  and  say 
nothing,  he  is  virtuous :  No,  my  lord,  my  humble 
duty  remembered,  I  will  not  be  vour  suitor ;  I  say 
to  you,  I  do  desire  deliverance  (rom  these  officers, 
being  upon  hasty  employment  in  the  king's  affairs. 

Ca.  Jtai,  You  speak  as  having  power  to  do 
wrong :  but  answer  in  the  efiect  of  your  reputation,* 
and  satisfy  the  poor  woman. 

FaL  Come  hither,  hostess.     [Taking  her  tide, 

AilerGowcr. 

Cfu  JutL  Now,  master  Uower ;  What  nevrsT 

M)  ParUy  gflt.         (t)  Smib,  diedb 


Gaw, 


The  king,  my  lord,  and  Ilany  priDec  ol 
Wales 
Are  near  at  hand :  the  rest  the  paper  teUs. 

FaL  As  I  am  a  gentleman j— 

HotL  Nay,  you  said  so  before. 

Fal,  As  I  am  a  gentleman ;— — >Come^  no  more 
words  of  it. 

HooL  By  this  heavenly  ground  I  tread  on,  I  must 
be  fain  to  pawn  both  my  plate,  and  the  tapestiy  U 
my  dininff-cfaambers. 

Fal,  Glasses,  glasses,  is  the  only  drinUng :  and 

r  thy  walls,— a  pretty  slight  droUery^  or  the  stofy 
of  the  prodigal,  or  the  German  huatmg  in  water- 
work,  is  worth  a  thousand  of  them  bed-hangings, 
and  these  fly-bitten  tapestries.  Let  it  be  ten  noand, 
if  thou  eanst  Come,  an  it  were  not  for  thy  hii> 
mours,  there  is  not  a  better  wench  in  England.  Go, 
wash  thy  face,  and  draw^  thy  action :  Come,  thoo 
must  not  be  in  this  humour  with  me ;  dost  not  Imow 
me  7  Come,  come,  I  know  thou  wast  set  on  to  this. 

Hoet,  Pray  thee,  sir  John,  let  it  be  but  twenty 
nobles ;  i'faitlu  I  am  loath  to  pawn  my  plate,  in 
good  earnest,  la. 

FaL  Let  it  alone;  I'll  make  other  shift :  you'll 
bo  a  fool  still. 

HoiL  Well,  you  shall  have  it,  though  I  pawn  my 
gown.  I  hope,  you'll  come  to  supper:  Vou'l!  pay 
me  all  together  / 

Fal.  Will  I  live  7-^0.  with  her,  with  her ;  [Tt 

ardolph.]  hook  on,  hook  on. 

Host.  Will  you  have  Doll  Tear-sheet  meet  you  ' 
at  supper  7 

Fat.  No  more  words;  let's  have  her* 

[Exeunt  Host.  Bard,  ^ficcrf,  and  pagt 

Ch,  JuaL  I  have  heard  better  news, 

FaL  What's  the  news,  my  good  loid7 

Ch,  Juat.  Where  lay  the  kmg  last  night  7 

Gow,  At  Basingstoke,  my  lord. 

FaL  I  hope,  my  lord,  all's  well:  What's  tlw 
news,  my  lord  7 

Ch,  Juii,  Come  all  Ms  forces  back  7 

Gaw,  No;  fifteen  hundred  foot,  five  hundred 
horse. 
Are  march'd  up  to  my  lord  of  Lancaster| 
Apiinst  Northumberland,  and  the  archbishop. 

Fal,  Comes  the  king  back  from  Wales,  my  noble 
lord  7 

Ch,  Just.  You  shall  have  letters  of  mepreseotly  t 
Come,  go  along  with  me,  good  master  Gower. 

Fa/.  My  lord! 

Ch.  JusL  What's  the  matter  7 

Fal.  Master  Gower,  shall  I  entnai  you  with  me 
to  dinner  7 

Goto.  I  must  wait  upon  my  good  lord  here:  I 
thank  you,  good  sir  John. 

Ch,  Just,  Sir  John,  you  loiter  here  too  long, 
being  you  are  to  take  soldiers  up  in  counties  as 
you  go. 

Fal,  Will  you  sop  with  me,  master  Gower  7 

Ch,  Just.  What  foolish  master  taught  you  these 
manners,  sir  John  7 

FaL  Master  Gower,  if  they  become  me  not,  he. 
was  afool  that  taught  them  me.— Thb  is  the  right 
fencing  grace,  my  lord :  tap  for  tap,  and  so  part  fair. 

Ch.  JueL  Now  the  Lord  lighten  thee!  thou  art 
a  great  (boL  [Exswut, 


SCEXE  JL^The  same,    AneiherstruL    Enter 
Prince  Henry  and  Poins. 

P.  Hen,  Trust  me,  I  am  eieeeding  weaiy. 
Poins.  Is  it  come  to  that?  I  had  thon^t  woaiv 
ness  durst  not  have  attached  one  of  so  high  blood 

(3)  SuiUble  to  yujr  eheraetor.    (4)  Withdraw 
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P.  Jim.  'Fulh.  H  does  ow ;  though  it  diseoloura 
Uie  complexion  or  my  greatncu  to  acknowledge  it. 
I>oth  itnottbownletyinraeftodesifeBmaUbeer? 

i\4ii<«  WhjTi  a  prince  abould  not  be  so  loosely 
itudiciL  as  to  remember  so  weak  a  eomposition. 

i*.  Hm.  Belike  then  mv  appetite  was  not  princely 
g^t ;  Tor,  by  my  troth,  I  oo  now  remember  the  poor 
craaliirey  smeO  beer.  But,  indeed,  these  haroble 
considerations  make  me  oat  of  lore  with  my  great- 
ness. What  a  disgrace  is  it  to  me,  to  remember 
thy  name?  or  to  kiww  thy  faee  toHBorrow  7  or  to 
IBM  note  how  many  pair  of  silk  stockings  thon 
hast ;  vts*  these,  and  those  that  were  the  peach* 
eolomied  ones?  or  to  bear  the  inrentory  of  thy 
shirts ;  as,  one  for  superfluity,  and  one  other  Tor 
use  7--but  that,  the  tennis-eourt  keeper  kmyws  beU 
ter  tiian  I ;  for  it  is  a  low  ebb  of  linen  with  thee, 
when  thou  heepest  not  racket  there ;  as  thou  hast 
not  done  a  groat  while,  because  the  rest  of  thy  low- 
eountries  have  made  a  shift  to  eat  up  thy  hoiland : 
and  Ood  knows,  whether  those  that  bawl  out  the 
ruins  of  thy  linen,*  shall  inherit  his  kingdom :  but 
the  mid  wives  say,  the  chiMren  are  not  in  the  fault: 
whereupon  the  world  increases,  and  kindreds  are 


mightily  strengthened. 

Pohis,  How  ill  it  follows,  ailer  you  hafe  labour- 
ed so  hard,  you  should  talk  so  klly  I  Tell  me,  how 
many  good  young  princes  would  do  so.  their  fothers 
being  so  sick  as  jrours  at  this  time  is  7 

P.  Hen.  Shall  I  tell  thee  one  thing.  Poms? 

Poima,  Yes ;  and  let  it  be  an  eicellent  good  thing. 

P,  Hen.  It  shall  senre  among  wits  oTdo  higher 
breeding  than  thine. 

Point.  Go  to:  I  stand  the  posh  of  your  one 
thing  that  you  will  ten. 

P.  Hen.  Wky,  I  tell  thee,— it  is  not  meet  that  I 
should  be  sad,  now  my  father  is  sick:  albeit  I 
could  tell  to  thee  (as  to  one  it  pleases  me^  for  foult 
of  a  belUr,  to  call  n^  friend,)  I  could  be  sad,  and 
sad  indeed  too. 

Point.  Very  hardly,  upon  such  a  subject 

P.  Hen.  By  tMshand,  thou  think*st  me  as  far  in 
the  deril's  book,  as  thou,  and  FalstafT,  for  obduracy 
and  persistency :  Let  the  end  try  the  roan.  But  I 
tell  tAMj— my  heart  bleeds  inwardly,  that  my  father 
is  so  sick :  and  keeping  such  vile  eompany  as  thou 
art,  hath  in  reason  taken  from  me  all  ostentation 
of  sorrow. 

Point*  The  reason? 

P.  Hen,  What  wouldst  thou  think  of  me,  if  I 
should  weep  7 

Polns.  I  wottid  think  thee  a  most  princely  hypo- 
crite. 

P.  Hen.  It  would  be  efery  man's  thought :  and 
thou  art  a  blessed  fellow,  to  think  as  erery  man 
thinks ;  ncTcr  a  man's  thought  in  the  world  keeps 
the  road*waT  better  than  thine :  every  man  would 
think  me  a  hypocrite  indeed.  And  what 
your  most  worshipAil  thought,  to  think  so  7 

Folnt.  Why,  becauM  you  have  been  so  lewd, 
and  so  much  engraffed  to  FalstafC 

P.  Hen,  And  to  thee. 

Poku.  By  thirKglM,  I  aM  wvll  spoken  of;  I  can 
hlwr  it  with  ny  own  ears :  the  worst  thai  they  can 
say  of  me  is,  that  I  am  a  second  brother,  and  that 
I  am  a  proper  fbllow  of  my  hands:  and  those  two 
things,  1  confess,  I  cannot  help.  By  the  mass,  here 
tomes  Bardolpk. 

P.  Hen.  And  the  boy  that  I  gare  FalsUff:  he 
had  himfVwn  me  Chrislian;  and  look,  if  the  fat 
vMnB  have  not  transfbiined  Mm  ape. 

(n  ChiMren  wrapt  u^  in  his  o'd  shhia. 


£nl€r  Bardolph  ONtf  Pace. 

Bard.  'Save  your  grace ! 

P.  Hen.  And  yours,  most  noble  Bardolphl 

Bard.  Come,  you  virtuous  ass,  [T^  ihe  pege.) 

Jou  bashful  fool,  must  you  be  blushing?  whocfon 
lush  you  now  7  What  a  maidenly  man  at  anas  an 
you  become  I  Is  it  such  a  matter,  to  get  a  pottle- 
pot's  maidenhead  7 

Page.  He  called  me  even  now,  my  lord,  throuA 
a  red  lattic^*  and  I  could  discern  no  nsirt  of  w 
face  finom  the  window :  at  last,  I  spiea  lis  eyes ; 
and,  methought,  he  had  made  two  holes  in  the  a]e> 
wife's  new  petticoat,  and  peeped  through. 

P.  Hen.  Hath  not  the  boy  profited  7 

Bard.  Away,  you  whoreson  upright  rabh^ 
away! 

Page.  Away,  you  rascally  Althea*a  dreami, 
away! 

P.  Hen.  Instruct  us,  boy:  What  dream,  boy? 

Page,  Marnr,  my  lord,  Althea  dreamed  she  was 
delivered  of  a  ore-brand ;  and  therefore  I  eall  him 
her  dream. 

P.  Hen.  A  crown's  worth  of  mod  interpretation. 
—There  it  is,  boy.  [Gioet  hnn  nwnev. 

Point.  O,  that  this  good  blossom  could  be  kept 
IVom  cankers  !—WeU,  there  is  sixpence  to  preaerra 
thee. 

Bard.  An  you  do  not  make  him  be  hanged 
among  jrou,  the  aallows  shall  have  wrong. 

P,  Hen.  And  how  doth  thy  roaster.  Bardotphf 

Bard.  Well,  my  lord.  He  heard  of  your  grace*s 
coming  to  town ;  tliere's  a  leUer  for  you. 

Point.  Delirered  with  good  respect.— And  how 
doth  the  Martlemas,'  your  master  r 

Bard.  In  bodily  health,  sir. 

Point.  Marry,  the  immortal  part  needs  a  pbrst- 
cian :  but  that  mores  not  him ;  though  that  be  Md^ 
it  dies  not. 

P.  Hen.  I  do  allow  this  wen'  to  be  as  fomiliai 
with  me  as  my  dog:  and  he  holds  his  plaee;  for 
look  you,  how  he  writes. 

Pobs.  [Ae«2f.]  JohnFa1sUfl;ibMgAf, Every 

man  must  know  that,  as  oft  as  he  mis  occasion  ta 
name  himself.  Even  like  those  that  are  kin  to  the 
king;  for  they  nerer  prick  their  finger,  but  they 
say,  There  it  tome  of  the  king*t  bhod  tpitt  :  Horn 
comet  thai?  says  he,  that  Ukes  upon  Mm  nM  to 
conceive :  the  answer  is  as  ready  as  a  borrower^ 
cap ;  /  am  the  kingU  poor  caicttn,  tir. 

P.  Hen.  Nay,  they  will  be  kin  to  us,  or  they  will 
fetch  it  fVom  Japhet    But  the  letter  :— 

Poins.  Sir  John  PalsUfT,  knighi,  to  ike  torn  ^ 
the  king,  nearett  hit  father.  Hurry,  nrimce  a/ 
WaUt,greeting.^Yrhy^  this  is  a  certSkate. 

P.  Hen.  Peace ! 

Poins.  /  toiil  hniiate  the  honourabh  Botum  m 
hrevOy  .'—he  sure  means  brevity  in  brealh ;  shorW 
winded. — /  commend  me  to  thee,  J  commend  thee^ 
and  !  leave  thee.  Be  not  too  familiar  teiik  Poins, 
for  he  mitHtet  thy  faooart  to  mnch,  that  he  ttttmn 
thou  art  to  marry  hit  titter  Nell.  Repeni  ai  Uk 
timet  at  thou  may'tt,  and  tofareweU. 

Thine,  hy  yea  oiuf  no,  (wkfek  it  as 
mnen  at  to  toy,  at  theit  ntett  41m,) 
Jack  FaliUtS,  with  my  famiUart  $ 
JohtLWith  my  hrothert  and  sistert^ 
and  Sir  John,  with  oA  £itrc|ic. 
My  lofd)  I  will  sleep  this  letter  in  sack,  and  make 
him  eat  it. 

P.  Hen.  That's  t»MBh»  hha  eat  twenty  of  hto 

|S)  Martinmas,  SL  Martin's  day  is  Nov.  II. 
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wwdt.    But  do  you  uae  mo  thus,  Ned? 
nany  your  sister  7 

Poinf .  May  the  wench  have  no  worse  fortune ! 
b«t  I  nerer  said  so. 

P.  Ken.  Well,  thus  we  play  the  fools  with  the 
time ;  and  the  spirits  of  the  wise  sit  in  the  clouds, 
and  mock  us.— Is  your  master  here  in  tiondon  7 

Bard.  Yes,  my  lord. 

P.  Htn,  Where  sups  he?  Doth  the  old  hoar  feed 
iatheoldfrank?* 

Bard,  At  the  old  place,  my  lord ;  In  Eaitcheap. 

P.  Htn,  What  company  7 

Pore.  Ephesians,  my  lord ;  of  the  old  church* 

PJuen,  Sup  any  women  with  him  7 

Pafe.  None,  my  lord,  but  old  mistiese  QukUy, 
and  mistress  Doll  Tear-»heet. 

P.  Hen,  What  pagan  may  that  be  7 

Pof-e.  A  proper  gentlewoman,  sir,  and  a  Una- 
woman  of  my  master's. 

P.  Hen,  Even  such  kin,  as  the  parish  heifers  are 
to  the  town  bull.— Shall  we  steal  upon  them,  Ned, 
at  supper  7 

PDms.  I  am  your  shadow,  my  lord ;  Til  follow 
you. 

P.  Hen,  Sirrah,  you  bor,— and  Barddph ;— no 
word  to  Tour  master,  that  I  am  yet  come  to  town : 
There's  for  your  silence. 

B&rd,  I  have  no  tongue,  sir. 

Ptfe.  And  for  mine,  sir,— I  will  govern  It 

F.Htn,  Fare  ye  well ;  go— [JBmwiI  Bardolph 
amd  Page.]— this  DoU  Tear-sheet  should  be  some 
road. 

P9in9,  I  warrant  tou,  as  common  as  the  way 
Mween  Saint  Alban's  and  London. 

P.  Hen.  How  might  we  see  FalstalT  bestow 
Umself  to>n{ght  In  his  true  colours,  and  not  ourw 
selves  be  seen  7 

Pfrfns.  Put  on  two  leather  jerkint,  and  aprons, 
and  wait  upon  him  at  his  table,  as  drawers* 

P.  Hen,  rrom  a  god  to  a  bull  7  a  heaTy  deseen- 
rionl  it  was  Jove's  case.  From  a  prince  to  a 'pren* 
tice?  a  low  transformation  I  that  shall  be  mine: 
far,  in  erery  thnig,  the  purpose  must  weigti  with 
thefollj.    Follow  me,  Ned.  pSxemi 

SCEJTE  ///.— Warkworth.  B</brt  lAs  cattle. 
£nl<r  Northumberland,  Lady  Northumberland, 
ontfLadyPeicy. 

Jifyrth,    I  pray  thee,  lorfaig  wife,  and  gentle 
daughter,  ^    ^^ 

ffive  even  way  unto  my  roiwh  aflairs : 
Put  not  you  on  the  visage  of  the  times^ 
And  be,  like  them,  to  Perey  troublesome. 

Lad§  jf,  I  have  given  over,  I  wfl]  speak  no 

Do  what  you  will ;  your  wisdom  be  your  guide. 

^ifyrih,  Alas,  sweet  wife,  my  honour  is  at  pawn ; 
And,  but  my  going,  nothing  can  redeem  it. 

Ua§P,  6,  yet,  ferGofssake,  go  not  to  these 
wars  I 
llie  tine  was,  father,  that  you  broke  your  word, 
When  you  were  more  endear'd  to  it  tmn  now ; 
When  your  own  Perey ,  when  my  heart's  dear  Harry, 
Threw  many  a  northward  loolL  to  see  his  father 
Bring  up  Ms  powerv ;  but  he  did  long  in  vein. 
Who  then  persuad^td  you  to  stay  at  Imme  7 
There  were  twohonours  lost :  yours,  and  jour  son's. 
For  vours.— may  heavenly  glory  brighten  it  I 
For  msy— it  stuck  upon  mm,  as  the  sun 
In  thejrey  vault  of  heaven :  and,  by  hb  Bgfat^ 
DM  alltha  chivalry  of  England  move 
To  do  brave  acts ;  he  was,  indeed,  the  glasi 


Wherein  the  noble  youth  did  dress  tlieiMelvM. 

He  had  no  legs,  that  practis'd  not  his  gait: 

And apeaking thick,  which  nature  madeois  bleaisK 

Became  the  accents  of  the  valiant ; 

For  those  that  could  speak  low,  and  tardily^ 

WouM  tnm  their  own  perfection  to  abuse. 

To  seem  like  him:  So  that,  in  speech,  In  gait, 

Indiet,inalfectionaofdeUgbt. 

In  militanr  rules,  humouia  of  bhMd, 

He  was  tne  marlc  and  glass,  copy  and  book. 

That  fashion'd  others.  And  him,— O  woodroushiml 

0  mhmcle  of  men !— Um  did  you  leave 
(Second  to  none,  unseeonded  by  jou,) 
To  look  upon  the  hideous  god  of  war 
In  disadvantage ;  to  ahUe  a  ficM, 

Wh«e  nothmg  but  the  sound  of  Hotspur'a  ixam 
Did  seem  defensible  :—eo  you  left  hfan : 
Never.  O  never,  do  his  ghost  the  wrong. 
To  hold  your  honour  more  precise  ana  nice 
With  othiers.  than  with  him ;  let  them  alone ; 
The  marshal,  and  the  archbishop,  are  strong : 
Had  my  sweet  Harry  had  but  half  their  numbers, 
To-day  might  I,  hanguig  on  Hotspur's  neck, 
Have  talk'd  of  Monmouth's  grave. 

JVbrfA.  Beshrew*  your  heail| 

Fair  daughter  1  yoo  do  draw  my  spirits  from  me^ 
With  new  lamenting  ancient  oversights. 
But  I  must  go,  and  meet  with  danger  there ; 
Or  it  vrill  seek  me  hi  another  place, 
And  find  me  worse  provided. 

Uii^jr.  0,flrto8cotlasd, 

Till  tKat  the  nobles,  and  tiie  armed  commons, 
Have  of  their  puissance  made  a  little  taste. 

Lad$  P.  If  they  get  ground  and  vantage  of  the 
Ung, 
Then  Jdn  von  with  them,  like  a  rib  of  steel, 
To  make  strength  stronger ;  but.  for  all  our  loves, 
Fuvt  let  them  &y  themselves:  So  did  your  son ; 
He  was  so  sufler'd ;  so  came  I  a  widow ; 
And  never  shall  have  length  of  Ufe  enough. 
To  rein  upon  lemembiance  with  mine  eyes» 
That  it  may  grow  and  sprout  as  high  as  heMO, 
For  recordatkm  to  my  noble  husband. 

JVWtik.  Come,  come,  go  in  with  me:  HIswMi 
my  mind. 
As  with  the  tide  swelPd  up  uito  its  hekht, 
That  makes  a  still-stand,  runninv  neither  vfay. 
Fain  would  I  go  to  meet  the  arcnbisho'p. 
But  many  thousand  reasons  hold  me  bock  ;— 

1  will  resolve  for  Scotland ;  there  am  I, 
Till  tfane  and  vantage  crave  my  company. 

SCKJitB   /F.— London.    A  roem  in  tk»  Boer's 
HtmdTmoem^inEMtekuif,  fnlerfwe Drawers. 

1  Dntm,  What  the  devil  hast  thou  brought  there  f 
apple-Johns?  thou  know'st, air  Joim  cannot  endure 


i»)Aa*appl««l»twin 


keep  two  years. 


him,  there  were  five  i 
oirhlshat,sakl,  /is 
aim  Jry,  rmmd,  eU^  \ 
him  to  tin  heart;  hu 


S  Hretm,  Mass,  thou  sayest  true :  The  prinee 
once  set  a  didi  of  apple-Johna  before  him,  and  toll 
him.  there  were  five  more  sir  Johns :  and,  putting 

' /isitfnMelaikeinylcflvetf  lAeec 

iHlAer'd  Mif Ms.   Iti 

L;  buthehathforaotthi' 

1  Dnm.  Why  then,  cover,  andset  th«.  »ww..  -, 
And  see  if  thou  canst  find  out  Sneak'a  noise  ;f  mis- 
tress Tear-sheet  vrould  fain  hear  seoMmusie.  De- 
saatch:— The  room  where  they  supped  la  too  hot ; 
Cheyll  come  in  straight 

f  Drew.  Sirrah,  here  will  be  the  prinee,  and 
master  Peine  anon:  and  they  will  p«toa  twoof  out 

:  4B0iMrar»i» 


(4)8neakwasastfeel 
Isidans  anciently  signified  a  concert 
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jerkins,  and  aprons :  and  sir  John  must  not  know 
of  a :  Bardotph  hatn  brought  word. 

1  Draw.  By  the  mass,  here  will  be  old  utis  :*  It 
will  be  an  excellent  stratagem. 

S  Draw.  I'll  see,  if  I  can  find  out  Sneak.  [ExU. 
Enter  Hostess  and  Doll  Tear-sheet 

BoA  rraithy  sweetheart,  methinks  now  yoa  are 
m  an  excellent  cood  temperality :  rour  pulsidge 
beau  as  extraordmarily  as  heart  would  desire :  and 
your  colour,  I  warrant  you,  is  as  red  as  any  rose : 
But,  i'faith,  you  hate  drunk  too  much  canaries ; 
and  that's  a  mar? ellous  searching  wine,  and  it  per 
fumes  the  blood  ere  one  can  say,— What's  this? 


How  do jrou  now  7 
DolL  Better  than  I  was.    Hem. 


heart's 


liott.  Why.  that's  well  said ;  a  good 
worth  gold.    Look,  here  comes  sir  John. 
Enter  Falstaff,  emging. 

FaL  TFhen  Arthur  first  in  c(mr(.-~Empty  the 
Jordan.— ijfnd  was  a  wortluf  king :  [ExU  Drawer.] 
How  now.  mistress  Doll  f 

Host.  Sick  of  a  calm :  yea,  good  sooth. 

lU.  So  is  all  her  sect ;  an  thej  be  once  in  a 
eahn,  tl^  are  sick. 

DolL  You  muddy  rascal,  is  that  all  the  comfort 
you  give  me  7 

Fm.  You  make  fat  rascals,  mistress  Doll 

DM,  I  make  them  I  gluttony  and  diseases  make 
Ihem ;  I  make  them  not. 

FaL  If  the  cook  help  to  make  the  gluttony,  jou 
help  to  make  the  diseases,  Doll :  we  catch  or  you, 
Doll,  we  catch  of  you ;  grant  that,  my  poor  virtue, 
grant  that. 

DolL  Ay,  marry ;  our  chains,  and  our  jewels. 

Fal.  Your  brooeheSf  pearts^  and  owches ;— for  to 
serve  bravely,  is  to  come  lialtmjg  off*,  you  know :  To 
come  off  the  Breach  with  his  pike  bent  bravely,  and 
to  surgery  bravely ;  to  venture  upon  the  charged 
chambers'  bravely :— - 

DoU.  Hang  yourself  you  muddy  conger,  hang 
younelf! 

Host,  By  my  troth,  this  u  the  old  fashion ;  you 
two  never  meet,  but  you  (all  to  some  discord :  you 
are  both,  in  good  troth,  as  rheumatic  as  two  dry 
toasts;  you  cannot  one  bear  with  another's  confir- 
mities.  What  the  good-year !'  one  must  bear,  and 
that  must  be  you :  I  To  Doll.]  you  are  the  weaker 
vessel,  as  they  say.  the  emptier  vessel. 

DolL  Can  a  weak  empty  vessel  bear  such  a  huge 
lull  hogshead  7  there's  a  whole  merchant's  venture 
of  Bouraeaux  stuff  in  him ;  you  have  not  seen  a 
hulk  better  stufied  in  the  hold.--Come,  I'll  be 
friends  with  thee,  Jaek :  thou  art  going  to  the  wars ; 
and  whether  I  shall  ever  see  thee  again,  or  no, 
there  is  nobody  cares. 

Jto'enter  Drawer. 

Draw,  Sir,  ancient*  Pistol's  below,  and  would 
•peak  with  you. 

DolL  Hang  him,  swaggering  raseal !  let  him 
not  come  hither :  it  is  UieTouI-mouth'dst  rogue  in 
Biurland. 

^otl.  If  he  swagffer,  let  him  not  come  here :  no, 
by  my  faith ;  I  must  live  amongst  my  neighbours ; 
ImI  no  swaggerers :  I  am  in  good  name  and  fame 
with  the  very  best :— Shut  the  door : — there  comes 
no  swagi^rers  here ;  I  have  not  lived  all  this  while, 
to  have  swaggering  now :— Shut  the  door,  I  pray 
you. 

(1)  Merry  doinn.     (t)  Small  pieces  of  ordnance. 
(S)  Mrs.  Quickly's  blunder  for  goujere,  t.  e,  pox. 
(4)  Euiign.        (5)  A  blustering,  fighting  fellow. 


Fat,  Dost  thou  hear,  hostess  7~ 

HoiL  Pray  you,  paciQr  yourseli;  sfi  Joha;  then 
comes  no  swaggerers*  here. 

fW.  Dost  thou  hear?  it  is  mine  ancient 

HosL  Tilly-fally,  sir  John,  never  tell  me;  your 
ancient  swaggerer  comes  not  in  my  doors,  iwas 
before  master  Tisick,  the  deputy,  the  other  day ; 
and,  as  he  said  to  me, — it  was  no  longer  ago  thiaa 
Wednesday  last,— AVtfAiour  QuieJb^,  says  he  ;- 
master  Dumb,  our  minister,  was  by  then  ;--JWtgA- 
hour  Quicfc/y,  says  he^  rueive  those  thai  are  cmt; 
for,  saith  he.  you  are  man  ill  name  ;— now  he  saki 
so,  I  can  tell  whereupon ;  for,  says  he,  you  are  an 
honest  woman,  and  well  thought  on  ;  there/ore  lakt 
heed  what  pusts  you  receive :  Receive,  says  he, 

no  swaggering  companions. There  comes  nooe 

here ;— you  wouW  bless  you  to  hear  what  he  said  : 
—no,  I'll  no  swaggerers. 

Fat,  He's  no  swaggerer,  hostess ;  a  tame  cheater,* 
he ;  you  may  stroke  him  as  gently  as  a  puppy  i 
hound :  he  will  not  swagger  with  a  Barbery 
if  her  feathers  turn  back  ui  any  show  of  resisUiicei 


ne ;  you  may  siroKe  mm  as  gently  as  a  puppy  grey- 
hound !  he  will  not  swagger  with  a  Barbery  tien, 
if  her  feathers  turn  bad  '  '        - 

— Call  him  up,  drawer. 

HosL  Cheater,  call  you  him  7  I  will  bar  no 
honest  man  my  house,  nor  no  cheater :  But  I  do 
not  love  swaggering ;  by  my  troth,  I  am  the  worse, 
when  one  says— swagger ;  feel,  masters,  how  I 
shake :  look  you.  I  warrant  you. 

Dolt,  So  you  do,  hostess. 

HosL  Do  1 7  yea,  in  very  truth,  do  I,  an  »twere 
an  aspen  leaf:  Icannot  abide  swaggerers. 

Enter  Pistol,  Bardolph,  and  Page. 

PisL  »Save  you,  sir  John ! 

Fal,  Welcome,  ancient  PistoL  Here,  Pistol,  I 
charge  you  with  a  cup  of  sack :  do  you  discbarge 
upon  mine  hostess. 

PisL  I  will  discharge  upon  her,  air  John,  with 
two  bullets. 

Fal.  She  Is  pistoWproof,  sir ;  you  shall  hardly 
offend  her. 

HosL  Come,  111  drink  no  proofs,  nor  no  bullets : 
I'll  druik  no  more  than  will  do  me  good,  for  no 
man's  pleasure,  I. 

PisL  Then  to  you,  mistress  Dorothy;  I  will 
charge  you. 

Doll,  Charge  me  7  I  scorn  you,  scurvy  compa- 
nion. What!  you  poor,  base,  rascally,  cheating, 
lack-linen  mate !  Away,  you  mouldy  rogue,  away ! 
I  am  meat  for  your  master. 

PisL  I  know  you,  mistress  Dorothy. 

Doll.  Away,  you  cut-purse  rascal  I  you  filthy 
bung,  awav !  by  this  wine,  I'll  thrust  my  knife  in 
your  mouldy  chaps,  an  you  play  the  saucy  cutUe 
with  me.  Away,  you  bottle-ale  rascal !  you  oasket- 
hilt  stale  juggler,  you !— Since  when,  I  pray  you, 
sir?— What,  with  two  points*  on  your  shoulder? 
much  !* 

Pist,  I  will  murder  your  ruff  for  this. 

Fal.  No  more.  Pistol ;  I  would  not  have  jou  go 
off  here :  discharge  younelf  of  our  company,Tistol. 

HosL  No,  good  captain  Pistol ;  not  here,  sweet 
captain. 

Doll,  Captain !  thou  abominable  damned  cheater, 
art  thou  not  ashamed  to  be  called— captain  7  II 
captains  were  of  my  mind,  they  would  truncheon 
you  out,  for  taking  their  names  upon  vou  before 
you  have  earned  them.  You  a  captain,  you  slave ! 
for  what?  for  tearing  a  poor  whoreS  ruff  in  a 
bawdy-house?— He  a  captain !  Hang  him,  rogoa! 

(6)  Gamester. 

i7i  Laces,  marks  of  his  commission. 

(8)  An  expression  of  disdain. 
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He  HfM  upon  moaldr  stewed  prunes,  and  dried 
cakes.    A  captain!  these  rillains  wifi  make  the 
word  captain  as  odious  as  the  word  occupy:  which 
was  an  excellent  good  word  before  it  was  illniort- 
ed :  therelbre,  captains  had  need  look  to  it. 
Bard,  Pray  th»e,  go  down,  good  ancient. 
Fd,  Hark  thee  hither,  mistress  DoIL 
PiiL   Not  I:   tell  thee  what,  corporal  Bar* 

doiph:^ 

I  could  tear  ner :— I'll  be  revenged  on  her. 

Page,  Pray  thee,  go  down. 

put.  ril  see  her  damned  first  J— to  Pluto's  damn- 
ed lake,  to  the  infernal  deep,  with  Erebus  and  tor^ 
tures  Tile  also.  Hold  hook  and  line,  say  I.  Down ! 
down,  dogs!  down,  faitors!*  Have  we  not  Uiren 
here/* 

Host.  Oood  captain  Peesel,  be  quiet ;  it  is  very 
lat^  i'fiuth:  I  beseek  you  now,  aggravate  your 
choler. 

put.  These  be  good  humours,  indeed!  Shall 
pack-hones. 
And  hollow  pamper'd  jades  of  Asia, 
Which  cannot  go  but  thirty  miles  a  day. 
Compare  with  Ccsars,  and  with  Canmbals,* 
And  Trqian  Greeks  7  nay.  rather  damn  them  with 
King  Cerberus ;  and  let  the  welkin  roar. 
Shall  we  fiOl  foul  for  toys  7 

HotL  By  my  troth,  captain,  these  are  very  bitter 


Bard,  Be  gone,  good  ancient:  this  will  grow 
to  a  brawl  anon. 

put.  Die  men,  like  dogs ;  give  crowns  like  pins ; 
Have  we  not  Hiren  here? 

Hott,  O'  mv  word,  captain,  there's  none  such 
here.  What  the  ffood-year !  do  you  think  I  wouM 
deny  her?  for  God's  sake,  be  quiet. 

PUL  Then  feed,  and  be  fat,  my  fair  CalipoUs  i* 
Come,  give's  some  sack. 

Sifartuna  me  lormenlo,  sperato  me  eon-' 
tenia. — 
Fear  we  broadsides  7  no,  let  the  fiend  give  Are: 
Give  me  some  sack ;— and,  sweetheart,  lie  thou 
there.  [Laying  down  hU  eword. 

Come  we  to  full  points  here ;  and  are  et  eettrat 
nothing  7 

Fal.  Pistol,  f  would  be  quiet 

put.  Sweet  knight,  I  kiss  thy  neif  :*  What !  we 
have  seen  the  seven  stars. 

DoU,  Thrust  him  down  stairs ;  I  cannot  endure 
such  a  fustian  rascal. 

put.  Thrust  him  down  stairs !  know  we  not 
Galloway  nags  7* 

Fal.  Quoir  him  down,  Bardolph,  like  a  shove- 
groat  shilling:  nay,  if  he  do  nothing  but  speak 
Bottling,  he  shall  be  nothing  here. 

Bard.  Come,  get  you  down  stairs. 

PUi.  What!  shall  we  have  incision?  shall  we 

imbrue  7 [Snaiehinr  up  hU  noord. 

Ihen  death  rock  me  asleep,  abridge  my  doleful 

days  !• 
Why  then,  let  grievous,  ghastly,  gaping  wounds 
Dntwine  tlie  sisters  three !  Come,  Atropos,  I  say  I 

Hoot,  Here's  goodly  stuff*  toward  I 

Fel.  Give  me  my  rapier,  boy. 

DM.  I  pray  thee,  Jack,  I  pray  thee,  do  not  draw. 

FoL  Get  you  down  stairs. 

[Drawing,  and  drhinr  Pistol  out. 

Host.  Here's  a  goodly  tumult!    VIX  forswear 


keeping  boose,  afore  PU  be  m  these  tirrits  and 
fVights.  So;  murder,  I  warrant  now.— Alas, 
alas!  put  up  your  naked  weapons,  put  up  your 
naked  weapons.        LErcunt  Pistol  and  Bardolph. 

Dott.  I  pray  thee.  Jack,  be  quiet;  the  rascal  is 
gone.  Ah,  you  whoreson  little  valiant  villain,  you. 

Host.  Are  you  not  hurt  i'the  groin  7  methought, 
he  made  a  shrewd  thrust  at  your  belly. 
Ba^enier  Bardolph. 

Fal.  Have  you  turned  him  out  of  doors  7 

Bard.  Yes,  sir.  The  rascal's  drunk:  you  have 
hurt  him,  sir,  in  tlie  shoulder. 

FaL  A  rascal !  to  brave  me ! 

DotL  Ah,  you  sweet  little  rogue,  you !  Alas, 
poor  ape,  how  thou  sweat'st !  Come,  let  me  wipe 
thy  Aice;— come  on,  you  whoreson  chops:— Ah, 
rogue !  i'faith,  I  love  thee.  Thou  art  as  valorous  as 
Hector  of  Troy,  worth  five  of  Agamemnon,  and  ten 
times  better  than  the  nine  worthies.    Ah,  villain ! 

FaL  A  rascally  slave !  I  will  toss  the  rogue  in  a 
blanket. 

DsU.  Do,  if  thou  daiest  for  thy  heart:  if  thou 
dost,  ril  canvass  thee  between  a  pair  of  sheets. 
Enter  musU, 

Pare,  The  music  is  come,  sir. 

Fm.  Let  them  play :— Play,  sirs.— Sit  on  my 
knee.  DolL  A  rascal  oraggmg  slave  I  the  rogue 
fled  from  me  like  quicksilver. 

DolL  I'faith,  and  thou  followedst  him  like  a 
church.  Thou  whoreson  little  tidy  Bartholomew 
boar^pig,  when  wilt  thou  leave  fighting  o'days,  and 

fbining*  O'nightS,   *n^  Iwtain  tt%  nntfoh  iin  ihin«  rAA 

body  for  heaven] 


J 


1)  Traitors,  rascals. 

2)  A  quotation  firom  a  play  of  G.  Peele's. 
S)  Blunder  for  Htnnibal. 
4)  Parody  of  a  line  in  the  Battle  of  Aleasar,  an 

piv. 


and  begin  to  patdi  up  thine  old 


filler  behind^  Prinee  Henry  anil  Poins,  dUguUed 
like  drawers. 

Fal.  Peaee,  good  Doll  I  Do  not  speak  like  t 
death's  head :  do  not  bid  me  remember  mine  end. 

DolL  Sirrah,  what  humour  is  the  prince  of  7 

Fal,  A  good  shallow  young  fellow:  he  would 
have  made  a  good  pantler,  he  would  have  chipped 
bread  well. 

DoU.  They  say,  Polns  has  a  good  wit. 

Fal.  He  a  good  wit  7  hsng  him,  baboon !  his 
wit  is  as  thick  as  Tewksbury  mustard :  there  is  no 
more  eonceit  in  him.  than  is  in  a  mallet. 

DolL  Why  does  the  prince  love  him  so  then  7 

Fal.  Because  their  legs  are  both  of  a  bigness : 
and  be  plays  at  auoits  well :  and  eats  eonser  and 
fennel ;  and  drinks  off  candles'  ends  for  flap-dra- 
gons ;  and  rides  the  wild  mare  with  the  boys ;  and 
jumps  upon  joint-stools ;  and  swears  witb  a  good 
grace ;  and  wears  his  boot  very  smooth,  like  unto 
the  sign  of  the  leg;  and  breeds  no  bate  with  telling 
of  discreet  stories,  and  such  other  gambol  Aicolties 
he  hath,  that  show  a  weak  mind  and  an  able  body, 
for  the  which  the  prince  admits  him :  for  the  prinee 
himself  is  such  another ;  the  weight  of  a  hair  will 
turn  the  scales  between  their  avoirdupois. 

P.  Hm,  WouM  not  this  nave  of  a  wheel  havt 
his  ears  cut  oflT? 

Potns.  Let's  beat  him  before  his  whore. 

P.  Hen.  Look,  if  the  withered  elder  hath  not 
his  poll  clawed  like  a  parrot 

Poins.  Is  it  not  strange,  that  desire  should  so 
many  years  outlive  performance? 

Fei.  Kiss  me,  Doll. 

P.  Hen.  Saturn  and  Venus  this  year  in  coi^unc- 
tion!  what  says  the  almanac  to  that  7 

(5)  Fist 
(7)  Throw. 
(9)  Thrusting. 


(6)  Common  hacknns. 

(8)  Part  of  an  ancie&t  MiQg. 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


4BU 


SECOND  FART  OF  KING  HSJiN  IV. 


AIBL 


Ptoiiu.  And,  look,  wliotber  the  fieir  Tricon,*  hit 
mu,  be  not  lisping  to  Ui  master's  old  tables ;  his 
note-book,  bis  counsel-keeper. 

Ffsf.  Thou  dost  give  me  flattering  busses. 

DM,  Nay,  tnd/;  I  kiss  thee  with  a  most  con- 
stant heart. 

FiA,  I  am  old,  I  am  old. 

DM.  I  loTC  thee  better  than  I  lore  e'er  a  scurvy 
young  boy  of  them  all. 

FiL  What  stuiT  wiU  have  a  kirtle*  oH  I  shall 
receive  money  on  Thursday :  thou  shall  have  a  cap 
to-morrow.  A  merry  song,  come :  it  grows  late, 
weMl  to  bed.    Thou'ft  forget  me,  when  I  am  gone. 

DM,  By  my  troth,  thou'tt  set  me  a  weeping,  an 
thou  sayest  so :  prove  that  ever  I  dress  myself  taind- 
some  tul  thy  return. Well,  hearken  the  end. 

FaL  Some  sack,  Francis. 

P.  A«n.  Potiu.  Anon,  anon,  sir.     [Adomumg, 

Fd,  Ha !  a  basUrd  son  of  the  king's-^And  art 
not  thou  Poins  his  brother  7 

P,  Hen,  Why,  thou  globe  of  sinful  continents, 
what  a  life  dost  Uiou  lead  7 

F«l.  A  better  than  thou ;  I  am  a  gentleman, 
thou  art  a  drawer. 

P.  Hen,  Very  true,  sir ;  and  I  come  to  draw 
you  out  by  the  ears. 

Ho9i,  0,  the  Lord  preserve  thy  good  grace !  by 


where  he  doth  nothing  but  roatt  eaJUwMini  Fir 
the  bo^.-*there  is  a  good  at^  about  Ida;  hti 
the  devil  outbids  him  too. 

P,  Hen,  For  the  women, 

FaL  For  one  of  thein,— she  is  in  hell  already, 
and  burns,  poor  soul !  For  the  other,*-!  owe  facr 
money ;  and  whether  she  he  danoed  for  that,  I 
know  not. 

HoiL  No,  I  warrant  yoo. 

FaL  No,  I  think  thou  art  not ;  I  think,  thoa  vi 
quit  for  Uiatj  Marry,  there  is  another  i    "  ' 


my  troth,  welcome  to  London. — ^Now  the  Lord 
bless  that  sweet  face  of  thine !  O  Jesu,  are  you 
come  from  Wales  7 

Fd.  Thou  whoreson  mad  compound  of  m^es- 
ty»->by  this  light  flesh  and  corrupt  blood,  thou  art 
welcome.  [LeanHne  his  hand  upon  Doll. 

DM  How !  you  iat  fool,  I  scorn  you. 

Poins.  Mv  lord,  he  will  drive  you  out  of  your 
revenge,  ana  turn  all  to  a  merriment,  if  you  take 
not  the  heat 

P.  Hen,  You  whoreson  candle-mine,  jrou ;  how 
vilely  did  you  speak  of  me  even  now,  before  this 
honest,  virtuous,  civil  gentlewoman  7 

HosL  'Blessing  o*your  good  lieart !  and  so  she 
IS,  by  my  troth. 

Fat,  Didst  thou  hear  me  7 

P.  Hen,  Yes ;  and  you  knew  me,  as  you  did 
when  you  ran  away  by  Gads-hill:  you  knew,  1 
was  at  vour  back ;  and  spoke  it  on  purpose  to  try 
roypatience. 

Fal,  No,  no,  no ;  not  so ;  I  did  not  think  thou 
wast  within  hearing. 

P,  Hen.  I  sbairdrive  you  then  to  confess  the 
wilful  abuse:  and  then  1  kiK>w  how  to  handle  you. 

Fat.  No  aouse,  Hal,  on  mine  honour:  no  abuse. 

P,  Hen.  Not !  to  dispraise  me ;  and  call  me— 
pantler,  and  bread-chipper,  and  I  know  not  what? 

Fat.  No  abuse,  Hal. 

Point.  No  abuse! 

Fal.  No  abuse,  Ned,  in  the  worid ;  honest  Ned, 
none.  I  dispraised  him  before  the  wicked,  that  the 
wicked  might  not  fall  in  love  with  him :— in  which 
doing,  I  have  done  the  part  of  a  careful  friend,  and 
a  true  subject,  and  thy  father  is  to  give  me  thanks 
for  it.  No  abuse,  Hal ;— none,  Ned,  none ;— no, 
bors,  none. 

P.  Hen,  See,  now,  whether  pure  fear,  and  en- 
tire cowardice,  doth  not  make  thee  wrong  this  vir^ 
tuous  gentlewoman  to  close  with  us  7  Is  she  of  the 
wicked  7  Is  thine  hostess  here  of  the  wicked  7  Or 
is  the  boy  of  the  wicked  7  Or  honest  Bardolph, 
whose  seal  bums  in  his  nose,  of  the  wicked? 

Paint.  Answer,  thou  dead  elm,  answer. 

Fat,  The  fiend  hath  pricked  down  Bardolph  irw 
recoverable :  and  his  bee  Is  Lucifer's  privy  kitchen, 

( 1)  An  astronomical  term.      (2)  A  short  eloak. 


upon  thee,  for  sufienng  flesh  to  be  eaten  m  tby 
house,  contrary  to  the  law ;  for  the  which,  I  Ifaink, 
thou  wilt  howl. 

HotL  All  victuallers  do  so :  What's  a  joint  af 
mutton  or  two  In  a  whole  Lent? 

P.  Hen.  You,  gentlewoman,— 

DolL  What  says  your  grace  I 

FaL  His  grace  says  that  which  his  flesh  rebels 
against. 

HotL  Who  knocks  so  loud  at  door  7  look  to  the 
door  there,  Francis. 

Enlcr  Peto. 

P.  Hen,  Peto,  how  now  7  what  news  T 

Peto.  The  khig,  your  father,  is  at  Westaunsler; 
And  there  are  twenty  weak  and  wearied  poets^ 
Come  from  the  north :  and,  as  I  came  along, 
I  met,  and  overtook,  a  dozen  captains. 
Bare-headed,  sweating,  knocking  at  the  tavems^ 
And  asking  every  one  for  sir  Jolui  Falstafl*. 

P,  Hen.  By  heaven,  Poins,  I  fed  me  raaeh  lo 
blame, 
So  idly  to  profane  the  precious  time ; 
When  tempest  of  commotion,  like  the  south. 
Borne  with  black  vapour,  doth  begin  to  mei^ 
And  drop  upon  oui  bare  unarmed  nead«. 
Give  me  my  sword,  and  cloak  :—Falstal^  good 
night 
{Exe.  P.  Henry,  Poins,  Peto,  mi  Bardolph. 

Fat,  Now  comes  m  the  sweetest  morsel  of  the 
nisrht,  and  we  must  hence,  and  leave  it  unpicked. 
[Knocking  heard.]  More  Knocking  at  the  door  ? 

Re-enter  Bardolph. 
How  now  7  what's  the  matter  7 

Bant  You  must  away  to  court,  sir,  presently ; 
A  doien  captains  stay  at  door  for  you. 

Fal,  Psv  the  musicians,  sirrah.  [To the  Page.]— 
Farewell,  hostess;— Farewell,  Doll.— Yoo  see.  my 
{rood  wenches,  how  men  of  merit  are  sought  aller : 
the  undeserver  may  sleep,  when  the  man  of  adioa 
is  called  on.  Farewell,  good  wenches :  If  I  he  aoi 
sent  away  post,  I  will  see  yon  again  ere  I  go. 

DM,  Icannotspeak;— IfmyiiHalbeMtMyr 
to  burst :— Well,  sweet  Jack,  have  a  care  of  thfaelt 

Fal.  Farewell,  farewdl.      [£jce.  Fal.  muf  ftard. 

HosL  Well,  fare  thee  well :  I  have  known  Ihee 
these  twenty-nine  years,  come  peascod-time  •  hot 
an  honester,  and  truer-hearted  man,— Welly  iki« 
thee  welt 

Bard.  \Wiikin.]  Mistress  Tear-sheet,-.. 

Host  What's  the  matter  7 

Bard.  {WUkin,]  Bid  mistress  Tear-eheet  cone 
to  my  master. 

Host  O  run,  Doll,  run ;  run,  good  Dolt   [£s«. 


ACT  m. 

SCE^TE  /.-^  room  in  the  palace.    Enter  Khg 
Henry,  in  hit  nfg&f-goion,  with  a  Page. 
K,  Hen.  Go.  eall  the  earls  of  Surrey,  aid  «l 
Warwick ; 
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•qL  ere  the^  eoBie,  Ud  them  o^er-rnd  these  leCtera, 
AbdweOcoDtiderorthem:  Mftkeeood  speed.— ^ 

[ExUPage. 
How  nanf  tbouoands  of  my  poorest  subjects 
Are  at  thu  hour  asleep  t^leep,  eentle  sleep^ 
Nature's  soft  nurse,  how  have  I  frighted  thee. 
That  thoQ  no  more  wilt  weigh  my  eyelids  down, 
And  steep  my  senses  in  forgetflilness  ? 
Why  ratner,  sleep,  liest  thou  in  smoky  cribs, 
Upon  uneasy  pallets  stretching  thee. 
And  hush'd  with  buzzing  niffhtrflies  to  thy  slumber ; 
Than  in  the  perfum'd  cnamDera  of  the  great, 
Under  the  canopies  of  costly  state, 
And  luU'd  with  sounds  of  sweetest  melody  7 
O  thou  dull  god,  why  b'est  thou  with  the  Tile, 
In  loathsome  beds :  and  leaT'st  the  kinfflr  couch, 
A  watch-case,  or  a  common  Marum  bell  / 
Wilt  thou  upon  the  high  and  gkldy  mast 
Seal  up  the  ship-boy's  eyes,  and  rock  his  brains 
In  cradle  of  the  rude  impenotfs  surge ; 
And  in  the  visitation  of  the  winds, 
Who  take  the  ruffian  billows  by  the  top, 
Curling  their  monstrous  heads,  and  hanging  them 
With  deaPning  clamours  in  the  slippery  clouds, 


And.  in  the  calmest  and  most  stillest  night, 
With  all  appliances  and  means  to  boot. 
Deny  it  to  a  king  7  Then,  happy  low,>  lie  down ! 
Uneasy  lies  the  bead  that  wears  a  crown. 

£nler  Warwick  and  Surrey. 

fTar.  Many  good  morrows  to  your  mi^|esty ! 

K,  Hen,  Is  it  good  morrow,  lords  7 

JVw,  'Tis  one  o'clock,  and  past 

K,  Hen,  Why  then,  good  morrow  to  you  all,  my 
lords. 
Have  you  read  o^er  the  letters  that  I  sent  you  7 

War,  We  have,  my  liege. 

K.  Mm,  Then  you  perceive,  the  body  of  our 
kingdom 
tlowfoulitu;  what  rank  diseases  grow. 
And  with  what  danger,  near  the  heart  of  it 

fTor.  It  is  but  as  a  body,  yet,  distemper'd : 
Which  to  his  former  strength  may  be  restor'o. 

With  good  adviee,  and  little  medicine : 

Mv  lord  Northumberland  will  soon  be  coolM. 

X.  flien.  O  heaven  1  that  one  might  read  the  book 
ofOtte; 
And  see  the  ravoiation  of  the  times 
Make  mountains  level,  and  the  continent 
(Weary  of  solid  firmness)  melt  itself 
Into  the  sea  I  and,  other  times,  to  see 
The  beachy  girdle  of  the  ooean 
Too  wide  for  Neptune's  hips ;  how  chances  moefc, 
And  changes  fill  the  cup  of  alteration 
With  divers  liquors !  O,  if  this  were  seen. 
The  happiest  youtli,->viewing  his  progress  through, 
What  perils  past  what  crosses  to  ensue,^ 
Would  shut  the  oook,  and  sit  him  down  and  die. 
'TIS  not  ten  years  otNie, 

Sfaiee  Rleliard,  and  Northanberland,  great  friends, 
DM  feast  together,  and,  in  two  vears  after. 
Were  they  at  wan :  It  is  but  eight  years,  since 
This  Percy  vras  the  man  nearest  my  soul ; 
Who  like  a  brother  toil'd  in  my  afiairs. 
And  laid  his  love  and  life  under  my  foot ; 
Tea,  for  mr  sake,  even  to  the  eyes  of  Richard, 
Gave  hhn  defiance.    But  wlitch  of  you  was  by, 
(Ton,  cousiB  Nevil,  as  I  may  ronembei'J 

[ToWarwick. 

(I)  Noise.       (S)  Those  In  lowlv  situations. 


When  Biehavd,— with  Ms  eye  ormMl  ortoaii^ 
Then  cheek'd  and  rated  by  Norlhumbertand,— 
Dkl  speak  these  words,  now  prov'd  a  prophecy  ? 
Jirorikmmberland,tk(m  ladder,  by  UuwkUk 
My  amain  Bolmgbroke  aacmda  my  Umau  ,^— 
Thuigh  then,  heaven  knows,  1  had  no  such  lutenti 
But  that  necessity  so  bow'd  the  stat^ 
That  I  and  greatness  were  compeird  to  kiss :— — 
Th€  time  tkaU  come,  thus  did  he  follow  It, 
The  Htne  wiU  eome,  thaijmd  tin,  gath^iigka^ 
Shall  break  into  corruptum  .-—so  went  on. 
Foretelling  this  same  time's  condition. 
And  the  division  of  our  amity. 

War.  There  is  a  history  in  an  men's  lives, 

gurinff  the  nature  of  the  tunes  deeeas'd : 
The  whSch  observ'd.  a  man  may  prophesy. 
With  a  near  aim,  or  the  main  chance  of  Qungt 
As  yet  not  come  to  life :  whkh  hi  thehr  seeds, 
And  weak  beginnings,  lie  intreasured. 
Such  things  become  the  hatch  and  brood  of  time  | 
And,  by  the  necessary  form  of  thu, 
King  Richard  might  create  a  perfect  guess, 
That  great  Northumberland,  then  false  to  him, 
Would,  of  that  seed,  grow  to  a  neater  fiUseness; 
Which  should  not  find  a  ground  to  root  upon. 
Unless  on  you. 

K.  Hen.         Are  these  things  Uien  necessitjes  7 
Then  let  us  meet  them  like  necessities :— 
And  that  same  word  even  now  cries  out  on  us ; 
They  say,  the  bishop  and  Northumberland 
Are  filly  thousand  strong. 

War.  It  cannot  be,  my  lord  i 

Rumour  doth  double.  like  the  voke  and  ecms 
The  numbers  of  the  fear'd :— Please  it  your  grace^ 
To  go  to  bed :  upon  my  life,  my  lord. 
The  powers  that  you  already  have  sent  fbrth. 
Shall  brini  this  prize  in  very  easily. 
To  comfo^  you  the  more,  I  hare  recehr'd 
A  certain  faistance,  that  Glendower  is  dead. 
Your  msjesty  hath  been  this  fortnight  ill ; 
And  these  unseason'd  hours,  perforce,  must  add 
Unto  your  sickness, 

K.  ben.  I  will  take  your  counsel : 

And,  were  these  inward  wars  once  out  of  hand. 
We  would,  dear  lords,  unto  the  Holy  Land.  (JExt. 

SC£JV£//.—Courffte/oreJustice  Shallow's  Aovss, 
in  Gloueeeterehire.  Enter  Shallow  and  SileneeL 
meeting:  Mouldy,  Shadow,  Wart, Feeble,  Bull- 
cair,  and  eertanUf  behind, 

8haL  Come  on,  come  on,  come  on ;  give  me  voor 
hand,  sir,  give  me  your  hand,  sir :  an  early  stirrer, 
by  the  rood.'  And  how  doth  my  good  cousin,  8k 
k!nce7 

Sil.  Good  morrow,  good  cousin  Shallow. 

8hal.  And  how  dotn  my  cousin,  your  bed-fdlow  7 
and  your  fairest  daughter,  and  mine,  my  god-daugb> 
terEllen7 

Sil.  Alas,  a  black  ouzel,  cousin  Shallow. 

ShaL  By  yea  and  nay,  sir,  I  dare  say.  my  co 
William  is  become  a  good  scholar :  He  u  at 
ford  still,  is  he  not  7 

SiL  Indeed,  sir,  to  ay  cost 

Shal.  He  must  then  to  the  inns  of  eomts  shortly : 
I  was  once  of  Cleraent's-Inn ;  where,  I  Ihink,  they 
will  talk  of  mad  Shallow  yet 

ealled-liisty 


COUSIk 


Sit   Yott  were 


Shallow,  then, 

ShaL  By  the  mass,  I  was  called  any  thfaig;  and 
I  would  have  done  sny  thing,  indeed,  and  roundly 
too.  There  was  I,  and  little  John  Doit  of  StalEBrd- 
shire,  and  black  George  Bare,  and  Francis  Pickboncv 

rs)  Cross. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


seoono  fabt  of  king  uzMot  i?. 


AaUL 


and  WiB  Sqaele.  a  Colawold  mui,— youhad  not 
four  such  8wing*Ducklera>  in  all  the  inns  of  court 
again:  and  I  may  saj  to  you,  we  knew  where  tlie 
bonaprohaa*  were :  and  had  the  best  of  them  all  at 
commandment  Then  was  Jack  Falata^  now  rir 
John,  a  boy;  and  page  to  Thomas  Mowbray,  dukit 
of  Norfolk. 

SiL  This  sir  John,  cousin,  that  comes  hither  anon 
about  soldiers  7 

Skd.  The  same  sir  John,  the  very  same.  I  saw 
him  break  Skogan's  head  at  the  court-gate,  when 
be  was  a  crack,'  not  thus  high :  and  the  very  same 
day  did  I  fight  with  one  SaraiMon  Stockfish,  a  TruiU 
erer,  behind  Gray's-Inn.  O,  the  mad-days  that  I 
haTe  spent !  and  to  see  how  many  of  mine  old  ac- 
quaintances are  dead  I 

SiL  We  shall  all  follow,  cousin. 

ShaL  Certain,  tts  certam ;  Tery  sure,  Teiy  sure . 
death,  as  the  Fsahnist  saith,  is  certain  to  all ;  all 
thall  die.  How  a  good  yoke  of  bullocks  at  Stam- 
ford fair? 

SiL  Truly,  cousin,  I  was  not  there. 

SAs/.  Death  is  certain.— Is  old  Double  of  your 
town  living  yet  7 

SiL  Dead,  sir. 

Shot.  Dead  !-*See,  see !— he  drew  a  good  bow  ;— 
And  dead !— he  shot  a  fine  shoot :— John  of  Gaunt 
loved  him  well,  and  betted  much  money  on  hb 
head.  Dead  I—he  would  have  clapped  i'the  clout 
at  twelve  score  ;*  and  carried  you  a  forehand  shaft 
a  fourteen  and  fourteen  and  a  half,  that  it  would 
have  done  a  man's  heart  good  to  see. — How  a  score 
ofewesnow? 

SiL  Thereafter  as  the  V  be:  a  score  of  good  ewes 
may  be  worth  ten  pounds. 

8haL  And  is  old  Double  dead? 

Enttr  Bardolph,  and  one  wUh  hinu 

SU.  Here  come  two  of  sir  John  Falstafi^s  men, 
as  I  think. 

Bard*  Good  morrow,  honest  gentlemen :  I  be- 
seech Tou,  which  is  justice  Shallow? 

SktiL  I  am  Robert  Shallow,  sir ;  a  poor  esquire 
of  this  county,  and  one  of  the  king*s  justices  of  the 
peace :  What  is  your  good  pleasure  with  me  ? 

Bard.  My  caplain,  sir.  commends  him  to  you : 
my  captain,  sir  John  FalsUfi':  a  tall*  gentleman, 
by  heaven,  and  a  most  gallant  leader. 

Skat,  He  greets  me  well,  sir ;  I  knew  him  a 
good  backsword  man :  How  doth  the  good  knight? 
may  I  ask.  how  my  lady  his  wife  doth  7 

^crd.  Sir,  pardon :  a  soldier  is  better 
dated,  than  with  a  wife. 

ShaL  It  is  well  said,  in  faith,  sir ;  and  it  is  well 
said,  indeed,  too.  Better  accommodated !— it  is 
goo4 ;  yea,  mdeed,  it  is :  good  phrases  are  surely, 
and  ever  were,  very  commendable.  Accommo- 
dated !— it  comes  fVom  accommodo :  very  good ;  a 
good  phrase. 

Bard,  Pardon  me,  sir;  I  have  heard  the  word. 
Phrase,  call  vou  it  7  By  this  good  day,  I  know  not 
the  phrase :  but  I  will  maintain  the  word  with  my 
sword,  to  be  a  soldier-like  word,  and  a  word  of  ex- 
ceeding good  command.  Accommodated;  that  is, 
when  a  man  is,  as  they  say,  accommodated :  or, 
when  a  man  is,— being,— whereby,— he  may  be 
thought  to  be  accommodiied ;  wliicn  is  an  excellent 
thing. 

Enitr  FalsUff . 

ShaL  It  is  very  just:— Look,  here  comei  good 


(1)  Rakes,  or  rioters. 


Ladies  of  pleasure.        (S)  Boy. 


sh-  John.— Give  me  your  good  hand,  give  me  yow 
worship's  good  hand:  By  my  troth,  you  look  wcH, 
and  b^  your  years  very  well :  welcome,  good  sir 

»hn. 

Fal,  I  am  glad  to  see  you  well,  good  master 
Robert  Shallow :— Master  Sure-card^  as  I  think. 

ShaL  No,  sir  John ;  it  is  my  cousm  Sileiiee,  in 
commission  with  me. 

JFU.  Good  master  Silence,  it  weU  befUs  yga 
should  be  of  the  peace. 

SiL  Your  good  worship  is  welcome. 

Fd,  Fie !   this  is  hot  weather. i     . 

have  vou  provided  me  here  half  a  doxen  suificieii 
men? 

ShaL  Marry,  have  we,  sir.    Will  yoa  ait  t 

FaL  Let  me  see  them,  I  beseech  you. 

ShaL  Where's  the  VoU?  wheiv'stlieroU?  wherc'h 
the  roll  7— Let  me  see.  let  me  see.    So,  sol  so»  so.* 
Yea,  marry,  sir:— RsJph  Mouldy:— let  them  ap- 
pear as  I  call ;  let  them  do  so,  let  them  do  so. 
Let  me  see;  Where  is  Mouldy  7 

JHouL  Here,  an't  please  vou. 

ShaL  What  think  you,  sir  John?  ajgood-Umbed 
fellow :  young,  stronsr,  and  of  good  fhends. 

Fal.  Is  thy  name  Mouldy  7 

JdouL  YeL  an't  please  you. 

Fal.  'Tis  the  more  time  thou  wert  used. 

ShaL  Ha,  ha,  ha !  most  excellent,  i'faith !  things 
that  are  moukly,  lack  use:  Very  singular  good  I— 
In  faith,  well  said,  sir  John ;  very  well  said. 

Fal.  Prick  him.  [To  Shallow. 

JIfoui.  I  was  pricked  well  enough  before,  an  you 
could  have  let  me  alone :  my  old  dame  will  be  un- 
done now,  for  one  to  do  her  husbandrr,  and  her 
drudgery :  you  need  not  to  have  pricked  me;  there 
are  other  men  fitter  to  ffo  out  than  I. 

FaL  Go  to;  peace.  Mouldy,  you  shall  go.  Moul- 
dy, it  is  time  you  were  spent. 

MmiL  Spent  I 

Sfud.  Peace, fellow,jpeace ;  stand  aside:  Know 
you  where  you  are  7— For  the  other,  sir  John :— lei 
me  see ;— Simon  Shadow ! 

Fal,  Ay  marry,  let  me  have  hun  to  tit  under: 
he's  like  to  be  a  cold  soldier. 

ShaL  Where's  Shadow  7 

Shad.  Here,  sir. 

Fal.  Shadow,  whose  son  art  thou  7 

Shad.  My  mother's  son,  sir. 

Fal,  Thy  mother's  son!  like  enough;  and  thy 
father's  shadow :  so  the  son  of  the  female  Is  the 
shadow  of  the  male:  It  is  often  so,  indeed;  bat 
not  much  of  the  father's  substance. 

ShaL  Do  you  like  him,  sir  John  7 

FaL  Shadow  wiU  serve  for  summer,— prick  him; 
—for  we  have  a  number  of  sliadows  to  fill  up  ttN 
muster-book. 

Shal.  Thomas  Wart! 

FaL  Where's  he? 

WarL  Here,  sir. 

Fal.  Is  thy  name  Wart? 

WaH.  Yea,  sir. 

Fal.  Thou  art  a  very  ragged  wari. 

ShaL  ShaU  I  prick  him,  ur  John  7 

Fal.  It  were  superfluous ;  for  his  apparel  Is  bum 
upon  his  back,  and  the  whole  ttame  atanda  upon 
^ms •-•-■^- 

Si 


pins :  prick  him  no  more. 

') W.  Ha,  ha,  ha !— you  can  do  it.  nr ;  jon 
doU:  I  commend  you  welL—FraoeU  Feeble  I 


Ha,  ha,  ha !— you  can  do  it.  nr ; 

commend  ..     -  -    - 

Fee.  Here,  sh-. 
FaL  What  trade  art  thou.  Feeble  1 
Fee,  A  woman's  tailor,  air. 

(4)  Hit  the  white  mark  at  twelia  aeora  rvrta, 
(6)  Brava. 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


ii. 


SfiCOND  PART  tIF  KINU  HBNUY  lY. 


480 


MM.  ShaU  I  prick  him,  fir? 

IW.  Tou  may :  but  if  he  had  been  a  man's  taitor, 
he  would  bafe  pricked  tou.— Wilt  thou  make  as 
many  holes  io  an  enemy's  battle,  as  thou  hast  done 
in  a  woman's  petticoat  7 

F««.  I  will  ao  my  good  will,  sir ;  you  can  hare 


JFW.  Well  said,  ^ood  woman's  tailor!  well  said, 
couraffoous  Feeble !  Thou  wilt  be  as  valiant  as  the 
wrathiul  doTe,  or  most  magnanimous  mouse- 
Prick  the  woman's  tailor  well,  master  Shallow; 
deep,  roaster  Shallow. 

Fee.  I  would,  Wart  might  have  gone,  sir. 

FaL  I  would,  thou  wert  a  man's  tailor;  that  thou 
migbt'st  mend  him,  and  make  him  fit  to  go.  I  can- 
not put  him  to  a  private  soldier,  that  is  the  leader 
of  so  many  thousands :  Let  that  suffice,  most  for- 
cible Feeble. 

Fee.  It  shall  suffice,  sir. 

Fal.  I  am  bound  to  thee,  reverend  Feeble. — 
Who  is  next  7 

Skal.  Peter  BuU-cairorUieirreen! 

FaL  Yea,  marry,  let  us  see  BuU-calf. 

Butf.  Here,  sir. 

Fal,  'Fore  God,  a  likely  fellow  '—Come,  prick 
the  Bull-cair,  till  he  roar  again. 

BuU.  O  lord !  good  my  mrd  captain.— 

Fal,  What,  dost  thou  roar  before  thou  art  pricked7 

BuU.  O  lord,  sir !  I  am  a  diseased  man. 

Ftti.  What  disease  hast  thou  7 

BuU»  A  whoreson  cold,  sir:  a  cough,  sir;  which 
I  caught  with  rin^ng  in  the  kmg's  aflairs,  upon  his 
coronation  day.  sir. 

F»U,  Come,  thou  shalt  go  to  the  wars  in  a  gown ; 
we  will  have  away  thy  cold  ;  and  I  will  take  such 
order,  that  thy  friends  shall  ring  for  thee.— Is  here 
all  / 

Skal.  Here  is  two  more  called  than  your  num- 
ber ;  you  must  have  but  four  here,  sir ;— and  aOf  I 
pny  TOU,  go  in  with  me  to  dinner. 

Fu.  Come,  I  will  go  drink  with  you,  but  I  can- 
not tarry  dinner.  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  in  good 
troth,  master  Shallow. 

Skal.  O,  sir  John,  do  tou  remember  since  we 
lay  all  night  in  the  wmdmill  in  St.  Georffe'8-fleUs7 

FaL  No  more  of  that,  good  master  Shallow,  no 
more  of  that 

ShaL  Ha,  it  was  a  merry  night  And  is  Jane 
Nicht-workalive? 

Fal.  She  lives,  master  Shallow. 

Skal.  She  never  could  away  with  me. 

Fal.  Never,  never :  she  would  always  say,  she 
could  not  abide  master  Shallow. 

SkaL  By  the  mass,  I  could  anger  her  to  the 
heart  She  was  then  a  bona-roba.  Doth  she  hold 
her  own  well  7 

FaL  Old,  old.  master  Shallow. 

SkaL  Nay,  she  must  be  old :  she  cannot  choose 
bat  be  old ;  certain,  she's  old ;  and  had  Robin 
Night-work  by  old  Night-work,  before  I  came  to 
Clement's-lnn. 

Sil.  That's  fifty-five  vear  ago. 

SkaL  Ha.  cousin  Silence,  Qiat  thou  hadst  seen 
that  that  this  knight  and  1  have  seen!— Ha,  sir 
Johii|SaidIwell7 

FaL  We  have  heard  the  chimes  at  midnight. 


r  Shallow. 

Skd,  That  we  have,  that  we  have,  that  we  have ; 
in  faltlL  sir  John,  we  nave ;  our  watch-word  was, 
If  All,  hoyt  /—Come,  let's  to  dinner ;  come,  let's 
to  dinner: — 0,  the  days  that  we  have  seen! — 
CuiM,come.  [£xe.  Falstali;  Shallow,  anil  Silenee. 

(1)  Fnemy.        {I)  Gun.        (S)  Mu^ 


BulL  Good  master  corporate  Bardolph,  stand 
my  friend ;  and  here  is  four  Harry  ten  shillmzs  in 
French  crowns  for  jou.  In  very  truth,  sir,  1  had 
as  lief  be  hansed,  sir,  as  go :  and  yet,  for  mine 
own  part,  sir,  I  do  not  care ;  but,  rather,  because 
1  am  unwilling,  and,for  mine  own  part,  have  a  de- 
sire to  stay  with  my  friends ;  else,  sir,  I  did  not  care, 
for  mine  own  part,  so  much. 

Bard.  Go  to;  stand  aside. 

MouL  And,  good  master  corporal  captain,  for 
my  old  dame's  sake,  stand  my  Inend :  she  has  no- 
body to  do  any  thing  about  her,  when  I  am  gone : 
and  she  is  oU,  and  cannot  help  herself:  you  shall 
have  forty,  sir. 

Bard.  Go  to ;  stand  aside. 

Fee.  By  my  troth,  I  care  not ;— a  man  can  die 
but  once  j- we  owe  God  a  death  ;-»I'll  ne'er  bear 
a  base  mind :— an't  be  my  destiny,  ao  ^— an't  be 
not  so :  No  man's  too  good  to  serve  his  prince; 
and,  let  it  go  which  way  it  will,  he  that  dies  this 
year,  is  quit  for  the  next 

Bard.  Well  said ;  thou'rt  a  good  fellow. 

Fee.  'Faith,  I'U  bear  no  base  mind. 

Re-enUr  Falstaii;  and  Justieet, 

Fal.  Come,  sir,  which  men  shall  I  have  7 

Skal.  Four,  of  which  you  please. 

Bard.  Sir.  a  word  with  you :— I  have  three  pound 
to  free  Mouldy  and  BuU-calC 

JW.  Goto;  well. 

SkaL  Come,  sir  John,  which  four  will  you  have  7 

Fal.  Do  you  choose  for  me. 

SkaL  Marry  then,-Mouldy,  Bull-calf,  Feeble, 
and  Shadow. 

Fal.  Mouldy,  and  Bull-calf:— For  you.  Mouldy, 
slay  at  home  still :  you  are  past  service :  and,  for 

four  part.  Bull-calf— grow  tiU  you  come  unto  it ; 
will  none  of  vou. 

Skal.  Sir  Jonn,  sir  John,  do  not  yourself  wrong : 
they  are  your  likeliest  men,  and  I  wouM  have  you 
served  with  the  best 

Fal.  Will  yon  tell  me,  master  Shallow,  how  to 
choose  a  man  7  Care  I  for  the  Ihnb,  the  thewes,  the 
stature,  bulk,  and  big  assemblance  of  a  man !  Give 
me  the  spirit,  master  Shallow.— Here's  Wart;— 
you  see  what  a  ragged  appearance  it  is :  he  shal 
charge  you.  and  discharge  you,  with  the  motion  of 
a  pewterer's  hammer;  come  off,  and  on,  swiOer 
than  he  that  gibbets-on  the  brewer's  bucket  And 
this  same  half-fac'd  fellow.  Shadow,— give  me  ihis 
man :  he  presents  no  mark  to  the  enemy :  the  foe- 
man*  may  with  as  great  aim  level  at  the  edge  of  a 
pen-knife :  And,  for  a  retreat,— how  swiflty  ^  ill 
this  Feeble,  the  woman's  tailor,  run  oiT!  O,  give 
me  the  spare  men,  and  spare  me  the  great  ones.— 
Put  me  a  caliver*  into  Wart's  hand.  Bardolph. 

Bard.  Hold,  Wart,  traverse  ;*  thus,  thus,  thus. 

Fal.  Come,  manage  me  your  caliver.  So:— verj 
well :— go  to :— ▼ery  good :— exceeding  good. — O. 
(rive  me  always  a  little,  lean,  old,  chapped,  bald 
shot «— Well  said,  i'faith.  Wart :  thou  art  a  good 
scab :  hold,  there^s  a  tester  for  thee. 

SkaL  He  is  not  his  craA's-master,  he  doth  not  d« 
it  right  I  remember  at  Mile-end  green  (when  I 
lay  at  Clement's-lnn,— I  was  then  nr  Dagonel,  in 
Arthur's  show,*)  there  was  a  little  quiver  fellow, 
and  'a  would  manage  you  his  piece  thus:  and  '^i 
would  about,  and  about,  and  come  you  in,  ami 
come  you  in :  rak,  taJk,  Uik,  wouU  'a  say ;  ^oimec 
would  'a  saT :  and  away  again  wouM  'a  go,  and 
again  would  'a  come:— I  snail  never  see  such  a 
feUow. 


(4)  Shooter. 


(5)  An 
SH 


exUbitlon  of  ardierT 
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SECOND  PART  OF  KINO  HENRT  IV. 


FW.  Tmtat  feRowi  wfll  do  well,  miuter  Shal- 
low.—>God  keq>  you,  nwfter  Silence;  1  will  not 
use  niaoY  wonli  with  jrou:— Fare  you  well,  g[entle- 
incn  botb :  I  thank  you  ;  I  muat  a  doien  mile  to- 
night.—ftafdolph,  nwe  the  loldiert  coats. 

Shal.  Sir  Jokn,  tieaven  blen  vou,  and  prosper 
vour  aflain,  and  send  as  pesce !  As  you  return, 
visit  my  house ;  let  our  old  acquaintance  be  re- 
newed :  peradventure,  I  will  with  you  to  the  court 

Fal,  I  would  you  would,  roaster  Shallow. 

Shal.  Go  to ;  4  have  spoke,  at  a  word.  Fare  you 
well.  [ExemU  Shallow  and  Silence. 

fW.  Fase  you  well,  gentle  gentlemen.  On.  Bar- 
dolph:  lead  the  men  away.  [Exevnl  Bardotph, 
HeeruUi^  ^.]  As  I  return,  I  will  fetch  off  these 
justices :  1  do  see  the  bottom  of  Justice  Shallow. 
Lord,  lord,  how  subject  we  old  men  ere  to  this 
▼ice  of  lying !  This  same  starved  justice  hath  done 
nothing  but  prate  to  me  of  the  wildness  or  his 
youth,  and  the  feats  he  hath  done  about  TumbuU- 
street;>  and  every  third  word  a  lie,  duer  paid  to 
the  hearer  than  the  Turk's  tribute,  I  do  remem- 
ber him  at  Ctement's-Inn,  like  a  man  made  alter 
supper  or  a  cheese-parioff :  when  he  was  naked,  he 
was,  for  all  the  world,  like  a  forked  radish,  with  a 
heaa  fantastically  carved  upon  it  with  a  knife :  he 
was  so  forlorn,  that  his  dimensions  to  any  thick 
sight  were  invisible :    he  was  the  verv  genius  of  What  doth  concern  your  coming  7 


As  miffht  hold  sortance*  with  his  quaUy, 
The  which  he  could  not  levy ;  whereupon 
He  is  retired,  to  ripe^iis  growinr  fortuiiea. 
To  Scotland:  and  concludes  in  neartvpraycn^ 
That  vour  atterapU  may  overlive  the  basai^ 
And  (earful  meetmg  of  their  opposite. 
Jtfoio6.  Thus  do  the  hopes  we  have  io  hn  fl 
ground. 
And  dash  themselves  to  pieces. 

Enter  a  Meswnger. 
Haat,  Now,  i 

M*$$,  West  of  this  forest,  scarcely  oCa  wi^ 
In  ffoodly  form  comes  on  the  enemy : 
And,  by  the  ground  they  hide,  I  judge  their  nmtar, 
UiK>n,  or  near,  the  rate  of  thirty  thousand. 

*  •  The  just  proportion  that  we  gave  fkem 
out. 
Let  us  sway  on,  and  face  them  in  the  field. 
Enter  Westmoreland. 
Arch,  \^^1at  well-appointed*  leader  fru&ts  ns 

here? 
Mowb,  I  think,  it  is  my  lord  of  WestSBoreland. 
West,  Health  and  fair  greeting  from  our  geaeral. 
The  prince,  lord  John  and  duke  of  Lancaster. 
Arch,  Say  on,  my  lord  of  Westmorelaad,  m 
peace; 


fiimine ;  yet  lecherous  as  a  monkey,  and  thJe  whores 
called  him— mandrake:  he  came  ever  in  the  rear- 
ward of  the  fashion  \  and  sung  those  tunes  to  the 
over-scutched  huswives  that  he  heard  the  carmen 
whistle^  and  sware— they^  were  his  fancies,  or  his 
good-nights.*  And  now  is  this  Vice's  daffger*  be- 
come a  squire ;  and  talks  as  familiarly  of  John  of 
Gaunt  as  if  he  had  been  sworn  brother  to  him : 
and  I'll  be  sworn  he  never  saw  him  but  once  in  the 
Tilt-yard ;  and  then  he  burst*  his  head,  for  crowd- 
ing among  the  marshal's  men.  I  saw  it ;  and  told 
Jolin  of  Gaunt,  he  beat  his  own  name:*  for  you 
might  have  truss'd  him,  and  all  his  apparel,  into  an 
eeUskin ;  the  case  of  a  treble  hautboy  was  a  man- 
sion for  him,  a  court;  and  now  has' he  land  and 


■luii  ivr  iiiui.  «  cvwrh I  «uu  iiuw  iios  uc  i«iiu  auu  rr  nose  learning  ana  goou  icuers  ] 

beeves.    Well ;  I  will  be  acquainted  with  him,  if  Whose  white  investments  figure 


I  return :  and  it  shall  go  hard,  but  I  will  make  him 
a  philosopher's  two  atones  to  me :  If  the  young  dace 
be  a  bait  for  the  old  pike,  I  see  no  reason,  m  the 
law  of  nature,  but  I  nay  snap  at  him.  Let  time 
shape,  and  there  an  end.  [ExU. 


ACT  IV. 

BCEJ^E  L—AfireH  in  Yorkshire.    Enter  the 
archbishop  qf  York,  Mowbray,  Hastmgs,  a 
others. 

Arch.  What  is  this  forest  call'd  7 

Hast.  'Tis  Guaitroe  forest,  an't  shall  please 
your  grace. 

Arch.  Here  stand,  my  lords;  and  send  disco- 
verers forth. 
To  know  the  numbers  of  our  enemies. 

Hast.  We  have  seoA  forth  abeady. 

Areh.  >Tis  well  done. 

My  friends,  nni  brethren  in  these  great  affairs, 
I  must  acquMBt  you  that  I  have  reoeiv'd 
New-dated  letton  from  Northumberland : 
Their  coki  mcent,  tonour  and  substance,  thus  ;— 
Here  doth  he  wisb  Ms  perMm,  with  sueh  powers 

(1)  In  ClerfcenwelL      (1)  Titles  of  little  poems. 

(S)  A  wooden  dagger  Uka  that  used  by  the 

modem  hirloqufak 


West,  Then,  my  locd, 

Unto  your  grace  do  I  in  chief  address 
The  substance  of  my  speech.    If  that  rebellion 
Came  like  itself,  in  base  and  abject  routs. 
Led  on  by  blood v  youth,  guarded  with  rajg^ 
And  countenanced  by  boys,  and  beggarv ; 
I  saj,  if  damn'd  commotion  so  appear'a. 
In  his  true,  native,  and  most  proper  shape. 
You,  reverend  father,  and  these  noble  lonu, 
Hadf  not  been  here,  to  dress  the  ugly  form 
Of  base  and  bloody  insurrection 
With  your  fair  honours.    You,  lord  arehbishop^-^ 
Whose  see  is  by  a  civU  peace  maintain'd ; 
Whose  beard  the  silver  hand  of  peace  hath  touch'd : 
Whose  learning  and  good  letters  peace  h^  ttttof*d 


The  dove  and  very  blessed  spirit  of  peace.— 
Wherefore  do  you  so  ill  translate  yourself. 
Out  of  the  speech  of  peace,  that  bears  such  paee, 
Into  the  harsh  and  boist'rous  tongue  of  war  7 
Turning  your  books  to  graves,  your  ink  to  Uood, 
Your  pens  to  lances ;  and  your  tongue  divine 
To  a  loud  trumpet,  and  a  point  of  war  7 
jfre^  Wherefore  do  I  this?— so  the  queslioB 

stands. 
Briefly  to  this  end :— We  are  all  diseaa'd ; 
And,  with  our  surfeiting,  and  wanUm  hours^ 
Have  brought  ourselves  into  a  burning  fever. 
And  we  must  bleed  for  it:  of  which  disease 
Our  late  king,  Richard,  beuiff  infected,  died. 
But.  my  most  noble  lord  of  Westmordaad^ 
I  take  not  on  me  here  as  a  physician ; 
Nor  do  I  as  an  enemy  to  peace, 
Troop  in  the  throngs  of  militanr  men : 
But,  rather,  show  a  while  like  fearful  war. 
To  diet  rank  minds,  skk  of  hanpiness : 
And  purge  the  obstructions,  which  begin  to  atop 
Our  very  veins  of  life.    Hear  me  more  pUinlly. 
I  hare  in  equal  balance  justly  wdgh'd 
What  wronjs  our  arms  may  do,  what  wrongs  wt 

sufier. 
And  find  our  griefs*  heavier  than  our  ollenees. 


14)  Broke. 

\b\  Be  suitable. 

8)  Grievanr^ 


(5)  Gaunt  is  thin, 
(7)  Completely 
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SECOND  PART  OT  KING  HBNRr  IV. 


«I7 


IVe  Me  mhkk  war  Um  stream  oftMie  doth  mo, 
.\nd  are  enrore'd  from  our  most  quit!  iphere 
By  the  roush  torrent  of  occasion : 
Aad  hare  ue  summary  of  all  our  inrieft. 


grieft, 
tielcs; 


When  time  shall  senre,  to  show  in  articL.  . 

Which,  iont  ere  this,  we  ofler*d  to  the  king, 

And  might  by  no  suit  gain  our  audience  : 

When  we  are  wrong'd,  and  would  unfold  our  grieft, 

We  are  denied  access  unto  his  person, 

Cven  by  those  men  that  most  hare  done  us  wrong. 

The  dangera  of  the  da^  but  newly  gone, 

(Whose  memory  is  wntten  on  the  earth 

With  yet  app^ariny  blood,)  and  the  examples 

Orerery  mmute*s  instance,  (present  now,) 

Hare  put  us  in  these  ill>beseeminff  arms : 

Not  to  break  peace,  or  any  branch  of  it ; 

But  to  establish  here  a  peace  indeed, 

Concurring  both  in  name  and  quality. 

fVett,  When  erer  yet  was  your  appeal  denied  ? 
Wherein  hare  tou  been  galled  by  the  king  7 
What  peer  hatli  been  subom'd  to  grete  on  you  7 
That  yoa  should  seal  this  lawless  bloody  book 
OrforgM  rebellion  with  a  seal  divine. 
And  conseerete  commotion's  bitter  edge  7 

Jlreh,  My  brother  generel.  the  commonwealth, 
To  brother  bom  a  household  cruelty, 
I  make  my  quarrel  in  particular. 

West.  There  is  no  need  of  any  such  redrem ; 
Or.  if  there  were,  it  not  belongs  to  you. 

M0»b,  Why  not  to  him,  in  part ;  and  to  us  all, 
That  feel  the  bmises  of  the  days  befi>re ; 
And  suffer  the  condition  of  these  times 
To  lay  a  heavy  and  unequal  hand 
Opon  our  honours  ? 

Weti,  O  my  good  lord  Mowbrey, 

Construe  the  times  to  their  necessities. 
And  you  shall  say  indeed,— it  is  the  time, 
And  not  the  king,  that  doth  you  irguries. 
YeL  for  your  put,  it  not  appears  to  me. 
Either  from  the  king,  or  hi  the  prerent  time, 
That  you  should  hare  an  inch  of  any  ground 
Tobuildamriefon:  Were  you  not  restored 
To  all  the  duke  of  Norfolk's  signiories. 
Your  noble  and  richt-well-remember'd  ihther*s  7 

Mowb.  What  thing,  in  honour,  had  my  father  lost. 
That  need  to  be  rem'd,  and  breath'd  in  me  7 
The  king,  that  lov'd  Mm,  as  the  state  stood  then. 
Was,  force  perforce,  compell'd  to  banish  him : 
And  then,  when  Harry  Bolingbroke,  and  he,— 
Being  mounted,  and  both  rous'd  in  their  seats. 
Their  neighing  coursers  daring  of  the  spur, 
Their  armed  stares'  in  charge,  their  bearers' down. 
Their  eyes  of  Are  sparkling  through  sights*  of  steel. 
And  the  loud  trumpet  blowing  them  together ; 
Then,  then,  when  there  was  nothing  couM  hare  staid 
My  father  from  the  breast  of  Botingbroke, 
0,  when  the  king  did  throw  his  warder^  down 
His  own  life  hong  upon  the  staff  he  threw : 
Then  threw  he  down  hinuetf ;  and  all  their  lives. 
That,  by  hidictment,  and  by  dint  of  sword. 
Have  smce  miscarried  under  Bolingbroke. 

ITeff.  You  speak,  lord  Mowbrey,  novr  you  know 

not  what : 

The  earl  of  Hereford  was  reputed  then 

In  England  the  most  reliant  gentleman ; 

Who  Knows,  on  whom  fortune  wouU  then  hare 

smii'd7 
nut,  if  your  father  hsd  been  victor  there. 
He  ne'er  had  borne  it  out  of  Corentry : 
For  all  the  country,  in  a  general  voice. 


(If  Lances. 


(2)  Helmets. 


(S)  The  eye-holes  of  helmets. 


I  Think  too  highly. 


(4)  Truncheon. 
(•) 


I  Sight 


Cried  hate  upon  hhn ;  and  «U  thdr  prajWi  tnd 

love. 
Were  set  on  Hereford,  whom  they  doted  on. 
And  bless'd,  and  grac'd  indeed,  more  tlnn  the  king. 
But  this  is  mere  digression  from  my  purpose.— 
Here  come  I  fk'om  our  princely  generel. 
To  know  your  jgriels ;  to  tell  yon  from  his  graee. 
That  he  will  gire  you  audience :  and  whenan 
It  shall  appear  that  your  demands  are  just, 
You  shall  eigoy  them ;  every  thmg  set  oi^ 
That  might  lo  much  as  think  vou  enemies. 
JiotBh,  But  he  hath  foreM  us  to  compel  tUi 


Mowb, 
And  it 


otter  I 


nd  it  proceeds  firom  policy,  not  lore. 
Wen.  Mowbnv,  you  orerween,*  to 
\m  offer  comes  from  merey,  not  from 


.,^ ._    __„,  ..take  it  act 

This  offer  comes  from  merey,  not  ^rom  fear  t 
For,  lo !  within  a  ken,'  our  anny  lies 
Upon  mme  honour,  all  too  eonMent 
To  give  admittance  to  a  thought  of  fear. 
Our  battle  is  more  foil  of  names  than  yours, 
Our  men  more  peribct  in  the  use  of  arms. 
Our  armour  all  as  strong,  our  cause  the  oest ; 
Then  reason  wills,  our  hearts  should  be  asgooat-* 
Say  vou  not  then,  our  offer  is  compeU'd. 
Miwb.  Well,  by  my  will,  we  shall  admit  no 

fPcfl.  That  amies  but  the  shame  of  your  oftnee: 
A  rotten  case  abides  no  hsndling. 

Hosi.  Hath  the  prince  John  a  foil  c 
In  very  ample  virtue  of  his  father, 
To  hear,  and  absolutely  to  determine 
Of  what  conditions  we  shall  stand  upon  7 

Wut  That  is  intended*  hi  the  general's  name : 
!  muse,*  you  make  so  slight  a  question. 

Jireh.  Then  take,  my  lord  of  Westmoreland,  this 
schedule ;" 
For  this  contains  our  general  nievanees  :.— 
Each  wveral  article  herein  re^ess'd ; 
All  membera  of  our  cause,  both  here  and  hence, 
That  are  insioew'd  to  this  action. 
Acauitted  by  a  true  substantial  form : 
And  present  execution  of  our  wills 
To  us,  and  to  our  purposes,  consign'd ; 
We  come  within  our  awful  banks'®  again, 
And  knit  our  powere  to  the  arm  of  peace. 

ITest.  This  will!  show  the  general.    Please  you, 
lords. 
In  sight  of  both  our  battles  we  may  meet : 
And  either  end  In  peace,  which  heaven  so  frame ! 
Or  to  the  place  of  dii&renee  call  the  swords 
Which  must  decide  iL 

'drek.  My  lord,  we  will  do  so. 

[JSsaWest. 

Mawb.  There  isa  thing  withm  my  bosom,  tcUs  me, 
That  no  conditions  of  our  peace  can  stand. 

Ha$i.  Fear  you  not  that:  if  we  can  malm  our 
peaee 
Upon  such  lai]ge  terms,  and  so  absolute. 
As  our  conditions  shall  consist  upon. 
Our  peaee  shall  stand  as  firm  as  rocky  m 

Mowb,  Ay.  but  our  valuation  shall  be  such, 
That  every  §\i^hi  and  false-derived  cause. 
Yea.  every  idle,  nice,"  and  wanton  reason. 
Shall,  to  the  king,  taste  of  this  action : 
That,  were  our  royal  fsiths"  martyrs  hi  love, 
We  shall  be  winnow'd  with  so  rouirh  a  wind. 
That  even  our  corn  shall  seem  as  li(>ht  as  duifl; 
And  ^ood  from  bad  fmd  no  partition. 

Jlrch,  No.  no,  my  lord ;  Note  this,— 4he  kfaMT  i 
weary 


(7)  Un<)en>.*ood.    (8)  Wonder.    (9)  Inventorr. 
B  o(^rererence. 
(li)  The  faith  doe  to  a  kfais. 


(10'  Proper  limits  oC'rererence. 
(UiTrival.        
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SBCOND  PABT  OF  KING  HENRY  IV. 


JUltr. 


Of  dainty  and  fiich  pietdniri  griefaneea : 

For  he  hath  found,~to  end  one  doabt  b  j  death, 

Revires  two  greater  io  the  heirs  of  life. 

And  therefore  will  he  wipe  his  tables*  clean ; 

And  keep  no  tell-tale  to  hb  memory, 

That  may  repeat  and  history  his  loss 

To  new  remembrance :  For  full  well  he  knows, 

He  cannot  so  precisely  weed  this  land. 

As  hii  misdouDis  present  occasion  : 

His  Toes  are  so  enrooted  with  his  friends, 

That,  plucking  to  unfii  an  enemy, 

He  doth  unfasten  so,  and  shake  a  friend. 

So  that  this  land,  like  an  ofiensiTC  wife. 

That  hath  enrag'd  him  on  to  offer  strokes ; 

As  he  is  striking,  holds  his  infant  up, 

And  hangs  resolv'd  correction  in  the  arm 

That  was  u|>rear*d  to  execution. 

Host,  Besides,  the  king  hath  wasted  all  his  rods 
On  late  offenders,  that  te  now  doth  lack 
The  very  instruments  of  chastisement: 
So  that  his  power,  like  to  a  fangless  lion, 
May  ofler,  but  not  hold. 

Arch,  »Tis  Terr  true  ;— 

And  therefore  be  assur'd,  my  good  lord  marshal, 
If  we  do  now  make  our  atonement  well. 
Our  peace  will,  like  a  broken  limb  united, 
Grow  stronger  for  the  breaking. 

Movoh,  Be  it  so. 

Here  is  retum*d  my  lord  of  Westmoreland. 

Rt'tnltr  Westmoreland. 

Wtsl.  The  prince  is  here  at  hand :  Pleaseth  your 

lordship. 
To  meet  his  grace  just  distance  'tween  our  armies  7 
Mcwb*  Your  grace  of  York,  in  god's  name  then 

set  forward. 
Arch,  Before,  and  greet  his  grace :— my  lord, 

we  come.  [JSxeunl. 

SCEXE  IL-JinotKtr  part  of  the  forest.  Enter 
from  one  tide.  Mowbray,  the  Archbishop,  Hast- 
ings, and  others ;  from  the  other  side.  Prince 
John  o/Laneasterf  Westmoreland,  qgUerSf  and 
attendants. 

P,  John.  You  are  well  cncounterM  here,  my 
cousin  Mowbray  :— 
Good  day  to  you,  gentle  lord  archbishop ;— 
And  so  to  vou,  lord  Hastings, — and  to  all.— 
My  lord  or  York,  it  better  showM  with  you. 
When  that  your  flock,  assembled  by  the  beU, 
Encircled  jrou,  to  hear  with  reverence 
Your  exposition  on  the  holy  text ; 
Than  now  to  see  you  here  an  iron  man,' 
Cheering  a  rout  of  rebels  with  your  drum. 
Turning  the  word  to  sword,  and  life  to  death. 
That  man,  that  sits  within  a  monarch's  heart, 
And  ripens  in  the  sunshine  of  his  favour. 
Would  he  abuse  the  countenance  of  the  king, 
Alack,  what  mischiefs  might  he  set  abroach. 
Inshadow  of  such  ereatness !  With  you,  lord  oishop, 
It  is  even  so :— Who  hath  not  heara  it  spoken. 
How  deep  you  were  within  the  books  of  God? 
To  us,  the  speaker  in  his  parliament ; 
To  us,  the  imagin'd  voice  of  God  himself; 
The  very  opener,  and  intellifrencer. 
Between  the  grace,  the  sanctities  of  heaven. 
And  our  dull  workings:*  O,  who  shall  believe, 
But  you  misuse  the  reverence  of  your  place ; 
Employ  the  countenance  and  grace  of  heaven, 
As  a  false  favourite  doth  Yas  prmce*s  name. 


(1)  Piddling,  insignificant 


In  deeds  dishoiMrar«Ue  7  Toa  have  taftm  np^* 
Under  the  counterfeited  zeal  of  Goo, 
The  subjects  of  his  sabstUote,  my  father ; 
And,  both  against  the  peace  of  heaven  and  kia^ 
Have  here  up-swarm'd  them. 

Jireh.  GoodmylordofLaoeailer 

I  am  not  here  against  your  father's  peace : 
But,  as  I  tokl  my  lord  of  Westmoreland, 
The  time  misonfer'd  doth,  in  common  sens^ 
Crowd  us,  and  crush  us,  to  this  monstrous  fontty 
To  hokl  our  safety  up.    I  sent  your  grace 
The  parcels  and  partkulars  of  our  grief: 
The  which  hath  been  with  scorn  sMOv'd  from  ttf 

court. 
Whereon  this  Hydra  son  of  war  is  bora : 
Whose  dangerous  eyes  may  well  be  charm'd  aslee|^ 
With  grant  of  our  most  just  and  right  desires ; 
And  true  obedience  of  this  madness  cur'd. 
Stoop  tamely  to  the  foot  of  migeiity. 

Mowb.  If  not,  we  ready  are  to  try  our  fortusei 
To  the  last  man. 

Hast,  And  though  we  here  fall  down : 

We  have  supplies  to  second  our  attempt ; 
If  they  miscarry,  tbeira  shall  second  them : 
And  so,  success*  of  mischief  shall  be  born ; 
And  heir  from  heir  shall  hold  this  ouarrel  opi, 
Whiles  England  shall  have  ffeneretioo. 

P,  JoAn.  You  are  too  shallow,  Hastings,  nmcb 
too  shallow. 
To  sound  the  bottom  of  the  after-times. 

West,  Pleaseth  your  grace,  to  answer  thea 
direcUy, 
How  far  forth  you  do  like  their  articles  7 

P,  John.  I  me  them  all,  and  do  allow*  theai 
weU: 
And  swear  here  by  the  honour  of  my  blood, 
My  father's  purposes  have  been  mistook ; 
And  some  about  him  have  too  lavishly 
Wrested  his  meaning,  and  authority. — 
My  lord,  these  rriefii  shall  be  with  speed  redress^ , 
Upon  my  soul,  they  shall.    If  this  may  piftase  yea 
Discharge  your  powers"  unto  their  several  coun- 
ties. 
As  we  will  oun :  and  here,  betvreen  the  armlesi 
Let's  drink  together  friendly,  uid  embrace ; 
That  all  their  eyes  may  bea*  th';^  tokens  hocne^ 
Of  our  restored  love,  and  «iniiy. 

Areh.  I  take  your  priae  4y  word  for  these  re- 
dresses. 

P.  John.  I  give  it  jifu  and  will  maintain  mj 
word: 
And  thereupon  I  drink  uito  your  grace. 
I    Hast,  Go.  captain,  l/oon^er.J  and  delivei 

to  the  army 
jThis  news  of  peace :  lei  them  have  pay.  and  part ; 
I  know,  it  wUl  well  please  them :   Hw  thee,  cap> 
.  tain.  lEtUOmeer. 

Arch,  To  Tou,  my  noble  lord  of  Westmoreland. 

Wtat.  I  pledge  your  grace:  And,  if  you  knew 
what  pains 
I  have  bestow'cL  to  breed  this  present  peaeei 
You  would  dnnk  freely :  but  my  love  to  you 
Shall  show  itself  more  openly  hereafter. 

Arch,  I  do  not  doubt  you. 

West,  I  am  riad  of  it- 

Health  to  my  lord,  and  gentle  cousin,  Mowbray. 

Jtfbtoft.  You  wish  me  health  in  very  happy  se:^ 
son; 
For  I  am,  on  the  sodden,  something  ill. 

Arch.  Against  ill  chances,  men  are  ever  merry] 
But  heaviness  foreruns  the  good  event. 


\  Book  for  memorandums. 
iS}  Clad  in  armour.       (4)  Laboun  of  thought 


(5)  Raised  in  arms. 


7)  Approve. 


i6]  SoeeessloiL 
r8)  Forces. 
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SSCONU  PART  OF  KINO  HENRT  IV. 


Weti,  Therefore  Imi  msnjf  oos ;  einee  eudden 
sorrow 
tenres  to  say  thus,— Some  good  thing  comet  to* 
morrow. 
J§reh.  Believe  me,  I  am  pasting  light  in  spirit. 
Mowb,  80  much  the  worse,  if  your  own  rule  be 
true.  [ShmOt  wUhin, 

P.  John,  The  word  of  peace  is  rendered ;  Hark, 

how  they  shout.' 
Mowb.  This  had  been  cheerful,  ader  Tictory. 
.ircA.  A  peace  is  of  the  nature  of  a  conquest ; 
For  then  both  parties  nobly  are  subdued, 
And  neither  party  loser. 

P.  John,  Go,  my  lord. 

And,  let  our  army  be  diteharged  too.— 

{ExU  Westmoreland. 
And,  good  my  lord,  so  please  you,  let  our  trains* 
March  by  us ;  that  we  may  peruse  the  men 
We  should  have  cop'd  withal. 

Jlreh.  Go,  good  lord  Hastings, 

And,  ere  they  be  dismissed,  let  them  march  by. 

[ExU  Hastings. 

P.  John.  I  trust,  my  lords,  we  shall  lie  to-night 

together.— 

Re'tnter  Westmoreland. 
Now,  cousin,  wherefore  stands  our  army  still  7 
West,  The  leaders,  having  charge  from  you  to 
stand. 
Will  not  go  oflf  until  they  hear  you  speak. 
P.  John,  They  know  their  duties. 

Re-enter  Hastings. 

RmL  My  lord,  our  army  is  dtspers'd  already : 

(Jke  youthful  steers*   unyok'd,   they  take  tneir 

courses 
Bast,  west,  north,  south ;  or,  like  a  school  broke  up, 
Bach  huines  toward  his  home,  and  sporting^olace. 
WtML  Good  tidings,  my  lord  Hastings ;  for  the 
which 
I  do  arrest  thee,  traitor,  of  hiffh  treason  :^ 
And  you,  lord  archbishop,— and  you,  lord  Mowbray, 
Of  capital  treason  I  attach  you  both. 
Mowb.  Is  this  proceeding  just  and  honourable  7 
West,  Is  your  assembly  so  7 
^eh.  Will  you  thus  break  your  faith  7 
P,  John.  I  pawn'd  thee  none : 

I  promisM  you  redress  of  these  same  grievances, 
whereof  you  did  complain ;  which,  by  mine  honour, 
I  will  perform  with  a  most  Christian  care. 
But,  for  you,  rebels,— look  to  taste  the  due 
Meet  for  rebellion,  and  such  acts  as  yours. 
Most  shallowly  din  you  these  arms  commence. 
Fondly*  brought  here,  and  foolishly  sent  hence.— 
Strike  up  our  drums,  pursue  the  scatter'd  stray ; 
Heaven,  and  not  we,  Itath  safely  fought  to-day. — 
Some  guard  these  traitors  to  the  block  of  death ; 
Treason's  true  bed,  and  yielder  up  of  breath. 

[Exemt, 

aCEKE  llL^Anolher  ptart  of  the  ForesL-^ 
JUantma.  Exeurtiona,  £iU<rralstaff  and  Cole- 
vile,  mnting» 

f\d.  What's  your  name,  sir 7  of  what  condition 
areroa ;  and  of  what  place,  I  pray  7 

(Me.  I  wn  a  knignt,  sir ;  and  1 
Oolevile  of  the  dale. 

Fat.  Wfcll  then,  Colevile  is  your  name;  a  kni 
it  your  degree;  and  your  place,  the  dale:  Cote- 
vile  shall  still  be  your  name ;— a  traitor  your  de- 
gree; and  the  dungeon  your  place,— a  place  deep 
enough ;  so  shall  you  still  be  Colevile  of  the  dale. 


1  my 


in  Each 


(t)  Young  bullocks. 


Cole,  Are  not  yon  sir  John  Falstain 

FaL  Am  good  a  man  as  he,  sir,  whoe'er  I  am. 
Do  ye  yield,  sir  7  or  shall  I  sweat  for  you  7  If  I  do 
sweat,  they  are  drops  of  thy  lovers,  and  thev  weep 
for  thy  death :  therefore  rouse  up  fear  ana  trem- 
bling, and  do  observance  to  my  mercy. 

(Me.  I  think,  vou  are  sir  John  Fabtaff;  and,  in 
that  thought,  yield  me. 

Fd.  I  have  a  whole  school  of  tongues  in  this 
belly  of  mine ;  and  not  a  tongue  of  them  all  spealcs 
anv  other  word  but  my  name.  An  1  had  but  a 
belly  of  any  indifierency,  I  were  simply  the  most 
active  fellow  in  Europe:  My  womb,  my  womb, 
my  womb,  undoes  me.— Here  comet  our  general. 

Enter  Prince  John  ofJjmeaster^  Westmoreland, 
VideihtTs. 

P,John,  The  beat  is  past,  follow  no  further 
now;— 
Call  in  the  powers,  good  cousin  Westmoreland.— 

[ExU  West. 
Now, Falstain  where  have  you  been  all  this  while? 
When  every  thing  is  ended,  t))en  you  come : 
These  tardy  trkks  of  yours  will,  on  my  life. 
One  time  or  other  break  some  gallows' back. 

FaL  I  would  be  sorry,  my  lord,  but  it  should  be 
thus ;  I  never  knew  yet.  but  rebuke  and  check  was 
the  reward  of  valour.  Do  you  think  me  a  swallow, 
an  arrow,  or  a  bullet?  have  I,  in  my  poor  and  old 
motion,  the  expedition  of  thou^rht?  I  have  speeded 
hither  with  the  very  extremest  inch  of  possibility : 
I  have  foundered  nine-score  and  odd  poets:  ana 
here,  travel-tainted  as  I  am^  have,  in  my  pure  and 
immaculate  valour,  taken  sir  John  Colevile  of  the 
dale,  a  most  furious  knight,  and  valorous  enemy : 
But  what  of  that  7  he  saw  me,  and  yielded ;  that 
I  may  justly  say  with  the  hook-nosed  fellow  oi 
Rome/ — I  came,  saw,  and  overcame. 

P,  John.  It  was  more  of  his  courtesy  than  your 
deserving. 

FaL  1  know  not;  here  he  is,  and  here  I  yield 
him :  and  I  beseech  your  grace,  let  it  be  booked 
with  the  rest  of  this  day's  deeds ;  or,  by  the  Lord, 
I  will  have  it  in  a  particular  ballad  else,  with  mine 
own  picture  on  the  top  of  it,  Colevile  kissing  my 
foot :  To  the  which  course  if  I  be  enforced,  if  you 
do  not  all  show  like  gilt  two-pences  to  me ;  and  I, 
in  the  clear  sky  of  fame,  o'ershine  you  as  much  as 
the  full  moon  doth  the  cinders  of  the  element, 
which  show  like  pins'  heads  to  her ;  believe  not  the 
word  of  the  noble :  therefore  let  me  hare  right, 
and  let  desert  mount 

P.  John.  Thine's  too  heavy  to  mount. 

Fd.  Let  it  shine  then. 

P.  John.  Thine's  too  thick  to  shine. 

Fd.  Let  it  do  something,  my  good  lord,  thtl 
may  do  me  good,  and  call  it  what  you  will. 

P.  John.  Is  thy  name  Colevile  f 

Cde.  It  is.  my  lord. 

P.  John.  A  famous  rebel  art  thou,  Colevile. 

Fd.  And  a  famous  true  subject  took  him. 

CoU.  I  am,  my  lord,  but  as  my  betters  are. 
That  led  me  hither :  hsd  they  been  ruled  by  me. 
You  should  have  won  them  dearer  than  you  hava 

Fol.  I  know  not  how  they  sold  themselves :  but 
thou,  like  a  kind  fellow,  gavest  thyself  away  t  and 
I  thank  thee  for  thoe. 

Re'tnter  Westmoreland. 
P.  John.  Now,  have  you  left  pursuit? 
West.  Retreat  is  made,  and  execution  8tay*d. 
P.  Jdm.  Send  Colevile.  with  his  conlederates, 


(S\  Koolinhlv. 


(4)  CflMtr. 


Digitized  by 


Google      _ 


<aif 


SEeOND  FART  OP  KING  HfiNftf  IT. 


To  York,  to  present  execution  :— 

Blimt,  lead  htm  hence ;  and  see  jou  guard  him 

[ExewHi  tome  wUh  ColeTile. 
And  now  despatch  we  toward  the  cotnt,  my 

lords  { 
;  hear,  the  kinff  my  father  is  sore  sick ; 
Our  news  shall  go  before  us  to  his  mtgesty.— 
Which,  cousin,  vou  shall  bear,  to  comfort  him ; 
And  we  with  sober  speed  will  follow  you. 

Fd,  My  lord,  I  beseech  you,  dTe  me  leave  to 
go  through  Glostershire :  and,  when  you  come  to 
court,  stand  my  good  lord,*  pray,  in  your  good 
report, 
P.  John,  Fare  you  well,  FalstaiT:  I  in  my  c*jn- 
dition," 
Shall  better  speak  of /ou  than  jou  deserre.  [Exit, 
Fd,  I  would  you  had  but  the  wit ;  'twere  betp 
JBV  than  your  dukedom.-^Oood  (kith,  this  same 
young  sober-blooded  boy  doth  not  love  me ;  nor  a 
man  cannot  make  him  laueh ;— but  thxt's  no  mar- 
vel, he  drinks  no  wine.  There's  never  anv  of  these 
demure  boys  come  to  any  proof:  for  thin  drink  doth 
to  over-cool  their  blood,  and  making  many  fish- 
irieals,  that  they  fall  into  a  kind  of  male  green-sick- 
ness ;  and  then,  when  they  marnr,  they  get  wenches  : 
they  are  generallr  fools  and  cowards  ;—whkh 
some  of  us  should  be  too,  but  for  inflammation.  A 
vood  sherris-sack  hath  a  two-foM  operation  in  it : 
ii  ascends  me  into  the  brain j  dries  me  there  all 
the  foolish,  and  dull,  and  crudy  vapours  which  en- 
vcion  it :  makes  it  apprehensive,  quick,  forgetive,* 
full  of  nimble,  fieiy,  and  delectable  shai 


J^iT. 


s shapes;  whkh 


delivered  o'er 'to  the  voice,  (the  tongue,)  whiehTs 
tiie  birth,  becomes  excellent  wit   T%e  second  pro- 


perty  of  Vou^  ex^JllTnTyi^'ii  Ju;^ 

t^ie  W ;  which,  before  cold  a^d  setUed,  lea  the  An^noble  oI&SmS^^  mSjS^fl^^  ^^  * 
liver  white  and  piSe,  whkh  is  the  badge  ofpusilla.  or t]3ii?;Jr!Si:TiJI?y.!i*'"^ 
nimity  and  cowardice :  but  the  sherns  vrarma  it, 
and  makes  it  course  (Vom  the  inwards  to  the  parts 
' sabea^. 


extreme.  It  illumineth  the  face ;  whfeh,  as  «  uea^ 
con,  ghres  warning  to  all  the  rc^t  of  this  little  king- 
doni^  man.  to  arm :  and  then  the  vital  commoners, 
and  mland  petty  spirits,  muster  me  all  to  their  cap- 


tafo,  the  heart;  who^  great,  a.._  ^ ^  „._ 

this  retinue,  doth  any  deed  of  courage;  and  this 


and  puflbd  up  with 
w^  jf  courage;  am'  '" 
Sothatskniiathe 


valour  comes  of  sherris ,  ^w  wai.  bwu  14  uie  weap 
pon  is  nothing,  without  sack;  for  that  seU  it  a^ 
work:  and  learning,  a  mere  hoard  of  gold  kept  by 
a  devil ;  till  sack  commences  it,«  and  seU  it  m  act 
and  use.  Hereof  comes  it,  that  prince  Harry  is 
valiaat:  for  the  cold  blood  he  did  naturally  inherit 
of  Us  Ikther,  he  hath,  like  lean,  steril,  and  bare 
land,  manured,  husbanded,  and  tilled,  with  excel- 
knt  endeavour  of  drinking  good,  and  good  store  of 
fertile  sherris,  that  he  is  become  very  hot,  and  va^ 
oant  If  I  had  a  thousand  sons,  the  first  human 
pnnciple  I  would  teach  them,  should  be,.-to  for- 
•wear  thin  potations,  and  addkt  themselvea  to 


SCBMS  ir.-W«rtrtMler.     4  nm  te  O* 

K.  Hen.  Now,  lords,  if  heaven  doth  gifv  tm 
eessfolend 
To  this  debate  that  bleedeth  at  our  doon. 
We  will  our  youth  lead  on  to  higher  fields^ 
And  draw  no  swords  but  what  are  sanctified. 
Our  navy  is  address'd,*  our  power  collected. 
Our  substitutes  m  absence  well  invested. 
And  every  thing  lies  level  to  our  wish : 
Onlr,  we  want  a  little  personal  strength ; 
And  pause  us,  till  these  rebels,  now  afoot. 
Come  underneath  the  yoke  of  govemmenU 
War,   Both  which,  we  doubt  not  but  yow 
msgesty 
Shall  soon  eigoy. 

K,  Hen.  Humphrev,  my  sonof  Glortrr, 

Wgere  IS  the  prince  your  brother? 
P.  Humph.  I  ihink  he's  gone  to  hunt,  my  lonL 

at  Windsor. 
K,  Hen.  And  how  accompanied  7 
P,  ^mph.  I  do  not  know,  my  lord. 

A.  Hen.  Is  not  his  brother,  Thomas  of  Cla 

rence,  with  him  ? 
P,  Humph.  No,  my  good  lord  i  heisinureeenot 

here. 
Clo.  What  would  my  lord  and  father  7 
^*  ^^.  Nothing  but  well  to  thee,  Thomas  d 
Clarence. 
How  chanc^thou  art  not  with  the  prince  Utf 

He  loves  the&  and  thou  dost  neglect  him,  ThflttM 
llmhjut  a  better  place  in  hisilfieeUoi^    ^^ 


Enier  Bardolph. 
How  now,  Bardolph  ? 

M.  The  army  Is  diwharged  all,  and  gone. 

Fuk  Let  them  go.  I'M  through  Glostersfire :  and 
there  will  I  visit  master  Robert  Shallow,  esouire: 
I  have  him  already  tempering  between  my  finger 
and  my  thumb,  and  shortly  will  I  seal  with  him.» 
Cmneaway  [ExewU, 


Of  mediaUon,  aAer  I  am  dead, 

Between  his  greatness  and  thy  other  brethreo  :— 

Therefore,  omit  him  not ;  blunt  not  hie  love : 

Nor  lose  the  good  advantege  of  his  grace. 

By  seendng  cold,  or  careless  of  his  wilL 

For  he  is  gracious,  if  he  be  observ'd  ;* 

He  hath  a  tear  for  pity,  and  a  hand 

Open  as  day  for  melUng  charity: 

ret  notwithstanding,  being  kicens'd,  he*a  ffints 

As  humorous  as  winter,  and  as  sudden 

As  flaws  conjrealed  in  the  spring  of  day, 

Histeroper.  Bierefore,  must  be  weU  observ'd ; 

Chide  him  for  faults,  and  do  it  reverently. 

When  you  perceive  his  blood  laclin'd  to  mirth : 

SSk^^"lc  ^<^h  <>▼•  him  line  and  seope ; 

Till  that  &  passions,  like  a  whale  on^do^ 

Confound  themselves  with  wofUiig.  Xeara  tUk 

Thomas, 
And  thou  shalt  prove  a  shelter  to  thy  lr». 
A  hoooof  gfold.  tobind  thy  brethere  In  ; 
That  the  united  vessels  of  their  blood. 
Mingled  with  venom  of  soggesUon, 
(As.  force  perforce,  the  age  wUl  poor  it  in,) 
Shall  nmr  leak,  though  it  do  wiirikas  su^ 


J 


{1}  Stend  my  good  friend, 
ft)  In  my  present  temper. 
4)  Brings  it  into  action. 
l6)  An  aius 
wax. 


(S)  Inventive. 
Ilusion  to  the  old  use  of  sealliv 


As  wonitum.*  or  rash  mpowte." 
II  observe  him  with  aO 


•IfOllf 


Cla.  I  shall  «..,«. ,«  „««  ^.u. ««  wm^  am  lovm 
jr.  Aen.  Why  ail  thee  not  at  Windsor  wiHi  faS 
^Thomas  7  ^ 

O^  He  is  not  there  to^ay;  he  dines  bLoiidoab 
K.  tfm.  And  how  aceompamed?  caast  tkm 

tell  that  7 
CIs.  VTith  Poln^  and  other  his 


I^.  Hen.  Most  sutdeetlsthefliltestsoa  to  weeds. 


6)  Ready,  prepared. 

7)  Has  an  attention  shown  1 
8(Woirs-bane,a] 
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SECOND  PART  OF  KINO  HUlSr  IV. 


And  Im,  the  noMt  Image  u*  ny  yooth, 
IS  orerspretid  with  them :  Thefelbre  mv  grief 
Stretches  itielfbeTond  the  hour  oT  death ; 
The  blood  weep*  from  my  heart,  when  I  do  shape, 
la  fcrma  imafinary.  the  unguided  days, 
▲■d  rotten  timea,  that  you  ihall  look  upon 
When  I  am  aleepiog  with  my  ancestors. 
For  when  his  headiSrong  riot  hath  no  eurb. 
When  rage  and  hot  bkiod  are  his  eounsellori. 
When  means  and  lavish  manners  meet  togetner^ 
O,  with  what  wings  shall  his  afleetions  fly 
Towards  fronting  peril  and  oppos'd  deeay ! 
IFer.  My  graeious  kwd,  you  look  beyond  him 
quite: 
The  prince  but  studies  his  eemiNMiens, 
Like  a  strange  tongue :  wherem,  to  gain  the  lan< 

Tis  needful,  tJiat  the  most  immiidest  word 
Be  look*d  upon,  and  leam'd:  which  once  attainM, 
Your  highness  knows,  conies  to  no  farther  use. 
But  t»  be  known,  and  hated.   So^  like  cross  terms, 
The  prince  will,  m  the  perfectness  of  time. 
Cast  off  his  followers:  and  their  memory 
Sliall.  as  a  pattern  or  a  measure,  lire. 
By  wAich  his  graee  must  mete  the  lives  of  others ; 
Tominc  past  erib  to  advantages. 
JC.  Ifcfi.  Tis  seldoB^  when  the  bee  delh  leave 


look  up ! 
War,  Be  patient,  princes  $  yoo  do 
fiu 

Are  with  hb  highness  very  ordinary. 
Stand  from  him.  give  Urn  air;  he'll  strakfat  be  well 

Cla,  No,  no;  be  eannotlong  hold  out  these 
The  incessant  eare  and  labour  of  his  miad 


i  mor^>  that  si 

ooks  through,  and  wiH  break  out. 

e  people  iear  me }'  for  tiief  do 


In  thedead  carrioo.— Whd's  here  ?  Westmoreland 7 
Enter  Westmoreland. 

IVui*  Health  to  my  sovereign  I  and  new  happi- 
ness 
Added  to  that  that  I  am  to  deliver ! 
Prlnee  John,  your  son,  doth  kiss  vour  grace's  hand 
Mowbray,  the  bishop  Seroop,  Hastings,  and  all. 
Are  brought  to  the  eorreetioa  of  vour  law ; 
There  is  not  now  a  rebel's  swoni  unsheath'di 
But  peace  puts  (brth  her  olive  every  where. 
The  manner  how  this  aethm  hath  been  borne. 
Here  at  more  leismfe  may  your  highness  read ; 
With  every  course,  in  his  particular.* 

K,  Ben»  O  Weslmofeland,  thou  art  a  summer 
bird. 
Which  ever  in  the  haoneh  of  winter  sings 
The  lifting  up  of  day.    Look  I  here's  more  news. 

JBfilcr  HareourL 

Hmr,  From  enemies  heaven  keep  your  majesty ; 
And,  when  they  stand  against  you,  may  they  faU 
As  those  that  lam  come  to  tell  you  of! 
The  cari  Northumberkuid»  and  the  lord  Bardolph, 
With  a  great  power  of  £nglish,  and  of  Scots, 
Are  by  the  sberiflTof  YerfcSura  overthrown : 
The  manner  and  true  order  of  the  fight 
Thb  packet,  please  it  you,  contains  at  large. 

Km  Hen,  And  wherefore  should  these  good  news 
_  make  me  sick  7 

Will  Fortune  never  eosM  wHh  both  bends  flill. 
But  write  her  lair  words  sUU  m  foulest  letters? 
She  eUhsr  gifos  a  stomachy  and  no  food.— 
Such  are  the  poor,  in  health ;  or  else  a  feast, 
Aad  takee  away  the  stomaehr-such  are  the  rich, 
That  have  aWmdawe,  and  enjoy  it  not. 
I  shouM  ngofee  now  at  this  happy  news: 
Aad  now  my  right  foils,  and  my  brum  is  gUdy  :- 
O  «»i  «■■»  aaar  BM^  DOW  I  am  much  ill. 

|Ol9SSIIS. 

J%xiMnpib»  OflMHOflir  year  naierty ! 

(I)  The  detail  eoataiaed  m  prinee  John's  letter. 
It)  Worked  the  wait 


Hath  wrought  the  nuir^*  that  should  confiae  H  In, 

80  thin,  that  life  looks  throt 

P.  Humph.  The  people  i 
oDserre 

Unfather'd  heirs,«  and  loathly  bhfds  of  nature : 
The  seaMns  change  their  maaaei'S,  as  tho  year* 
Had  found  some  months  asleep^  and  lea^d  them 
over. 
Os.  The  river  hath  thriee  flow'd,  no  dbb  he* 
tween :' 
And  the  old  folk,  tone's  doting  chnmiclei^ 
Say,  it  did  so,  a  little  time  bdore 
That  our  great graodsire,  Edward,  slck'd  and  died. 
ITar.  Speak  lower,  princes,  for  tae  klog.recovers. 
P,  Humph.  This  apoplex  jrill,  eertam,  be  his 

end. 
K,  Hen,  I  pray  you,  take  me  up,  and  bear  me 
hence. 
Into  some  other  chamber:  softly,  'pray. 

[Theif  conptif  the  kinginiQ  an  tnner  pari  <tf 
theroom^andptacekimcnabed. 
Let  there  be  no  noise  made,  my  gentle  friends ; 
Unless  some  dull*  and  favourable  hand 


ITssl.  My 


kKi,  tkmt  ap  jiuaimlf. 


WiH  whisper  music  to  my  weary  spirit. 
FTor.  Call  for  the  music  into  the  other  room. 
K.  Hen,  Set  me  the  crown  unon  my  pillow  Iiere. 
Cla.  His  eye  is  hollow,  and  oe  ehaagss  much. 
War,  Less  noise,  less  noise. 

Enter  Prinee  Henry. 

P.  Hen.  Who  saw  the  duke  of  Clarence  7 

Cla.  I  am  here,  brother,  full  of  heaviness. 

P.  Hen»   How  now!  rain  within  doors^  aad 
none  abroad  1 
How  doth  the  king? 

P.  Humph.  Excecdhig  ill 

P.  Hen.  Heard  he  the  good  news  yet  7 

Ten  it  him. 

P.  Humph.  He  alter'd  much  upoa  the  haariaglt. 

P. //fn.  If  he  be  sick 


With  joy,  he  will  recover  without  physic. 
*"       Not  so  much  aoise,  my  lords  :-*«wsot 


War. 


prince,  speak  low ; 
The  king  your  rather  is  dispose  to  sleep. 

Cla.  Let  us  withdraw  mto  the  other  room. 

War.  WilPt  please  your  graee  to  go  along  whb 
us7 

P.  Hen.  No;  I  wlU  sit  and  watch  here  by  the 
kma.  [EgemUaUhut  P.  Henry. 

Why  doth  the  crown  lie  there  upon  his  pillow. 
Being  so  troublesome  a  hedftlkMv7 
O  polish'd  perturbation  1  goldea  ears  I 
That  keep'st  the  ports*  of  siuaibcr  cnea  1 
To  many  a  watehfol  night    sleep  with  it  now! 
Tet  not  so  sound,  and  half  so  deeply  sweet. 
As  he,  whose  brow,  with  hoamly  b&gin*  bound, 
Snores  out  the  watch  efaighU    O  uH^y ! 
When  thou  dost  piach  thybearsr,  thou  doatsit 
Lihe  a  rich  armour  worn  aa  kaat  of  day, 
That  scalds  with  safety.    By  his  gates  of  breath 
There  lies  a  downy  leather,  wUah  stirs  aot: 
Did  he  suspife,  that  Ught  aad  weightless  down 


(S)  Make  me  aftaid. 
(5)  As  if  tho  year. 


(6)  An  histovieal  foet,  on  Oi 

(7)  Melancholy,  soothing, 
(i)  Galea.  (t)Cai^ 


M,Mtl. 
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.  SECOND  PAST  OF  Kl^f G  HENEY  IV. 


i/r. 


PcffbRe  moft.BOve.— Mj  oradoas  lord!  mj  fa- 
ther!— 
TUsdeep  is  sound  indeed :  this  is  a  sleep, 
That  from  this  ffolden  rigor  hath  diTorc*d 
So  man/  English  kings.    Thy  doe.  froin  me^ 
Is  tears,  and  neavj  sorrows  oiithe  blood ; 
Which  nature,  love,  and  filial  tenderness, 
Bhall,  O  dear  father,  par  thee  plenleously : 
Mr  due,  finom  thee,  is  tnis  imperial  crown : 
iVhich,  as  immediate  Irom  tlqr  |>l«ce  and  blood. 
Derives  itself  to  me.    Lo,  here  it  sits,— 

[PuUingUonbithead, 
Which  heaven  shall  gnard:  And  put  the  world's 

whole  strengUi 
Into  one  giant  arm,  it  shall  not  force 
This  lineal  honour  from  me :  This  from  thee 
Will  I  to  mine  leave,  as  'tis  left  to  me.  [Exit. 

K.Hen,  Warwick!  Gloster!  Clarence! 

Rt'ttUer  Warwick,  md  the  ruL 

da.  Doth  the  kmg call? 

fFor.  What  would  your  mijesty  7   How  fares 

your  grace  7 
K.  Hen*  Wny  did  you  leave  me  here  alone,  my 

lords? 
Cla.  We  left  the  prince  my  brother  here,  my  liege. 
Who  undertook  to  sit  and  watch  by  you. 
K.  Hen.  The  prince  of  Wales?  Where  is  he? 
let  me  see  him : 
He  is  not  here. 
fFor.  This  door  is  open ;  he  is  gone  this  way. 
P.  Humph,  He  came  not  through  the  chamber 

wnere  we  stay'd. 
K.  Hen.  Where  is  Uie  crown  ?  who  took  it  from 

my  pillow  ? 
Wtr.  when  we  withdrew,  my  liege,  we  left  it 

here. 
K.  Hen.  Tht  prince  hath  ta'en  it  hence :— go, 
seek  him  out 
Is  he  so  hasty,  that  he  doth  suppose 
My  sleep  my  death  ?— 
Find  him,  my  lord  of  Warwick ;  chide  him  hither, 
(Ejril  Warwick. 
This  part  of  his  coiOoins  with  my  oisease, 
And  helps  to  end  me.— See,  sons,  what  things  you 

are! 
How  quieklv  nature  falls  into  revolt, 
When  gold  Decomes  her  object  I 
For  this  the  foolish  over-careful  fathers 
Have  broke  thenr  sleep  with  thoughts  their  brains 

wiUicare^ 
Their  bones  with  industry ; 
For  this  they  have  engrossed  and  pil'd  up, 
The  cankerM  heaps  of  strange-achieved  gold ; 
For  this  they  have  been  thoughtful  to  invest 
Their  sons  with  arts,  and  martial  exercises : 
When,  like  the  bee,  tolling*  from  every  flower 
The  virtuous  sweets : 

Our  thighs  pack'd  with  wax,  our  mouths  with  honey, 
We  bring  it  to  the  hive ;  and,  like  the  bees. 
Are  murdered  for  our  pains.    This  bitter  taste 
Yield  his  engrossments*  to  the  ending  father.— 

J2e-eiaer  Warwick. 

Now,  where  is  he  that  will  not  stay  so  long 
Till  his  iViend  sickness  hath  determin'd*  me? 
War.  My  lord,  I  found  the  prince  in  the  next 
room. 
Washing  with  kindly  tears  his  gentle  cheeks ; 
With  such  a  deep  demeanour  inff^Mt  sorrow, 
That  tyranny,  which  never  quaflPd  but  blood, 
Would,  by  iMtholding  him,  have  wmsh'd  his  knift 


(l)Cucle.    (t)Takkigtoll.    (S)  Acnmnulatioos.     (4)  Ended. 


With  eentle  cje-dropa.    He  is  eomam  bit 
K.  lien.  But  wherefore  did  he  tan  awmy  fha 

crown? 

Re^enttr  Prince  Henry. 

Lo,  where  he  comes. — Come  hither  to  me,  Hany  r— 
Depart  the  chamber,  leave  us  here  alone. 

[Exe.  Clarence,  Prince  Humphrey,  Lords,  ^c 
P.  Hen.  I  never  thought  to  hear  you  apeak  acaia. 
K.  Hen.  Thy  wish  was  lather,  Hany,  to  tlMt 
thought: 
I  stay  too  Ions  by  thee,  I  weary  thee. 
Dost  thou  so  nnnger  for  my  empty  chaar. 
That  thou  wilt  nmds  invest  thee  with  i  ' 


Before  thv  hour  be  ripe  ?  O  foolish  youth ! 

Thou  seek*st  the  greatness  that  will  overwhelm  tbee. 

Stay  but  a  little  ;  for  my  cloud  of  dignitr 

Is  held  from  laUing  with  so  weak  a  wind. 

That  it  will  quickly  drop :  my  day  is  dim. 

Thou  hast  stol'n  that,  which,  after  some  few  lioak«. 

Were  thine  without  ofience ;  and,  at  my  death, 

Thou  hast  seal'd  up  my  expectation  :* 

Thy  life  did  manifest,  thou  lov'dst  me  not. 

And  thou  wilt  have  me  die  assured  of  it. 

Thou  hid'st  a  thousand  daggers  in  thy  thougltts ; 

Which  tiiou  hast  whetted  on  thy  stony  heart. 

To  stab  at  half  an  hour  of  my  life. 

What !  canst  thou  not  forbear  me  half  an  boor  7 

Then  ^t  thee  gone ;  and  dig  my  srave  thyself ; 

And  bid  the  merry  bells  ring  to  thine  ear. 

That  thou  art  crowned,  not  that  I  am  dead. 

Let  all  the  tears  that  shonM  bedew  my  hearse, 

Be  drops  of  balm,  to  sanctify  thy  head : 

Only  compound  me  with  forgotten  dust ; 

Give  that,  whkh  nve  thee  lu^,  unto  the  wor 

Pluek  down  my  officers,  break  my  decrees ; 

For  now  a  time  is  come  to  mock  at  form, 

Harry  the  Fifth  is  crown'd :— Up,  vanity ! 

Down,  royal  state!  all  yon  sage  counsellors,  I 

And  to  the  English  court  assemble  now, 

From  everr  region,  apes  of  idleness  1 

Now,  neighbour  confines,  purge  you  of  jo 

Have  you  a  ruffian,  that  irill  swear,  drulL  dance. 
Revel  the  nieht ;  rob,  murder,  and  commit 
The  oldest  sms  the  newest  kind  of  ways  f 
Be  happy,  he  will  trouble  you  no  more : 
England  shall  double  gild  his  treble  guilt ; 
England  shall  give  him  office,  honour,  might : 
For  the  fifth  Harry  from  curb'd  license  plucka 
The  muzzle  off  restraint,  and  the  wild  dog 
Shall  flesh  his  tooth  in  every  innocent 

0  my  poor  kingdom,  sick  with  civil  blows ! 
When  that  my  care  could  not  withhold  thjr  rkita, 
What  wilt  thou  do,  when  riot  is  thy  care  f 
0,  thou  wilt  be  a  wildemess  again. 
Peopled  with  wolves,  thy  old  inhabitants! 

P.  Hen.  O,  pardon  me,  my  liege !  but  fbr  my 
tears,  fynfffjnr. 

The  moist  impediments  unto  my  tpeeeh, 

1  had  fbrestall'd  this  dear  and  deep  rebuke, 
Ere  you  with  grief  had  spoke,  and  I  had  heard 
The  course  of  it  so  fkr.   There  is  your  crown ; 
And  He  that  wears  the  crown  immortally. 
Long  guard  it  yours !  Iff  affect  it  more. 
Than  as  your  honour,  and  as  your  renown. 
Let  me  no  more  from  this  obedience  rise, 
(Which  mv  most  true  and  inwardnluteoiis  apMl 
Teacheth,]  this  prostrate  and  exterior  bending! 
Heaven  witness  with  me,  when  I  here  eame  ia. 
And  found  no  course  of  breath  within  your  mijeinj^ 
How  cold  it  struck  my  heart !  if  I  do  feig% 
O,  let  me  in  my  present  wildness  die ; 


(5)  Confirmed  mT 
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SECOND  PA!fiT  OF  KING  HENRY  IV. 


And  never  live  to  show  the  tncrecluloui  world 
The  noble  change  that  I  have  purposed ! 
Comin((  to  look  on  you.  thinking  ^ou  dead, 

iAnd  dead  almost,  my  liege,  to  Uunk  you  were,) 
spake  unto  the  crown,  as  having  sense. 
And  thus  upbraided  it.  Tke  care  on  thee  depending^ 
Hath  fed  upon  l!u  body  qfmy  father ; 
Therefore,  thou,  best  ofgotd,  art  worst  of  gold, 
Otheif,  teas  fine  in  eoro/,'  is  more  vreeimu. 
Preserving  life  in  mt^txne  potable  :* 
But  thaUf  most  fine,  most  hmour^dy  most  renowned, 
Hast  eat  thy  bearer  up.  Thus,  my  most  royal  liege, 
Accufing  it,  I  put  it  on  my  liead ; 
To  try  with  it, — as  with  an  enemy. 
That  had  before  my  face  murder'd  my  father,— 
The  ouarrel  of  a  true  inheritor. 
But  it  it  did  infect  my  blood  with  joy. 
Or  swell  my  thoughts  to  any  strain  or  pride ; 
If  any  rebel  or  yam  spirit  or  mine 
Did,  with  the  least  attection  of  a  welcome, 
Give  entertainment  to  the  might  of  it ; 
Let  God  for  ever  keep  it  from  my  head ! 
And  make  me  as  the  poorest  vassal  is. 
That  doth  with  awe  and  terror  kneel  to  it ! 

KJIen.  O  my  son! 
Heaven  put  it  in  thy  mind,  to  take  It  hence. 
That  thou  might'st  win  the  more  thy  father's  Uve, 
Pleading  so  wisely  in  excuse  of  it. 
Come  hither,  Harry,  sit  thou  by  my  bed : 
And  hear,  I  think,  the  very  latest  counsel 
That  ever  I  shall  breathe.  Heaven  knows,  n\y  son. 
By  what  by-paths,  and  indirect  crook'd  ways, 
I  met  this  crown ;  and  I  myself  know  well, 
How  troublesome  it  sat  upon  my  head : 
To  thee  it  shall  descend  with  better  quiet, 
Better  opinion,  better  confirmation ; 
For  all  the  soil'  of  the  achievement  eoes 
With  me  into  the  earth.    It  seem'd  m  me. 
But  as  an  honour  snatchM  with  boisterous  hand ; 
And  I  had  many  living,  to  upbraid 
Myji^n  of  it  by  their  assistances ; 
Which  daily  grew  to  quarrel,  a!^d  to  bloodshed. 
Wounding  supposed  peace :  all  these  bold  fears,^ 
Thou  sec'st,  with  pen!  I  hare  answered : 
For  all  my  reign  hath  been  but  as  a  scene 
Acting  that  argument ;  and  now  my  death 
Changes  the  mode :  ^  for  what  in  me  was  purchased,' 
Falls  upon  thee  in  a  more  foirer  sort ; 
So  thou  the  garland  wear*st  successively. 
Yet,  though  Uiou  stand'stmore  sure  than  I  could  do, 
Thou  art  not  firm  enoush,  since  griefs  are  green ; 
And  all  thy  friends,  iniich  tliou  must  make  thy 

friends. 
Have  but  their  stings  and  teeth  newly  ta*en  out ; 
By  whose  fell  working  I  was  first  advanced. 
And  by  whose  power  I  well  might  lodge  a  fear 
To  be  again  displac*d :  which  to  avoid, 
I  cut  them  off;  and  had  a  purpose  now 
To  lead  out  many  to  the  Holy  Land ; 
Lest  rest,  and  lying  still,  misnt  make  them  look 
Too  near  unto  my  state.    Therefore,  my  Harry, 
Be  it  thy  course,  to  busy  giddy  minds 
With  foreign  quarrels ;  that  action,  hence  borne  out, 
May  waste  the  memory  of  the  former  days. 
More  would  I,  but  my  lungs  are  wasted  so. 
That  strength  of  speech  is  utterly  denied  me. 
How  came  I  by  tne  crown,  O  God,  forgive ! 
And  grant  it  may  with  thee  in  true  peace  live ! 

P.  Hen.  My  gracious  liege. 
You  won  it,  wore  it,  kept  it,  gave  it  me ; 
Then  plain,  and  right,  must  my  possession  b« ; 


(1)  Quality.  (t)  To  be  Uken. 

(3N  Spot,  dirt.    (4)  Friishls.  (A)  SUte  oTUiingf. 


Which  I,  with  more  than  with  a  eonunon  pain, 
*Gainst  all  the  world  will  rightftilly  maintain. 

Enter  Prince  John  qf  Lancaster^  Warwick,  Lorrit, 
ondothtTh. 
K,  Heiu  Look,  look,  here  comes  my  John  of 

Lancaster. 
P.  John,  Health,  peace,  and  happiness,  to  my 

royal  father! 
K.  Hen.  Thou  bring'st  me  happiness,  and  petea^ 
son  John ; 
But  health,  alack,  with  youthful  wings  is  flown 
Frem  this  bare  wither'd  trunk :  upon  thy  aiglit. 
My  worldly  business  makes  a  period.—— 
WTiere  is  my  lord  of  Warwick? 
P.  Hen,  My  lord  of  Warwick ! 

K,  Hen,  Doth  any  name  particular  belong 
Unto  the  lodging  where  I  first  dkl  swoon  7 
War,  'Tis  called  Jerusalem,  my  noble  lord. 
K,  Hen.  Laud  be  to  God !— even  then  my  Ulb 
mubt  end. 
It  hath  been  prophesied  to  me  many  years, 
I  should  not  die  out  in  Jerusalem ; 
Which  vainly  I  supposed,  the  Holy  Land  :— 
But.  bear  me  to  that  chamber ;  there  PU  lie ; 
In  that  Jerusalem  shall  Harry  die.  [Exeuni. 


ACT  V. 

SCEJfE  /.— Glosterehiie.  ^  haU  in  ShaUows 
house.  Enter  Shallow,  Falstafi*,  Bardolph,  and 
Page. 

Shal,  By  cock  and  pye,  sir,  you  shall  not  away 
to-niffht ^What,  Davy,  I  say  1 

F»,  You  must  ejLcuse  me,  master  Robert  Shal- 
low. 

ShaL  I  will  not  excuse  you ;  you  shall  not  be 
excused ;  excuses  shall  not  be  admitted  j  there  is 
no  excuse  shall  serve;  you  shaU  not  be  excused 
-Why,  Davy  I 

Enier  Davy. 
Damf.  Here,  sir. 
Shai.  Davy,  Davy,  Davy,— let  me  see,  Darr ; 

let  me  see :— yea,  marry,  William  cook,  bid  hm 
come  hither.— ^ir  John,  you  shall  not  be  excused. 

Davy,  Marry,  m^  thus ;— those  precepts*  cannot 
be  served :  and,  utfain,  sir,— Shall  we  sow  the  head- 
land with  whftEt  f 

Shsl.  With  red  wheat,  Davy.  ButibrWBtiaa 
cook ; Are  there  no  young  pigeons  7 

Davy.  Yes,  sir. Here  is  now  the  smith's  note, 

for  shoeing,  and  plough-irons. 

Shal,  Let  it  be  cast,*  and  paid :— Sir  John  yoa 
shall  not  be  excused. 

Dami.  Now,  sir,  a  new  link  to  the  bucket  must 
needs  oe  hud : — And,  sir,  do  you  mean  to  stop  an> 
of  William's  wages,  about  the  sack  be  lost  the  other 
day,  at  HiiicUey  fair  7 

Shal,  He  shall  answer  it: Some  pi^ons, 

Davy ;  a  couple  of  short-legged  hens :  a  jomt  ol 
mutton ;  and  any  pretty  little  tiny  kicjcshaws,  tell 
William  cook. 

Davy,  Doth  the  man  of  war  stay  all  nig:ht.  sir  ? 

Shal,  Yes,  Davy.  I  will  use  him  well ;  A  friem* 
i*thc  eourt  is  better  than  a  penny  in  purse.  Use  his 
men  well,  Davy ;  for  they  are  arrant  knaves,  and 
will  hackoite. 

(6)  Purchase,  in  Shakspeare,  fi«qiiently  means 
ifMcn  goods. 

(7)  Warrants.  (8)  Aceoiiar.«d  w^ 
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4iir, 


JpMf.  No  wone  than  thev  are  back-bitten,  air; 
for  *imf  bara  maireHouf  foul  linen. 

SKaL  Well  conceited,  Dary.  About  tfaj  buai- 
oett,  Dvrj* 

Dami,  I  beaeecb  you,  air,  to  countenance  Wil- 
liain  ViMr  of  Wincot  acainat  Clement  Perkea  of 
the  hill. 

SAcl.  There  are  man|complaintB,  Davy,  against 
that  Viaor;  that  Viaor  u  an  arrant  Iuultc,  on  my 
knowledge. 

Hopy.  I  grant  your  worship,  that  he  is  a  knaTe. 
sir :  but  yc£^  God  forbid,  sir,  but  a  knave  shoulo 
have  some  countenance  at  his  friend's  request  An 
honest  man,  sir,  is  able  to  speak  for  himself,  when 
a  knave  is  not  I  have  aerred  your  worship  truly, 
sir,  this  eight  years ;  and  if  I  cannot  once  or  twice 
in  a  quarter  bear  out  a  knave  against  an  honest 
man,  1  have  but  a  very^  little  credit  with  your  wor- 
ship. The  knave  is  mine  honest  friend,  sir;  there- 
fore, I  beseech  your  worship,  let  him  be  counte- 
nanced; 

8haL  Go  to;  I  say.  he  shall  have  no  vrrong. 
Look  about,  Davy.  \ExU  Davy.]  Where  are  you, 
sir  John  7  Come,  on  with  your  boots.— Give  me 
your  hand,  master  Bardolph. 

JBarrf.  I  am  glad  to  aee  your  worship. 

8hal.  I  thank  thee  with  all  my  heart,  kind  master 
Bardolph :— and  welcome,  my  tall  fellow.  [To  the 
Page.]  Come,  sir  John.  [Exit  Shallow. 

Fat,  I'll  follow  you,  good  master  Robert  Shal- 
low. Bardolph,  look  to  our  horses.  [Bxeunt  Bar- 
dolph and  Page.]  If  I  were  sawed  into  Quantities, 
1  should  make  four  dozen  of  such  beardea  hermit's- 
staves  as  master  Shallow.  It  Is  a  wonderful  thing, 
to  aee  the  semblable  coherence  of  his  men's  spirits 
and  his :  Ther,  by  observing  him,  do  bear  them- 
selves like  foolish  justices ;  m,  by  conversing  with 
^hem,  is  turned  into  a  justice-like  serving-man; 
tneir  spirits  are  so  married  in  coiyunctlon  with  the 
participation  of  society,  that  they  flock  together  in 
consent,  like  so  many  wild  reese.  If  I  bad  a  suit 
to  master  Shallow,  I  would  humour  his  men.  with 
the  imputation  of  being  near  their  master :  ir  to  his 
men,  i  would  curry  with  master  Shallow,  that  no 
man  could  better  command  his  servants.  It  is  cer- 
tain, that  eitliar  wise  bearing,  or  ignorant  carriage, 
is  caught,  as  men  take  diseases,  one  of  another : 
therefore,  let  men  take  heed  of  their  company.  I 
will  devise  matter  enough  out  of  this  Shallow,  to 
keep  prince  Harry  in  continual  laughter,  the  wear- 
ing-out of  six  fashions,  (which  is  four  terms,  or  two 
actions,)  and  he  shall  lau^h  without  intervaUunu, 
0,  it  is  much,  that  a  lie,  with  a  slieht  oath,  and  a 
jest,  with  a  sad  brow,*  will  do  with  a  fellow  that 
never  had  the  ache  in  his  shoulders  I  O,  you  shall 
see  him  laugh,' tiU  his  face  be  like  a  wet  cloak  ill 
laid  up.* 

Shat  [IFtlMn.]  Sir  John! 

Fal.  I  come,  master  Shallow;  I  come,  master 
Shallow.  [fcilFalsUfl'. 

aCE^L  //.—Westminster,  .^room  in  the  pdaee. 
Bnter  Warwick,  and  tha  Lord  Chief  Justice. 

War,  How  now,  ray  lord  chief  juatlce  7  whither 

away? 
CI.  JvM.  How  doth  the  king? 
War,  Exceeding  well ;  his  cares  are  now  ail 

ended. 
Cft.  JmsI.  I  hope,  not  dead. 
War,  He's  walked  the  way  o.  nature ; 

And,  to  our  purpoaea,  he  lives  no  more. 

(I)  A  iwiMia  IbM.  (t)  Full  of  wrinklea. 


Ch,  JuH.  I  would,  his  majesty  had  calPd  as 
with  bun:  ^^^ 

The  service  that  I  truly  did  his  liie, 
Hath  left  me  open  to  all  injuries. 
IFor.  Indeed,  I  think,  the  young  king  loves  you 

not 
Ck,  Just,  I  know,  he  doth  not ;  and  do  arm  my- 
self. 
To  welcome  the  condition  of  the  time ; 
Which  cannot  look  more  hideously  upon  me 
Than  I  have  drawn  it  in  my  fantasy. 

Enter  Prince  John,  Prince  Humphrey,  Chrenet, 
Westmorehmd,  and  otkera. 

War.  Here  come  the  heavr  issue  of  dead  Har»y : 
O,  that  the  living  Harry  had  the  temper 
Of  him,  the  worst  of  these  three  gentlemen ! 
How  many  nobles  then  should  hold  their  places, 
That  must  strike  sail  to  spirits  of  rile  sort ! 

Ch.  Ju$l,  Alas!  I  fear,  all  will  be  overtum'd. 

P.  John,  Good  morrow,  cousin  Warwick. 

P.  Humph,  Cla,  Good  morrow,  cousin. 

P,  John,  We  meet  like  men  that  had  forgot  to 
speak. 

IFor.  We  do  remember;  but  our  argument 
Is  all  too  heavy  to  admit  much  talk. 

P.  John.  Well,  peace  be  with  him  that  hath  made 
us  heavy! 

Ch.  Just,  Peace  be  with  us,  lest  we  be  heavier! 

jP.  Humph,  O,  good  my  lord,  you  have  lost  a 
friend,  indeed : 
And  I  dare  swear,  you  borrow  not  that  face 
Of  seeming  sorrow ;  it  is,  sure,  your  own. 

P.  John,  Though  no  man  be  assur'd  what  grace 
to  find, 
Tou  stand  in  coldest  expectation : 
I  am  the  sorrier ;  'would,  'twere  otherwise. 

Cla,  Well,  you  must  now  speak  sir  John  Falstafl 
fair; 
Which  swims  against  your  stream  of  quality. 

Ch.  Just,  Sweet  princes,  what  I  did,  1  did  b 
honour. 
Led  by  the  impartial  conduct  of  my  soul ; 
And  never  shall  you  see,  that  I  win  beg 
A  reprged  and  forestali'd  remission. — 
If  trutn  and  upright  bnocency  fail  me, 
I'll  to  the  king  my  master  that  is  dead. 
And  tell  him  who  hath  sent  me  afler  htm. 

IFor.  Here  comes  the  pnnce. 

Enter  lOng  Henry  V. 

Ch,  Just,  Good  morrow ;  and  heaven  save  jam 
mi^esty ! 

King,  This  new  and  gorgeous  garment,  m^jsaty, 
Sits  not  so  easy  on  me  as  you  tlunk.-— 
Brotlier^  you  mix  your  sadness  with  some  fear  ■ 
This  is  the  English,  not  the  Turkish  court; 
Not  Amurath  an  Ammrath*  succeeds. 
But  Harry,  Harnr :  Yet  be  sad,  good  brothen^ 
For,  to  speak  trutlL  it  very  well  be^'omes  you ; 
Sorrow  so  royally  in  you  appears, 
Thst  I  will  deeply  put  the  fashion  on. 
And  wear  it  in  my  heart    Why  then,  be  sad : 
But  entertain  no  more  of  it,  good  brothers. 
Than  a  joint  burden  laid  upon  us  all 
For  me,  by  heaven,  I  bid  you  be  assur'd, 
I'll  be  your  father  and  your  brother  too  i 
Let  me  but  bear  your  love,  I'll  bear  your  cares. 
Yet  weep,  that  Harry's  dead ;  and  so  will  I : 
But  Harry  Uvea,  that  ahall  convert  those  tears, 
By  number,  into  hours  of  happineas. 

(S)  Emperor  of  the  Turks,  died  in  1596;  Intaom, 
who  sMOMdad  him,  had  all  his  brothers  »trsnDVd 
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P.  Jokn^  4^.  We  hope  no  other  from  four  ma- 
jesty. 

King»  You  all  look  strangehr  on  me :— and  you 
moat ;  [To  ike  Chief  Justice. 

Tou  are,  I  think,  assur'd  I  love  you  not. 

Ch.  JuMi,  I  am  assur'd,  if  I  be  measured  rightly, 
Your  maiesty  hath  no  just  cause  to  hate  me. 

King,  No! 
HoMT  migtit  a  prince  of  mjr  great  hopes  forget 
So  great  indignities  you  laid  upon  me  7 
Wlwt !  rate,  rebuke,  and  roughly  send  to  prison. 
The  immediate  heir  of  £nffland  f  Was  this  easy  7 
May  this  be  wash'd  in  Lethe,  and  forgotten  7 

Ch,  Just,  I  then  did  use  the  person  of  your 
father ; 
The  image  of  his  power  lay  then  in  me : 
And.  in  the  administration  of  his  law, 
WhUes  I  was  busy  for  the  commonwealth, 
Your  highness  pleased  to  forget  my  place, 
The  majesty  and  power  of  law  and  justice, 
The  image  of  tlie  king  whom  I  presented, 
And  struck  me  in  my  very  seat  of  Judgment; 
Whereon,  as  an  offender  to  your  fatho-, 
I  gave  bold  way  to  my  authority, 
And  did  commit  you.    If  the  deed  were  ill. 
Be  TOtt  contented,  wearing  now  the  garland. 
To  haTe  a  son  set  your  decrees  at  nought ; 
To  pluck  down  justice  from  your  awftil  bench: 
To  trip  the  course  of  law,  and  blunt  the  sword 
That  guards  the  peace  and  safety  of  your  person : 
NaT,  more ;  to  spurn  at  your  most  royal  image. 
Ana  mock  your  workings  in  a  second  body.* 
Question  TOttr  royal  thoughts,  make  the  ease  yours ; 
Be  now  the  lather,  and  propose  a  son : 
Hear  your  own  dignity  so  much  profan'd. 
8c«  your  most  dreadful  laws  so  loosely  sugfaled, 
B«hoU  yourself  so  by  a  son  disdahiM : 
And  then  imagine  roe  takinc  your  part. 
And,  in  your  power^  soft  silencing  your  son : 
Alter  this  eom  considerance,  sentence  me ; 
And,  as  Tou  are  a  king,  speak  in  your  state,* 
What  I  nave  done,  that  misbecame  my  place, 
My  person,  or  my  lieKe's  sovereignty. 

iTtng.  You  are  right,  justice,  and  you  weigh  this 
well: 
Ttierefore  still  bear  the  balance,  and  the  sword  : 
And  I  do  wish  your  honours  may  increase. 
Till  you  do  live  to  see  a  son  of  mine 
Offend  YOU.  and  obey  you,  as  I  did. 
So  shall  I  live  to  speak  ray  father's  words  ;— 
Hmy  am  I.  thai  hne  •  nrnn  to  Md^ 
Tmtu  daret  uo  jutHce  on  my  pnper  ssn  .* 
Jind  noi  Uta  Mvpy,  hmoing  ntem  •  ssn, 
Thai  wmUd  demer  up  Ms  grseCiWit  ssw 
into  tU  kmnds  ^/usUec-^Tou  did  cm 
For  wMch,  I  do  commit  into  your  hand 
The  unstained  sword  that  you  have  us^d  to  bear ; 
With  this  remembranee,-*That  jou  use  the  same 
With  the  like  boll  just,  and  imm^ 
As  you  have  done  'sainst  me.    There  k  my  hand 
You  shall  be  as  a  rather  to  my  youth: 
My  Toiee  shall  sound  as  you  do  prompt  atoe  ear ; 
And  I  will  stoop  and  humble  ray  bitenta 
To  Tour  weB-practis'd,  wise  direetioiis.^— 
Ana.  piltaees  all,  believe  me,  1  beseech  yoa  ;— 
Myniher  is  gone  wild  into  his  grave. 
For  in  his  tomb  lie  my  aHections ; 
And  whh  his  spirit  sadly«  I  survive. 
To  mock  the  czpeetatioii  of  the  woild ; 

f1)  Crown. 

(f )  Treat  with  contempt  your  acts  tnevtod  bj 
a  representative. 
(S)  In  four  regal 


To  fiiistrate  prophecies :  and  to  raie  ovt 
Rotten  opinion^  who  hath  writ  me  down 
After  my  seeming.    The  tide  of  blood  m  me 
Hath  proudly  flow'd  in  vanity,  till  now : 
Now  doth  it  turn,  and  ebb  back  to  the  sea; 
Where  it  shall  mingle  with  the  slate  of  floods, 
And  flow  henceforth  in  formal  m^Jmty. 
Now  call  we  our  high  court  of  parliament : 
And  let  us  choose  such  limbs  of  noble  counsel. 
That  the  great  body  of  our  state  may  go 
In  equal  rank  with  the  best-go vem'a  nation ; 
That  war,  or  peace,  or  both  at  once,  may  be 
As  things  acquainted  and  familiar  to  us ;— — 
In  which  you,  father,  shall  have  foremost  hand.-— 
[To  Me  Lord  Chief  Jttstke. 
Our  coronation  done,  we  will  accite,' 
As  I  before  remember'd,  all  our  state : 
And  {Qod  consigning  to  mv  good  intents,) 
No  prinee,  nor  peer,  shall  nave  iust  cause  to  sai 


Heaven  shorten  Harry's  happy  life  one  day. 


8CEKE  III.— GkMtershuv.  The  garden  of  Shal- 
low's kauae.  Enter  FakUfi;  ShaUow,  Sile&ee, 
Bardolph,  Us  Page,  and  Davy. 

Skid,  Nay,  you  shall  see  mine  orchard :  where, 

in  an  arbour,  we  will  eat  a  last  year's  pippin  of  my 

own  grafBng,  with  a  dish  of  caraways,  and  so  forth ; 

€om( 

lU. 

and  a  rich. 

ShaL  Barren,  barren,  barren ;  beggars  all,  beg- 
in all,   sir  John:— marry,  good  air.-^Bpreaa, 
*J7.5  fP*^'  ^'^?  welfswd,  Davy. 
FaL  This  Davy  serves  you  for  good  uses;  he  is 


ie|Cousin Silence ;— and  then  to  bed. 

.  'Fore  God,  you  have  here  a  goodly  dweUing, 


your  serving-man,  and  your  husbandman. 

8hai.  A  good  varlet,  a  good  variet,  a  very  good 
variet,  sir  John.— By  the  mass,  I  have  drunk  too 

much  sack  at  supper : ^A  good  varid.    Now  sit 

down,  now  sit  down :— come,  cousin. 
SiL  Ah,  sirrah  I  quoth-a,— we  shall 
Ho  nothing  hU  t of,  and  make  good  ehoer^ 

[Sioging. 
JInd  pratae  heaoen  for  the  msrry  yeor; 
When  fleah  ia  cheap  and  femalea  deoTf 
J§nd  luatulada  roam  here  and  there^ 
SomerrUy, 
Jhtd  ever  among  ao  merrily. 
FaL  There's  a  merry  heart  I— Good  master  S»> 
lence,  I'll  give  you  a  health  for  that  anon. 
ShaL  Give  master  Bardolph  some  wine.  Daij. 
Doey.  Sweet  sir,  sit :  [SMng  Bardolph  and  the 
PageaianothortabU.]  I'll  be  with  you  anon:— 
most  sweet  sir,  sit— —Master  page,  good  masler 
page,  sit :  proface  !*  What  you  want  hi  meat,  we^l 
nave  in  dnnk.    But  you  must  bear ;  The  hearten 
an.  [EwtL 

Shot,  Be  merry,  master  Bardolph ;— and  my  little 
soldier  there,  be  merry. 
SiL  Be  merry,  be  msrrv,  my  wtWa  aa  eU  ;* 

[Singing. 
Far  issmen  are  ahrewa^  both  ahart  and  tm : 
*Tia  merry  in  haU,  when  kearda  wag  «tf, 

antnd  wucame  merry  ahfoae^nde* 
Be  merry,  he  merry,  se. 
Ai.  IdidnottUnk,  master  Sflenee  bad  been  a 
man  of  thb  mettle. 
SiL  Who,  17  I  have  been  merry  twice  and  onee 
enow. 

(4)  Gravely.  (6)  Somnoik 

<•)  /Isl&m,  much  good  may  it  doywk 
(7)  As  all  r 
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Re-^nUr  Davy. 
Davy.  There  is  a  dish  of  leather-coaU*  for  you. 
[Setting  them  btfare  Bardolph. 
flAoX.  Davy,— 

Dacy.  Your  worship? — ^I'll  be  with  you  straight. 
[To  Bard.]— A  cup  of  wine,  sir  7 
Sil.  Ji  aip  oftoinej  thaVM  hritk  and  fine, 
And  drtnk  unto  the  lemon*  mine  ; 

[Singing. 
JInd  a  merry  heart  lives  Umg^-a, 
Fal.  Well  said,  master  Silence. 
Sil.  And  we  shall  be  merry ;— now  comes  in  the 
iweet  of  the  night. 
FaL  Health  and  long  life  to  you,  master  Silence. 
Sil.  Fill  the  cup.  and  let  it  come: 

m  pUdge  you  a  miU  to  the  bottom. 
Sh(d,  Honest  Bardolph,  welcome :  If  thou  wantp 
est  any  thing,  and  will  not  call,  beshrew  thy  heart 
—Welcome,  my  little  Uny  thief;  [To  the  Page.] 
and  welcome,  mdeed,  too.— 1*11  drink  to  master 
Bardolph.  ana  to  all  the  cavaleroes'  about  London. 
Davy.  I  hope  to  see  London  once  ere  I  die. 
Bard.  An  I  might  see  you  there,  Dary. 
8haL  By  the  mass,  you'll  crack  a  quart  together. 
Ma !  will  you  not,  master  Bardolph? 
Bard.  Yes,  sir,  in  a  pottle-pot. 
ShaL  I  thank  thee:— The  knave  will  stick  by 
thee,  I  can  assure  thee  that:  he  will  not  out;  he 
is  true  bred. 
Bwrd.  And  V\\  stick  bv  him,  sir. 
SltoL  Why.  there  spoKe  a  long.    Lack  nothing 
be  merry.  [Knocking  heard.]  Look  who's  at  door 
Uiere:  Ho!  who  knocks?  [£xtt  Davy. 

Fal.  Why,  nowyou  have  done  me  right. 

[fo  Silence,  toho  drinke  a  bumper, 
SU.  [Singing.]  Do  me  fights 
Jind  dub  me  knight  :* 
Samingo.* 
Is'tnotso? 
Fal.  'Tis  so. 

8U.  Is*t  so  ?  Why,  then  say,  an  old  man  can  do 
somewhaL 

Re-enter  DdL^rj. 

Daoy.  An  it  please  your  worship,  there's  one 
Pistol  come  from  the  court  with  news. 
FaL  From  the  court?  let  him  come  in.— 

Enter  Pistol 

How  now,  Pistol? 
Pist.  God  save  you,  sir  John  1 
Fal.  What  wind  blew  you  here,  Pistol  ? 
Pist.  Not  the  ill  wind  which  blows  no  man  to 

good.— Sweet  knight,   thou  art  now  one  of  the 

greatest  men  in  the  realm. 


Ad  f. 


SU.  By*r  lady,  I  think  'a  be ;  but  goodman  Puff  lately  killed  about  her. 


of  Barson. 

Pist.  Puff? 
Puff*  in  thy  teeth,  most  recreant  coward  base ! — 
Sir  John,  I  am  thy  Pistol,  and  thy  friend. 
And  helter-skelter  have  I  rode  to  thee ; 


And  tidings  do  I  bring,  and  lucky  joys. 
And  golden  times,  and  happy  news  of 


nd  Eolden  times,  and  nappy  news  of  price.  would  make  this  a  bloody  day  to  somebody. 

fJi.  I  nr'y thee  now,  deliver  them  like  a  man  of  pray  God  the  fruit  of  her  womb  miscarry ! « 


this  world. 

Pist.  A  fontra  for  the  world,  and  worldlings  base ! 
I  speak  of  Africa,  and  golden  joys. 

(1)  Apples  commonly  called  russetines. 

(t)  Sweetheart  (S)  Gay  fellows. 

{4)  He  who  drank  a  bumper  on  his  knees  to  the 
liealth  o(  nis  miitress,  was  dubbed  a  knight  for  the 
•vtning. 


Fak.  O  base  Assyrian  knight,  what  is  thy  news  ^ 
Let  king  Cophetua  know  the  truth  thereof. 
Sil.  JiM  Robin  Hood,  Scarlet,  and  Joksu 

[SlDgS. 

Pist.  Shall  dunghill  curs  confront  the  Heucons  ? 
And  shall  good  news  be  baffled  7 
Then,  Pistol,  lay  thy  head  in  Furies'  lap. 

ShtU.  Honest  gentleman,  I  know  not  your  breed* 
ing. 

Pist.  Why  then,  lament  therefore 

Siud.  Give  me  pardon,  sir ; — If,  sir,  yea  comt 
with  news  from  the  court,  I  take  it,  there  is  bul 
two  ways ;  either  to  utter  tiiem,  or  to  conceal  then. 
I  am,  sir,  under  the  king,  in  some  authority, 

Pist.  under  which  king,  Bezonian  ?  speak,  or  die. 

Shal.  Under  king  Harry. 

Pist.  Harry  the  fourth  7  or  fiOh  t 

Shal.  Harry  Uie  fourth. 

Pist.  A  foutra  for  thine  ofBee  !— 

Sir  John,  thy  tender  lambkin  now  is  king ; 
Harry  the  fifth's  the  man.    I  speak  the  truth : 
When  Pistol  lies,  do  this ;  ana  iig  me,  like 
The  bragging  Spaniard. 

Fal.  \Vhat !  is  the  old  king  dead  7 

Pist.  As  nail  in  door :  The  things  I  speak  are  Just. 

Fal.  Away,  Bardolph ;  saddle  my  horse. — Mas- 
ter Robert  shallow,  choose  what  office  thou  wilt 
in  the  land,  'tis  thine.— Pistol,  I  will  double-charge 
tiiee  with  dignities. 

Bard.  0  joyful  day !— I  would  not  take  a  kn^ht- 
hood  for  my  fortune. 

Pist,  What?  I  do  bring  good  nevrs 7 

Fal.  Carry  master  Silence  to  bed. — ^Master  Shal- 
low, my  lora  Shallow,  be  what  thou  wiltj  I  am  for- 
tune's steward.  Get  on  thy  boots ;  we'll  ride  all 
night :— O,  sweet  Pistol :— Away,  Bardolph.  [Exit 
Bardolph. ]— Come,  Pistol,  utter  more  to  me ;  and, 
withal,  devise  something,  to  do  thyself  good.— 
Boot,  boot,  master  Shallow ;  I  know,  the  youn^ 
king  is  sick  for  me.  Let  us  take  any  man's  horses  • 
the  laws  of  England  are  at  my  commandment 
Happy  are  they  which  have  been  my  friends ;  aal 
wo  to  my  lord  chief  justice ! 

Pist.  Let  vultures  vile  seize  on  his  lungs  also! 
Where  is  the  life  that  late  I  led  f  say  they : 
Why,  here  it  is ;  Welcome  these  pleasant  days. 

[Esewn 
SC£A*£  TF.— London.  A  street.  Enter  BeadU 

dragging  in  Hostess  Quickly,  mid  Doll  Tea 

sheet 

Host.  No^  thou  arrant  knave :  I  would  I  migl*l 
die,  that  I  might  have  thee  hanged :  thou  hast  draw  s 
my  shoulder  out  of  joint 

I  Bead.  The  constables  have  delivered  her  ovct 
to  me ;  and  she  shall  have  whipping-cheer  enougb, 
I  warrant  her :    There  hath  been  a  man  or  two 


DoU.  Nut-hook,  nut^hook,*  you  lie.  Con»e  on : 
I'll  tell  thee  what,  thou  damned  tripe-visaged 
rascal ;  an  the  child  I  now  go  with,  do  nuscarry, 
thou  hadst  better  thou  hadst  struck  thy  mother, 
thou  paperwfkeed  villain. 

Host.  0  the  Lord,  that  sir  John  were  come !  he 
would  make  this  a  bloody  day  to  somebody.   But  I 


1'  Bead.  If  it  do,  you  shall  have  a  doten  of 
cushions*  again :  you  have  but  eleven  now.  Corner 
I  charge  you  both  go  with  me ;  fpr  the  man  is  dead, 
that  you  and  Pistol  beat  among  you. 

(6)  It  should  be  Domingo ;  it  is  part  of  a  aoiif 
in  one  of  Nashe's  plays, 
f  6)  A  term  of  reproach  for  a  catchpolL 
(7>  To  stttiT  her  out  to  coonterfeit  pregauef^ 
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Doff,  rn  tell  thee  what,  thou  thin  man  in  a  een- 
■er !  I  will  have  you  as  aoundir  swinged  for  this, 
you  blue-bottle  rogue!'  you  filthy  famished  cor^ 
rectioner !  if  you  be  not  swinged,  I'll  forswear  half- 

1  Bead.  Come,  come,  you  she  knight-errant, 
come. 

HoiL  0,  that  right  should  thus  oTercome  might! 
Well:  of  sufferance  comes  ease. 

DM,  Come,  you  rogue,  come;  bring  me  to  a 
Justice. 

HoaU  Ay ;  come,  you  starred  blood-hound. 

/>oU.  Goodman  aealh !  goodman  bones ! 

/fo5f.  Thou  atomy,  thou ! 

IMi,  Come,  you  thin  thing ;  come,  you  rascal ! 

I  Btad.  Yerj  well.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJfE  V A  jmblie  place  near  WeOminiter 

Mbey,    Enter  twQ  Grooms,  atrewing  rushes. 

I  Groom.  More  rushes,  more  rushes. 

t  Groom.  The  trumpets  hare  sounded  twice. 

1  Groom.  It  will  be  two  o'clock  ere  they  come 
Irom  the  coronation :  Despatch,  despatch. 

[Exeunt  Grooms. 

Enter  Falstaff,  Shallow,  Pistol,  Bardolph,  and 
the  Page. 

Ftd.  Stand  here  by  me,  master  Robert  Shallow ; 
I  will  make  the  king  do  you  grace :  I  will  leer  upon 
him,  as  'a  comes  by ;  and  do  but  mark  the  counte- 
nance that  he  \TilI  give  me. 

Pist.  God  bless  thy  lunss,  good  knight. 

Fat.  Come  here,  Pidtol;  stand  behind  me. — 0, 
if  I  had  had  time  to  have  made  new  liyeries,  I 
would  have  bestowed  the  thousand  pound  I  bor- 
rowed of  you.  [To  Shallow.]  But  'tis  no  matter: 
this  poor  show  doth  better:  this  doth  infer  the  leal 
I  haa  to  see  him. 

Shot.  It  doth  so. 

Fat.  It  shows  my  earnestness  of  affection. 

Shot.  It  doth  so. 

Fat.  My  devotion. 

Shot.  It  doth,  it  doth,  it  doth. 

Fat.  As  it  were,  to  nde  day  and  night ;  and  not 
to  deliberate,  not  to  rememoer,  not  to  have  pa- 
tience to  shid  me. 

Shot.  It  is  most  certain. 

Fat.  But  to  stand  stained  with  travel,  and  sweat- 
ing with  desire  to  see  him:  thinking  of  nothing 
else:  putting  all  affairs  else  in  oblivion ;  as  if  there 
were  nothing  else  to  be  done,  but  to  see  liim. 

Pist.  'TIS  semper  idem,  for  abe^ue  hoe  nihil  set :' 
•Tis  all  in  every  part. 

Shot.  'Tis  so,  indeed. 

Pist.  My  knight,  I  will  inflame  thy  noble  liver. 
And  muke  thee  rage. 

Thj  Doll,  and  Helen  of  thy  noble  thoughts. 
Is  m  base  durance,  and  contagious  prison : 
Haul'd  thither 

By  most  mechanical  and  dirty  hand  :— 
Rouse  up  revensre  from  ebon  den  with  fell  Alecto*! 

snake. 
For  Doll  is  in :  Pistol  speaks  nought  but  truth. 

FaL  I  will  aeliver  her. 

[Shouts  within^  and  the  trumpets  sound. 

Pist.  There  roar'd  the  sea,  and  trumpetpclangor 
soumls. 

Enter  tht  King  and  his  frolti,  the  Chief  Justice 

among  them. 
Fat.  God  save  thy  grace,  king  Ilal !  my  royal  Hal ! 

(1)  Beadles  usually  wore  a  blue  livenr. 

(2)  Short  cloaks. 


Pist,  The  heavens  thee  guard  and  keep,  most 

royal  imp*  of  fame  I 
Fat.  God  save  thee,  my  sweet  boy! 
King.  My  lord  chief  justice,  speak  to  that  vaia 


Ch.  Just.  Have  you  your  wits  7  know  you  what 

'tis  you  speak  / 
FaL  My  king !  my  Jove !  I  speak  to  thee,  my 

heart! 
King.  I  know  tfaee  not,  old  man:  Fall  to  thj 

prayers; 
How  ill  white  hairs  become  a  fool,  and  jester ! 
I  have  long  dream'd  of  such  a  kind  of  man, 
So  surfeit-swell'd,  so  okl,  and  so  profane ; 
But.  being  awak&  I  do  despise  my  dream. 
Make  less  thy  body,  hence,*  and  more  thy  grace ; 
Leave  gormandizing ;  know,  the  grave  doth  gape 
For  thee  thrice  wider  than  for  other  men : — 
Reply  not  to  me  with  a  fool-bom  jest ; 
Presume  not.  that  I  am  the  thing  I  was : 
For  heaven  aoth  know,  so  shall  the  world  pereeirai 
That  I  have  tum'd  away  my  former  self; 
So  will  I  those  that  kept  me  company. 
When  thou  dost  hear  I  am  as  I  have  heen. 
Approach  me ;  and  thou  shalt  be  as  thou  wast, 
The  tutor  and  the  feeder  of  my  riots : 
Till  then,  I  banish  thee,  on  pain  of  death, — 
As  I  have  done  the  rest  of  my  misleaders,*- 
Not  to  come  near  our  person  by  ten  mile. 
For  competence  of  lifel  I  will  allow  you ; 
That  lack  of  means  enforce  you  not  to  evil : 
And,  as  we  bear  vou  do  reform  yourselves. 
We  will,— accoroing  to  your  strengtli,  and  qoaln 

Give  you  aavancement— Be  it  your  charge,  my 

lord. 
To  see  perform*d  the  tenor  of  our  word.^- 
Set  on.  [Exeunt  King,  and  his  train. 

Fat.  Master  Shallow,  I  owe  you  a  thousand  pound. 

Shot,  Ay,  marry,  sir  John ;  which  I  beseech 
you  to  let  me  have  home  with  me. 

Fat.  That  can  hardly  be,  master  Shallow.  Do 
not  you  grieve  at  this ;  1  shall  be  sent  for  in  private 
to  him :  look  you,  he  must  seem  thus  to  the  world. 
Fear  not  your  advancement ;  I  will  be  the  man 
yet.  that  shall  make  you  great 

Shot.  I  cannot  perceive  how;  unless  you  give 
me  your  doublet,  and  stuff  me  out  with  vtraw.  I 
beseech  you,  good  sir  John,  let  me  have  five  hun> 
dred  of  my  thousand. 

Fat.  Sir,  I  will  be  as  good  aa  my  word :  this 
that  you  heard,  was  but  a  colour. 

Shot,  A  colour,  I  fear,  that  you  will  die  in,  sir 
John. 

fU.  Fear  no  eolours:  go  with  me  to  dinner. 
Com^  lieutenant  Pistol :— come,  Bardolph  :— I 
shall  be  sent  for  soon  at  night 

Re-enter  P.  John,  the  Chief  Justice,  Offieen^  4«. 

Ch.  Just.  Go,  carry  sir  John  Falstaff  to  the  Fleet ; 
Take  all  his  company  along  with  him. 

FaL  Mylord,  my  lord, 

Ch,  Just.  I  cannot  now  speak :  I  will  hear  yoa 
soon. 
Take  them  away. 

Pist  Sifortunameiormenta,sveromecantentm, 
[Exe.  Fal.  Shal.  Pist  Bard.  Piuj^e,  and  ofieera. 

P.  John.  I  like  this  fair  proceeding  of  theiaiig*8' 
He  hath  intent,  his  wonted  followers 
Shall  all  be  venr  well  provided  for ; 
But  all  are  bamsh'd,  till  their  conversatioiis 

(S)  'TIS  all  in  all,  and  all  in  every  part. 
I    (4)  Child,  offspring.  (5)  Henceforwadr. 
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Appear  more  win  and  modeat  to  the  world. 

CA-JiMf.  And  so  they  are. 

P.  John,  The  king  hath  callM  his  parliaiaent, 
my  lord. 

Ch.  JtuU  He  hath. 

P.  John.  I  will  lay  odds,— that,  ere  this  year 
expire^ 
We  bear  our  ciril  swords,  and  natire  fire. 
As  far  as  France :  I  heard  a  bird  so  sins, 
Whose  music,  to  my  thinking,  pleasM  the  king. 
Come,  will  you  hence  ?  [ExevaU, 


EPILOGUE, 

SPOKEN    BY    A   DANCER. 

FIRST,  my  fear;  then,  mv  ciurt'sy;  last,  my 
speech.  My  rear  is,  your  displeasure ;  my  court'sy, 
my  duty ;  and  my  speech,  to  beg  your  pardons.  If 
you  look  for  a  good  speech  now,  you  undo  me :  for 


what  I  hare  to  say,  is  of  mine  own  making ;  and 
what,  indeed,  I  should  say,  will,  I  doubt,  prove 


mine' own  marring.  But  to  the  purpose,  and  so  to 
the  Tenture.— Be  it  known  to  you,  (as  it  is  yery 
well,)  I  was  lately  here  in  the  end  of  a  displeasing 
play,  to  pray  your  patience  for  it,  and  to  promise 
YOU  a  better.  I  did  mean,  indeed,  to  pay  you  with 
this ;  which  if,  like  an  ill  yenture,  it  come  unluck- 
ily home,  I  break,  and  you,  my  gentle  creditors, 
lose.  Here,  I  promised  you,  I  would  be,  and  here 
I  commit  my  body  to  your  mercies :  bate  me  some, 
and  I  will  pay  you  some,  and,  as  most  debtors  do, 
promise  you  infinitely. 

If  my  tongue  cannot  entreat  you  to  acquit 
frill  you  command  me  to  use  my  legs?  and  yet 
Umt  were  but  hght  payment,— to  dance  out  of  your 
debt.  But  a  good  conscience  will  make  any  possi- 
ble satisfaction,  and  so  will  1.  All  the  gentlewo- 
men here  haye  forfiriven  me ;  if  the  gentlemen  will 
not,  then  the  grentfemcn  do  not  agree  with  the  sen- 
tlewomen,  which  was  never  seen  oefore  in  such  an 
assembly. 

One  word  more,  I  beseech  you.  If  you  be  not 
too  much  cloyed  with  fat  meat,  our  humble  author 
will  continue  the  story,  with  sir  John  in  it,  and 
make  you  merry  with  lair  Katharine  of  France : 
where,  for  any  thing  I  know,  Falstaffshall  die  of  a 
sweat,  unless  already  he  be  killed  with  your  hard 
opinions ;  for  Oldcastle  died  a  martyr,  and  this  is 
not  the  man.  My  tongue  is  weary ;  wfien  my  legs 
are  too,  I  will  bid  you  good  night :  and  so  kneel 
down  before  you ;— but,  indeed,  to  pray  for  the 
queen. 


the  Fir$l  and  Second  ParU  of  Hem  Ike  fVwifc. 
Perhaps  no  author  has  ever,  in  two  plays,  aflbrded 
so  much  delight.  The  great  events  are  mteresting, 
for  the  fate  of  kingdoms  depends  upon  them ;  the 
slighter  occurrences  are  diverting,  and,  except  one 
or  two,  sufiiciently  probable;  the  incidents  are 
multiplied  with  wonder  Ail  fertility  of  invention; 
and  the  characters  diversified  wilh  the  utmost 
nicety  of  discernment,  and  the  profoundest  skill  in 
the  nature  of  man. 

The  prince,  who  b  the  hero  both  of  the  comic 
and  tragic  part,  is  a  young  man  of  great  abilities, 
and  violent  passions,  whc»e  sentiments  are  right, 
though  his  actions  are  wrong:  whose  virtues  are 
obscured  by  negligence,  and  whose  understanding 
is  dissipated  by  levity.  In  his  idle  hours  he  is 
,  rather  loose  than  wicked  •^  and  when  the  occasion 
ij  forces  out  his  latent  qualities,  he  is  great  wMhout 
efibrt,  and  brave  witJiout  tumult.  The  thfler  is 
roused  into  a  hero,  and  the  hero  a^ain  reposes  in 
the  trifler.  The  character  is  great,  original,  and  just. 


I  fancy  every  reader,  when  he  ends  this  play, 
cries  out  with  Desdemona,  'O  most  lame  ana  im- 
potent conclusion !'  As  this  play  was  not,  to  our 
knowledge,  divided  into  acts  by  the  author,  I  could 
be  content  to  conclude  it  with  the  death  of  Henry 
the  Fourth : 

<  In  that  Jerusalem  shall  Harry  die.* 

These  scenes,  which  now  make  the  fifth  act 
Henry  the  Fourth,  might  then  be  the  first  oC  Henry 
the  Fyth;  but  the  truth  i%  that  they  do  not  unite 
very  commodiously  to  either  play.  When  these 
plays  were  represented,  I  believe  they  ended  as  they 
are  now  ended  in  the  books;  but Shakspeare  seems 
to  have  designed  that  the  whole  series  of  action, 
'rom  the  beginning  of  Richard  the  Second,  to  the 
end  of  Henry  thelFifth,  should  be  considered  by 
the  reader  as  one  work  upon  one  plan,  only  broken 
into  parts  by  the  necessity  of  exhibition. 

None  of  Shakspeare*s  nlays  are  more  read  than 


Percy  is  a  rugsed  soldier,  choleric  and  qusLrrel- 
some,  and  has  only  the  soldierV  virtues,  generosity 
and  courage. 

But  FaMtaflf!  unimitated,  unimitable  Falstaif! 
how  shall  I  describe  thee  7  thou  compound  of  sense 
and  vice ;  of  sense  which  may  be  admired,  but  not 
esteemed ;  of  vice  which  may  be  despised,  but 
hardly  detested.  FalstaflT  is  a  character  loaded 
with  faults,  and  with  those  faults  which  naturally 
produce  contempt  He  is  a  tliief  and  a  glutton,  a 
coward  and  a  boaster ;  always  ready  to  cheat  the 
weak,  and  prey  upon  the  poor ;  to  terrify  the  timo- 
rous, and  insult  the  defenceless.  At  once  obsequi* 
ous  and  malignant,  he  satirizes  in  their  absence 
those  whom  he  lives  by  flattering.  He  is  familiar 
with  the  prince  only  as  an  agent  of  vice :  but  of 
this  familiarity  he  is  so  proud,  as  not  only  to  be 
supercilious  and  haughty  with  common  men,  but 
to  think  his  interest  of  importance  to  the  duke  of 
Lancaster.  Yet  the  man  thus  corrupt,  thus  despi- 
cable, makes  himself  necessary  to  tne  prince  that 


wit  is  not  of  the  splendid  or  amoitious  kind,  but 
consists  in  easy  scapes  and  sallies  of  levity,  which 
make  sport,  but  raise  no  envy.  It  must  be  ob- 
served, that  he  is  stained  with  no  enormous  or  san* 
giiinaiy  crimes,  so  that  his  licentiousness  is  not  so 
oflfensive  but  that  it  may  be  borne  for  his  mirth. 

The  moral  to  be  drawn  from  this  representation 
is,  that  no  man  is  more  dangerous  than  he  that,  with 
a  will  to  corrupt,  hath  the  power  to  please ;  and 
that  neither  wit  nor  honesty  ou^ht  to  think  them- 
selves safe  with  such  a  compamon,  when  they  see 
Henry  seduced  by  Falstofi*.  JOHNSON. 

Mr.  Upton  thinks  these  two  plays  improperiy 
called  the  Firat  and  Second  Parts  of  Henry  the 
Fourth,  The  first  play  ends,  he  say?,  with  the 
peaceful  settlement  of  Henry  in  the  kingdom  by 
of|the  defeat  of  the  rebels.  This. is  hardly  true;  for 
the  rebels  are  not  yet  finally  suppressed.  The 
second,  he  tells  us,  shows  Henry  the  Fifth  in  the 
various  lights  of  a  good-natured  rake,  till,  on  his 
fsther's  death,  he  assumes  a  more  manly  character. 
This  is  true ;  but  this  representation  gives  us  no 
idea  of  a  dramatic  action.  These  two  plays  will 
appear  to  every  reader,  who  shall  peruse  them 
without  ambition  of  critical  discovenes,  to  be  so 
connected,  that  the  second  is  merely  a  sequel  to 
the  first ;  to  be  two,  only  because  they  are  tos 
long  to  be  one.  JOHNSON. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Dttke  of  Exeter,  uncle  to  the  king. 

Duke  of  York,  eoutin  to  the  king. 

Earls  of  Salisbary,  Westmoreland,  ond  Warwick. 

Archb&hopof  Canterbury. 

Bvhop  ofElv. 

Earl  •/'Cambridge,} 

Ijord  Scroop,  >  cotuptratort  againti  the  king. 

Sir  Thomas  Grej.  ) 

Sir  Thomas  Erpinghara,  Grower,  FlueUen,  Mac- 
morris,  Jamy.  officers  in  kSng  Henry^s  army. 

Bates,  CoarL  Williams,  soldiers  tn  the  same. 

Nym,  Bardolph,  Pistol,  formerly  servants  to  JPot- 
stafft  now  soldiers  tn  the  same. 

Boy,  servant  to  them.    A  Herald.    Chorus. 


Charles  the  Siith,  kbig  tf  France, 

Lewis,  the  daupkm. 

Dukes  ^Bursiindy.  Orleans,  and  BouriKML 

The  Constable  of  France. 

Rambures,  and  Urandpr^  French  lords. 

Governor  of  Harfleur.    Mon^oj,  a  French  herald. 

Ambassadors  to  the  long  qf  England. 

Isabel,  queen  ^France. 
Katharine,  daughter  qf  Charles  and  Isabel. 
Alice,  a  lady  attending  on  the  princess  Kathmisis. 
Quickly,  PutoPs  wi/e,  a  hostess. 

Lords,  ladies,  officers,  French  and  English  sddUrs 
messengers,  and  attendants. 


The  Scene,  at  the  beginning  qf  the  plmi,  lie 
Englana;  but  afterwards,  wholly  in  Frona 


li£Mbn 

)e. 


Enter  Chorus. 

\J,  FOR  a  muse  of  fire,  that  would  ascend 

The  brightest  heaven  of  invention  I 

A  kingdom  Tor  a  staee.  princes  to  act, 

And  monarehs  to  behold  the  swelling  scene ! 

Then  should  the  warlike  Harrv,  like  himself. 

Assume  the  port  of  Mars :  an^  at  his  heels, 

LeashM  in,  uke  hounds,  should  (amine,  sword,  and 

iire, 
Crouch  for  employment    But  pardon,  gentles  all. 
The  fiat  unraised  spirit,  that  hath  dar'd. 
On  this  unworthy  scaffold,  to  bring  forth 
So  great  an  object :  Can  this  cockpit  hold 
The  vas^  fiekfs  of  France?  or  may  we  cram 
Within  tnis  wooden  OJ  the  very  casques,* 
That  did  affright  the  air  at  Agincourt? 
O,  pardon !  since  a  crooked  fiigure  may 
AtU'Jt,  in  little  place,  a  million ; 
And  let  us,  cypaers  to  this  great  aecompt, 
On  your  imaginary  forces*  work: 
Suppose,  within  the  girdle  of  these  walls 
Are  now  ccnfin'd  two  mightj  monarchies. 
Whose  high-upreared  and  aoutting  fronts 
The  perilous,  narrow  ocean  parts  asunder. 
Piece  out  our  imperfections  with  your  thoughts : 
Into  a  thousand  parts  divide  one  man, 
4nd  laake  imaginary  puissance : 
Think,  when  we  talk  of  horses,  that  you  see  them 
Printing  their  proud  hoofs  i'the  receiving  earth : 
For  lis  your  thoughts  that  now  must  deck  our 

Carr/  them  here  and  there ;  Jumping  o*er  times ; 
Turning  the  accomplishments  of  many  years 
Into  an  hour-glass ;  For  the  which  supply, 
Admit  me  Chums  to  this  history ; 
Who.  prologue-like,  your  humble  patience  pray, 
Bentiy  to  hear,  kindly  to  judge,  our  play. 

(1)  An  allusion  to  the  circular  form  of  the 
theatre. 


ACT  1. 

SCEXE  /.^London.  An  ante-ehamber  in  tha 
King's  jnUaee.  Enter  the  Archbishop  qf  Canter- 
bury, and  Bishop  qfE\y. 

Canterbury. 

MT  lord,  rU  tell  you,— that  self  bill  is  urg'd. 
Which,  in  the  eleventh  year  o*the  last  king's  reign 
Was  like,  and  had  indeed  against  us  pass'd, 
But  that  the  scambling  and  un<^uiet  time 
Did  push  it  out  of  furtner  question.* 

Ely.  But  how,  mv  lord,  shall  we  resist  it  now? 

Cant.  It  must  be  thought  on.  If  it  pass  against  ui| 
We  lose  the  better  half  of  our  possession : 
For  all  the  temporal  lands,  which  men  devout 
By  testament  have  given  to  the  church, 
Would  they  strip  from  us ;  being  valued  tbus,~ 
As  much  as  would  maintain,  to  the  king:'s  honour 
Full  fifteen  earls,  and  fifleen  hundred  knights ; 
Six  thousand  ana  two  hundred  good  esquires ; 
And,  to  relief  of  laxars,  and  weak  age. 
Of  indigent  faiut  souls,  past  corporal  toil, 
A  hundred  alms-houses,  right  well  supplied ; 
And  to  the  coffers  of  the  king  beside, 
A  thousand  pounds  by  the  year :  Thus  runs  the  bill 

Ely.  This  woukl  drink  deep. 

Cant.  'TwouM  drink  the  cup  and  alL 

Ely,  But  what  prevention  7 

ConL  The  king  is  full  of  grace,  and  fair  regard. 

Ely.  And  a  true  lover  of  the  holy  church. 

CanL  The  courses  of  his  vouth  promisM  it  not* 
The  breath  no  sooner  led  hu  ikther's  body, 
But  that  his  wildness,  mortified  in  him, 
Seem*d  to  die  too :  yea,  at  that  very  moment, 
Consideration  like  an  angel  came, 
And  whipp'd  the  oflfending  Adam  out  of  him  | 
Leaving  nis  body  as  a  paradise. 
To  envelop  and  contain  celestial  spirits. 
Never  was  such  a  sudden  scholar  made : 

(t)  Helmets.    (S)  Powers  of  flmcy.    (4)Deb«li 
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Ne? er  cane  refonnalion  in  a  flood. 

With  rach  a  beady  current,  scouring  Taults ; 

Nor  never  Hydra-headed  wilAilnesa 

So  soon  did  lose  his  seat,  and  all  at  once. 

As  in  this  king. 

Ely.  We  are  blessed  in  the  change. 

Canl.  Hear  him  but  reason  in  dinnity, 
And.  all-admiring,  with  an  inward  wish 
You  would  desire,  the  king  were  made  a  prelate: 
Hear  him  debate  ofcommonwealth  affairs. 
You  would  say,— it  hath  been  all-in-all  his  study : 
List*  his  discourse  of  war,  and  you  shall  bear 
A  fearful  battle  rendcr'd  you  in  music: 
Turn  him  to  auy  cause  or  policy. 
The  Gordian  knot  of  it  he  will  unloose, 
familiar  as  his  garter ;  that,  when  he  speaks. 
The  air,  a  charter'd  libertine,  is  still. 
And  the  mute  wonder  lurketh  in  men's  ears. 
To  steal  his  sweet  aod  honeyed  sentences ; 
So  that  the  art  and  practic  part  of  life 
Must  be  the  mistress  to  this  theoric  :< 
Which  is  a  wonder,  how  his  grace  should  glean  it, 
ftince  his  addiction  was  to  courses  Tain : 
His  companies'  unlettered,  rude,  and  shallow ; 
His  hours  filPd  up  with  riots,  banquets,  sports ; 
And  never  noted  in  him  any  study, 
Any  retirement,  any  sequestration 
From  open  haunts  and  popularity. 

Ely.  The  strawberry  grows  underneath  the  net- 
tle; 
And  wholesome  berries  thrive  and  ripen  best, 
Neighbour'd  by  fruit  of  baser  quality  ; 
AncTso  the  prince  obscur'd  his  contemplation 
Under  the  veil  of  wildness ;  which,  no  doubt. 
Grew  like  the  summer  grass,  fastest  by  night. 
Unseen,  yet  crescivc*  in  his  facultv. 

Cant.  It  must  be  so :  for  miracles  are  ceas'd ; 
And  therefore  we  must  needs  admit  the  means, 
How  things  are  perfected. 

Ely.  But.  my  good  lord, 

How  now  for  mitigation  of  this  bill 
Urg^d  by  the  commons  ?  Doth  his  m:gesty 
Incline  to  i^,  or  no  7 

Cant.  He  seems  indifferent ; 

Or,  rather,  swaying  more  upon  our  part, 
Than  cherishing  the  exhibiters  against  us : 
?or  I  have  made  an  offer  to  his  migesty,— 
Upon  our  spiritual  convocation  : 
And  in  regard  of  causes  now  in  hand. 
Which  I  have  openM  to  his  grace  at  large, 
As  touching  France, — to  give  a  greater  sum 
Than  ever  at  one  time  the  clerpv  vet 
Did  to  his  predecessors  paK  withal. 

Ely,  How  did  this  offer  seem  receiv'd,  my  lord  7 

Cant.  With  good  acceptance  of  his  roaiesty ; 
Save,  that  there  was  not  time  enoui^h  to  hear 
'As,  I  perceivM,  his  grace  would  fam  have  done,) 
The  severals,  and  unhidden  passages, 
Of  his  true  titles  to  some  certain  dukedoms ; 
And.  generally,  to  the  crown  and  seat  of  France, 
DenvM  from  Edward,  his  great-grandfather. 

Ely.  What  was  the  impediment  that  broke  this 
ofl*7 

Cant,  The  French  ambassador,  upon  that  instant, 
Crav'd  audience :  and  the  hour,  I  think,  is  come, 
To_give  him  hearing :  Is  it  four  o'clock  ; 

Ely.  It  IS. 

Cant.  Then  go  we  in,  to  know  his  embassy ; 
Which  1  could,  with  a  readv  guess,  declare, 
Before  the  Frenchman  speak  a  word  of  it. 

Ely.  I'll  wait  upon  you :  and  I  long  to  hear  it 

[Exemt. 


SCEJfE  JL-^Tkt  MOM.  Jlrogm^aUUimlke 
$anu.  Enier  KingHenry,  Gloster,  Bedford, 
Exeter,  Warwick,  Westmoreland,  und  attend- 
anU. 

K.  Ben.  Where  is  my  graciour  lord  of  Canler> 
bury? 

Exe.  Not  here  In  presence. 

K.  Hen.  Send  for  him,  good  uncle. 

West.  Shall  we  call  in  the  ambassador,  bit  lieiie  1 

K.  Hen.  Not  yet,  my  cousin ;  we  would  be  ct 

solved. 

Before  we  hear  him.  of  some  things  of  weirlit. 

That  task  our  thoughts,  concerning  us  and  TraBB^ 

Enter  the  Arekhiskop  of  Canteibufy,  and  Biaktf 

o/Ely. 

Cant.  God,  and  his  angels,  guard  your  sacred 
throne. 
And  make  you  long  become  it ! 

K.  Hen.  Sure,  we  thank  yo« 

My  learned  lord,  we  pray  you  to  proceed ; 
And  justly  and  religiously  unfold. 
Why  the  law  Salique,  that  they  have  in  France, 
Or  should,  or  should  not,  bar  us  in  our  claim. 
And  God  forbid,  my  dear  and  faithful  lord, 
That^ou  should  fashion,  wrest,  or  bow  your  reading. 
Or  nicely  charge  your  understanding  soul 
With  opening  titles  miscreate,*  whose  right 
Suits  not  in  native  colours  with  the  truth ; 
For  God  doth  know,  how  many,  now  in  heaVi», 
Shall  drop  their  blood  in  aporooation 
Of  what  your  reverence  shall  incite  us  to : 
Therefore  take  heed  how  you  impawn  ouf  person 
How  vou  awake  the  sleepmg  sword  of  war ; 
We  charge  you  in  the  name  of  God,  take  heed : 
For  never  two  such  kingdoms  did  contend. 
Without  much  fall  of  blood  ;  whose  guiltless  drops 
Are  every  one  a  wo,  a  sore  complaint, 
'Gainst  him,  whose  wrongs  me  edge  unto  the  swordi 
That  make  such  waste  m  brief  mortality. 
Under  this  conjuration,  speak,  my  lord : 
And  we  will  hear,  note,  and  believe  in  heart. 
That  what  you  speak  is  in  your  conscience  waatfd 
As  pure  as  sin  wjth  baptism. 

Cant.  Then  hear  me,  gracious' so vereig3,—«xid 
you  peers. 
That  owe  your  lives,  your  faith,  and  services. 
To  this  imperial  throne  j— There  is  no  bar 
To  make  affainst  your  hiffhness'  claim  to  France. 
But  this,  wnieh  thejn  produce  from  Pharamond,— 
In  terram  Salicam  mulieres  ni  sueeedantf 
^0  vjoman  tkall  tueceed  in  SaUque  land  : 
Which  Salique  land  the  French  unjustly  gloxe,* 
To  be  the  realm  of  France,  and  Pharamond 
The  founder  of  this  law  and  female  bar. 
Yet  their  own  authors  faithfully  alEnn, 
That  the  land  Salique  lies  in  Germany, 
Between  the  floods  of  Sala  and  of  ElSe : 
Where  Charles  the  great,  having  subdued  tht 

Saxons, 
There  left  behind  and  settled  certain  French ; 
Who,  holding  in  disdain  the  German  women. 
For  some  dishonest  manners  of  their  life, 
Establish'd  there  this  law,— to  wit,  no  female 
Should  be  inheritrix  in  Salique  land  \ 
Which  Salique,  as  I  said,  'twixt  Elbe  and  Sala, 
Is  at  this  day  in  Germany  call'd— Meisen. 
Thus  doth  it  well  appear,  the  Salique  law 
Was  not  devised  for  the  realm  of  France : 
Nor  did  the  French  possess  the  Salique  land 
Until  four  hundred  one  and  twenty  years 
Afler  defunction  of  king  Pharamond, 


(1)  ^  '•'.vr  •'^    i.t)  llieory.    (S)  Companions.        M)  Increasing.    (5)  Spurious.    (6)  Exblaiii. 
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I  At  8uppo»*d  the  founder  orthU  law ; 

Who  died  within  the  year  of  our  redemption 

Four  hundred  twenty-six ;  and  Charles  the  groat 

Subdued  the  Saxons,  and  did  seat  the  French 

Beyond  the  river  Sala,  in  the  year 

Eight  hundred  Uj^.    Besides,  their  writers  say, 

King  Pepin,  which  deposed  Cfhildericic, 

Did,  as  heir  general,  being  descended 

Of  Bllthild,  which  was  daughter  to  king  Clothair, 

Make  claim  and  title  to  the  crown  of  France. 

Hush  Capet  also,— that  ^surpM  the  crown 

Of  Charles  the  duke  of  Lorain,  sole  heir  male 

or  the  true  line  and  stuck  of  Charles  tlie  great,— 

To  fine*  his  title  with  some  show  of  truth, 

(Though,  in  pure  truth,  it  was  corrupt  and  naught,) 

Conrey'd  himself*  as  heir  to  the  lady  Lingare, 

Daughter  to  Charlemain,  who  was  the  son 

To  Lewis  the  emperor,  and  Lewis  tlie  son 

Of  Charles  the  great    Also  king  Lewis  the  tenth, 

Who  was  sole  heir  to  the  usurper  Capet, 

Could  not  keep  quiet  in  his  conscience. 

Wearing  the  crown  of  France,  till  satisfied 

That  Ikir  aueen  Isabel,  his  grandmother. 

Was  lineal  of  the  lady  Ermengare. 

Daughter  to  Charles  the  foresaid  auke  of  Lorain : 

Br  tne  which  marriage,  the  line  of  Charles  the  great 

Was  re-united  to  the  crown  of  France. 

So  that,  as  clear  as  is  the  summer's  sun. 

King  Pepin's  title,  and  Hugh  Capet's  claim. 

King  Lewis  his  satisfaction,  all  appear 

To  hold  in  right  and  title  of  the  female : 

So  do  the  kings  of  France  unto  tliis  day ; 

Howbeit  they  would  hold  up  this  Salique  law. 

To  bar  your  highness  claimmg  from  the  female ; 

And  ratlier  choose  to  hide  thm  in  a  net. 

Than  amply  to  imbare*  their  crooked  titles 

Usurp'd  from  you  and  your  progenitors. 

K,  Hm,  May  I,  with  right  and  conscience,  make 
this  claim? 

Ctmt,  The  sin  uton  my  head,  dread  sotereign ! 
For  in  the  book  of  If  umbers  is  it  writ, — 
When  the  son  dies.  Vet  the  inheritance 
Descend  unto  the  duighter.    Gracious  lord. 
Stand  for  your  own ;  unwind  your  bloody  flag ; 
Look  back  unto  yom*  mighty  ancestors : 
Go,  my  dread  lord,  to  your  great  grandsire's  tomb, 
Frum  whom  you  claim ;  invoke  hSs  warlike  spirit. 
And  your  great  uncle's,  Edward  the  black  pnnce ; 
Who  on  the  French  ground  play'd  a  tragedy, 
Making  defeat  on  the  full  power  of  France ; 
Whiles  his  most  mighty  father  on  a  hill 
Stood  smiling ;  to  behold  his  lion's  whelp 
Forage  in  blood  of  French  nobility.* 
O  noble  English,  that  could  entertain 
With  half  their  forces  the  full  pride  of  France ; 
And  let  anoUier  half  stand  laughing  by. 
All  out  of  work,  and  cold  for  action ! 

£ty.  Awake  remembrance  of  these  Tallant  dead, 
And  with  your  puissant  arm  renew  their  feats : 
f  ou  are  their  heir,  you  sit  upon  their  throne ; 
The  blood  and  courage,  that  renowned  them. 
Runs  in  your  Teins ;  and  my  thrice-puissant  liege 
Is  in  the  very  May-morn  oihis  youth, 
Ripe  for  exr>)oits  and  rjighty  enterprises. 

£xe.  Your  brother  kmgs  and  monarchs  of  the 
earth 
Do  bII  expect  that  you  should  rouse  yourself, 
As  did  the  former  Uons  of  your  blood. 

Wesi.  Thej  know,  ^rour  grace  hath  cause,  and 
means,  and  might ; 


So  hath  your  highness ;  never  king  of  Bngland 
Had  nobles  richer,  and  more  loyafsulisects ; 
Whose  hearts  have  left  their  bodies  here  in  Englanc^ 
And  lie  parilion'd  in  the  fiekls  of  France. 

CaiU,  O.  let  their  bodies  follow,  my  dear  liege. 
With  blood,  and  sword,  and  fire,  to  wu  your  right : 
In  aid  whereof,  we  of  the  spirituality 
Will  raise  your  highness  such  a  mignty  sum. 
As  never  did  the  clergy  at  one  time 
Bring  in  to  any  of  your  ancestors. 

K.  Hen,  We  must  not  only  arm  to  invade  the 
French; 
But  lay  down  our  proportions  to  defend 
Against  the  Scot,  who  will  make  road  upon  us 
With  all  advant&ges. 

Cant.  They  of  those  marches,*  gracious  sove- 

Shall  be  a  wall  sullicient  to  defend 
Our  inland  from  the  pilfering  borderers. 

K.  Hen.  We  do  not  mean  the  coursing  snatchcrs 
only. 
But  fear  the  main  intendment*  of  the  Scot, 
Who  hath  been  still  a  giddy  neighbour  to  us ; 
For  you  shall  read,  that  my  great  grandfather 
Never  went  with  his  forces  into  France, 
But  that  the  Scot  on  his  unfurnish'd  kingdom 
Came  pouring,  like  the  tide  into  a  breach, 
With  ample  and  brim  fulness  of  his  force ; 
Galling  the  gleaned  land  with  hot  essays ; 
Girding  with  grievous  siege,  castles  and  towns , 
That  England,  being  empty  of  defence, 
Hath  shook,  and  trembled  stthe  ill  neighbourhood. 

Cant.  She  hath  been  then  more  fear'd^  than 
harm'd,  my  liege : 
For  hear  her  but  exampled  by  herself,— 
When  all  her  chivalry  hath  been  in  France, 
And  she  a  mourning  widow  of  her  nobles, 
She  hath  herself  not  only  well  defended. 
But  taken,  and  impounded  as  a  stray. 
The  king  of  Scots ;  whom  she  did  send  to  France, 
To  fill  kug  Edwaiti's  fame  with  prisoner  kings ; 
And  make  your  chronicle  as  rich  with  praise. 
As  is  the  ooxe  and  bottom  of  the  sea 
With  sunken  wreck  and  sumless  treasuries. 

West.  But  there's  a  saying,  very  old  and  true,— 
If  that  you  will  France  im. 
Then  with  Scotland  Jirst  begin : 
For  once  the  eagle  England  being  in  prey. 
To  her  unguarded  nest  the  weasel  Scot 
Comes  sneaking,  and  so  sucks  her  princely  eggs : 
Playing  the  mouse,  in  absence  of  the  cat. 
To  spoil  and  havoc  more  than  she  can  eat 

Exe.  It  follows  then,  the  cat  must  stay  at  home : 
Tet  that  Is  but  a  curs'd  necessity ; 
Since  we  have  locks  to  safeguard  necessaries. 
And  pretty  traps  to  catch  the  petty  thieves. 
While  that  the  armed  hand  doth  fight  abroad. 
The  advised  head  defends  itself  at  nome : 
For  government,  though  high,  and  low,  and  lower 

I  Put  mto  parts,  dfoth  keep  in  one  concent;* 
Congruinpr*  in  a  fUll  ana  natural  close. 
Like  music. 

•     Cajit.  True:  therefore  doth  heaven  dbidi 

•The  state  of  man  in  divers  functions, 
Settinj^  endeavour  in  continual  motion ; 
To  which  is  fixed,  as  an  aim  or  butt. 
Obedience :  for  so  work  the  honey-bees : 
Creatures,  that,  by  a  rule  in  natur^  teach 
The  act  of  order  to  a  peopled  kingdum. 
They  have  a  king,  ana  officers  of  sorts :  '* 


tl)  Make  showy  or  speetous.  (2)  Derived  his  title. 
<8)  Lay  open.        (4)  At  the  battle  of  Cressy. 
(6)  The  borders  of  England  and  Scotland. 


(6)  General  disposition.        (7)  Frightened. 
(8)  Harmony.  (9)  Agreeing. 

nO>  Diflerent  degrees. 
fK 
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Whara  MMMp  liht  BMfiftmtes,  ownet  at  homo ; 
Othen,  Uka  ineroBtiiu,  veninro  trade  abroad  ; 
Othen^  lika  foldiarti  amted  in  Uieir  sUiifla, 
Make  boot  u|^oa  tha  ■uiwner'i  velret  buoa ; 
Which  piUago  thejF  with  merry  march  bring  home 
To  the  tent-royal  of  their  emperor: 
Who,  busied  in  hi*  msgeaty,  sorveja 
The  sininng  maaona  baildicg  roofo  of  gold ; 
The  civil'  citl7.ens  kneading  up  the  honej ; 
The  poor  mechanic  porters  crowding  in 
Their  heavy  burdeoa  at  hi»  narrow  rate ; 
The  sad-eyM  justice,  with  his  surly  bum. 
Delivering  o'er  to  executors*  pale 
The  lasy  yawning  drone.    I  this  infer,— 
That  many  things  having  full  reference 
To  one  concent,  may  work  contrariously; 
As  many  arrows,  loosed  several  ways, 
Fly  to  one  mark ; 

As  many  several  ways  meet  in  one  town ; 
As  many  fresh  streams  run  in  one  self  sea ; ' 
As  many  lines  close  in  the  diaPs  centre ; 
So  may  a  thousand  actions,  once  afoot. 
End  in  one  purpose,  and  bt  all  well  borne 
Without  deleat.    Therefore  to  France,  my  liege. 
Divide  your  happy  England  into  four ; 
Whereof  take  you  one  quarter  into  France, 
And  you  withal  shall  make  all  Gallia  shake. 
If  we,  with  thrice  that  potver  left  at  home. 
Cannot  defend  our  own  door  from  the  dog, 
LfCt  us  be  worried ;  and  our  nation  lose 
The  name  of  hardiness^  and  policy. 
K,  Hen.  Call  in  the  messengers  sent  from  the 
dauphin. 
[ExU  on  aUendani.    The  King  aseende  hia 
throne. 
Now  are  we  well  resolv'd :  and,— by  God's  help, 
And  yours^  the  noble  sinews  of  our  power,-— 
France  bemg  ours,  we'll  bend  it  to  our  awe. 
Or  break  it  all  to  pieces :  Or  there  we'll  sit. 
Ruling  in  large  and  ample  empery,* 
O'er  France,  and  all  her  almost  kingly  dukedoms 
Or  lay  these  bones  in  an  unworthy  urn, 
Tombless,  with  no  remembrance  over  them : 
Either  our  history  shall,  with  full  mouth. 
Speak  freely  of  our  acta :  or  else  our  grave, 
Like  Turkish  mute,  shall  have  a  tonguelesa  mouth. 
Not  worship'd  with  a  waxen  epitaph. 

Enter  Jlmbateadmrt  0/ France. 

Now  are  we  well  prepar'd  to  know  the  pleasure 
Of  our  fair  cousin  dauphin ;  for,  we  hear. 
Your  ffreoting  is  from  him,  not  from  the  king. 

^mb.  May  It  please  your  majesty,  to  give  us  leave 
Freely  to  render  what  we  have  in  charge ; 
Or  shall  we  sparingly  show  you  far  ofl^ 
The  dauphin's  meaninfr,  and  our  embassy  7 

K,  Hen,  We  are  no  tyrant,  but  a  Christian  king ; 
Unto  whose  grace  our  passion  is  as  subject, 
As  are  our  wretches  fetter'd  in  our  prisons : 
Therefore,  with  frank  and  with  uncurbed  plainness, 
Tell  us  the  dauphin's  mind. 

Jimb,  Thus  then,  in  few. 

Vour  htjBfhness,  lately  sending  into  France, 
Did  claim  some  eertain  dukcxioms.  in  the  right 
Of  your  great  predecessor,  king  Edward  the  third. 
In  answer  of  which  claim,  the  prince  our  master 
Says.— that  you  aaTOur  too  much  of  your  youth ; 
And  bids  you  be  adtis'd,  (here's  nought  in  France, 
That  can  Dc  with  a  nimble  galUard*  won ; 


Ton  cannot  revel  into  dokedoasa  there : 
He  therefore  aenda  yoc,  roeeter  for  your  apiiii» 
This  tun  of  treasure :  and,  in  lieu  of  this. 
Desires  you,  let  the  dukedoouL  that  you  c1aiin| 
Hear  no  more  of  you.    This  the  dauphin  spaa 

K.  Hen.  What  treasure,  uncle  7 

Exe.  Tennis-balls,  ny  tkg«. 

K.  Hen,  We  are  glad,  the  dauphin  la  so  pleft* 
sant  with  ua ; 
His  present,  and  your  pains,  we  thank  yoa  for  s 
When  we  hare  match'd  ofn*  rackets  to  Owse  ballf 
We  will,  in  France,  by  God's  erace,  play  a  set. 
Shall  strike  his  fathers  crown  into  the  haxaid  :• 
Tell  him,  he  hath  made  a  match  with  auc*  a 

wrangler. 
That  all  the  courU  of  France  will  be  disturb'd 
With  chaces.*    And  we  understand  him  ncll. 
How  he  comes  o'er  ua  with  our  wilder  days. 
Not  measuring  what  use  we  made  of  them. 
We  never  Talu'd  this  poor  seat*  of  England : 
And  therefore,  living  hence,*  did  give  ourseif 
To  barbarous  license ;  As  'tis  ever  common. 
That  men  are  merriest  when  they  are  from  noma 
But  tell  the  dauphin,— I  will  keep  my  state ; 
Be  like  a  king,  and  show  my  sail  of  greatncaa, 
When  I  do  rous^  me  in  my  throne  of  France  * 
For  that  I  have  laid  by  my  majesty. 
And  plodded  like  a  man  for  working  days ; 
But  I  will  rise  tiiere  with  so  full  ajlory, 
That  I  will  dazzle  all  the  eyes  of  France, 
Yea,  strike  the  dauphin  blind  to  look  on  us. 
And  tell  the  pleasant  prince, — this  mock  of  his 
Hath  turn'd  tiis  balls  to  pun-stones ;  and  his  soul 
Shall  stand  sore  charged  for  the  wasteful  vengeaoct 
That  shall  fly  with  them :   for  many  a  tho^^fawl 

widows 
Shall  this  his  mock  mock  out  of  their  dear  hoshaDds; 
Mock  mothers  from  their  sons,  mock  castles  down; 
And  some  are  yet  ungotten,  and  unborn. 
That  shall  have  couse  to  curse  the  daujpmn'a  sconu 
But  this  lies  all  within  the  will  of  God, 
To  whom  I  do  appeal ;  And  in  whose  name, 
Tell  you  the  dauphin,  1  am  coming  on. 
To  venge  me  as  I  may,  and  to  put  forth 
My  rightful  hand  in  a  well-hallow'd  cause. 
So,  get  you  hence  in  peace ;  and  tell  the  dauphm. 
His  jest  will  savour  but  of  shallow  wit. 
When  thousands  weep,  more  than  did  laogfa  at  iL-> 
Convey  them  with  safe  conduct.— Fare  you  welL 
[Extunt  Ambassadors. 

Exe,  This  was  a  merry  message. 

K.  Hen,  We  hope  to  make  the  sender  blush  at  iU 
[Descenie  film  his  throu» 
Therefore,  my  lords,  omit  no  happy  hour. 
That  may  give  furtherance  to  our  expedition : 
For  we  have  now  no  thought  in  us  but  France ; 
Save  those  to  God,  that  run  before  our  businesa. 
Therefore,  let  our  proportions  for  these  wan 
Be  soon  collected ;  and  all  things  thought  upon, 
That  may.  with  reasonable  swiftness,  add 
More  feathers  to  our  wings ;  for,  God  before. 
We'll  chide  this  daupMn  at  his  father's  door/ 
Therefore,  let  every  man  now  task  his  tuoo^i^ 
That  this  fair  action  may  on  foot  be  hrougml 

t£zMwi 


» 1 


Sober,  grvrt, 
^-    '  iSn. 


(2)  Executionere. 
I  Dominion.  (4)  An  ancient  dance.        1 

16}  A  place  in  the  tennia-court  into  which  thcj 


ACT  II. 

Enter  Chorus, 
Char,  Now  all  the  youth  of  England  «re  «■  ft* 


struck. 


1    (6)  A  term  at  tennis,       (7)  The 
I    (8)  Withdrawing  from  the  court. 
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And  tilken  liaUiiurg  in  Um  wmrdrobo  lioe ; 

Now  thrive  the  armourers,  and  honour's  thought 

Reigns  aolely  in  the  breast  of  every  man : 

They  tell  the  pasture  now.  to  buy  the  horse ; 

Following  the  mirror  of  all  Christian  kingsi 

Witli  wiof^ed  heels,  as  £nglish  Mercuries^ 

For  now  sits  Expectation  in  the  air ; 

And  hides  a  sword,  from  hilts  unto  the  point. 

With  erowns  imperial,  crowns,  and  coronets. 

Promised  to  Harry,  and  his  followers. 

The  French,  advis'd  by  good  intelligence 

Of  this  most  dreadful  preparation. 

Shake  in  their  fear :  and  with  pale  policy 

Seek  to  divert  the  English  purposes. 

O  Enffland !— model  to  thy  inward  greatness, 

Like  utile  body  with  a  mighty  heart,— 

What  might'st  thou  d(k  that  honour  would  thee  do, 

Were  all  thy  children  kind  and  natural ! 

But  see  thy  Tault !  France  hath  in  thee  found  out 

A  nest  of  hollow  bosoms,  which  he*  fills 

With  treacherous  crowns ;  and  three  corrupted 

men. — 
One,  Rkhara  earl  of  Cambridge;  and  the  second, 
Henry  lord  Scroop  of  Masham ;  and  the  third. 
Sir  Tnomas  Grey,  knizht  of  Northumberland,— 
Hare,  for  the  giU*  of  France,  (O  sruilt,  indeed!) 
Confirmed  conspiracy  with  fearful  France ; 
And  by  their  hands  this  grace  of  kings  must  die 
(If  hell  and  treason  hold  their  promises,) 
Ere  he  I  '      *  •    '    -  ,  .    ~      . 


take  ship  for  France,  and  in  Southampton. 
Linger  your  patience  on :  and  well  digest 
The  abuse  of  distance,  while  we  force  a  play. 
The  sum  is  paid ;  the  traitors  are  agreed; 
The  king  is  set  from  London ;  and  the  scene 
is  now  transported,  gentles,  to  Southampton : 
There  is  the  plarhouse  now,  there  must  you  sit : 
And  thence  to  France  shall  we  convey  you  safe. 
And  bring  you  back,  charming  the  narrow  seas 
To  give  you  aentle  pass ;  for,  if  we  may, 
We'll  not  offend  one  stomach  with  our  play. 
But,  till  the  king  come  forth,  and  not  till  then. 
Unto  Southampton  do  we  shift  our  scene.     [ExU, 

SCEJfE  L^Tke  iame,  Eastcheap.  Enter  Nym 
and  Bardolph. 

Sard.  Well  met,  corporal  Nym. 

•Vym.  Good  morrow,  lieutenant  Bardolph. 

Bord,  What,  are  ancient  Pistol  and  you  friends 
yet? 

AVm.  For  my  part,  I  care  not :  I  say  little :  but 
when  time  shall  serve,  there  shall  be  smiles ;— but 
that  shall  be  as  it  may.  I  dare  not  fight ;  but  I  will 
wink,  and  hold  out  mine  iron :  It  is  a  simple  one  ; 
but  what  though  ?  it  will  toast  cheese :  and  it  will 
endure  cold  as  another  man's  sword  will :  and 
there's  the  humour  of  it. 

Bard,  I  will  bestow  a  breakfast,  to  make  you 
friends ;  and  we'll  be  all  three  sworn  brothers  to 
France ;  let  it  be  so,  good  corporal  Nym. 

i^V-  'Faith,  I  will  live  so  long  as  I  may.  that's 
the  certain  of  it ;  and  when  I  cannot  live  any  longer, 
I  will  do  as  I  may :  that  is  my  rest,'  that  is  the 
rendezvous  of  it 

Bard.  It  is  ceit^n,  corporal,  that  he  is  married 
to  Nell  Quickly :  and,  certainly,  she  did  you  wrong ; 
for  you  were  troth-plight  to  her. 

Jrym.  I  cannot  tell ;  things  must  be  as  they  may 
oien  may  sleep,  and  they  may  have  their  throats 
ibout  them  at  that  time ;  and,  some  say,  knives 

( I ) «.  e.  The  king  of  France,    (t)  Golden  money. 
(3)  What  I  am  resolved  on.     (4)  Clowu. 
(5)  Par  Dieu  !  (6)  Name  of  a  demon. 

(7)  Breathe  your  last 


have  edges.  It  must  be  as  it  may :  though  paUeaeo 
be  a  tired  nar^  yet  she  will  plod.  There  must  W 
conclusions.   Well,  I  cannot  tell. 

EnUr  Pistol  and  Mrt.  Quickly. 

Bard.  Here  comes  ancient  Pistol,  and  his  wife 
—good  corporal,  be  patient  here.— How  now,  mine 
host  Pistol  7 

Piat.  Base  tike,*  call'st  thou  me— host  ? 
Now,  by  this  hand  I  swear.  I  scorn  the  term : 
Nor  shall  my  Nell  keep  loagers. 

Qtttcilr.  No,  br  mv  troth,  not  long :  for  we  cannot 
lodge  and  board  a  dozen  or  fourteen  gentlewomen, 
that  live  honestlv  by  the  prick  of  their  needles,  but 
it  will  be  thought  we  keep  a  bawdy-house  straiirht 
[Nymrfrowa  hit  t%Bord.\0  well-a-day.  Lady,  if  he 
be  not  drawn  now !  O  Lord !  here's  corporal 
Nym's — now  we  shall  have  wilful  adultery  and 
murder  committed.  Good  lieutenant  Bardolph,— 
good  corporal,  offer  nothing  here. 

AVm.  Pish! 

Put.  Pish  for  thee,  Iceland  dog !  thou  prick-ear'd 
cur  of  Iceland  I 

^vick.  Good  corporal  Nym,  show  the  valour  of 
a  man,  and  put  up  thy  sword. 

•A/V"^  Will  you  shog  off7  I  would  have  you  m^uj. 
\Shtaihing  ni$  twerd, 

Pist  Solus,  egregious  dog  r  O  riper  vile ! 
The  sclus  in  thy  most  marvellous  face ; 
The  totttf  in  thy  teeth,  and  in  thy  throat. 
And  in  thy  hateful  lungs,  jrea,  in  thy  maw,  perdy  ;* 
And,  which  is  worse,  within  thy  nasty  mouth ! 
I  do  retort  the  soha  in  thy  bowels : 
For  I  can  take,  and  Pistol's  cock  is  up, 
And  flashing  fire  will  follow. 

^Tym.  I  am  not  Barbason  ;*  you  cannot  conjure 
me.  I  have  a  humour  to  knock  you  indifferently 
well:  If  you  grow  foul  with  me.  Pistol,  I  win 
scour  your  with  my  rapier,  as  I  may,  in  fair  terms : 
If  you  would  walk  off*,  I  would  pnck  your  guts  a 
little,  in  good  terms,  as  I  may  ;  and  that's  the 
humour  of  it 

J'iif .  0  braggard  vile,  and  damned  Airious  wight  I 
Tne  grave  doth  gape^  and  doting  death  is  near ; 
Therefore  exhale.*  [Pistol  and  Nym  draw. 

Bard.  Hear  me,  hear  me  what  I  say :— he  that 
strikes  the  first  stroke,  I'll  run  him  up  to  the  hilts, 
as  I  am  a  soldier.  [Draws. 

Pist.  An  oath  of  mickle  might ;  and  fury  shall 
abate. 
Give  me  thy  fist,  thy  foro-foot  to  me  give ; 
Thy  spirits  are  most  tall. 

Aym.  I  will  cut  thv  throat,  one  time  or  othei 
in  fair  terms ;  that  is  the  humour  of  it. 

Pist  Cmtp  le  gorge,  that's  the  word?— I  thee 
defy  again. 

0  hound  of  Cretef*  think'st  thou  my  spouse  to  get? 
No ;  to  the  spital*  gO| 

And  from  the  powdenng  tub  of  infamy. 
Fetch  forth  the  lazar  kite  of  Cressid's  kind,** 
Doll  Tear-sheet  she  by  name,  and  her  espouse  t 

1  have,  and  I  will  hold,  the  quondam**  Quickly 
For  the  only  she ;  and— Pouca,  there's  enough. 

Enter  the  Boy. 
Boy.  Mine  host  Pistol,  you  must  come  to  m) 
master, — and  you,  hostess ; — he  is  very  sick,  and 
would  to  bed.— Good  Bardolph,  put  thy  nose  bo- 
tween  hi.i  shrets,  and  do  the  office  of  a  warming 
pan :  'faith,  he's  very  ill. 

(R)  Bloodhmint.  (9)  HosplUl. 

(10)  OrCrcssida's  nature,  sec  the  play  ofTr*»lllM 
and  Cr#»MiHa. 

(11)  Formerly. 
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Bard,  Away,  jou  rofptt, 

Q,uUk,  Br  my  troth,  he'll  yield  the  crow  a  pud- 
ding GDC  01  these  days :  the  king  has  killea  his 
heart.— Good  husband,  come  home  presently. 

[Exeunt  Mrs,  Quickly  ana  Boy. 

Bard,  Come,  shall  I  make  you  two  fnends  7  We 
must  to  France  together ;  Why,  the  deril,  should 
we  keep  knives  to  cut  one  another's  throats  7 

Pist.  Let  floods  o'erswell,  and  fiends  for  food 
howl  on ! 

JVyn.  You'll  pay  me  the  eight  shillings  I  won 
or  you  at  betting  7 

Pist,  Base  is  the  slare  that  pays. 

Jfym,  That  now  I  will  have ;  tliat's  the  humour 
ofiU 

Piat.  As  manhood  shall  compound ;  Push  home. 

Bard,  Br  this  sword,  he  that  makes  the  first 
thrust,  I'll  kill  him ;  by  this  sword,  I  will. 

Pist,  Sword  is  an  oath,  and  oaths  must  hare 
tiicir  course. 

Bard,  Corporal  Nym,  an  thou  wilt  he  friends, 
be  friends .  an  thou  wilt  not,  why  then  be  enemies 
with  me  too.    Pry'thee,  put  up. 

J>l)fm,  I  shall  nare  my  eight  shillings,  I  won  of 
you  at  betting  7 

Pist,  A  noble'  shalt  thou  have,  and  present  pay  •, 
And  liquor  likewise  will  I  give  to  thee, 
And  friendship  shall  combme,  and  brotherhood  : 
I'll  live  by  Nym,  and  Nym  shall  live  by  me ; — 
Is  not  this  just  7— for  I  shall  sutler  be 
Unto  the  camp,  and  profits  will  accrue. 
Give  me  thy  han4. 

.A/]/m.  I  shall  have  my  noble  7 

Ptst,  In  cash  most  justly  paid. 

JVVm.  Well  then,  that's  the  humour  of  iL 

Rt'tnier  Mrs,  Quickly. 
QiticX:.  As  ever  you  came  of  women,  come  in 

r'cklv  to  sir  John  :    Ah,  poor  heart !  he  is  so 
keu  of  a  Ihirning  auotidian  tertian,  that  it  is  most 
lamentable  to  behold.    Sweet  men,  come  to  him. 

.Vvm.  The  king  hath  run  bad  humours  on  the 
kniffht,  that's  the  even  of  it. 

Pist,  Nym.  thou  hast  spoke  the  right ; 
His  heart  is  iracted^  and  corroborate. 

Xiftn,  The  king  is  a  good  king :  but  it  must  be 
ts  it  may ;  he  passes  some  humours,  and  careers. 

Pist,  Let  us  condole  the  knight ;  for,  lambldns, 
we  will  live.  [Exeunt, 

SCE^E  //.—Southampton.   ,9  ccunciUehamber. 
Enter  Exeter,  Bedford,  and  Westmoreland. 
Bed,  'Fore  God,  his  grace  is  bold,  to  trust  these 

traitors. 
Exe.  They  shall  be  apprehended  by  and  by. 
West,   How   smooth  and  even  Uiey  do  bear 
themselves ! 
As  if  alleifiance  in  their  bosom  sat. 
Crowned  with  faith,  and  constant  loyalty. 

Bed.  The  king  hath  note  of  all  that  they  intend^ 
By  interception  which  they  dream  not  off 

Exe,  Nay,  but  the  man  that  was  his  bedfellow. 
Vlliom  he  hath  cloy'd  and  grac'd  with  princely 

favours, — 
That  he  should,  for  a  forciecn  purse,  so  sell 
His  sovereign's  life  to  death  and  treachery ! 

Tntmpet   sounds.     Enter  King  Henry,   Scroop, 
Cambridge,  Grey,  Lords^  md  Mtendants, 
K,  Hen.  Now  sits  the  wind  fair,  and  we  will 
aboard. 

(U  A  coin,  value  six  shilling  and  eight-pence. 
(2)  Force.   (S)  Compounded.    (4)  Recompense. 


My  lord  of  Cambridge,— and  my  Uiid  lord  o 
Masham, — 

And   you,   mr  gentle  knight, give  me  yonr 

thoughts : 
Think  you  not,  that  the  powers  we  bear  with  iia, 
Will  cut  their  passage  through  the  force  of  France ; 
Doing  the  execution,  and  the  act. 
For  whieh  we  hare  in  head*  assembled  them  7 

Scroop,  No  doubt,  my  liege,  if  each  man  do  his 
best 

K,  Hen,  I  doubt  not  that:  since  we  are  veil 
persuaded, 
We  carry  not  a  heart  with  us  from  hence, 
That  grows  not  in  a  fair  consent  with  ours ; 
Nor  leare  not  one  behind,  that  doth  not  wish 
Success  and  conquest  to  attend  on  us. 

Com.  Nerer  was  monarch  better  fear'd,  and  lov'd, 
Than  is  your  majesty :  there's  not,  I  think,  a  subject 
That  sits  in  heart-gnef  and  uneasiness 
Under  the  sweet  shade  of  your  goremmetit. 

Grey,  Even  those,  that  were  your  fat  her's  enemies, 
Hare  steep'd  their  galls  in  honey ;  and  do  serve  you 
With  hearts  create*  of  duty  and  of  zeal. 

K,  Hen,   Yft  therefore  hare  great  cause  of 
thankfulness ; 
And  shall  forget  the  office  of  our  hand. 
Sooner  than  quittance^  of  desert  and  merit, 
According  to  the  weight  and  worthiness. 

Serm,  So  serrice  shall  with  steeled  sinewa  toil ; 
And  labour  shall  refresh  itself  with  hope, 
To  do  your  ffrace  incessant  serrices. 

K,  Hen,  We  judge  no  less.— Uncle  of  Exeter, 
Enlarge  the  man  committed  yesterday. 
That  raiPd  against  our  person :  we  consider, 
It  was  excess  of  wine  that  set  him  on : 
And,  on  his  more  adrice,*  we  pardon  him. 

Scroop.  That's  mercy,  but  too  much  security: 
Let  him  be  punish'd,  sorereign ;  lest  example 
Breed,  by  his  svfferance.  more  of  such  a  kind. 

K,  Hen,  O,  let  us  yet  be  merciful. 

Com.  So  may  your  hirhness,  and  yet  punish  too. 

Grey.  Sir,  you  show  great  mercy,  if  you  gire  him 
life, 
After  the  taste  of  much  correction. 

K,  Hen,  Alas,  your  too  much  lore  and  care  of  me 
Are  heary  orisons*  'gainst  this  poor  wretch. 
If  little  faults^  proceeding  on  distemper. 
Shall  not  be  wiiik'd  at,  how  shall  we  stretch  oar  ejt. 
When   capital   crimes,   chew'd,  swallow'd,  ana 

digested. 
Appear  before  us  7— We'll  yet  enlanre  that  man. 
Though  Cambridge,  Scroop,  and  Grey,— in  their 

dear  care, 
And  tender  preserration  of  our  person,— 
Would  hare  him  punish'd.  And  now  to  our  French 

causes; 
Who  are  the  late*  commissionen  7 

Com.  I  one,  my  lord ; 
Your  highness  bade  me  ask  for  it  to-day. 

Scroop.  So  did  you  me,  my  liege. 

Grey.  And  me,  my  royal  sorereign. 

K,  Hen,  Then,  Richard,  eari  of  Cambridge, 
there  is  yours ; — 
There  yours,  lord  Scroop  of  Mtsham ;— and,  sic 

knight, 
Grey  of  Northumberland,  this  same  is  yours  :— 
Read  them :  and  know,  I  know  your  worthiness.- 
My  lord  of  Westmoreland, — and  uncle  Exeter,— 
We  will  aboard  to-nighU— Why,  how  now,  gentle 

men  7 
What  see  you  in  those  papers,  that  you  lose 


(6)  Better  information, 
r?)  Lately  appointed. 


(6)  Pnyera. 
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So  mdch  coi  .plezion  7*  Look  je,  how  they  change  I 
Their  cheeks  are  paper. — why,  what  read  you 

there, 
That  hath  so  cnwarded  and  chasM  your  blood 
Out  or  appearance  7 

Cam,  I  do  confess  mv  fault ; 

.\nd  do  submit  roe  to  your  highness*  mercy. 

Grey,  Scroop,  To  which  we  all  appeal. 

K,  Hen,  The  mercy,  that  was  quick'  in  us  but  late. 
By  your  own  counsel  is  suppressM  and  killM : 
Vou  must  not  dare,  for  shame,  to  talk  of  mercy ; 
For  your  own  reasons  turn  into  your  bosoms. 
As  dogs  upon  their  masters,  worrying  them.-— 
See  you.  mf  princes,  and  my  noble  peers, 
These  English  monsters  I  My  lord  of  Cambridge 

here,— 
You  know,  how  apt  our  love  was,  to  accord 
To  furnish  him  with  all  appertinents 
Belonging  to  his  honour ;  and  this  man 
Halh,  for  a  few  lizht  crowns,  iiffhtly  conspir'd, 
And  sworn  unto  tne  practices  of  France, 
To  kill  us  here  in  Hampton :  to  the  which. 
This  knight,  no  less  for  bounty  bound  to  us 
Than  Cambridge  is, — hath  likewbe  sworn. — Buk  0 ! 
What  shall  I  sa}  to  thee^  lord  Scroop :  thou  cruel, 
Ingratcful,  savage,  and  inhuman  creature ! 
Thou,  that  didst  bear  the  key  of  all  my  counsels, 
That  knew'st  the  very  bottom  of  my  soul. 
That  almost  might*st  hare  coinM  me  into  gold, 
Would'st  thou  have  practised  on  me  for  thy  use? 
May  it  be  possible,  that  foreign  hire 
Could  out  of  thee  extract  one  spark  of  ctA, 
That  might  annoy  my  finger  7  'tis  so  strange. 
That,  though  the  truth  of  it  stands  off  as  gross 
As  black  from  white,  my  eye  will  scarcely  see  it 
Treason,  and  murder,  ever  kept  together. 
As  two  yoke-devils  sworn  to  eilherTs  purpose, 
Working  so  grossly  in  a  natural  cause. 
That  admiration  did  not  whoop  at  them : 
But  thou,  *gainst  all  proportion,  didst  bring  in 
Wonder,  to  wait  on  treason,  and  on  murder : 
And  whatsoever  cunning  fiend  it  was. 
That  wrought  upon  thee  so  preposterously, 
Il*ath  got  the  voice  in  hell  for  excellence : 
And  other  devils,  that  suggest  by  treasons, 
Do  botch  and  bungle  up  damnation 
With  patches,  colours,  and  with  forms  being  fetched 
From  glistering sembHinccI 5£piety ; 
But  he,  that  tempered*  thde,  nSpe  Ihee  stand  up, 
uave  thee  no  instance  wh^*  tmHrshould*st  do  treason. 
Unless  to  dub  thee  with  Ine  name  of  traitor. 
If  that  same  dxmon,  that  hath  gulPd  thee  thus. 
Should  with  his  lion  gait'  walk  the  whole  world. 
He  mifrht  return  to  vasty  TaKar*  back, 
And  tell  the  legions — I  can  never  win 
A  soul  so  easy  as  that  Ens?lishraan*s. 
0.  how  hast  thou  with  jealousy  infected 
Tne  sweetness  of  alliance !  Show  men  dutiful  7 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  Seem  they  grave  and  learned  7 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  Come  they  of  noble  family  7 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  Seem  they  religious  7 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  Or  are  tliey^  spare  in  diet ; 
Free  from  gross  passion,  or  of  mirth,  or  anger: 
Constant  in  spirit,  not  swerving  v/ith  the  blood ; 
Garnish*d  ana  deekM  in  modest  complement  ;* 
Not  working  with  the  eye,  without  the  ear. 
And,  bat  in  punrcd  judgment,  trusting  neither  7 
Such,  and  so  finely  bolted,*  didst  thou  seem : 
And  thus  thy  f^ll  hath  left  a  kind  of  blot, 
To  mark  the  'ull-fraught  man,  and  best  mdued,* 
With  some  suspicion.    I  will  weep  for  thee ; 

(1 )  Living.        (f )  Rendentd  thee  pliible. 
(S)  Pace,  step.  (4)  Tartarus. 


pjour 


For  this  revolt  of  thine,  methinks,  is  Uke 
Another  fall  of  man.— Their  faults  are  open. 
Arrest  them  to  the  answer  of  the  law ; — 
And  God  acquit  them  of  their  practices ! 

Exe,  I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name  of 
Richard  earl  of  Cambridge. 

I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name  of  Henry 
lord  Scroop  of  Masham. 

I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name  of 
Thomas  Grey,  knight  of  Northumberland. 

Scroop,  Our  purposes  God  justly  hath  diflco«er*d ; 
And  I  repent  mv  (auU,  more  than  my  death  ; 
Which  I  oeseecn  your  highness  to  forgive. 
Although  my  body  pay  the  price  of  it. 

Canu  For  me, — the  ^old  oiF  ranee  did  not  seduce ; 
Although  I  did  admit  it  as  a  motive. 
The  sooner  to  eflect  what  I  intended : 
But  God  be  thanked  for  prevention ; 
Which  I  in  sufferance  heartily  will  rgolee. 
Beseeching  God,  and  you,  to  pardon  me. 

Grey,  Never  did  faithful  suuject  more  rejoice 
At  the  discoverer  of  most  dangerous  treason. 
Than  1  do  at  this  hour  joy  o*er  myself. 
Prevented  from  a  damned  enterprise : 
My  fault,  but  not  my  body,  pardon,  sovereign. 

A.  Hen,  God  quit  you  m  his  mercy !  Hear  )C 
sentence. 

You  have  conspir'd  against  our  roral  person, 
Join'd  with  an  enemy  proclaimed,  and  from  his 

coffers 
Receiv'd  the  golden  earnest  of  our  death ; 
Wherein  you  would  have  sold  your  king  to  slaughter. 
His  princes  and  his  peers  to  servitude. 
His  subjects  to  oppression  and  contempt. 
And  his  whole  kingdom  unto  desolation. 
Touching  our  person,  seek  we  no  revenge ; 
But  we  our  kingdom's  safety  must  so  tender, 
Whose  ruin  you  three  sought,  that  to  her  laws 
We  do  deliver  you.    Get  you  therefore  hence. 
Poor  miserable  wretches,  to  your  death : 
The  taste  whereof,  God,  of  his  mercy,  give  you 
Patience  to  endure,  and  true  repentance 
Of  all  your  dear  offences !— £ear  them  hence. 

[Exeunt  conspirators  guarded. 
Now,  lords,  for  France  j  the  enterprise  whereof 
Shall  be  to  you,  as  us,  like  glorious. 
We  doubt  not  of  a  fair  and  lucky  war ; 
Since  God  so  graciously  hath  brought  to  Ii;;ht 
This  dangerous  treason,  lurking  in  our  way. 
To  hinder  our  beginnings,  we  doubt  not  now, 
But  every  rub  is  smoothed  on  our  way. 
Then,  forth,  dear  countrymen  :  let  us  deliver 
Our  puissance  into  the  hand  of  God, 
Putting  it  straight  in  expedition. 
Cheer^  to  sea ;  the  sisrns  of  war  advance . 
No  king  of  England,  if  not  king  of  France.    [JSxt. 

SCEJ<rE  /i/.— London.   Mrs.  Quickly's  ktust  m 

Eastcheap.    £nier  Pistol,  Jtfrt.  Quickly,  Nym, 

Bardolph,  and  Boy. 

Qutcil:.  Pr'ythec,  honey-sweet  husband,  let  me 
bring*  thee  to  Staines. 

Pist.  No;  for  my  manly  heart  doth  yeam.»— 
Bardolph,  be  blithe ;— Nym,  rouse  thy  vaunting 

veins ; 
Boy,  bristle  thy  courage  up;  for  Falstaffhe  is  dead, 
And  we  must  yearn  therefore. 

Bard,  'Would,  I  were  with  him,  wheresome'er 
he  is,  either  in  heaven,  or  in  hell ! 

Q,idek,  Nay.  sure,  he's  not  in  hell ;  he's  in  Ar- 
thur's bosom,  if  ever  man  went  to  Arthur's  bosom. 

(5)  Accomplishment   (6)  Sifted.  (7)  Endowed. 
(8)  Attend.  (9)  Grieve. 
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'A  made  a  fhiw  end.  and  went  away,  an  H  had 
been  any  ehrintom'  cnild ;  'a  parted  even  Jast  be- 
tween twelve  and  one,  e'en  at  turning  o'the  tide : 
for  after  I  saw  him  fumble  with  the  sheets,  ana 
play  with  flowers,  and  smile  upon  his  ffngers'  ends, 
I  knew  there  was  but  one  way ;  for  his  nose  was 
as  sharp  as  a  pen.  and  'a  babbled  of  ^reeit  fields. 
How  now,  sir  John  7  quoth  I :  what,  man !  be  of 
good  eheer.  So  >a  cned  out— God,  God,  God ! 
Uiree  or  four  times :  now  L  to  comfort  him.  bid 
him,  'a  should  not  think  of  God ;  I  hoped,  there 
was  no  need  to  trouble  himself  with  anv  such 
thoughts  yet:  80,  'a  bade  me  lav  more  clothes  on 
his  feet :  1  put  my  hand  into  the  bed,  and  felt  them, 
And  they  were  as  cold  as  any  stone ;  then  I  felt  to 
his  knees,  and  so  upward,  and  upward,  and  all 
vas  as  cold  as  any  stone. 

Jfmn,  They  say,  he  cried  out  for  sack. 

Qvkk.  Ay,  that 'a  did. 

Bard,  And  of  women. 

aukk.  Nay,  that  'a  did  not 

Bog.  Yes,  that  *a  did ;  and  said,  th^  were  devils 
incarnate. 

Qtrfelk  'A  could  never  abide  carnation ;  Hwasa 
colour  he  never  liked. 

Boff.  *A  said  once,  the  devil  would  have  him 
about  women. 

<luUk,  *A  did  in  some  sort,  indeed,  handle  wo- 
men :  but  tiien  he  was  rheumatic  ;*  and  talked  of 
the  whore  of  Babylon. 

Botf.  Do  vou  not  remember,  'a  saw  a  flea  stick 
upon  Bardoiph's  nose ;  and  'a  said,  it  was  a  black 
soul  burning  in  hell-fire? 

BartL  WelL  the  fuel  is  gone,  that  maintained 
that  fire :  that's  all  the  riches  I  got  in  his  service. 

M)fm»  Shall  we  shog  oflT?  tiie  king  will  be  gone 
from  Southampton. 

FisL  Come,  let's  away.— My  love,  give  me  thy 
lips. 
E«ook  to  my  chattels,  and  my  moveables : 
Let  senses  rule ;  the  word  is,  PUeh  and  Pmf; 
Trust  none ; 

For  oaths  are  straws,  men's  faiths  are  wafer-cakes, 
And  hold-fast  is  the  only  dog,  my  duck ; 
Therefore,  caoeto  be  thy  counsellor. 
Go,  clear  thy  crystals.^— Yoke-fellows  in  arms, 
Let  us  to  France !  like  horse-leeches,  my  boys ; 
To  sock,  to  suck|  the  very  blood  to  suck ! 

Boff,  And  that  is  but  unwholesome  food,  they  say. 

put.  Touch  her  soft  mouth,  and  march. 

Bard.  Farewell,  hostess.  [Kitting  ker. 

Ay».  I  cannot  kiss,  that  is  the  humour  of  it ; 
but  adieu. 

/Nff.  Let  housewifery  appear;  keep  close,  I  thee 
command. 

4lii<dk.  Farewell ;  adieu.  [Emmt. 

BCE^E  /r.— France.  ^  room  in  ike  French 
Kinfi's  pdaee.  Enter  the  French  Kinir  attended  f 
the  Dauphin,  the  Duke  qf  Burgundy,  the  Consta- 
a^and  othera, 

Fr,  King,  Thus  come  the  English  with  fiiU  power 
upon  us; 
And  more  than  carefully  it  us  concerns, 
To  answer  rojrally  in  our  defences. 
Therefore  the  dukes  of  Berry,  and  of  Bretagne, 
Of  Brebant,  and  of  Orleans,  shall  make  foflh,— 
And  you,  prince  dauphin,—with  all  swift  despatch. 
To  line,  and  new  repair,  our  towni  of  war. 
^Vith  men  of  courage,  and  with  means  defendant 


8> 


I)  A  cHHd  not  more  than  a  month  okL 
t)  Mrs.  Quickly  means  lunatic. 
<S)Drv  thy  eyes. 


For  England  his  approaches  makes  aa  fiereei 
As  waters  to  the  sucking  of  a  gulC 
It  fits  us  then,  to  be  as  provident 
As  fear  may  teach  us,  out  of  late 
Left  by  the  fatal  and  n^ected  English 
Upon  our  fields. 

Dau.  My  most  redoubted  &thar, 

It  is  most  meet  we  arm  us  'gainst  the  foe 
For  peace  itself  should  not  so  dull*  a  kiii| 
(Though  war^  nor  no  known  quarrel, 

question,) 
But  that  defences,  musters,  preparations, 
Should  be  maintain'd,  assembled,  and  collected* 
As  were  a  war  in  expectation. 
Therefore,  I  say,  'lis  meet  we  all  go  forth. 
To  view  the  siclc  and  feeble  parts  of  France: 
And  let  us  do  it  with  no  show  of  Arar ; 
No,  with  no  more,  than  if  we  heard  that  Enghad 
Were  busied  with  a  Whitsun  morris-danee : 
For,  my  good  liege,  she  is  so  idly  king'd. 
Her  sceptre  so  fantastically  borne 
B V  a  vain,  giddy,  shallow,  humorous  youth. 
That  fear  attends  her  noL 

Con,  0  peace,  prince  dauphn 

You  are  too  much  mistaken  in  this  king : 
Question  your  grece  the  late  ambassadors,*- 
With  what  great  state  he  heard  their  embaunj. 
How  well  supplied  with  noble  counsellors, 
How  modest  in  exception,^  and,  withal, 
How  tenible  in  constant  resolution, — 
And  you  shall  find,  his  vanities  fore-spent^ 
Were  but  the  outside  of  the  Roman  Brutus, 
Covering  discretion  with  a  coat  of  fully ; 
As  gardeners  do  with  ordure  hide  those  roots 
That  shall  first  spring,  and  be  most  delie^. 

Dau.  Well,  tis  not  so,  my  lord  high  ci 


But  though  we  think  it  so,  it  is  no  matter : 
In  cases  of  defence,  'tis  best  to  weigh 
The  enemy  more  mighty  than  he  seems, 
So  the  proportions  of  defence  are  fill'd ; 
Which,  of  a  weak  and  niraardly  projection. 
Doth,  like  a  miser,  spoil  Eis  coat,  with  acanttag 
A  UtUe  cloth. 

Fr.  King.  Think  we  Idng  Harry  strong ; 
And,  princes,  look,  you  stronglv  arm  to  meet  bin 
The  kindred  of  him  nath  been  flesh'd  upon  us ; 
And  he  is  bred  out  of  that  bloody  strain,* 
That  haunted  us  in  our  familiar  paths: 
Witness  our  too  much  memorable  shame, 
When  Cressy  battle  fatallv  was  struck. 
And  all  our  princes  eaptiv'd,  by  the  hand 
Of  tiiat  black  name,  Edward  black  prince  oTWales; 
Whiles  that  his  mountain  aire,— on  mtaioataM 

standing. 
Up  In  the  air,  crown'd  with  the  golden  aan,— 
Saw  his  heroical  seed,  and  smil'a  to  see  him 
Mangle  the  work  of  nature,  and  deface 
The  patterns  that  by  God  and  byjrench  faltea 
Had  twenty  yeare  been  made.    This  is  a  atom 
Of  that  VMtorious  stock;  and  let  us  fear 
The  native  mightiness  and  fate  of  him. 

Enter  a  Messengar. 

JIfesf .  Ambassadors  from  Henry  king  oflfngiairf 
Do  cnve  admittanee  to  your  maiesty. 
/v.  Kmg,  We'll  give  them  prwent  on^mao. 
Go,  and  bring  them. 

[JBae.  Me«.  aMfecrMi  £sMib 

You  see,  this  ehace  is  hotly  fbOow^d,  Inn4k 


4)  Render  ft  caltoua.  ineaiMbto. 

>)  In  making  objections. 

6)  Wasted,  exhausted.       (T) 
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Dmu  Turn  faMd,  and  itop  pynuit :  for  coward 

dm 
Muit  ipend  their  mouths,  when  what  they  aeem  to 

threaten. 
Hant  far  before  them.    Good  my  Borereicn, 
Take  up  the  English  short ;  and  let  them  Know 
Of  what  a  monarchy  you  are  the  head : 
ScIMoTe,  my  liege,  is  not  so  vile  a  sin 
As  selA^neg^lecting. 

Ht'tnier  Lords^  tDtik  Exeter  wad  train, 

JFV .  King,  From  our  brother  England  7 

Bxe,  From  him :  and  thus  he  ^rreets  your  majesty. 
He  wills  you,  in  tlie  name  of  God  Almighty, 
That  you  divest  yourself,  and  lay  apart 
The  borrow'd  glories,  that,  by  gift  of  heaven. 
By  law  ofnature,  and  of  nations,  'long 
To  him,  and  to  his  heirs ;  namely,  the  crown. 
And  all  wide-stretched  honours  that  pertain. 
By  custom  and  the  ordinance  of  times. 
Unto  the  crown  of  France.    That  you  may  know, 
'Tis  no  sinister,  nor  no  awkward  claim, 
Pick'd  from  the  worm-hofes  of  long-Tanish*d  days. 
Nor  from  the  dust  of  old  obliTion  rak'd. 
He  sends  you  this  most  memorable  line, 

[Oi»e$a 
In  erevy  branch  truly  demonstratiTe ; 
Willing  you,  overlook  this  pedigree : 
And,  when  you  find  him  evenly  deriv'd 
From  his  most  fam'd  of  famous  ancestors, 
Edward  the  third,  he  bids  you  then  resirn 
Your  crown  and  kingdom,  indirectly  held 
From  him  the  native  and  true  challenger. 

Fr,  King,  Or  else  what  follows  ? 

Exe.  Bloody  constraint ;  for  if  you  hide  the  crown 
Even  in  your  hearts,  there  will  he  rake  for  it : 
And  therefore  in  fierce  tempest  b  he  coming, 
In  thunder,  and  in  earthquake,  like  a  Jove ; 
(That,  if  requirmg  foil,  he  will  compel ;) 
And  bids  you,  in  the  bowels  of  the  Lord, 
Deliver  up  the  crown ;  and  to  take  merey 
On  the  poor  souls,  for  whom  this  hungry  war 
Opens  his  vasty  Jaws :  and  on  your  head 
Turns  he  the  widows'  tears,  the  orphans'  cries. 
The  dead  men's  blood,  the  pining  maidens' groans. 
For  husbands,  fathers,  and  betrothed  lovers. 
That  shall  be  swallow'd  in  this  controversy. 
This  is  his  claim,  his  threafning,  and  my 
Unless  the  dauphin  be  in  presence  here. 
To  whom  expressly  I  bring  greeting  too. 

Fr.  King.  For  us,  we  will  consider  of  thisforther : 
To-morrow  shall  you  bear  our  foil  intent 
Back  to  our  brother  England. 

Dan.  For  the  dauphin, 

laUndhereforhim;  What  to  hhn  from  England  ? 

Exe,  Scorn,  and  defiance;  slight  regard,  con* 
tempt, 
Aad  any  thing  that  may  not  misbecomo 
The  mighty  sender,  doth  he  prixe  Tou  at 
Thus  says  my  king ;  and,  if  your  father's  Mghness 
]>o  not,  in  grant  of  all  demands  at  large. 
Sweeten  the  bitter  mock  you  sent  his  majesty. 
He'll  call  you  to  so  hot  tn  answer  for  it. 
That  eaves  and  womby  vaoltages  of  France 
Shall  chide'  your  trespass,  and  return  your  noek 
■  ofhisorui 


lo  second  accent 

Dtm,  Say,  if  my  fother  render  fair  reply, 
Itiaagainsimy  will:  for  I  desire 
Nothfaig  but  odds  with  England ;  to  that  end, 
As  malehhiff  to  his  youth  and  vanity, 
I  did  present  hira  wkh  those  Parte  balls. 

81 


Kxt,  He'll  make  your  Paris  Louvre  ahake  Im  lit 
Were  it  the  mistren  court  of  nusbty  Europe : 
And,  be  assur'd,  you'll  find  a  dioerence 

iAs  we,  his  subjects,  have  in  wonder  found,) 
letween  the  promise  of  his  greener  days, 
And  these  he  masters  now ;  now  he  weighs  timc^ 
Even  to  the  utmost  gnin ;  which  you  smU  nad 
In  your  own  losses,  if  he  suy  in  France. 
Fr.King,  To-morrow  shall  you  know  our  mind 

at  full. 
Exe,  Despatch  us  with  all  speed,  kat  that  our 
king 
Come  here  himself  to  Question  our  delay ; 
For  he  is  footed  in  this  land  already. 
Ft.  King,  You  shaU  be  aoon  dispateh'd«  widi 
fair  conditions ; 
A  night  is  but  small  breath,  and  tttUe  pause. 
To  answer  matten  of  this  eonaeqiieiisa. 

[Exemu 


ACT  ni. 

£nlcr  Chona. 

Cho.  Thus  with  imagin'd  wing  our  swift  scene 
flies. 
In  motion  of  no  less  celerity 
Than  that  of  thought  Suppose,  that  you  have  seen 
The  well-appointed  king  at  Hampton  pier 
Embark  his  royalty ;  and  his  brave  fleet 
With  silken  streamers  the  young  Phcebos  fomdng. 
Play  with  your  fancies ;  and  in  them  behold. 
Upon  the  hempen  tackle,  ship-boys  climbing  : 
Hear  the  shrill  whbtle,  which  doth  order  give 
To  sounds  confus'd :  behold  the  threaden  sails. 
Borne  with  the  invisible  and  creemng  wind, 
Draw  the  huge  bottoms  through  the  nirrow'd  sea. 
Breasting  the  loftv  surge :  O,  do  but  thinly 
You  stand  upon  tne  rivage*  and  behold  * 

A  cily  on  the  inconstant  billows  danciag ; 
For  so  appears  this  fleet  majestical. 
Holding  due  course  to  Harfleur.    Follow,  follow ! 
Grapple  your  minds  to  sternafe*  of  this  navy ; 
And  leave  ^our  England,  as  dead  midniaht,  still, 
Guarded  with  grandsires,  babies,  and  old  women, 
Either  past,  or  not  arriv'd  to,  pith  and  puissanee : 
For  who  IS  he,  whose  chin  is  but  enrich'd 
With  one  appearing  hair,  that  will  not  follow 
These  cull'a  and  choice-orawn  cavaliers  to  France  ? 
Work,  work,  your  thoughts,  and  therein  see  a  siege : 
Behold  the  ordnance  on  their  carriages. 
With  fatal  mouths  gaping  on  girdeo  Harfleur. 
Suppose,  the  ambassador  from  the  French  eoais 

Tells  Harrv-that  the  king  doth  oSer  Mm 
Katharine  his  daughter ;  and  with  her,  to  dowry, 
Some  pettv  and  unprofitable  dufcedoma. 
The  offer  ukes  not:  and  the  nuaUe  gunner 
With  linstock*  now  the  devilbh  cannon  touches, 

[Alarum:  and ehtmherM* go tff. 
And  down  goes  att  before  them.    Still  be  kind. 
And  eke  out  our  performanca  with  your  mind. 

[Exa, 

SCEXE  L^Tki  tame.    Before  Harfleur.    JHn^ 

rmnt.     Enter  King  Henry,  Exeter.  Bedford, 

Gloster,  and  tMUgra^  wUketjimg^addtrM. 

K,  Hen,  Once  more  unto  the  breaeh,dear  friends. 


Or  close  the  wall  up  with  our  Englnrii  dead ! 


■Kwvuiiu.  echo. 
Slams  of  the  shipo. 


(f )  Bank  or  ihora.       icannon, 


(4)  The  ataffwUch  holds  dmMtobancd  in  foii« 
■cannon. 
I    (OSmaBpiaeaaarordnanla. 
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f  n  peaee,  thereof  Dotiung  m  becomes  a  man, 

As  modest  stUloess,  amfbumilitjr : 

But  when  the  blast  of  war  blows  in  our  ears. 

Then  imitate  the  action  of  the  tiger ; 

Stiffen  tlie  sinews,  summon  up  the  blood, 

Disguise  fair  nature  with  hard-faYour'd  rage : 

Then  lend  the  ejre  a  terrible  asp^t ; 

Let  it  pry  through  the  portage  of  the  head, 

I Jke  the  orass  cannon ;  let  the  brow  overwhelm  it. 

As  fearfuUj,  as  doth  a  galled  rock 

O'erhang  and  jutty>  his  confounded*  base, 

Swill'd  with  the  wild  and  wasteful  ocean. 

Now  set  the  teeth,  and  stretch  the  nostril  wide  ; 

Hold  hard  the  breath,  and  bend  up  every  spirit 

To  his  full  height  !—0n,  on,  you  noblest  English, 

Whose  blood  is  fet*  from  fathers  of  war-proof ! 

Fathera,  that,  like  so  many  Alexanders, 

Hare,  in  these  parts,  from  mom  till  even  fought. 

And  sheath'd  their  swords  for  lack  of  argument* 

Dishonour  not  Tour  mothers :  now  attest, 

That  those,  whom  you  calrd  fathers,  did  beget 

you  I 
Be  copy  now  to  men  of  grosser  blood. 
And  teach  them  how  to  war!— And  you,  good 

yeomen, 
IVhoM  limbs  were  made  in  England,  show  us  here 
The  mettle  of  your  pasture ;  let  us  swear 
That  you  are  worth  your  breeding :  which  I  doubt 

not; 
For  there  is  none  of  you  so  mean  and  base. 
That  hath  not  noble  lustre  in  your  eyes. 
I  see  you  stand  like  greyhounds  in  the  slios, 
Strsining  upon  the  start    The  game's  afoot ; 
Follow  your  spirit :  and,  upon  this  charge. 
Cry— God  for  Harry  I  England !  and  Saint  George ! 
[Exeunt,    JUanan^  ond  chambers  go  off, 

8CEJ^  n.^The  §ami.    Foree$  pass  over  ;  then 
enter  Nym,  Bardolph,  Pistol,  and  Boy. 

Bard,  On,  on,  on,  on,  on !  to  the  breach,  to  the 
breach! 

M)fm.  Tray  thee,  corporal,  stay;  the  knocks 
-are  too  hot ;  and,  for  mine  own  part,  I  have  not  a 
case  of  lives :  the  humour  of  it  is  too  hot,  that  is 
the  Yery  olain-song  of  it 

"•'   Theplain-se 


FisL  The  plain-song  is  most  Just ;  for  humours 
do  abound ; 
Knosks  go  and  come ;  God's  vassals  drop  and  die ; 
And  sword  and  shield. 
In  bloody  field. 
Doth  win  immortal  fame. 
Boy,  'Would  I  were  in  an  ale-house  in  London ! 
I  would  give  all  my  fame  for  a  pot  of  ale,  and  safety. 
i^MtAndl; 

If  wishes  would  prevail  with  me. 
My  purpose  should  not  fall  with  me. 
But  thither  would  I  hie. 
Boy.  As  duly,  but  not  as  truly,  as  bird  doth  sing 
on  bough. 

Enter  Fluellea.     ' 

flu,   Got's  ploodl— Up  to  the  preaches,  you 
rascals !  will  you  not  up  to  the  preaches  7 

[Drmtig  them  forward, 
Pist,  Be  merciful,  great  d  uke,  ^  to  men  ot mould !  * 
Abate  thy  rage,  abate  thy  manly  rage! 
Abate  thy  rage,  great  duke ! 
uood  bawcock,  Date  thy  rage!  use  lenity,  sweet 
chuck! 

(1  >  A  nolo  to  withstand  the  encroachment  of  the 

tide.  1 

(t)  Worn,  wasted.  (S)  Fetched.  < 


,^f\fm,.  These  be  good  humours  !—joar  honoui 
wins  bad  humours. 

[Exeunt  Nym,  Pistol,  and  Baidolpb,  jU. 
Urtoed  by  Fluelien. 

Boy.  As  young  as  I  am,  1  have  observed  these 
three  s  wasHiers.  I  am  boy  to  them  all  three  -  bntall 
they  three,  though  they  would  serve  me,  eouU  not 
be  man  to  me ;  for,  indeed,  three  such  aotks  do 
not  amount  to  a  man.  For  Bardolph, — he  is  while> 
Itvered,  and  red-faced;  by  the  means  whereoC'a 
faces  it  out,  but  fights  not  For  Pistol,--^  hath  a 
killing  tongue,  ami  a  quiet  sword ;  by  the  means 
whereof  'a  breaks  words,  and  keeps  whole  weapeoa. 
For  Nym,— he  hath  heard,  that  men  of  few  wcnb 
are  the  best*  men ;  and  therefore  he  scorns  to  sty 
his  prayers,  lest  'a  should  be  thought  a  coward ;  but 
his  few  bad  words  are  match'd  with  as  few  good 
deeds ;  for  'a  never  broke  any  man's  head  but  fas 
own :  and  that  was  against  a  post,  when  he  wu 
drunk.  They  will  steal  any  thing,  and  call  it,— 
purchase.  Bardolph  stole  a  lute-case;  bore  it 
twelve  leagues,  and  sold  it  for  three  halfpenee. 
Nym  and  Bardolph,  are  sworn  brothers  in  filching; 
and  in  Calais  they  stole  a  fire-shovel :  I  knew,  by 
that  piece  of  service,  the  men  would  carry  coals.' 
They  would  have  me  as  familiar  with  men's  pockets, 
as  their  gloves  or  their  handkerchiefs :  whicn  makes 
much  against  my  manhood,  if  I  should  take  fran 
another's  pocket,  to  put  into  mine ;  for  it  is  plain 
pocketing  up  of  wrongs.  I  must  leave  them,  and 
seek  some  better  service:  their  villany  goea  against 
my  weak  stomach,  and  therefore  I  must  ea^t  up. 

[ExUhaj, 

Re-enter  Fluelien,  Gower/tOoiein^. 

Gow.  Captain  Fluelien,  you  must  come  present]? 
to  the  mines ;  the  duice  of  Gloster  would  speat 
with  you. 

Flu,  To  the  mmes  I  tell  you  the  duke,  it  is  not 
so  good  to  come  to  the  mines :  For,  look  yoo,  the 
mines  is  not  according  to  the  disciplines  of  the  war  ; 
the  concavities  of  it  is  not  sufficient ;  for,  look 


Up  all,  if  there  is  not  better  directions. 

Gow,  The  duke  of  Gloster,  to  whom  the  order  ol 
the  siege  is  given,  is  altogether  directed  by  an  Irish- 
man ;  a  very  valiant  pmntleman,  i'iaith. 

Flu,  ltiscaptainMacmon'is,isitnot7 

Gow,  I  think,  it  be. 

Flu,  By  Cheshu,  he  is  an  ass,  as  in  the  *orld:  I 
will  verify  as  much  in  his  peard:  he  has  no  more 
directions  in  the  true  disciplines  of  the  wara,  look 
you,  of  the  Roman  disciplines,  than  is  a  poppy-dog. 

Enter  Macmorris  and  Jamy,  at  a  distance. 

Gow,  Here  'a  comes;  and  the  Scots  captain 
captain  Jamy^  with  hhn. 

Fttt,  Captain  Jamy  is  a  marvellous  (aloroos  «d- 
tlcman,  that  is  certain ;  and  of  great  ezpeditten, 
and  knowledse.  in  the  ancient  wars,  upon  my  pai^ 
ticular  knowledj^  of  his  directions :  by  Chesho,  be 
will  maintain  his  argument  as  well  as  any  mflitarr 
man  in  the  'orld,  in  the  disciplines  of  t£e  pristSM 
wars  of  the  Romans. 

Jamy,  I  say,  gud-day,  eapuin  Fludlen. 

Flu,  God-den  to  your  worship,  gooteaptain  Jamy 

Gow.  How  now, captain  Macmorris?  haveyoL 
quit  the  mines  7  have  the  pioneers  given  o*er  7 


'4)  Matter,  subject. 

6)  Earth.      (7)  Bravest 

9)  DiggcMl.  (10)  Blow. 


(5)  Commander. 
(8)  Pocket  aflnnti 
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Mae.  By  Chrish  la,  i'uh  ill  done:  the  work  isn 
gift  over,  the  trumpet  sound  the  retreaL  By  my 
hand.  I  swear,  and  by  my  father's  soul,  the  work 
ish  ill  done ;  it  ish  ei?e  over :  I  would  hare  blowed 
up  the  town,  so  Gnrish  sare  me,  la,  in  an  hour. 
O,  tish  ill  done,  tub  ill  done ;  by  my  hand,  tish  ill 
done! 

Flu,  Captain  Macmorris,  I  peseech  you  now,  will 
you  Touchsafe  me,  look  you,  a  few  disputations  with 
you  7  as  partly  touching  or  concerning  the  disci- 
plines of  the  war,  the  Roman  wars,  in  the  way  of 
argument,  look  you,  and  friendly  communication ; 
partly,  to  satisfy  my  opinion,  and  partly,  for  the 
satisfaction^  look  you,  of  m^  mind,  as  touching  the 
direction  of  the  military  discipline :  that  is  the  point. 

Jamy.  It  sail  be  very  guci,  gua  feith,  sua  cap- 
tains both :  and  I  sail  ouit*  you  with  gud  leaye,  as 
I  may  pick  occasion ;  that  sail  I,  marry. 

Mae,  It  is  no  time  to  discourse,  so  Chrish  save 
me.  the  day  is  hot,  and  the  weather,  and  the  wars, 
una  the  kin$r,  and  the  dukes ;  it  is  no  time  to  dis- 
course. The  town  is  beseeched.  and  the  trumj>et 
calls  us  to  the  breach ;  and  we  talk,  and,  by  Chnsh, 
do  nothing ;  *tis  shame  for  us  all :  so  God  sa'  ma, 
Uis  shame  to  stand  still ;  it  is  shame,  by  my  hand : 
and  there  is  throats  to  be  cut,  and  works  to  be  done ; 
and  there  ish  nothing  done,  so  Chrish  sa'  me,  la. 

Jamy,  By  the  mess,  ere  theise  eyes  of  mine  take 
Ihemselves  to  slumber,  aile  do  gude  service,  or  aile 
jiirge  i'the  grund  for  it ;  ay,  or  go  to  death ;  and 
aUe  pay  it  as  valorousW  as  I  may,  that  sail  I  surelv 
do,  tnat  is  the  breffana  the  long :  Mary,  I  wad  full 
fain  heard  some  question  'tween  you  twav. 

FUt,  Captain  Macmorris,  I  think,  look  you, 
under  your  correction,  there  is  not  many  of  your 
nation—— 

Mae,  Of  my  nation?  What  ish  my  nation 7  ish 
a  villain,  and  a  bastard,  and  a  knave,  and  a  rascal? 
What  ish  mv  nation  7  Who  talks  of  my  nation  7 

Flu,  Look  you,  if  you  take  the  matter  otherwise 
than  is  meant,  captain  Macmorris,  peradventure,  I 
shall  think  you  do  not  use  me  with  that  afiability  as 
in  discretion  you  ought  to  use  me^  look  you  ;  being 
as  goot  a  man  as  yourself,  both  m  the  disciplines 
of  wars,  and  in  the  derivation  of  my  birth,  and  in 
other  particularities. 

Mae.  I  do  not  know  you  so  good  a  man  as  my- 
self: so  Chrish  save  me,  I  will  cut  off  your  head. 

Goto.  Gentlemen  both,  you  will  mistake  each 
other. 

Jamy,  Au !  that's  a  foul  fault  [Jl parley  sounded^ 

Gvw,  The  town  sounds  a  parley. 

Flu.  Captain  Macmorris,  when  there  is  more 
better  opportunity  to  be  reauired,  look  you,  I  will 
be  BO  bold  as  to  tell  you,  I  know  the  disciplines  of 


dC    9%t    UUIU     CM    VJ    bCIt  /VU,    ■    IVJll/TT    WHO  VKSVipillICO   t/l 

war ;  and  there  is  an  end.  {Exeunl, 

SCEXE  IIL—The  same.    Before  Ihe  f^ales  of 
Harjleur,    The  Governor  ana  tome  ciltzens  on 
the  toalh :   the  English  forces  below.    Enter 
King  Henry  and  his  train, 
K.  Hen,  How  yet  resolves  the  governor  of  the 
town? 
This  is  the  latest  parle  we  will  admit : 
Therefore,  to  our  best  mercy  give  yourselves ; 
Or,  like  to  men  proud  of  destruction, 
Defy  us  to  our  worst:  for,  as  I  am  a  soldier, 

{A  name,  that,  in  my  thoughts,  becomes  me  best,) 
f  I  beein  the  battery  once  again, 
I  will  not  leave  the  half-achieved  Harfleur, 
Till  in  her  ashes  she  lie  buried. 
The  gates  of  mercy  shall  be  all  shut  up ; 

il)  Requite,  answer,      (t)  Soiled.      (S)  Ciuel. 


And  the  flesh'd  soldier,— roi    

In  liberty  of  bloody  hand,  shall  range 

With  conscience  wide  as  hell;  mowing  like  mM 

Vour  fresh-air  virgins,  and  your  flowenng  intanii. 

Wliat  is  it  then  to  me,  if  impious  war,— 

Arrav'd  in  flames,  like  to  the  prince  of  fiends,— 

Do.  with  his  smirch'd>  complexion,  all  fdl*  feata 

Enlink'd  to  waste  and  desolation  7 

What  is't  to  me^  when  you  yourselves  art  cause, 

If  vour  pure  maidens  fall  into  the  hand 

Or  hot  and  forcing  violation  7 

What  rein  can  hold  licentious  wickedness. 

When  down  the  hill  he  holds  his  fierce -career  7 

We  may  as  bootless^  spend  our  vain  command 

Upon  the  enraged  soldiers  in  their  spoil, 

As  send  precepts  to  the  Leviathan 

To  come  ashore.  Therefore,  you  men  of  Harfleui 

Take  pity  of  your  town,  and  of  your  people. 

Whiles  yet  my  soldiers  are  in  my  command ; 

Whiles  yet  the  cool  and  temperate  wind  of  grace 

O'erbloH's  the  Hlthy  and  conta^ous  clouds 

Of  deadly  murder,  spoil,  and  villany. 

If  not.  n  hy>  >"  &  moment,  look  to  see 

The  blind  and  bloody  soldier  with  foul  hand 

Defile  the  locks  of  your  shrill-shrieking  daughters; 

Your  fathers  taken  by  the  silver  beards, 

And  their  most  reverend  heads  dash'd  to  the  walls ; 

Your  naked  infants  spitted  upon  pikes ; 

Whiles  the  mad  mothers  with  their  howls  confus'd 

Do  break  the  clouds,  as  did  the  wives  of  Jewry 

At  Herod's  bloody-hunting  slaughtermen. 

What  say  you  7  will  you  yield,  and  this  avoid  7 

Or,  guilty  m  defence,  be  thus  destroy'd  7 

00.  Our  expectation  hath  this  day  an  end : 
The  dauphin,  whom  of  succour  we  entreated. 
Returns  us — that  his  powers  are  not  yet  ready 
To  raise  so  great  a  sieee.    Therefore,  dread  king, 
We  yield  our  town,  and  lives,  to  thy  soft  mercy : 
Enter  our  gates  ;  dispose  of  us,  and  ours ; 
For  we  no  longer  are  defensible. 

K,  Hen,  Open  your  gates.— Come,  uncle  Exeter, 
Go  vou  and  enter  Harlleur ;  there  remain, 
And.  fortify  it  strongly  'gainst  thu  French : 
Use  mercy  to  them  all.    For  us,  dear  uncle,— 
The  winter  coming  on,  and  sickness  growing 
Upon  our  soldiers,— we'll  retire  to  Calais. 
To-night  in  Harfleur  will  we  be  your  guest » 
To-morrow  for  the  march  are  we  addrest.^ 

[Flourish.    The  King,  Sf^.  enter  the  town. 

SCEJiTE  /P.- Rouen.    w9  room  in  the  palace. 
Enter  Katharine  and  Alice. 

Kath.  w9/tce,  tu  as  esti  en  ^ngleterre,  et  tu  paries 
bien  le  language, 

Alice.  Un  pm.  madame, 

Kath.    •  -        ■        • 
prenne  ^ 


Je  te  prie,  m*enseignex:  Ufaut  que  fap- 
porter.  Comment  appellez  vcus  la  main, 
'en  Jnglois  ? 

Alice.  Le  main  7  eUe  est  appettSe.  de  hand. 

Kath.  Do  hand.   Et  tes  dSgts  7 

Alice.  Les  doigts  7  ma  foy,  je  oublie  les  doigis , 
rnais  je  me  souviendray.  Les  doigts  ?  je  pensc, 
quails  sent  appelli  de  fingres ;  ouy.  de  fingres. 

Kath.  Le  motn,  de  hand ;  Us  doigts^  de  flngres. 
Je  pmie,  que  je  suit  le  ben  eseolier.  Toy  ga^i 
deux  mots  ^AnehAa  viatement.  Comment  appellez 
vous  les  ongles  f 

Alice.  Les  ongAes  ?  lea  appellens.  de  nails. 

Kaih.  De  nuls.  EaeoiUex  s  diiea  moy,  ai  Ja 
parte  bien ;  de  hand,  dc  fingres,  de  nails. 

Alice.  Qeat  him  dU^  madame:  U  tat  fmi  bm 
Jlnglois. 


(4)  Without 
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(6)  Frapared. 
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Kalh.  Ihits  mty  en  ^ngloiSf  U  bras. 
Mice,  De  arm,  madaine, 
Kath.  Et  U  coude. 
Mice.  De  elbow. 

Kath.  De  elbow.    Je  nCenfaUs  la  repetUicn  de 

Uma  U*  mota,  que  voua  nCavez  appris  dit  a  present. 

Alice.  R  est  trap  diffieUe^  madame,  eomme  je 


Kath.  Exeusex  moy,  JJUce;  escoutez :  De  hand, 
de  fingre,  de  nails,  de  arm,  de  bilbow. 

Mice.  De  elbow,  madame. 

Kath.  O  Seigneur  Dieu !  je  m^en  auHiei  De  el- 
bow.    Comment  appellez  vous  Ucol? 

Mce.  De  neck,  madame. 

Kath.  Deneck:  EttcmenUm? 

w9lice,  Dechin. 

Kath.  De  sin.  Le  eot^  de  neck:  le  mentonf  de 
sin. 

Alice.  Owf.  8at{f  vostre  hmneur;  en  veriti 
vous  prononces  les  mots  aussi  droict  que  tea  nai^fs 
iT  JInrleterre. 

Kath.  Je  ne  doute  point  d'apprendre  par  la 
igraee  de  Dieu ;  et  en  pen  de  temps. 

Alice.  J^avex  vous  pas  dcja  oublii  ee  qutje  voua 
fy  enaeignie  ? 

Kath.  Xo)i,  je  recilerw  a  voua  promptement. 
De  hand,  de  finfrre,  de  mails. 

Mtee.  De  nails,  madame. 

Kath.  De  nails,  de  anne,  de  ilbow. 

Alice.  Sanf  vostre  honneWy  de  elbow. 

Kath.  Mnsi  disje  ;  de  elbow,  de  neck,  d  de  an : 
Comment  appellez  vous  le  pieds  et  la  robe  7 

Alice.  De  foot,  madame  ;  et  de  con. 

Kath.  De  foot,  et  de  con?  0  Seigneur  Dieu! 
ees  sont  mots  de  son  mauvais.  eorrujiihUj  grosse, 
et  impudi^uCf  et  non  pour  les  dames  tPkonneur 
d*user :  Je  ne  voudroia  prononeer  eea  mots  devant 
(cf  seigneurs  de  France^  pour  tout  le  monde.  II 
faut  de  Toot,  cf  de  con,  neant-moins.  Je  reciterai 
tme  autre  foii  ma  leqon  ensenible  :  De  hand,  dc 
fintrre*  de  nails,  de  arm,  de  elbow,  de  neck,  de  sin, 
de  foot,  de  con. 

Alice.  Excellent f  madame  ! 

Kath.  Cest  assex  pour  une  foU  ;  eilons  noua  a 
Maner.  [Eieunt. 

SCE^E  V.^The  aame.    Anot\er  room  in  the 

aamc.    Enter  the  French  Kir./,  the  Dauphin, 

Duke  of  Bourbon,  the  Constab'?  of  France^  and 

others. 

Fr,  King.  Tia  certain,  he  luttf  pass'd  tlie  ri?er 
Some. 

Con,  And  \f  he  be  not  fought  withal,  my  lord 
Let  OS  not  lire  in  France ;  let  us  quit  all. 
And  give  our  vinejards  to  a  barbarous  people. 

Dau.  0  Dieu  nvant  t  shall  a  few  sprays  of  us. 
The  emptying  of  our  fathers*  luxury,* 
Our  scions,  put  in  wild  and  sarage  stock, 
Spirt  up  so  suddenly  into  the  clouds. 
And  urerlook  their  graflers  7 

Bour.  Normans,  but  bastard  Normans,  Norman 
bastards ! 
Mori  demavie!  if  they  march  along 
Unfought  withal,  but  I  will  sell  my  dukedom, 
To  buy  a  slobbery  and  a  diKy  farm 
In  that  nook-shotten*  isle  of  Albion. 

Con.  Dieu  de  battaitea !  where  have  they  this 
mettle? 
Is  not  their  climate  foggy,  raw,  and  dull  ? 
Cin  whom,  as  in  despite,  tne  sun  looks  pal«. 
Killing  their  fruit  with  (rowns  ?  Can  sodden  water, 
A  drench  for  8ur-rein*d*  jades,  their  barley  broth, 


Decoct  theli  cold  blood  to  such  Taliant  heatt 

And  shall  our  quick  blood,  spirited  with  wine. 

Seem  frosty?  O,  for  honour  of- our  land. 

Let  us  not  nang  like  roping  icicles 

Upon  our  houses'  thatch,  iihiles  a  more  frosty 

people 
Sweat  drops  of  gallant  youth  in  our  rich  fields ; 
Poor— we  may  call  them,  in  their  natiTc  lords. 

Dau.  By  faith  and  honour, 
Our  madams  mock  at  us ;  and  plainlr  say. 
Our  mettle  is  bred  out ;  and  Ihey  will  give 
Their  bodies  to  the  lust  6f  English  youth. 
To  new-store  France  with  bastard  warriors. 

Bour,  They  bid  us— to  the  English  dancing 
schodls. 
And  teach  lavoltas^  high,  and  swifl  corantos ; 
Saying,  our  grace  is  only  in  our  heels, 
And  that  we  are  most  lolly  runaways. 

Fr.  Kinf;.  Where  is  Mon^oy,  the  herald?  speed 
him  hence: 
I^et  him  greet  England  with  our  sharp  defiance.— 
Up,  princes ;  and,  with  spirit  of  honour  edg'd, 

ore  sharper  than  your  swords,  hie  to  the  neld : 
Charles  De-la-bret,  high  constable  of  France ; 
You  dukes  of  Orleans,  Bourbon,  and  of  Berry, 
Alenqon,  Brabant,  Bar,  and  Burgundy ; 
Jaques,  Chatillon.  Rambures,  Vaudrmont, 
Beaumont,  Granapr^,  Roussi,  and  Fauconberg, 
Foix,  Lestrale,  Bouciqualt,  and  Charolois  • 
High  dukes,   great  princes,   barons,   lords,  antf 

knights, 
For  your  great  seats,  now  quit  you  of  great  shames. 
Bar  Harry  England,  that  sweeps  throosrh  our  land 
With  penons*  painted  in  the  blood  of  Harfleur: 
Rush  on  his  host,  as  doth  the  melted  snow 
Upon  the  Talleys :  whose  loiv  vassal  seat 
Tne  Alps  doth  spit  and  void  his  rheum  upon : 
(So  down  upon  him,— jou  iiave  power  enough,— 
And  in  a  captive  chanot,  into  Rouen 
Bring  him  our  prboner. 

Con.  This  becomes  tlte  greaL 

Sorry  am  I,  his  numbers  are  so  few, 
His  soldiers  sick,  and  famished  in  their  march ; 
For.  I  am  sure,  when  he  shall  see  our  army, 
He*Il  drop  his  neart  into  the  sink  of  fear, 
And,  for  achievement,  offer  us  his  ransom. 

Fr.  King.  Therefore,  lord  constable,  haste  o« 
Nfon^oy : 
And  let  him  say  to  England,  that  we  send 
To  know  what  willing  ransom  he  will  {pvc. — 
Prince  dauphin,  vou  diall  stay  with  us  in  Rouco. 

DatL  Not  so,  I  do  beseech  your  majesty. 

tr.  King.  Be  patient,  for  you  shall  remain  with 
us.— 
Now,  forth,  lord  constable,  and  princes  all ; 
And  quickly  bring  us  word  of  England^s  fall. 

[ExennL 

iSri'lS'E  VL^The  Engliah  camp  in  Pieardf. 
I  Enter  Gower  and  Fluellen. 

fSmtf.  How  now,  captain  Fluellen  ?  come  yo« 
from  the  bridge  ? 

ftu.  I  assure  you,  there  is  very  excellent  sei^ 
vice  committed  at  the  pndge. 

Goto.  Is  the  duke  or  Exeter  safe  ? 

I^u.  The  duke  of  Exeter  is  as  magnanimous  as 
Acamemnon ;  and  a  man  that  T  love  and  honour 
with  my  soul,  and  my  heart,  and  my  duty,  and  my 
life,  and  my  livingsL  and  my  uttermost  powers :  lit 
is  not  (Got  be  praised,  and  plesscd  *)  any  hurt  is 
the  *orld ;  but  keeps  tbepridge  most  valiantlv,  wiib 
exeellent  discipline.    Tnere  is  an  ensign  tfiere  at 


(l)Liiit      (f)  Projected.      (S)  Over^strained.         M)  Dancea.  /ft)  Pendants,  small  (lass. 
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the  pridge,— I  think,  jn  my  fcrr  ceoacience,  he  is 
u  valiant  as  Mark  Antoinr ;  and  he  is  a  man  of  no 
tstimation  in  the  'orld :  but  I  did  see  him  do  gal- 
lant aervice. 

Goto.  What  do  you  call  him  ? 

Fttu  He  is  called — ancient  Pistol. 

Gov.  I  know  him  not. 

Enter  Pistol. 

Flu.  Do  you  not  know  him  7  Here  comes  the  man. 

PiaL  Captain,  I  thee  beseech  to  do  me  faTours : 
The  duke  or  Exeter  doth  lo?e  thee  well. 

Flu.  Ay,  I  praise  Got ;  and  I  hare  merited  some 
lOve  at  his  hands. 

Piat,  Bardolph,  a  soldier,  firm  and  aoond 
heart, 
or  buxom  valour,*  hath,— br  cruel  fate. 
And  giddy  fortune's  furious  fickle  wheel. 
That  goddess  blind, 


I  will  tell  him  my  mind.  [Dnim  hiwrd,]  Hark  you, 
the  king  is  commg;  and  I  must  speak  with  Mro 
of  fi'om  the  pridge. 


That  stands  upon  the  rolling  restless  stmie,;-- 

iT»i.  By  your  patience,  ancient  Pistol.  Fortune 
is  painted  plind,  with  a  muffler*  before  her  eyes,  to 
signify  to  you  that  fortune  is  plind :  And  she  is 
punted  aUo  with  a  wheel;  to  signify  to  you, 
which  is  the  moral  of  it,  that  she  is  turning,  ami 
inconstant,  and  variations,  and  mutabilities :  and 
her  foot,  look  you,  is  fixed  upon  a  spherical  stone, 
which  rolls,  and  rolls,  and  rolls ;— In  good  truth, 
the  poet  is  make  a  most  excellent  description  of 
fortune :  fortune,  look  you,  is  an  excellent  moraL 

Fiii,  Fortune  is  Baniolph's  foe,  and  frowns  on 
him ; 
For  he  hath  stolen  a  pix^*  and  hanged  must  a'  be, 
A  damned  death ! 

Let  gallows  gape  for  dog,  let  man  go  free, 
And  let  not  hemp  his  wind*pipe  sufbeate : 
But  Exeter  hath  given  the  doom  of  death, 
For  pix  of  little  price. 

Therefore,  go  speak,  the  duke  will  hear  thy  voice ; 
And  let  not  Bardolph's  vital  thread  be  cut 
With  edge  of  penny  cord,  and  vile  reproach 
Speak,  captain,  for  his  life,  and  I  will  thee  rt^ 

Flu.  Ancient  Pistol,  I  do  partly  understand 
your  meaning. 

put.  Why  then  rqoiee  therefore. 

Flu.  Certainlv,  ancient,  it  is  not  a  thing  to  re- 
joice at:  for  if,  look  you,  he  were  mv brother,  I 
would  desire  the  duke  to  use  his  soot  pleasure,  and 
put  him  to  executions ;  for  disciplines  ought  to  be 
used. 

PiaL  Die  and  be  damned ;  and  figt^  for  itxy 
friendship ! 

Flu.  It  is  well. 

Pisf.  The  fig  of  Spain  I  [JEsril  Pistol. 

Flu.  Very  good. 

Gets.  Why.  this  is  an  arrant  eonnteribit  raseal ; 
•  remember  lum  now ;  a  bawd,  a  cut-purse. 

Fhu  ril  assure  you,  a'  iitter*d  as  prave  'oris  at 
the  pridge,  as  yon  shall  see  in  a  summer's  day : 
But  It  is  very  well ;  what  he  has  spoke  to  me,  that 
Is  well,  I  warrant  you,  when  time  is  serve. 

Oam*  Why, 'tis  a  gull,  a  fool,  a  rogue ;  that 
and  then  goes  to  the  war^  to  grace  hunself,  at  his 
return  to  London,  under  tne  form  of  a  soldier.  And 
such  fellows  are  perfect  In  great  commanders* 
names:  and  they  will  learn  you  by  rote,  where  ser^ 
vices  were  done;— at  such  and  such  a  sconce,*  at 
Mich  a  breach,  at  such  a  convoy ;  who  came 


(1)  Valour  u<9der  good  command. 

(f )  A  fold  of  linen  which  partially  covered  the 
Ihro. 

(S)  A  small  box  in  which  were  kept  the  eonse- 
wiled  wafers. 


bravely,  who  was  shot,  who  disgraced,  what  terms 
the  enemy  stood  on ;  and  this  they  con  perfectly  in 
the  phrase  of  war,  which  they  tnck  up  with  new- 
tuned  oaths :  And  what  a  beard  of  the  eeneral's 
cut,  and  a  horrid  suit  of  the  camp,  will  do  among 
foaming  bottles,  and  ale-washed  wits,  is  wonderful 
to  be  thought  on !  But  you  must  learn  to  know  such 
slanders  oT  the  ag;^  or  else  you  may  be  marvellous 
mistook. 


Enter  King  Henry,  Gloster,  and  aoldlera, 

lUt.  GK)tple8s  your  mij^^y ! 

K.  Hen.  How  now,  Fluellen  T  camest  thou  from 
the  bridge? 

Flu.  Ay,  so  please  your  majesty.  The  duke  of 
Exeter  has  very  gallantly  maintained  the  pridge ; 
the  French  is  gone  o^  look  you ;  and  there  is  gal- 
lant and  most  prave  passages :  Marty,  th'athversary 
was  have  possession  of  ue  pridge ;  but  he  is  en- 
forced to  retire,  and  the  duke  of  Exeter  is  master 
of  the  pridge :  I  can  tell  your  m^esty,  the  duke 
is  a  prave  man. 

K.  Hen.  What  men  have  you  lost,  Fluellen  7 

Flu.  The  perdition  of  thUthversary  hath  been 
very  great,  very  reasonable  neat :  marry,  for  my 
part,  I  think  tne  duke  hath  lost  never  a  man,  bvt 
one  that  is  like  to  be  executed  for  robbing  a  church, 
one  Bardolplk  if  your  migestj  know  the  man  his 
face  is  all  bubukles,  and  whelks^  and  knobs,  tnd 
flames  of  fire ;  and  his  lips  plows  at  his  nose,  and 
it  is  like  a  coal  of  fire,  sometime  plue.  and  some- 
times red ;  but  his  nose  is  executed,  and  nis  fire's  out. 

X.  Hen.  We  would  have  all  such  offenders  so 
cut  oflr:-^nd  we  give  express  charge,  that  in  our 
marches  through  tM  country,  there  be  nothing  com- 
pelled from  the  villages,  notninff  taken  but  nnid  for : 
none  of  the  French  opbraidea,  or  abused  in  dis- 
dainful language ;  For  when  lenity  and  cruelty 
play  for  a  kingdom,  the  gentler  gamester  is  the 
soonest  winner. 

Tueket  aomda.    Enter  Mon^oy. 

Jtfbnf.  You  know  me  by  my  habit' 

K.  Hen.  Well  then,  I  know  thee;  WliAt  shall 
I  know  of  thee? 

JIfonl.  My  master's  mind. 

K.  Hen.  Unfold  it. 

Mont.  Thus  says  my  king:— Say  thou  to  Harry 
of  England,  Thourii  we  seemed  dead,  we  dkl  but 
sleep:  Advantage  Is  a  better  soldier,  than  rash* 
ness.  Tell  him,  we  could  have  rebuked  him  at 
Harfleur ;  but  that  we  thought  not  good  to  bruise 
an  injury,  till  it  were  full  npe :— now  we  speak 
upon  our  cue,*  and  our  voice  is  imperial :  England 
shall  repent  his  folly,  see  his  weakness,  and 
admire  our  sufferance.  Bid  him,  therelbrc,  con« 
sider  of  his  ransom  ;  which  must  proportion  the 
losses  we  have  borne,  the  subjects  we  have  lost, 
the  disgrace  we  have  digested :  which  in  weight 
to  re-answer,  his  pettiness  would  bow  under.  For 
our  losses,  his  exchequer  is  too  poor ;  fortheeflfu* 
oflT  sion  of  our  blood,  the  muster  of  his  kingdom  too 
faint  a  number ;  and  for  our  disgrace,  his  own  per- 


(4)  An  allusion  to  the  custom  in  Spain  and  Italy, 
of  giving  poisoned  figs. 
(6)  An  entrenchment  hastily  thrown  np. 
(6)  i.  e.  By  his  herald's  eoat.    (7)  in  «ar  iinr. 
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son,  kneeling  at  our  feet,  but&  weak  and  worth-! 
less  satisfaction.  To  this  add^defiance :  and  tell 
him,  for  conclusion,  he  hath  betrayed  his  ToIIowcrs, 
whose  condemnation  is  pronounced.  So  far  my 
king  and  master ;  so  mucn  mv  office. 

A.  Hen,  What  is  thy  name  7  I  know  thy  quality. 

MonL  Mon^oy. 

X.  Hen.  Thou  dost  thy  oiBcc  fairly.    Turn  thee 
back, 
And  tell  thy  kinff,— I  do  not  seek  him  now ; 
But  could  1>e  wuling  to  march  on  to  Calais, 
Without  impeachment  :*  for,  to  say  the  sooth, 
(Though  *tis  no  wisdom  to  confess  so  much 
Unto  an  enemy  of  crafl  and  tantage,) 
My  people  are  with  sickness  much  enfeebled  ; 
My  numbers  lessened ;  and  those  few  I  have, 
Almost  no  better  than  so  many  French  ; 
Who  when  they  were  in  health,  I  tell  thee,  herald, 
I  thought  upon  one  pair  of  EncHsh  le^s 
Did  marcn  three  Frenchmen.— Yet,  forgive  me,  God, 
That  I  do  brag  thus !— this  your  air  of  France 
Hath  blown  that  vice  in  me ;  I  must  repent 
Go,  therefore^  tell  thy  master,  here  I  am ; 
My  ransom,  is  this  frail  and  worthless  trunk ; 
My  army,  but  a  weak  and  sickly  ffuard ; 
Yet,  God  before,'  tell  him  we  will  come  on. 
Though  France  himself,  and  such  another  neigh> 

hour, 
Stand  in  our  way.  There's  for  thjr  labour,  Montjoy. 
Go,  bid  thy  master  well  advise  himself: 
If  we  may  pass,  we  will ;  if  we  be  hinder'd, 
We  shall  your  tawnr  ground  with  your  red  blood 
Discolour :  and  so,  Montjoy,  fare  you  well. 
The  sum  of  all  our  answer  is  but  this : 
We  would  not  seek  a  battle,  as  we  arc ; 
Nor,  as  we  are,  we  say,  we  will  not  shun  it ; 
So  tell  your  masters 

Mont.  I  shall  deliver  so.  Thanks  to  your  high- 
nesji.  [Exit  Montjoy. 

Glo,  I  hope  they  will  not  come  upon  us  now. 

K,  Hen,  We  are  in  God's  hand,  brother,  not  in 
theirs. 
March  to  the  bridge ;  it  now  draws  toward  night : — 
Beyond  the  river  we'll  encamp  ourselves ; 
And  on  to-morrow  bid  them  march  away.      [Exe, 

SCEJ>^E    Vn.—The  French  camp,  near^gin- 

court.    Enter  the  Constable  ofFranee^  the  Lord 

Rambures,  the  Duke  o/ Orleans,  Dauphin,  and 

others. 

Con.  Tut !  I  have  the  best  armour  of  the  world. 
'Would,  it  were  day ! 

OrL  You  have  an  excellent  armour;  but  let  my 
norse  have  hia  due. 

Con,  It  is  the  best  horse  of  Europe. 

OH,  Will  it  never  be  morning  7 

Dati.  My  lord  of  Orleans,  and  my  lord  high 
constable,  you  talk  of  horse  and  armour, — 

CM.  You  are  as  well  provided  of  both,  aa  any 
prince  in  the  world. 

Dim,  What  a  lonor  night  is  this ! 1  will  not 

change  my  horse  with  any  that  treads  but  on  four 
paaterns.  Co,  ha !  He  bounds  from  the  earth,  aa 
if  his  entrails  were  hairs  -*  le  eheval  volant,  the 
Pegftsus,  qui  a  les  narinea  at  feu  J  When  I  bestride 
him,  I  soar,  I  am  a  hawk :  he  trots  the  air ;  thej 
earth  sings  when  he  touches  it :  the  basest  horn  of 
bis  hoof  IS  more  musical  than  the  pipe  of  Hermes. 

Orl,  He's  of  the  colour  of  the  nutmeg. 

Dau.  And  of  the  heat  of  the  giii?er.  It  is  a 
oeast  for  Perseus :  he  is  pure  air  and  fire ;  and  the 


dull  elements  of  earth  and  water  never  appear  ia 

his  rider 


jim,  but  only  in  patient  stillness,  while 
mounts  him  :  he  is,  indeed,  a  horse ;  and  all  other 
jades  you  may  call— beasts. 

Con,  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  is  a  most  absolute  asd 
excellent  horse. 

Dau.  It  is  the  prince  of  palfreys ;  his  neigh  ii 
like  the  bidding  of  a  monarch,  and  nis  countenanee 
enforces  homage. 

OH.  No  more,  cousin. 

Dau.  Nay.  the  man  hath  no  wit,  that  cannot, 
from  the  rising  of  the  lark  to  the  lodzing  of  the 
Iamb,  vary  deserved  praise  on  mv  palfrey :  it  is  a 
theme  as  fluent  as  the  sea ;  turn  the  sands  into  elo- 
quent  tongues^  and  my  horse  is  argument  for  then 
all :  'tis  a  subject  for  a  sovereign  to  reason  oo.  and 
for  a  sovereign's  sovereign  to  ride  on  ;  ana  for 
the  world  (familiar  to  us,  and  unknown,)  to  lay 
apart  their  particular  functions^  and  wonder  at  htm. 
I  once  writ  a  sonnet  in  his  praise,  and  began  thus: 
Wonder  of  nature,-^ 

OH.  I  have  heard  a  sonnet  begin  so  to  one's 
mistress. 

Dmi.  Then  did  they  imitate  that  which  I  com- 
posed to  my  courser ;  for  my  horse  is  my  mistress. 

Orl,  Your  mistress  bears  well. 

Dau.  Me  well ;  which  is  the  prescript  praise 
and  perfection  of  a  good  and  particular  mistress. 

Con.  Ma  fou  I  the  other  day,  roethought,  your 
mistress  shrewdly  shook  your  back. 

Dau.  So,  perhaps,  did  vours. 

Con.  Mine  was  not  brialed. 

Dau.  O !  then,  belike,  she  was  old  and  ffentle ; 
and  you  rode,  like  a  kerne*  of  Ireland,  your  French 
hose  ofT  and  in  your  strait  trossers.* 

Con.  You  have  good  judgment  in  horsemanship. 


'n  Hmderanee. 


Then  ummI  for  God  being  my  guide. 


Doll.  Be  warned  by  me  then :  they  that  ride  so. 
and  ride  not  warily,  fall  into  foul  bogs;  I  faaa 
rather  have  my  horse  to  my  mistress. 

Con.  I  had  as  lief  have  my  mistress  a  jade. 

jDou.  I  tell  thee,  constable,  my  mistress  trears 
her  own  hair. 

Con.  I  could  make  as  true  a  boast  as  that,  if  1 
had  a  sow  to  my  mistress. 

Dau.  Le  chien  est  retaumi  d  son  propre  vondne- 
ment,  et  la  truie  laoie  au  bourbier :  thou  makest 
use  of  a  ny  thing. 

Con.  Yet  do  I  not  use  my  horse  for  my  mistress ; 
or  any  such  proverb,  so  little  kin  to  the  purpose. 

Ram.  My  lord  constable,  the  armour,  that  1 
saw  in  your  tent  to-night,  are  those  stars,  or  sons, 
upon  it? 

Con.  Stars,  my  lord. 

Dau.  Some  ofthem  will  fall  to-morrow,  I  hope. 

Con.  And  yet  my  sky  shall  not  want. 

Dau,  That  may  be,  for  you  bear  a  many  superflu- 
ously ;  and  'twere  more  honour,  some  were  away. 

Con.  Even  as  your  horse  bears  your  praises ; 
who  would  trot  as  well,  were  some  of  your  bragt 
dismounted. 

Dau.  'Would  I  were  able  to  load  him  with  his 
desert !  Will  it  never  be  day  7  I  will  trot  to-mor- 
row a  mile,  and  ray  way  shall  be  paved  with  Eng- 
lish faces. 

Con.  I  will  not  say  so,  for  fear  I  should  be 
faced  out  of  my  way :  But  I  would  it  were  mon- 
ing,  for  I  would  fain  bo  about  the  ears  of  the 
Ensrlish. 

Ram.  Who  will  go  to  hazard  with  me  for  tweot) 
English  prisoners? 

(S)  Alluding  to  the  bounding  of  tennU  halU 
whicti  were  stuffed  with  hair. 
(4)  Soldier.  (6)  Trowsers. 
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Con.  You  miut  first  g9  f ounelf  to  hazard,  ere 
f  ou  haTft  them. 

Denu  'Tis  midnight,  I'U  so  arm  myselT.    [ExU, 

Orl,  The  dauphm  lonf^t  for  morning. 

Rafn.  He  longs  to  eat  tlie  English. 

Con.  I  think,  be  will  eat  all  he  kills. 

OrL  Bjr  the  white  hand  of  my  lady,  he's  a  gal- 
lant prince. 

Con.  Swear  by  her  foot,  that  she  may  tread  out 
the  oath. 

OrL  He  is,  simply,  the  most  actifc  gentleman 
of  France. 

Con.  Doing  is  actifity :  and  he  will  still  be  doing. 

OH.  He  never  did  harm,  that  I  heard  of. 

Con.  Nor  will  do  none  tg-morrow ;  he  will  keep 
that  ffood  name  still. 

On.  I  know  him  to  be  valiant. 

Con,  I  was  told  that,  by  one  that  knows  him 
better  than  you. 

OrL  What's  he? 

Con.  Marry,  he  told  me  so  himself;  and  he  said, 
he  cared  not  who  knew  it. 

OrL  He  needs  not,  it  is  no  hidden  virtue  in  him. 

Con.  By  my  faith,  sir,  but  it  is :  never  any  bodr 
saw  it,  but  his  lackey :  'tis  a  hooded  valour ;  ana, 
when  It  appears,  it  will  bate.* 

Orl.  Ill  will  never  said  well. 

Con.  I  will  cap  that  proverb  with— There  is 
flattery  in  friendship. 

OH.  And  I  wUl  take  up  that  with— Give  the 
devil  his  due. 

Con.  Well  placed :  there  stands  vour  friend  for 
the  devil :  have  at  tne  very  eye  of  that  proverb, 
with — A  pox  of  the  devil. 

OH.  You  are  the  better  at  proverbs,  by  how 
much— A  fool's  bolt  is  soon  shot. 

Con.  You  have  shot  over. 

OH.  'Tis  not  the  first  time  you  were  overshot 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Meas.  My  lord  high  constable,  the  English  lie 
within  fifteen  hundred  paces  of  your  tent 

Con.  Who  hath  measured  the  ground? 

Jdesa.  The  lord  Grandpr^. 

Con.  A  valiant  and  most  expert  gentleman.— 
Would  it  were  day !— Alas,  poor  Harry  of  Engkuid! 
— ^he  longs  not  for  the  dawning,  as  we  do. 

OH.  What  a  wretched  and  peevish*  fellow  is 
this  long  of  England,  to  mope  with  his  fat-brained 
followers  so  far  out  of  his  knowledge ! 

Con.  If  the  English  had  any  apprehension,  they 
would  run  away. 

OH.  That  they  lack ;  for  if  their  heads  had  anv 
intellectual  armour,  they  could  never  wear  auch 
heavy  head- pieces. 

Rant.  That  island  of  England  breeds  very  valiant 
creatures;  their  mastiffs  are  of  unraatchable  courage. 

Orl.  Fooliffh  curs!  that  run  winking  into  the 
mouth  of  a  Russian  bear,  and  have  their  heads 
crushed  like  rotten  apples :  You  may  as  well  say,— 
that's  a  valiant  flea,  that  dare  eat  his  breakfast  on 
the  lip  of  a  lion. 

Can.  Just,  just ;  and  the  men  do  sympathize  with 
the  mastiffs,  m  robustious  and  rough  coming  on, 
leaving  their  wits  with  their  wives :  and  then  give 
them  great  meals  of  beef,  and  iron,  and  steel,  they 
will  eat  like  wolves,  and  fiffht  like  devils. 

OrL  Ay,  but  tliese  English  are  shrewdly  out  of 
beef. 

Con.  Then  we  shall  find  to-morrow— they  have 

( 1 )  An  eaui  voque  in  terms  in  falconry :  he  means, 
his  valour  is  hid  from  every  body  but  his  lackey, 
and  when  it  appeam  it  will  fall  off. 


only  stomachs  to  eat,  and  none  to  fight  Now  b  It 
time  to  arm :  Come,  shall  we  about  it? 
Orl.  It  is  now  two  o'clock :  but,  let  me  see,— by 
ton, 
We  shall  have  each  a  hundred  Englishmen.  [£«•• 


ACT  IV. 

Enter  Chorus. 

Cher.  Now  entertain  conjecture  of  a  tln^ 
When  creeping  murmur,  and  the  poring  dark. 
Fills  the  wide  vessel  of  the  uniTerse. 
From  camp  to  camp,  through  the  foul  womb  of  night. 
The  hum  of  either  army  stilly'  sounds. 
That  the  fix'd  sentinels  almost  receive 
The  secret  whispers  of  each  other's  watch : 
Fire  answers  fire ;  and  through  their  paly  flames 
Each  battle  sees  the  other's  umber'd*  face : 
Steed  threatens  stoed,  in  high  and  boastful  neigfaa 
Piercing  the  night's  dfuU  ear ;  and  from  the  tonif, 
The  armourers,  accomplishing  the  knights, 
With  busy  hammers  closing  nvets  up, 
Give  dreadful  note  of  preparation. 
The  country  cocks  do  crow,  the  clocks  do  toll. 
And  the  third  hour  of  drowsy  morning  name. 
Proud  of  their  numbers,  ana  secure  in  soul. 
The  confident  and  over-lusty*  French 
Do  the  low-rated  English  play  at  dice ; 
And  chide  the  cripple  tardy-^ited  night. 
Who,  like  a  foul  and  ugly  witoh,  doth  limp 
So  tediously  away.  The  poor  condemned  Engliah, 
Like  sacrifices,  by  their  watohful  fires 
Sit  patiently,  ana  inly  ruminato 
The  morning's  danger ;  and  their  gesture  sad. 
Investing  lank-lean  cheeks,  and  war-worn  coats, 
Presenteth  them  unto  the  cnxing  moon 
So  many  horrid  ghosts.    0^  now,  who  will  behold 
The  royal  captain  of  this  rum'd  band, 
Walking  from  watoh  to  watch,  from  tent  to  tent, 
Let  him  cry — ^Praise  and  ^ory  on  his  head ! 
For  forth  he  goes,  and  visiU  all  his  host ; 
Bids  them  good-morrow,  with  a  modest  smile ; 
And  calls  them— brothers,  friends,  and  countrymen. 
Upon  his  royal  face  there  is  no  note. 
How  dread  an  army  hath  enroundea  him ; 
Nor  doth  he  dedicate  one  jot  of  colour 
Unto  the  weary  and  all-watehed  night : 
But  freshly  looks,  and  overbears  attaint. 
With  cheerful  semblance,  and  sweet  majesty ; 
That  every  wreteh,  nining  and  pale  before, 
Beholding  him,  plucks  comfort  firom  his  looki : 
A  largess  universal,  like  the  sun. 
His  liberal  eye  doth  give  to  every  one. 
Thawing  cold  fear.    Then,  mean  and  gentle  all, 
Behold,  as  may  unworthiness  define, 
A  little  touch  of  Harry  m  the  night : 
And  so  our  scene  must  to  the  battle  fly ; 
Where  (0  for  pity!)  we  shall  much  dismc^^ 
With  four  or  five  most  vile  and  ragged  foils. 
Right  ill-disBOs'd,  in  brawl  ridiculous,- 
The  name  or  Agincourt :  Yet,  sit  and  see ; 
Minding*  true  things,  by  what  their  mockeries  beu 

SCEJ^  I.^The  English  camp  at  ^gincmxri. 
Enter  King  Henry,  Bedford,  ond  Gloster. 

K.  Hen.  Gloster,  'tis  true,  that  we  are  in  great 
danger; 

t)  Foolish.        (S)  GenUy,  lowly. 

4)  Discoloured  by  the  gleam  of  the  fires. 

;5)  Over-saucy.      (6)  Calling  to  remembranee. 
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y%t  srMter  therelbre  should  our  courage  be. — 
UoiMMBonrow,  brother  Bedford.— God  AlnuKfatyi 
There  b  some  soul  of  eoodness  in  things  evil, 
WMild  men  observingty  distil  it  out : 
For  our  bad  neighbour  makes  us  early  stirrers, 
Which  is  both  healthAil,  and  sood  husbandry : 
Besides,  they  are  our  outward  consciences, 
And  preachers  to  us  all ;  admonishing, 
That  we  should  dress  us  fairly  for  our  end. 
Thus  may  we  gather  honey  firom  the  weed. 
And  make  a  moral  of  the  devil  himself. 

Enter  Erpingham. 

Good-morrow,  old  sir  Thomas  Erpingham : 
A  good  sod  pillow  for  that  good  ivnite  head 
Were  better  than  a  churlish  turf  of  France. 

Erp.  Not  so,  my  liege;  this  lodging  likes  mc 
belter, 
Since  I  may  say— now  lie  I  like  a  king. 

K.  Hen,  'Tis  good  for  men  to  love  their  present 
pains. 
Upon  example ;  so  the  spirit  is  eased: 
And,  when  the  mind  is  quicken'd,  out  of  doubt, 
The  organs,  though  defunct  and  dead  before. 
Break  up  their  drowsy  grave,  and  newly  move 
With  casted  slough*  and  fresh  legerity.* 
Lend  me  thy  cloak,  sir  Thomas. — Brothers  both, 
Commend  me  to  the  princes  in  our  camp ; 
Do  my  good-morrow  to  them ;  and,  anon. 
Desire  them  all  to  my  pavilion. 

Glo,  We  shall,  my  liege.     [Exe,  Glo.  and  Bed. 

Erp.  Shall  I  attend  your  grace  ? 

K,  Hen,  No,  myeood knight ; 

Go  with  my  brothers  to  my  lords  of  England : 
I  and  my  bosom  must  debate  a  while. 
And  then  I  would  no  other  company. 

Erp,  The  Lord  in  heaven  bless  thee^  noble  Harry ! 
[ExU  Erpingham. 

K,  Hen,  God-a-mercy,  old  heart !  thou  speakest 
cheerfully. 

Enter  Pistol. 

Pist  QiHiw/a? 

K.  Hen,  A  friend. 

Pist,  Discuss  unto  me ;  art  thou  officer; 
Or  art  thou  base,  common,  and  popular? 

K,  Hen,  I  am  a  gentleman  oia  company. 

Pist,  Trailest  thou  the  puissant  pike  7 

K,  Hen,  Even  so :  What  are  you  7 

Pist,  As  eood  a  gentleman  as  the  emperor. 

K,  Hen,  Then  you  are  better  than  the  king. 

Pist,  The  king's  a  bawcock,  and  a  heart  of  gold, 
A  lad  of  life,  an  imp*  of  fame ; 
Of  parents  good,  of  fist  most  valiant: 
I  kiss  his  dirty  shoe,  and  from  my  heart-strings 
I  love  the  lovely  bully.    What's  tliy  name  7 

Km  Hen.  Harry /e/2oy. 

PisU   Le  Roy!  a  Cornish  name:  art  thon  of 
Cornish  crew  7 

K,  Hen.  No,  I  am  a  Welshman. 

Pist,  Knowest  thou  Fluellen  7 

K  Hen    Yea 

Pist,  Tell  him,  Til  knock  his  leek  about  his  pate, 
Cpon  Saint  Davy's  day. 

K.  Hen,  Do  not  you  wear  your  dagger  in  your 
eap  that  day,  lest  he  Knock  that  about  yours. 

Pist,  Art  thou  his  friend  7 

K,  Hen,  And  his  kinsman  too. 

Pist,  ThejSro  for  thee  then  I 

K,  Hen,  I  Uiank  you :  God  be  with  you ! 


Pist,  My  name  is  Pistol  called. 


K,  Hen,  It  sorts  well*  with  your  fiercenees. 
Enter  Fluellen  and  Gower,  severaibf, 

Gmo,  Captain  Fluellen ! 

Flu,  So !  m  the  name  of  Cheshu  Christ,  speak 
lower.  It  is  the  greatest  admiration  in  the  univer- 
sal 'orld,  when  the  *rue  and  auncient  prerogatifei 
and  laws  of  the  wars  is  not  kept :  if  you  would  taki 
the  pains  but  to  examine  the  wars  of  Pompey  the 
Great,  you  shall  find,  1  warrant  you,  that  Uicre  is 
no  tiadle  taddle,  or  ptbble  nabble,  in  Pompey's 
camp ;  I  warrant  you,  you  shall  find  the  ceremonies 
of  the  wars,  and  the  cares  of  it,  and  the  forms  of 
it,  and  the  sobriety  of  it,  and  the  modesty  of  it,  to 
be  otherwise. 

Gow,  Why,  the  enemy  is  loud :  you  heard  him 
allnighU 

Flu,  If  the  enemy  b  an  ass,  and  a  fool,  and  a 
prating  coxcomb,  is  it  meet,  think  yoik  that  we 
shoulaalso,  look  you,  be  an  ass,  ana  a  (ool,  and  a 
prating  coxcomb ;  in  your  own  conscience  now  7 

Gow,  I  will  speak  lower. 

Fhi,  I  pray  you,  and  beseech  you,  that  tou  will. 
[Exewnt  Gower  and  FlueUen. 

K,  Hen,  Though  it  appear  a  little  out  of  fashion, 
There  is  much  care  and  valour  in  this  Welshman. 

Enter  Bates,  Court  and  Williams. 

Court,  Brother  John  Bates,  is  not  that  the  mon^ 
uig  which  breaks  yonder  7 

Bates,  I  think  it  be ;  but  we  have  no  great  cause 
to  desire  the  approach  of  day. 

WiiL  We  see  yonder  the  beginning  of  the  day, 
but,  I  think,  we  shall  never  see  the  end  of  it— 
Who  ffoes  there  7 

K,  Hen,  A  friend. 

Will.  Under  what  captain  serve  you  ? 

K,  Hen,  Under  sir  Thomas  Erpingham. 

Will,  A  good  old  commander,  and  a  most  kind 
gentleman :  I  pray  you,  what  thinks  he  of  our  estate? 

K,  Hen,  Even  as  men  wrecked  upon  a  sand,  that 
look  to  be  washed  off*  the  next  tide. 

Bales.  He  hath  not  told  his  thought  to  the  king? 

K,  Hen.  No  |  nor  it  is  not  meet  be  should.  For, 
though  I  speak  it  to  you,  I  think  the  king  is  but  a 
man,  as  I  am :  the  violet  smells  to  him.  as  it  doth 
to  me ;  the  element  shotvs  to  him,  as  it  doth  to  me ; 
all  his  senses  have  but  human  conditions  :*  his  cere- 
monies laid  by,  in  his  nakedness  he  appears  but  a 
man ;  and  though  his  affections  are  higher  mounted 
than  ours,  yet,  when  they  stoop,  they  stoop  with 
the  like  wing ;  therefore,  when  ne  sees  reason  ol 
fears,  as  we  do,  his  fears,  out  of  doubt,  be  of  the 
same  relish  as  ours  are :  Yet,  in  reason,  no  man 
should  posseuhim  with  any  appearance  of  fear,  lest 
he,  by  showing  it,  should  dishearten  his  army. 

Bales,  He  may  show  what  outward  courage  he 
will :  but,  I  believe,  as  cold  a  night  as  *tis.  he  couU 
wish  himself  in  the  Thames  up  to  the  neck ;  and  so 
I  would  he  were,  and  I  by  him,  at  all  adventures, 
so  we  were  quit  here. 

K,  Hen,  By  my  troth,  I  will  speak  my  conscience 
of  the  king ;  I  think,  he  would  not  ivisb  himself  any 
where  but  where  be  is. 

Bates.  Then  *wouId  he  were  here  alone;  so 
should  he  be  sure  to  be  ransomed,  and  a  many  poot 
men's  lives  saved. 

K.  Hen,  I  dare  say.  you  love  him  not  ro  ill,  to 
wish  him  here  alone  ;  howsoever  you  speak  this,  tc 


[Exit,  feel  other  men's  minds :  Methinks,  I  couM  not  dit 


(I)  Slough  is  tlie  skin  which  serpents  annually i 
*iirow  off.  , 


(2)  Lightness,  nimbleness. 

(3)  Son.        (4)  Agrees.        (5)  Qualities 
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any  where  so  contented,  as  in  the  ldag*»  company ; 
his  eause  beine  just,  and  his  quarrel  booourable. 

9VUL  That's  more  than  we  know. 

Bates,  Ay,  or  more  than  we  should  seek  after; 
for  we  know  enough,  if  we  know  we  are  the  king's 
subjects ;  if  his  cause  be  wrong,  our  obedience  to 
the  King  wipes  the  crime  of  it  out  of  us. 

Will.  But,  if  the  cause  be  not  good,  the  king 
himself  hath  a  heavy  reckoning  to  make :  when  all 
those  lees,  and  arms,  and  heads,  chopped  off  in  a 
battle,  snail  join  together  at  the  latter  day,*  and 
cry  all — We  died  at  such  a  place ;  some,  swearing ; 
some,  cryinff  for  a  surgeon ;  some,  upon  their  wives 
left  poor  behind  themj  some,  upon  the  debts  they 
owe ;  some,  upon  their  children  rawly*  left.  I  am 
afeara  there  are  few  die  well,  that  die  in  battle ; 
for  how  can  they  charitably  dispose  of  any  thing, 
when  blood  is  their  argument  7  Now,  if  these  men 
do  not  die  welL  it  wiU  be  a  black  matter  for  the 
king  that  led  tnem  to  it ;  whom  to  disobey,  were 
against  all  proportion  of  subjection. 

K,  Hen,  So,  if  a  son,  that  is  b^  his  father  sent 
about  merchandise,  do  sinfully  miscarry  upon  the 
sea,  the  imputation  of  his  wickedness,  by  your  rule, 
should  be  imposed  upon  his  father  that  sent  him :  or 
if  a  servant,  under  his  master's  command,  transport* 
ing  a  sum  of  money,  be  assailed  by  robbers,  and  die 
in  many  irreconciled  iniquities,  you  may  call  the 
business  of  the  master  the  author  of  the  servant's 
damnation  :^Bnt  this  is  not  so:  the  king  is  not 
bound  to  answer  the  particular  endings  of  nis  sol- 
diers, the  father  of  his  son,  nor  the  master  of  his 
servant*,  for  they  purpose  not  their  death,  when 
they  purpose  their  services.  Besides,  there  is  no 
king,  be  his  cause  never  so  spotless,  if  it  come  to 
the  arbitrement  of  swords,  can  try  it  out  with  all 
unspotted  soldiers.  Some,  peradvcnture,  have  on 
them  the  guilt  of  premeditated  and  contrived  mur- 
der ;  some,  of  beguiling  vir^ns  with  the  broken 
seals  of  penury ;  some,  making  the  wars  their  bul- 


X.  Hen,  I  myielT  heard  the  king  fay,  he  wouJd 
not  be  ransomc^L 

WUl,  Ay,  he  said  so,  to  make  us  fight  eheerflilJy : 
but  when  our  throats  are  cut,  he  may  be  ransomdit 
ana  we  ne'er  the  wiser. 

K.  Hen,  If  I  live  to  see  it,  I  will  never  trust  hit 
word  after. 

Wm.  'Mass,  you'll  pay«  him  then !  That's  a  pe- 
rilous shot  out  of  an  elder  gun,  that  a  poor  and  pri- 
vate displeasure  can  do  against  a  monarch  I  you  may 
as  well  go  about  to  turn  the  sun  to  ice,  with  fanning 
in  his  face  with  a  peacock's  feather.  You'll  never 
trust  his  word  after !  come.  His  a  foolish  saying  1 

K,  Hen,  Your  reproof  is  something  too  round  ^ 
I  should  be  angry  with  you,  if  the  time  were  coiv* 
venient. 

wm.  Let  it  be  a  quarrel  between  us,  if  you  lire* 

K,  Hen,  I  embrace  it 

WiU,  How  shall  I  know  thee  again  7 

K,  Hen,  Give  me  any  gago  cif  thine,  and  I  will 
wear  it  in  my  bonnet :  then,  if  ever  tnou  darest 
acknowledge  it,  I  will  make  it  my  quarrel. 

WiU,  Here's  my  glove ;  give  me  another  of  thine, 

K,  Hen,  There. 

WiU,  This  will  I  also  wear  in  my  cap :  if  ever 
thou  come  to  me  and  say,  after  to-morrow.  This  it 
my  glovtf  by  this  hand,  l  will  take  thee  a  box  on 
the  ear. 

K,  Hen,  If  ever  I  live  to  see  it,  I  will  challenge  it* 

WiU,  Thou  darest  as  well  be  hanged. 

K.  Hen,  Well,  I  will  do  it,  though  I  take  thee 
in  the  king's  company. 

WiU.  Keep  thy  word:  fare  thee  well. 

Bates,  Be  friends,  you  English  fools,  be  friends : 
wc  have  French  quarrels  enough,  if  you  could  tell 
how  to  reckon. 

K,  Hen,  Indeed,  the  French  may  lay  twenty 
French  crowns  to  one,  they  will  beat  us ;  for  they 
bear  them  on  their  shoulders :  But  it  is  no  Englisn 
treason,  to  cut  French  crowns ;  and.  to-morrow. 


wark,  that  have  before  gored  the  gentle  bosom  of  the  king  himself  will  be  a  clipper.   [Exe,  Soldiers, 


peace  with  pillage  and  robbery.  Now,  if  these  men 
have  defeated  the  law,  and  out-run  native  punish- 
ment,* though  they  can  outstrip  men,  they  nave  no 
wings  to  fly  from  uod:  war  is  his  beadle,  war  is 
his  vengeance  ;  so  that  here  men  arc  punished,  for 
before-breach  of  the  king's  laws,  in  now  the  king's 
quarrel:  where  they  feared  the  death,  they  have 
borne  life  away ;  and  where  they  would  be  safe, 
they  perish :  Then  if  they  die  unprovided,  no  more 
is  the  king  guilty  of  their  damnation,  than  he  was 
before  guuty  of  those  impieties  for  the  which  they 
arc  now  visited.  Every  subject's  duty  is  the  king's ; 
but  every  subject's  soul  is  his  o^vn.  Therefore 
should  every  soldier  in  the  wars  do  as  every  sick 
man  in  his  bed,  wash  every  mote  out  of  his  con- 
science :  and  dying  so,  death  is  to  him,  advantage ; 
or  not  dying,  the  time  was  blessedlv  lost,  wherein 
such  preparation  was  gained:  ana,  in  him  that 
escapes,  It  were  not  sin  to  think,  that  making  God 
so  free  an  offer,  he  let  him  outlive  that  day  to  see 
his  greatness,  and  to  teach  others  how  they  should 
prepare. 

WiU.  Tis  certain,  every  man  that  dies  ill,  the 
ill  is  upon  his  own  head,  the  king  is  not  to  answer 
for  it 

Bates.  I  do  not  desire  he  should  answer  for  me ; 
and  yet  I  determine  to  fight  lustily  for  him. 

(1)  The  last  day,  the  day  of  judgment 

'2)  Suddenly. 

'S)  i.  e.  Punishment  in  their  native  country. 


(4)  To  pay  here  signifies  to  brincr  to  account,  to 
punish  * 


Upon  the  king !  let  us  our  lives,  our  souls, 

Our  debts,  our  careful  wives,  our  children,  and 

Our  sins,  lay  on  the  king ; — we  must  bear  alt 

0  hard  condition  I  twin-bom  with  greatness, 

Subjected  to  the  breath  of  every  fool, 

Whose  sense  no  more  can  feel  but  his  own  wringing  I 

What  uifinite  heart's  ease  must  kings  neglect, 

That  private  men  eiqoy7 

And  what  have  kings,  that  privates  have  not  toob 

Save  ceremony,  save  general  ceremony  7 

And  what  art  thou,  thou  idol  ceremony  ? 

What  kind  of  god  art  thou,  that  suffer^it  i 

Of  mortal  griefs,  than  do  thy  worshippers? 

What  are  thy  rents  7  what  are  thy  comings-in  7 

0  ceremony,  show  me  but  thy  worth ! 

What  is  the  soul  of  adoration  7* 

Art  thou  aught  else  but  place,  degree,  and  form, 

Creating  awe  and  fear  in  other  men  7 

Wherein  thou  art  less  happy  being  fear'd 

Than  they  in  fearing. 

What  drink'st  thou  oft,  instead  of  homage  sweet. 

But  poison'd  flattery  7  0,  be  sfek,  great  greatnett 

And  bid  thy  ceremony  give  thee  cure ! 

Think'st  thou,  the  fiery  fever  will  go  oi/«; 

With  titles  blown  fW>m  adulation  f 

Will  it  give  place  to  flexure  and  low  bending  7 

Canst  thou,  when  thou  command'st  the  beggar's 

knee. 
Command  the  health  of  it  7  No,  thou  proud  dream, 

5)  Too  rough. 

^6)  '  What  18  the  real  worth  and  intrinsic  value 
of  adoration  7' 
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Tnat  play'st  eo  subtly  with  a  kins'f  repoae ; 
I  am  a  king,  that  find  thee ;  and  I  know, 
Tis  not  the  bahn,  the  sceptre,  and  the  ball, 
The  sword,  the  mace,  the  crown  imperial, 
The  inter-tissued  robe  of  gold  and  Marl, 
The  farced*  title  running  *Tore  the  king. 
The  throne  he  sits  on,  nor  the  tide  of  pomp 
That  beats  upon  the  high  shore  of  this  world, 
No,  not  all  these,  thrice-gorgeous  ceremony, 
Not  all  these,  laid  in  bed  migestical, 
Can  sleep  so  soundly  as  the  wretched  slave ; 
Who,  with  a  body  fill'd,  and  vacant  mind. 
Gets  him  to  rest^  crammed  with  distressful  bread ; 
Never  sees  hornd  night,  the  child  of  hell ; 
But,  like  a  lackey,  from  the  rise  to  set. 
Sweats  in  the  eye  of  t^hcebus,  and  all  night 
Sleeps  in  Elysium ;  next  day,  after  dawn, 
Doth  rise,  and  help  Hyperion*  to  his  horse ; 
And  follows  so  the  ever-running  year, 
With  profitable  labour,  to  his  grave : 
And,  out  for  ceremony,  such  a  wretch. 
Winding  up  days  with  toil,  and  nights  with  sleep, 
Had  the  fore-hand  and  vantage  ofa  king. 
The  slave,  a  member  of  the  country's  peace, 
Emoys  it ;  but  in  gross  brain  little  woU, 
What  watch  the  king  keeps  to  maintain  the  peace. 
Whose  hours  the  peasant  best  advantages. 

Enter  Erpingham. 
Erp,  My  lord,  your  nobles,  jealous  of  your  ab- 
sence, 
Seek  through  your  camp  to  find  you. 

K.  Hen,  Good  old  knight. 

Collect  them  all  together  at  my  tent : 
Vl\  be  before  thee. 
Erp,  I  shall  do*t,  mv  lord.      [Exit, 

K.  Hen.  O  God  of  battles !  steel  my  soldiers' 
hearts! 
Possess  them  not  with  fear :  take  from  them  now 
The  sense  of  reckoning,  if  the  opposed  numbers 
Pluck  their  hearts  from  them !— Not  to-day,  O  Lord, 

0  not  to-day,  think  not  upon  the  fault 
My  father  made  in  compassing  the  crown ! 

1  Richard's  body  have  interred  new  : 
And  on  it  have  bestow'd  more  contrite  tears. 
Than  from  it  issued  forced  drops  of  blood. 
Five  hundred  poor  I  have  in  yearly  pay. 
Who  twice  a  day  their  withered  hands  hold  up 
Towards  heaven,  to  pardon  blood ;  and  I  have  built 
Two  chantries,  where  the  sad  and  solemn  priests 
Sing  still  for  Richard's  soul.    More  will  I  do : 
Though  all  that  I  can  do,  is  nothing  worth  ; 
Since  that  my  penitence  comes  ader  all, 
Imploring  pardon. 

Enter  Gloster. 
Glo.  My  liege! 

K.  Hen,        My  brother  Gloster's  voice  T—Ay ; 
I  know  thy  errand,  I  will  go  with  thee :» 
The  day,  my  friends,  and  all  things,  stay  for  me. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E  IL-^Tke  Freneheamp.  ftiTer Dauphin, 
Orleans,  Ramburcs,  and  otker$, 
Orl.  The  sun  doth  gild  our  armour ;  up,  my  lords. 
Dau.  Jdontez  d  ehevat : — My  horse !  vatet !  lae- 

quay!  ha! 
Orl,  O  brave  spirit  I 

( 1 )  Farced  is  stuffed.  The  tumid  pufiy  titles  with 
which  a  king's  name  is  introduced. 
It)  The  sun. 

iSi  An  old  encouragmg  exclamation. 
<4)  Do  them  out  extinguish  Uicm. 


Dau.  Via!*-4es0auxetlaterrt^~^ 

Orl.  Rien  tnds  ?  r«r  et  lefeu 

Dau.  Cid!  cousin  Orleans. 

Enter  Constable. 
Now,  my  lord  constable ! 
Con.  Hark,  how  our  steeds  for  present  servtee 

neigh. 
Dau,  Mount  them,  and  make  incision  in  thfii 
hides; 
That  their  hot  blood  may  spin  in  English  eyes, 
And  dout*  them  with  superfluous  courage :  Hal 
Kanu   What,  wiU  you   have  them  weep  co 
horses'  blood  r 
How  shall  we  then  behold  their  natural  tears? 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Me$8,  The  English  are  embatUed,  you  Freoek 

peers. 
Con,  To  horse,  you  gallant  princes  2  straight  to 

horse ! 
Do  but  behold  yon  poor  and  starred  band. 
And  your  fair  show  shall  suck  away  their  souls, 
Leaving  them  but  the  shales  and  husks  of  men. 
There  is  not  work  enough  for  all  our  hands ; 
Scarce  blood  enough  in  all  their  sickly  veins. 
To  give  each  naked  curtle-axe  a  stain, 
That  our  French  gallants  shall  to-day  draw  out. 
And  sheath  for  lack  of  sport :  let  us  but  blow  oo 

them. 
The  vapour  ot  our  valour  will  o'ertum  them. 
'Tis  positive  'gainst  all  exceptions,  lords. 
That  our  superfluous  lackeys,  and  our  peasants,— 
Who,  in  unnecessary  action,  swarm 
About  our  squares  of  battle,— were  enough 
To  purge  this  field  of  such  a  hilding*  foe  ; 
Though  we,  upon  this  mountain's  basis  bv» 
Took  stand  for  idle  speculation : 
But  that  our  honours  must  not.    WfaaOi  tr  sbtI 
A  very  little  tittle  let  us  do, 
And  all  is  done.    Then  let  the  trumpets  80'«nd 
The  tucket-sonuance,*  and  the  note  to  mou:it: 
For  our  approach  shall  so  much  dare  the  field. 
That  England  shall  crouch  down  in  fear,  and  yield. 

Enter  Grandpr^. 

Grand,  Why  do  you  stay  so  long,  my  lords  ol 
France  ? 
Yon  island  carrions,  desperate  of  their  bones, 
lU-favour'dly  become  the  morning  field  : 
Their  ragged  curtains*  poorly  are  let  loose. 
And  our  air  shakes  them  passing  scornfully. 
Big  Mars  seems  bankrupt  in  their  beggar'a  host, 
And  faintly  through  a  rusty  beaver  peeps. 
Their  horsemen  set  like  fixed  candlesticks, 
With  torch-staves  in  their  hand :  and  their  poor  jader 
Lob  down  their  heads,  dropping  the  hides  and  nips ; 
The  gum  down-ropinff  from  their  pale-dead  eyes ; 
And  in  their  pale  oullmouths  the  gimmal*  bit 
Lies  foul  withchew'd  grass,  still  and  motionless; 
And  their  executors,  the  knavish  crows, 
Fly  o'er  them  all,  impatient  for  their  hour. 
Description  cannot  suit  itself  in  words, 
To  demonstrate  the  life  of  such  a  battle 
In  life  so  lifeless  as  it  shows  itself. 

Con.  They  have  said  their  prayers,  and  they  stay 
for  death. 

Dau.  Shall  we  go  send  them  dinners,  an4  ftesh 
suits, 

(5)  Mean,  despicable. 

(6)  The  name  of  an  introductory  flouzish  on  thi 
trumpet. 

(7)Coloura.  (8)  Bbiew 
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Aod  give  their  fasUnff  horses  proYender, 
And  after  fight  with  them  7 

Con,  I  stay  but  Tor  my  guard ;  On,  to  the  field : 
I  will  the  banner  from  a  trumpet  take, 
And  use  it  for  my  haste.    Come,  come  away ! 
The  sun  is  high,  and  we  outwear  the  day.      [Exe, 

SCE^E  IlL—The  English  camp,  Enier  the 
English  host;  Gloster,  Bedford,  Exeter,  Salis- 
bury, and  Westmoreland. 

G/o.  Where  is  the  kins;? 

Bed.  The  king  himself  is  rode  to  view  their  battle. 

West.  Of  fi{?hting  men  they  have  full  threescore 
thousand. 

Exe.  Therein  five  to  one :  besides,  they  all  are 
fresh. 

Sot.  God*8  arm  strike  with  us !  'tis  a  fearful  odds. 
God  be  wi'  you,  princes  all  1 '  lUl  to  my  charge : 
If  we  no  more  meet,  till  we  meet  in  heaven, 
Then,  joyfully,— my  noble  lord  of  Bedford,— 
My  dear  lord  Gloster,— and  my  good  lord  Exeter,— 
And  my  kind  kinsman,— warnors  all,  adieu ! 

Bed,  Farewell,  good  Salisbury ;  and  good  luck 
(TO  with  thee ! 

Exe.  Farewell,  kind  lord;  fi^ht  valiantly  to-day: 
And  yet  I  do  thee  wrong,  to  mind  thee  of  it, 
For  thou  art  fram*d  of  the  firm  truth  of  valour 


Harry  the  king,  Bedford,  and  Exeter, 

Warwick  and  Talbot,  Salisbury  and  Gloster,-  - 

Be  in  their  flowing  cups  freshly  remembeHd  r 

This  story  shall  the  good  man  teach  his  son ; 

And  Crispin  Crispian  shall  ne'er  go  by. 

From  this  day  to  the  ending  of  the  world. 

But  we  in  it  shall  be  remembered : 

We  few,  we  happy  few,  we  band  of  brothers ; 

For  he,  to-day  that  i^eds  hu  blood  with  me, 

Shall  be  mv  brother ;  be  he  jie'er  so  vile. 

This  day  shall  gentle  his  condition  :* 

And  gentlemen  in  England,  now  a-bed, 

Shall  think  themselves  accurs'd,  thev  were  not  here  ^ 

And  hold  their  manhoods  cheap,  while  any  speaks. 

That  fought  with  us  upon  St.  Crispin's  day. 

Enter  Salisbury. 
Sal,  My  sovereign  lord,  bestow  yourself  wiUi 
speed: 
The  French  are  bravely'  in  their  battles  set, 
And  will  with  all  expedience*  charge  on  us. 
K.  Hen.  All  thinj^s  are  ready,  if  our  minds  be  so. 
West.  Perish  the  man,  whose  mind  is  backward 

now! 
K,  Hen.  Thou  dost  not  wish  more  help  from 

England,  cousin  7 
West.  God's  wOl,  my  liege,  'would  you  and  I 
alone. 


Bed.  He  is  as 
Princely  in  both. 
Weet. 


full  nf  ».ln..r  ..  Lnri.SnlS?"'^*  Without  morc  help,  might  fight  this  batUe  out 
full  of  valour,  as  of  kindness.  ^  ^^^     Why,   now  thou  hast  unwishM 

thousand  men ; 
Which  likes  me  better,  than  to  wish  us  one.— 
You  know  your  places :  God  be  with  you  all! 


O  that  we  now  had  here 
Enter  King  Henry. 
But  one  ten  thousand  of  those  men  in  England, 
That  do  no  work  to-day ! 

K.  Hen.  What's  he  that  wishes  so  7 

My  cousin  Westmoreland  7— No,  my  fair  cousin : 
If  we  are  mark'd  to  die,  we  are  enough 
To  do  our  country  loss ;  and  if  to  live, 
The  fewer  men,  the  greater  share  of  honour. 
God's  will !  I  pray  thee,  wish  not  one  man  more. 
By  Jove,  I  am  not  covetous  for  gold ; 
Nor  care  I,  who  doth  feed  upon  my  cost ; 
It  yearns'  me  not,  if  men  my  garments  wear ; 
Such  outward  thint^  dwell  not  in  my  desires : 
But,  if  it  be  a  sin  to  covet  honour, 
I  am  the  most  offending  soul  alive. 
No, 'faith,  my  coz,  wish  not  a  man  from  England : 
God's  peace !  I  would  not  lose  so  great  an  honour, 
As  one  man  more,  methinks,  would  share  from  me, 
For  the  best  hope  I  have.  0,  do  not  wish  one  more : 
Rather  proclaim  it,  Westmoreland,  throuoh  my  host. 
That  he,  which  hath  no  stomach  to  this  fight. 
Let  him  depart ;  his  passport  shall  be  made, 
And  crowns  for  convoy  put  into  !.J8  purse : 
We  would  not  die  in  tnat  man's  company, 
That  fears  his  fellowship  to  die  with  us. 
This  day  is  call'd— the  least  of  Crispian ; 
He.  that  outlives  this  day,  and  comes  safe  h«>me, 
Will  stand  a  tip-toe  when  this  da;|r  is  nam  d, 
And  rouse  him  at  the  name  of  Crispin :<. 
He.  that  shall  live  this  day,  and  se^  old  age, 
Will  yearly  on  the  vigil  feast  his  friends. 
And  sa]r— to-morrow  is  Saint  Crispian : 
Then  will  he  strip  his  sleeve,  and  show  his  scars. 
And  say,  these  wounds  I  haa  on  Crispin's  day. 
Old  men  forget ;  yet  all  shall  be  forgot, 
But  he'll  remember,  with  advantages, 
What  feats  he  did  that  day:  Then  shall  our  names. 
Familiar  in  their  mouths  as  household  words,— 


II)  Grieves. 


(f )  i.  e.  This  day  shall  advance  h'm  to  the  rank 
9^  a  gentleman. 


Tueket.    Enter  Mon^joy. 

Jtfonf.  Once  more  I  come  to  know  of  thee,  king 
Harry, 
If  for  thy  ransom  thou  wilt  now  compound, 
Before  thy  most  assured  overthrow : 
For,  certainly,  thou  art  so  near  the  giilf. 
Thou  needs  must  be  cnglutted. — Besides,  in  mercy. 
The  constable  desires  tnee  thou  wilt  mind* 
Thy  followers  of  repentance ;  that  their  souls 
May  make  a  peaceful  and  a  sweet  retire 
From  ofif  these  fields,  where  (wretches)  their  poor 

bodies 
Must  lie  and  fester. 

K.  Hen.  Who  hath  sent  thee  now  7 

J^ont.  The  constable  of  France. 

K.  Hen.  I  pray  thee,  bear  my  former  answer  back 
Bid  them  achieve  me,  and  then  sell  my  bones. 
Good  God !  why  should  they  mock  poor  fellows 

thus  7 
The  man,  that  once  did  sell  the  lion's  skin 
While  the  beast  liv'd,  was  kill'd  with  hunting  him. 
A  many  of  our  bodies  shall,  no  doubt. 
Find  native  graves ;  upon  the  which,  I  trust. 
Shall  witness  live  in  brass*  of  this  day's  work : 
And  those  that  leave  their  valiant  bones  in  France, 
Dying  like  men.  though  buried  in  your  dunirhills, 
They  shall  be  fam'd ;  for  there  the  sun  shall  greet 

them. 
And  draw  their  honours  reeking  up  to  heaven ; 
Leaving  their  earthly  parts  to  choke  your  clime. 
The  smell  whereof  shall  breed  a  plague  in  France. 
Mark  then  a  bounding  valour  in  our  English ; 
That,  being  dead,  like  to  the  bullet's  grazing. 
Break  out  into  a  second  course  of  mischief, 
Killing  in  relapse  of  mortality. 
Let  me  speak  proudly ;— Tell  the  constable, 

(3)  Galtartly.     (4)  Expedition.     (5)  Remind. 
(6)  u  e.  In  brazen  plates  anciently  let  into  iamb- 
stones. 
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We  are  bnt  wirrion  for  the  working-day  :> 
Our  gaytiess,  and  our  gilt.*  are  all  l^sinirehM* 
With  rainy  marching  in  tne  painflil  field ; 
There's  not  a  piece  of  feather  in  our  host, 
(Good  argument,  1  hope,  we  shall  not  fly,) 
And  time  nath  worn  us  into  sloTenry : 
But.  by  the  mass,  our  hearts  are  in  the  trim : 
kna  my  poor  soldiers  tell  me— yet  ere  night 
They'll  be  in  fresher  robes ;  or  they  will  pluck 
The  gay  new  coats  o*er  the  French  soldiers'  heads, 
ind  turn  them  out  of  serrice.    If  they  do  this, 
'As.  if  Gad  please,  they  shall,)  my  ransom  then 
iVill  soon  be  levied;  Herald,  save  thou  thy  labour; 
Come  thou  no  more  for  ransom,  gentle  herald ; 
They  shall  hare  none,  I  swear,  but  these  mv  joints 
Which  if  they  have  as  I  will  leave  'em  to  them, 
Shall  yield  them  little,  tell  the  consUble. 

Mont.  I  shall,  king  Harry.  And  so  fare  thee  well ; 
Thou  never  shalt  he\r  herald  any  more.        [Exil, 

K,  Hen,  I  fear,  thou'lt  once  more  come  again  for 
ransom. 

EnUr  the  Duke  of  York. 

York.  My  lord,  most  humbly  on  my  knee  I  beg 
The  leading  of  the  vaward.* 
K.  Hen.  Take  it,  brave  York. — Now,  soldiers, 
march  away  :— 
\nd  how  thou  pleaaest,  God,  dispose  the  day ! 

[Exeunt. 

8CEXE  IV.^The  field  of  battle.     Marume: 

Exeurtiont.    Enter  French  &'o/<itcr,  Pistol,  and 

Boy. 

Pist.  Yield,  cur. 

Fr.  Sol.  Jepentef  q[ue  voua  estee  le  gentUhomme 
de  bonne  quatiU. 

Fist.  Quality,  call  you  me  7— Construe  me,  art 
thou  a  gentleman  ?  What  is  thy  name  7  discuss. 

Fr.  Sol.  0  seigneur  Dieu ! 

Pist.  O,  signieur  Dew  should  be  a  gentleman :— 
Perpend  my  words,  O  signieur  Dew,  and  mark;—- 
O  signieur  Dew,  thou  diest  on  point  of  fox,  ^ 
Except,  O  signieur,  thou  do  give  to  me 
Egregious  ransom. 

Fr.  Sol.  0,  pretinez  misericorde !  ayez  pitii  de 
mou! 

Pist.  Mqy  shall  not  serve,  I  will  have  forty  moys ; 
For  I  will  fetch  thy  rim<  out  at  thy  throat. 
In  drops  of  crimson  blood. 

Fr.  Sol.  Esl-il  impossible  itesehapper  la  force 
de  ton  bras? 

Pist.  Brass,  cur! 
Thou  damned  and  luxurious*  mountain  goat, 
Ofier'st  me  brass  7 

Fr.  Sol.  0  pardonnez  may  ! 

Pist.  Say'st  thou  me  so?  is  that  a  ton  of  moys  7'-^ 
Come  hither,  boy ;  Ask  me  this  slave  in  French, 
What  is  his  name. 

Boy.  Escoutez:  Comment  esteS'-ifous  appeUi  7 

Fr.  Sol.  Monsieur  le  Fer. 

Boy.  He  says,  his  name  is— master  Fer. 

Pist.  Master  Fer  1  I'll  fer  him,  andfirk*  him,  and 
ferret  him :— discuss  the  same  in  French  unto  him. 

Boy,  I  do  not  know  the  French  for  fer,  and  fer- 
ret and  firk. 

Pist.  Bid  Um  prroare,  for  I  will  cut  his  throat 

Fr.  Sol.  Que  ott-u,  monsieur  ? 

Boy.   II  me  eommande  de  wms  dire  que  wms 

i1)  We  are  soldiers  but  coarsely  dressed, 
f)  Golden  show,  superficial  gilding. 
S)  Soiled.       (4)  Vanguard. 
8)  An  old  cant  word  for  a  sword,  so  called  Cmm 
unotts  sword-cutler  of  the  name  of  Fox. 


faiies  vous  prest ;  ear  ce  sotdat  ii%  est  Sepeei  tern 
•  a  cette  heure  de  eonper  vostre  gorge. 

Pist.  Ouy,  couper  gorge,  par  ma  foy,  pesant. 
Unless  thou  give  me  crowns,  brave  crowns ; 
Or  manzled  Mialt  thou  be  by  this  my  sword. 

Fr.  Sol.  O,  je  wnu  supptie  pour  Pftmaur  d§ 
Dieu,  me  pardonnert  Je  sms  ji^entukomsne  de  hemme 
maison :  gardez  ma  vie,  et  je  vous  donnermy  datx 
cents  eseus, 

Pist.  What  are  his  words  7 

Boy.  He  prays  you  to  save  his  life :  he  is  a  gen- 
tleman of  a  good  house ;  and,  for  his  raafom^  hm 

ill  give  you  two  hundred  crowns. 

Put.  Tell  him,— my  fury  shall  abate,  and  I 
The  crowns  will  take. 

Fr.  Sol.  Petit  monsiewr,  qtu  dit-U  ? 

Boy.  Encore  gu't/  est  conire  son  Utremen*,  de 
pardonner  aueun  prisonnier :  neantmoina,  p'mr 
les  escus  que  vous  tavez  vromis,  U  est  content  de 
vous  donner  la  liberti,  le  Jranchisement. 

Fr.  Sol.  Sur  mes  genoux^  je  vous  donne  vitte 
remerciemens :  et  je  m'*estinu  heureux  que  je  sms 
tombi  entre  les  mains  d*un  chevalier,  je  ptnse,  le 
plus  brave,  valiant,  et  tres  distingvi  seigneur 
d^t^ngteterre. 

Pist,  Expound  unto  me,  boy. 

Boy.  He  gives  you,  u^on  his  knees,  a  thousand 
thanks :  and  he  esteems  himself  happv  that  he  hath 
fallen  into  the  hands  of  (as  he  thinks)  the  most 
brave,  valorous,  and  thrice- worthy  signieur  of 
Eneland. 

Pist.  As  I  suck  blood,  I  will  some  mercy  show.— 
Follow  me,  cur.  [ExU  Pistol. 

Boy.  iSutrez  vous  le  grand  eapitaine. 

[ExU  French  Soldio-. 

did  never  know  so  full  a  voice  issue  from  so  empty 
a  heart :  but  the  sarinir  is  true, — ^The  empty  vessd 
makes  the  greatest  sound.  Bardolph,  ana  Nrns, 
had  ten  times  more  valour  than  this  roaring  devu 
i'the  old  play,  that  every  one  may  pare  his  naib 
with  a  wooden  dagcrer;  and  they  are  both  hanged  ; 
and  so  would  this  be,  if  he  durst  steal  any  thing 
adventurously.  I  must  stay  with  the  lackeys,  with 
the  baggage  of  our  camp :  the  French  might  have 
a  good  prey  of  us,  if  he  knew  of  it ;  for  there  is  nooe 
to  guard  it,  but  boys.  [Exil. 

SCEXE  r.— gfnofAer  part  of  the  field  of  battle. 
Jilarwns.  Enter  Dauphin,  Orleans,  Bourban, 
Constable,  Rambures,  ana  others. 

Con.  Odiable! 

Ori.   0  seigneur  !^4e  jour  est  perdm^  temt  eal 
perdu! 

Dau.  Jtforf  demavie!  all  is  confounded,  all ! 
Reproach  and  everlasting  shame 
Sits  mocking  in  our  plumes.— O  mescheaUefsr' 

tune! — 
Do  n«.^  run  away.  {A  short  atmnmu 

Con,  Why,  all  our  ranks  are  broba. 

Dau.  O  prrdurable^'shamel— lef  sstabourseivM. 
Be  these  the  «rreiches  that  we  play'd  at  dice  fbr  T 

Orl.  Is  this  the  king  we  sent  to  for  his  ransooi  T 

Bour,  Shame,  and  eternal  shame,  nothing  hdt 
shame! 
Let  us  die  instant :  Once  more  back  again ; 
And  he  that  will  not  follow  Bourbon  now. 
Let  him  go  hence,  and.  with  his  cap  in  hand. 
Like  a  base  pander,  hold  the  chamber-door. 
Whilst  by  a  slave,  no  gentler  than  my  dog," 


(6)  The  diaphragm. 
(8)  Pieces  of  money. 

(10)  LasUnsr. 

(11)  i.  e.  Who  has  no  more  gentility. 


Ill 


Lascivioaa. 
Chastise. 
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His  fairest  daughter  is  eontiiniinate. 

Con,  Disorder,  that  hath  8poil*d  us,  friend  ns  now ! 
Let  us.  in  heaps,  go  offer  up  our  lirea 
Unto  tncse  EngiiBli,  or  else  die  with  fame. 

Orl.  We  are  enouGrh,  yet  living  in  the  field, 
To  smother  up  the  Engnsh  in  our  throng;s, 
If  any  order  might  be  thought  upon. 

Bour,  The  devil  take  order  now !  Til  to  the 
throng ; 
Let  life  be  short ;  else,  shame  will  be  too  long. 

[Exeunt. 

HCEJ^E  Vh—JIwahtr  peart  of  ike  fidd.'-^U- 
rwne.  Enter  King  Heniy  end  forces ;  Exeter, 
and  cthera, 

K.  Hen,  Well    hare  we  done,  thriee-mliant 
countrymen : 
But  al1*s  not  done,  yet  keep  the  Freneh  the  field. 

Exe,  The  duke  of  York  commends  him  to  your 
miuesty. 

K.  Hen,  Lives  he,  good  uncle  7  thrice,  within 
this  hour, 
I  saw  him  down :  thrice  up  again,  and  fighting ; 
From  helmet  to  tne  spur,  all  blooa  he  was. 

Exe,  In  which  array  (brave  soldier)  doth  he  lie. 
Larding  the  plain :  and  by  his  bloody  side 
(Yoke-fellow  to  his  honour-owing  wounds,) 
The  noble  earl  of  Suffolk  also  lies. 
Suffolk  first  died :  and  York,  all  ha(^led  over, 
Conies  to  him,  where  in  gore  he  lay  mstecp'd, 
And  takes  him  bv  the  beard ;  kisses  the  gashes, 
That  bloodily  did  yawn  upon  his  face : 
And  cries  aloud,— Tarrj/,  dear  eouain  Suffolk  ! 
My  80ul  shall  thine  keep  company  to  heaven : 
Tarry  ^  tvoeet  soul,  for  mine,  then  flu  a-hreast; 
JItt  m  this  glorious  and  wetlfoughien  field^ 
We  kept  together  in  our  chivalry  ! 
Upon  these  words  I  came,  and  cheerM  him  up : 
He  smiPd  me  in  the  face,  raught*  me  his  hano. 
And,  with  a  feeble  gripe,  says,— Dear  my  lord!. 
Commend  n^  service  to  my  sovereign. 
So  did  he  turn,  and  over  Suffolk's  neck 
tic  thretv  his  wounded  arm,  and  kissM  his  lips ; 
And  so,  espousM  to  death,  with  blood  he  seal'd 
A  testament  of  noblc-cndmg  love. 
The  pretty  and  sweet  manner  of  it  forc'd 
Those  waters  from  mc,  which  I  would  have  stopped ; 
Btit  I  had  not  so  much  of  man  in  me, 
But  all  my  mother  came  into  mine  eyes, 
And  gare  me  up  to  tears. 

K.  Men.  I  blame  you  not ; 

For,  hearing  this,  I  must  perforce  compound 
Wilh  mistful  eyes,  or  they  will  issue  too.— I  jftorum. 
But  hark !  what  new  alarum  is  this  same  /— 
The  French  have  reinforced  their  scattered  men : — 
Then  every  soldier  kill  his  prisoners ; 
Give  the  word  through.  [Exeunt. 

8CEXE    riL-~^9nother  oart  of  the  field,    JU*. 
rums.    Enter  Flueilen  and  Gower. 

Flu.  Kill  the  povs  and  the  luggage !  'tis  ex- 
pressly against  thus  law  of  arms :  'Us  as  arrant  a 
piece  of  knavery,  mark  you  now,  as  can  be  offered, 
m  the  'orld :  In  your  conscience  now,  is  it  not? 

Gov*.  'Tis  cer*.ain,  there's  not  a  boy  left  alive  ; 
\nf\  (he  cowardly  rascals,  that  ran  from  (he  battle. 
h  ivc  done  this  slaittrhtcr :  besides,  they  have  burned 
«ii«1  r'arricd  awav  all  that  was  in  the  king's  tent: 
whr-rcfore  the  kinir.  most  worthily,  hath  cauMtl 
pvory  V  Idler  to  cut  his  prisoner's  throat  O,  'tis  a 
ifallnni  k^nj^! 

Flu    «^,  he  was  pom  at  Monmouth,  captain 


«k     leached. 


(t)  Scour. 


Gower :  What  call  you  the  town's  i 
Alexander  the  pig  was  bom  7 

Goto.  Alexander  the  great. 

Flu.  Why,  I  pray  vou,  is  not  pig,  great?  The 
pig,  or  the  great,  or  tne  mighty,  orthe  nuge,  or  the 
magnanimous,  are  all  one  reckoning,  save  thi 
phrase  is  a  little  variations. 

Gow.  I  think,  Alexander  the  great  was  bom  in 
Macedon ;  his  father  was  called— Philip  of  Mace- 
don,  as  I  take  it. 

Flu,  I  think,  it  is  in  Macedon.  where  Alexander 
is  porn.  I  tell  voik  captain,— If  you  look  in  the 
maps  of  the  'orld,  I  warrant,  you  shall  find,  in  tlie 
comparisons  between  Macraon  and  Monmouth, 
that  the  situations,  look  you,  is  both  alike.  There 
is  a  river  in  Macedon ;  and  there  is  also  moreover 
a  river  at  Monmouth :  it  is  called  Wye,  at  Mon* 
mouth :  but  it  is  out  of  mv  prains,  what  is  the  name 
of  the  other  river ;  but  'tis  all  one,  'tis  so  like  aJ 
my  fingers  is  to  my  fineers,  and  there  is  salmons  in 
both.  If  you  mark  Alexander's  life  well,  Harry 
of  Monmouth's  life  is  come  after  it  indifferent  well : 
for  there  is  figures  in  all  thmgs.  Alexander,  (God 
knows,  and  tou  know,)  in  his  rages,  and  his  furies 
and  his  wratiis,  and  his  cholers,  and  his  moods,  ana 
his  displeasures,  and  his  indignations,  and  also  befaig 
a  little  intoxicates  in  his  prams,  did^  in  his  ales  ana 
his  angers,  look  you,  kill  nis  pest  fnend,  Clytus. 

Goto.  Our  king  is  not  like  nim  in  that :  he  never 
killed  any  of  his  friends. 

Flu.  Jt  is  not  well  done,  mark  you  now,  to  take 
tales  out  of  my  mouth,  ere  it  is  made  an  end  and 
finished.  I  speak  but  in  the  figures  and  compari- 
sons of  it :  As  Alexander  is  kill  his  friend  Clvtus, 
being  in  his  ales  and  his  cups ;  so  also  Harry  Mon« 
mouth,  in  right  wiu  and  nis  goot  judgments,  is 
turn  away  the  fat  knight  with  the  great  pelly  doub* 
let :  he  was  full  of  JesU,  and  gipes,  and  knaveries, 
and  mocks ;  I  am  forget  his  name. 

Gouf,  Sir  John  FalstafT. 

Ftu,  That  is  he:  I  can  tell  you,  there  is  goot 
men  porn  at  Monmouth. 

Goto.  Here  comes  his  majesty. 

t^lartan.  Enter  King  Henry,  toif  A  a  part  of  the 
English  forces  ;  Warwick,  Gloster,  Exeter,  and 
others. 

K.  Hen,  I  was  not  angry  since  I  came  to  France 
Until  this  instant.— Take  a  trumpet,  herald ; 
Ride  thou  unto  the  horsemen  on  yon  hill ; 
If  thev  will  fight  with  us,  bid  them  come  down 
Or  void  the  field :  they  do  offend  our  sight : 
If  they'll  do  neitner,  we  will  come  to  them. 
And  make  them  skirr*  away,  as  swift  as  stones 
Enforced  from  the  old  Assyrian  slings : 
Besides,  we'll  cut  the  throats  of  those  we  have ; 
And  not  a  man  of  them,  that  we  shoU  take, 
Shall  taste  our  mercy  :--Go,  and  tell  them  so. 

Enter  Mon^oy. 

Exe.  Here  comes  the  herald  of  the  French,  m> 
liege. 

Glo.  His  pves  are  humbler  than  they  us'd  to  be. 

K.  Hen.  How  now,  what  means  this,  herald  ) 
know'st  thou  not. 
That  I  have  fin'd  these  bones  of  mine  for  ransom  ^ 
Com'st  thou  again  for  ransom  7 

Mont,  No,  great  k|ng 

I  come  to  thpe  for  charitable  lironse. 
That  we  may  wander  o'er  this  bloody  field. 
To  book  our  dend.  and  then  to  bury  them ; 
To  sort  our  nobles  from  our  common  men ; 
For  many  of  our  princes  (wo  the  while !) 
Lie  drown'd  and  soak'd  in  mercenary  blood; 
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(So  do  our  Tulgar  drench  their  peasant  limba 
In  blood  of  princes ; )  and  their  wounded  steeds 
Fret  fetlock  deep  in  eore,  and,  with  wild  rage, 
Yerk  out  their  armed  heels  at  their  dead  masters, 
Killing  them  twice.    O,  give  us  leaTe,  great  king, 
To  view  the  Geld  in  safety,  and  dispose 
Of  their  dead  bodies. 

K,  Hen,  I  tell  thee  truly,  herald, 

I  know  not,  if  the  day  be  ours,  or  no ; 
For  yet  a  many  of  your  horsemen  peer. 
And  gallop  o*er  the  field. 

Mont.  The  day  is  yours. 

K.  Hen,  Praised  be  God,  and  not  our  strength, 
forit!-  ^  ^ 

What  is  this  castle  calPd,  that  stands  hard  by  7 

Mont,  They  call  it — Agincourt 

K.  Hen,  Then  call  we  this— the  field  of  Agin- 
court, 
Poui^ht  on  the  day  of  Crispin  Crispianus. 

Fiu.  Your  grandfather  of  famous  memorr.  an*t 
please  your  majesty^  and  yuar  great-uncle  Eaward 
the  plack  prince  of  Wales,  as  I  have  read  in  the 
chronicles,  fought  a  most  prave  pattle  here  in 
France. 

K,  Hen.  They  did,  Flusllen. 

Flu,  Your  majesty  savs  very  true :  if  your  ma- 
jesties b  remembered  of  it.  the  Welshman  did  goot 
service  in  a  garden  where  leeks  did  grow,  wearing 
leeks  in  their  Monmouth  caps ;  whicl^  your  majesty 
knows,  to  this  hour  is  an  honourable  padge  of  thie 
service ;  and,  I  do  believe,  your  majesty  takes  no 
scorn  to  wear  the  leek  upon  Saint  Tavv's  day. 

K,  Hen,  I  wear  it  for  a  memorable  honour : 
For  I  am  Welsh,  you  know,  good  countryman. 

Flu,  All  the  water  in  Wye  cannot  wash  your 
majesty's  Welsh  plood  out  of  your  pody,  I  can  tell 
you  that :  Got  pless  it  and  preserve  it,  as  long 
tt  pleases  his  grace,  and  his  majesty  too ! 

iC,  Hen,  Thanks,  good  my  countryman. 

Flu,  By  Cheshu,  1  am  your  majesty's  country- 
man. I  care  not  who  know  it ;  I  will  confess  it  to 
all  the  'orld  :  I  need  not  to  be  ashamed  of  your 
majesty,  praised  be  Got,  so  long  as  your  msgesty 
is  an  honest  man. 

K,  Hen.  God  keep  me  so ! — Our  heralds  go  with 
him; 
Brin<;  me  just  notice  of  the  numbers  dead 
On  both  our  parts. — Call  yonder  fellow  hither. 
[Points  to  Williams.    Exe,  Mont,  and  others, 

Exe.  Soldif.r,  vou  must  come  to  the  king. 

K,  Hen,  Soldier,  why  wcar'st  thoa  that  glove 
in  thy  capr 

Will,  An't  please  your  majestv,  'tis  the  gage  of 
one  that  I  should  fight  withal,  if  he  be  alive. 


K,  Hen,  An  Englishman  ? 

Will,  An't  please  your  majesty,  a  rascal,  that 
swaggered  with  me  last  night:  who,  if 'a  live,  and  .-gi 
ever  dare  to  challcnj^e  this  glove,  I  have  sworn  to 
take  him  a  box  o'thc  car :  or,  if  I  can  see  my 
glove  in  his  cap  (which  he  rworc,  as  he  was  a  sol- 
diejT,  he  would  wear,  if  alive,)  1  will  strike  it  out 
soundlv. 

K,  Hen.  What  think  you,  captain  Flucllen  ?  is 
it  fit  this  soldier  keep  his  o^th'^ 

/Tit.  He  is  a  craven*  and  a  *illr?n  else,  ant 
please  your  majestv,  in  my  conscience. 

K,  Hen.  It  may  be,  his  enemy  h  a  ^enMeman  of 
great  sort,*  quite  from  the  answer  of  nu  degr&s. 

Ftn,  Though  he  be  as  goot  a  genUenuin  fcs  t^ 
teiil  is,  as  Lucifer  and  Betzebub  nimself,  it  is  ne 
cessary,  look  your  grace,  that  he  keep  his  vow  aH 
his  oath :  If  he  be  perjured,  see  you  now,  his  repu 


tation  is  as  arrant  a  villain,  and  a  Jack  sauce,*  as 
ever  his  plack  shoe  trod  upon  Got's  ground  and  hit 
earth,  in  my  conscience,  la. 

K,  Hen,  Then  keep  thy  vow,  firrah,  when  thto 
meet'st  the  fellow. 

Witt,  So  I  will,  my  liege,  as  I  live. 

K.  Hen,  Who  servest  thou  under  7 

WUl.  Under  captain  Gower,  my  U^e. 

Flu.  Gower  is  a  goot  captain ;  and  is  goot  know* 
ledge  and  literature  in  the  wars. 

A.  Hen.  Call  hun  hither  to  me,  soldier. 

Wm.  I  will,  my  liege.  [Exit 

K,  Hen,  Here,  Flaellen;  wear  thou  thu  favour 
for  me.  and  stick  it  in  tib^  cap ;  When  Alencon  and 
myself  were  down  together,  I  plucked  this  glove 
from  his  helm :  if  any  man  challenge  this,  he  is  a 
friend  to  Alen9on  ana  an  enemy  to  our  person  :  if 
thou  encounter  any  such,  apprehend  him,  an  tnoh 
dost  love  me. 

Flu,  Your  grace  does  me  as  great  honours,  as 
can  be  desiredin  the  hearts  of  his  sul)jects :  I  would 
fain  see  the  man,  that  has  but  two  legs,  that  shall 
find  himself  aggriefed  at  this  glove,  that  is  all ;  but 
I  would  fain  see  it  once ;  an  please  Got  of  his  grace, 
that  I  might  see  it 

K,  Hen,  Knowest  thou  Gower  7 

FUi,  He  is  my  dear  friend,  an  please  too. 

K,  Hen,  Pray  thee,  go  seek  him,  and  oring  hiir 
to  my  tent 

Flu.  I  will  fetch  him.  [ExiL 

K,  Hen,  My  lord  of  Warwick,— and  my  brother 
Gloster, 
Follow  Fluellen  closely  at  the  heels  : 
The  gloves  which  I  have  given  him  for  a  favour. 
May,  haply,  purchase  him  a  box  o'  the  ear ; 
It  is  the  soioier's ;  I,  by  bargain,  should 
Wear  it  myself.    Follow,  good  cousin  Warwick : 
If  that  the  soldier  strike  him  (as,  I  judge 
By  his  blunt  bearing,  he  will  Keep  his  tvord,) 
Some  sudden  mischief  ma^r  arise  of  it ; 
Fori  do  know  Fluellen  vatiant. 
And,  touch'd  with  cboler,  hot  as  gunpowder. 
And  quickly  will  return  an  injury  : 
Follow,  and  see  there  be  no  harm  between  them. — 
Go  you  with  me,  uncle  of  Exeter.  [Exetmi, 

SCEJTE    YHL^Before  King  Henry's  PotsImii. 
Enter  (Sower  and  Williams. 

WUl.  I  warrant,  it  is  to  knight  you,  captain* 
Enier  Fluellen. 

Flu,  Got's  will  and  his  pleasure,  captain.  I  pe- 
seech  you  now,  come  apace  to  the  king :  there  is 
more  goot  toward  you, peradventure,  than  is  in  yout 
knowledge  to  dream  or. 

Witt,  Sir,  know  you  this  glove  7 

Flu.  Know  the  glove  7   I  know,  the  glove  is  a 

love. 

Witt.  I  know  this ;  and  thus  I  challenge  it. 

[Strikes  kiwi. 

Flu.  'Sbuld,  an  arrant  traitor,  as  any's  in  the 
universal  'orld,  or  in  France,  or  in  England. 

Gow,  How  now,  sir?  you  villain  ! 

Will.  Do  you  think  I'll  be  forsworn  7 

Flu.  Stand  away,  captain  Gower ;  I  will  giva 
treason  his  payment  if^tu  plows,  I  warrant  you. 

WiK.  I  amrofnitir. 

jF7i«.  •i'hat's  a  lie  in  thy  thrCAf .— I  eharw©  you  in 


(1)  CoTva'd. 


(2)  High  runk. 


K>  Jia^»».y'.  k\r..ic,  t^ViXynd  him;  he'saYriend 
of  fhe  ifc*^  Al^of op's. 

i>  ^.  Tliw  now,  ho\f  *(»M  *  what's  V  -  ««ttrr 


Digitized  by 


GoogI( 


Seiiu  rill 


KING  HENRY  V. 


461 


fill.  My  lord  of  Warwick,  here  is  (praised  be  Got 
for  it!)  a  most  contagious  treason  come  to  Ucht, 
look  you,  as  you  shall  desire  in  a  summer's  day. 
Here  is  ms  migesty. 


Enter  King  Henry  and  Exeter. 

fir.  Hen.  How  now !  what's  the  maUer  ? 

Flu,  My  liege,  here  is  a  Tillain  and  a  traitor,  that, 
took  your  grace,  has  struck  the  gloTe  whicn  your 
m^yesty  is  take  out  of  the  helmet  of  Alen9on. 

Will,  My  liege,  this  was  my  glove ;  here  is  the 
fellow  of  it5  and  he,  that  I  gave  it  to  in  change, 
proraised  to  wear  it  in  his  cap;  I  promised  to 
strike  him,  if  he  did :  I  met  this  man  with  my  glove 
.n  his  cap,  and  I  have  been  as  good  as  my  word. 

Flu.  Your  majesty  hear  now  (saving  your  ma- 
*e8ty's  manhoo<()  what  an  arrant,  rascaltjry  beg- 
garly, lousy  knave  it  is :  I  hope,  your  majesty  is 
pear  me  testimony,  and  witness,  and  avouchments, 
that  this  is  the  glove  of  AIen9on,  that  your  m^ges- 
ty  is  give  me,  in  your  conscience  now. 

K,  Hen,  Give  me  thy  glove,  soldier:  Look,  here 
is  the  fellow  of  it.  'Twas  1,  indeed,  thou  promised'st 
to  strike ;  and  thou  hast  given  me  most  bitter  terms. 

Flu.  An  please  your  majesty,  let  his  neck  answer 
for  it,  if  there  is  any  martial  law  in  the  'orld. 

K.  Hen.  How  canst  thou  make  me  satufaction  7 

Will.  All  olfences,  my  liege,  come  f^om  the  heart 
never  came  any  from  mine,  that  might  offend  your 
majesty. 

A.  Hen.  It  was  ourself  thou  didst  abuse. 

WiU.  Your  m^esty  came  not  like  yourself:  you 
appeared  to  me  but  as  a  common  man ;  witness  the 
night,  ^our  garments,  your  lowliness ;  and  what 
your  highness  suffered  under  that  shape,  I  beseech 
▼ou,  take  it  for  your  own  fault,  and  not  mine :  for 
bad  you  been  as  I  took  you  for,  I  made  no  offence ; 
therefore,  I  beseech  your  highness,  pardon  me. 

K.  Hen.  Here,  uncle  Exeter,  All  this  glove  with 
crowns, 
And  give  it  to  this  fellow.— Keep  it,  fellow ; 
And  wear  it  for  an  honour  in  thy  cap. 
Till  I  do  challenge  it. — Give  him  the  crowns  :— 
And.  captain,  you  must  needs  be  friends  with  him. 

Flu.  By  this  da^  and  this  light,  the  fellow  has 
mettle  enough  in  his  pelly :— Hord,  there  is  twelve 
pence  for  you,  and  I  pray  you  to  serve  Got,  and  keep 
you  out  of  prawla,  and  prabbles,  and  auarrels,  and 
dissensions,  and,  I  warrant  you,  it  is  tiie  petter  for 
jou. 

IFitf.  I  will  none  of  your  money. 

Flu,  It  is  with  a  goot  will ;  I  can  tell  you,  it  will 
serve  you  to  mend  your  shoes :  Come,  wherefore 
should  you  be  so  pashful?  your  shoes  is  not  so 
goot :  tis  a  good  silling,  I  warrant  you,  or  I  will 
change  it. 

Enter  an  Engliah  Herald. 

jr.  Hen.  Now,  herald ;  are  the  dead  number'd? 

Her.  Here  is  the  number  of  the  slaughter'd 

French.  [Delivers  a  paper. 

K.  Hen.  What  prisoners  of  good  sort  are  taMcn, 

uncle  7 
Exe.  Charles,  duke  of  Orleans,  nephew  to  the  king; 
John,  duke  of  Bourbon,  and  lord  Bouciqualt: 
Of  other  lords,  and  barons,  knights,  and 'squires, 
Full  fifteen  hundred,  besides  common  men. 
K.  Hen.  Thu  note  doth  tell  me  of  ten  thousand 
French, 
Thai  in  the  field  lie  slain:  of  princes,  in  this 

number. 
And  nobles  beanng  banners,  there  lie  dead 


One  hundred  twenty-six :  added  to  these, 
Of  knights,  esquires,  and  gallant  gentlemen. 
Eight  thousand  and  four  hundred :  of  the  wnichy 
Five  hundred  were  but  yesterday  aubb*d  knights 
So  that,  in  these  ten  thousand  they  have  lost, 
There  are  but  sixteen  hundred  mercenaries ; 
The   rest  are— princes,  barons,   lords,   knighta. 

'squires, 

And  gentlemen  of  blood  and  quality. 
The  names  of  those  their  nobles  that  lie  dead, — 
Charles  De-la-bret,  high  constable  of  France  ; 
Jacques  of  Chatillon,  admiral  of  France  : 
The  master  of  the  cross-bows,  lord  RamDures> , 
Great^master  of  France,  the  brave  sir  Guischard 

Dauphin ; 
John,  duke  oi  Alencon  ;  Antony,  duke  of  Brabant, 
The  brother  to  the  duke  of  Burcundy ; 
And  Edward,  duke  of  Bar :  of  lusty  earls, 
Grandpr^.  and  Roussi,  Fauconberg,  and  Foix, 
Beaumont,  and  Marie,  Vaudcmont,  and  Lestralo. 

Hercrwas  a  royal  fellowship  of  death ! 

Where  is  the  number  of  our  Entrlish  dead  7 

[Herald  presents  miother  paper. 
Edward  the  duke  of  York,  the  earl  of  SufiblK, 
Sir  Richard  Ketley,  Davy  Gam,  esquire : 
None  else  of  name ;  and,  of  all  other  men. 
But  five  and  twenty.    O  God,  thy  arm  was  here. 
And  not  to  us,  but  to  thy  arm  alone. 
Ascribe  we  all. — When,  without  stratagem. 
But  in  plain  shock,  and  even  play  of  battle, 
Was  ever  known  so  great  ana  little  lo9s, 
On  one  part  and  on  Uie  other  7— Take  it,  God, 
For  it  is  only  thine  I 

Exe.  'Tis  wonderful ! 

K.  Hen.  Come,  go  we  in  procession  to  the  viUagit 
And  be  it  death  proclaimed  through  our  host. 
To  boast  of  this,  or  take  that  praise  from  God, 
Which  ii  his  only. 

Flu.  Is  it  not  lawful,  an  please  your  majesty,  t« 
tell  how  many  is  killed  7 

K,  Hen.  Ves,  captain ;  but  with  this  acknow- 
ledgment. 
That  God  fought  for  us. 

Flu.  Yes^y  conscience,  he  did  us  great  goot. 

K.  Hen.  Do  we  all  holy  rites ; 
Let  there  be  sung  ^on  nobisj  and  Te  Deunu 
The  dead  with  charity  enclosM  in  clay. 
We'll  then  to  Calais ;  and  to  England  then ; 
Where  ne'er  from  France  arriv'd  more  happy  men. 

[HxeimL 


ACT  V. 

Enter  Chorus. 

Cho.  Voochsafe  to  those  that  have  not  read  tht 

story. 
That  I  may  prompt  them :  and  of  such  as  have, 
I  humbly  pray  them  to  admit  tlie  excuse 
Of  time,  of  numbers,  and  due  course  of  things, 
Which  cannot  in  their  huge  and  proper  life 
Be  here  presented.    Now  we  bear  the  king 
Toward  Calais :  grant  him  there ;  there  seen. 
Heave  him  away  upon  your  winged  thoughts. 
Athwart  the  sea :  Behold,  the  English  beach 
Pales  in  the  flood  with  men,  with  wives,  and  boys. 
Whose  shouts  and  claps  out-voice  the  deep-moutn'^ 

sea. 
Which,  like  a  mighty  whiffler>  'fore  the  king, 
Seems  to  prepare  his  way :  so  let  him  land ; 
And,  solemnly,  see  him  set  on  to  London. 
So  swift  a  pace  hath  thought,  that  even  now 

(1)  An  officer  who  walks  first  m  processions. 
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You  may  ima|rme  him  u^n  Blackheath : 
IVhere  that  bis  lords  desire  him  to  hare  borne' 
His  bruised  helmet,  and  his  bended  sword, 
Before  him,  through  the  city :  he  forbids  it. 
Being  free  from  vainness  and  self-glorious  pride ; 
Giving  full  trophy,  signal,  and  ostcnt, 
Quite  from  himself,  to  Gcd.'    But  now  behold. 
In  the  quick  forge  and  working-house  of  thought, 
How  London  doth  pour  out  her  citizens ! 
The  mayor,  and  all  his  brethren,  in  best  sort, — 
Like  to  the  senators  of  the  antique  Rome, 
With  the  plebeians  swarming  at  their  heels,— 
Go  forth,  and  fetch  their  conauering  Caesar  in : 
As,  by  a  lower  but  by  loving  likelihood,* 
Were  now  the  general  of  our  gracious  empress* 
(As,  in  good  time,  he  may,)  from  Ireland  coming, 
Bringing  rebellion  broached*  on  his  sword, 
How  many  would  the  peaceful  city  quit. 
To  welcome  him?  much  more,  and  much  more 

cause. 
Did  they  this  Harry.    Now  in  London  place  him ; 
(As  yet  the  lamentation  of  the  French 
Invites  the  king  of  England's  stay  at  home : 
The  emperor's  coming  in  behalf  of  France, 
To  order  peace  between  them ;)  and  omit 
All  the  occurrences,  whatever  cnanc'd. 
Till  Harry's  back-return  again  to  France ; 
There  must  we  bring  him ;  and  myself  have  play'd 
The  interim,  by  remembering  you— 'Us  past 
Then  brook  abridgment;  and  your  eyes  advance 
After  your  thoughts,  straight  back  again  to  France. 

[ExU. 

SCEJfE  /.—France.  An  Englbh  court  of  guard. 
Enter  Fluellen  otufGower. 

Gow,  NaT,  that's  right ;  but  why  wear  you  your 
leek  to-day  f  Sauit  Davy's  day  is  past 

Flu.  There  is  occasions  and  causes  whv  and 
wherefore  in  all  things :  I  will  tell  you,  as  my  friend, 
captain  Gower;  The  rascallv,  scal^  beggarly, 
lousy,  pragging:  knave,  Pistol,— which  you  ana 
yourselr,  and  all  the  'orld,  know  to  be  no  petter 
than  a  fellow,  look  you  now,  of  no  merits,— he  is 
come  to  me,  and  pnngs  me  pread  and  salt  yester- 
day, look  you,  and  pia  me  eat  my  leek :  it  was  in 
a  place  where  I  could  not  breed  no  contentions 
with  him ;  but  I  will  be  so  pold  as  to  wear  it  in  my 
cap  till  I  see  him  once  again,  and  then  I  will  teU 
him  a  little  piece  of  my  desires. 

EnUr  PisloL 

Ocw.  yfliji  here  he  comes,  swelling  like  a  tui> 
key-cock. 

JTu.  'Tis  no  matter  for  his  twellinjra,  nor  his 
turkey-cocks.— Got  pless  you,  ancient  Fistol  1  you 
scurvy,  lousy  knave.  Got  pless  you! 

Pi$t,  Hal  art  thou  Bedlam?  dort  thou  thirst, 
base  Trqjan. 
To  have  me  fold  up  Farea's  (atal  web  7* 
Hence !  I  am  qualmish  at  the  smell  of  leek. 

Flu,  I  peseech  you  heartily,  scurvr,  lousy  knave, 
at  my  desires,  and  my  requests,  ana  my  petitions, 
to  eat,  look  jou,  this  leek ;  because,  look  you,  you 
do  not  love  it,  nor  your  alTections,  and  your  appe- 
tites, and  your  digestions,  does  not  agree  with  it,  I 
would  desire  you  to  eat  it 

(1)  i.  e.  To  order  it  to  be  borne, 
(t)  Transferring  all  the  booours  of  conquest  from 
himself  to  God. 
(S)  Shniliiude. 
(4)  The  eari  of  Essex  in  the  reign  of  Elizabeth. 


Fist,  Not  for  Cadwallader,  and  all  his  eoats. 

flu.  There  is  one  goat  for  you.  [SiriSeM  Ami.] 
Will  you  be  so  goot,  scald  knave,  as  eat  it  7 

Pist.  Base  Trojan,  thou  shalt  die. 

Flu,  You  say  very  true,  scald  knave,  when  Got^ 
will  is :  I  will  desire  you  to  live  in  the  mean  time, 
and  eat  your  victuals :  come,  there  is  sauce  for  it 
[Striking  him  again,]  You  called  me  yesterday, 
mountain-squire ;  but  I  will  make  you  to-day  a 
squire  of  low  degree.  I  pray  you,  &U  to;  if  vou 
can  mock  a  leek,  you  can  eat  a  leeit. 

Goto.  Enough,  captain  ;  you  have  astonished* 
him. 

Ftu,  I  say,  I  will  make  him  eat  some  pert  ol 


7»  . 

my  leek,  or  I  wilt  peat  his  pate  four  days-— Pite, 
1  pray  you ;  it  is  goot  for  your  green  wound,  and 
your  ploody  coxcomb. 

Pist,  Must  I  bite? 

Flu,  Yes,  certainlv ;  and  out  of  doubt,  and  out 
of  questions  too,  and  ambiguities. 

Fist,  By  this  leek,  I  wilfmost  horribly  revenge ; 
I  eat,  and  eke  I  swear— 

iTtt.  Eat,  f  pray  you  :  Will  you  have  some  more 
sauce  to  your  leek?  there  is  not  enough  leek  to 
swear  by. 

Fist.  Quiet  thy  cudgel ;  thou  dost  see,  I  eat 

Ftu,  Much  goot  do  you,  scald  knave,  heartOy. 
Nay,  'praj  you,  throw  none  away ;  the  skin  Is  goot 
for  your  proken  coxcomb.  When  you  take  occa- 
sions to  see  leeks  hereafter,  I  pray  you,  mock  at 
them ;  that  is  all. 

Fist,  Good. 

Flu.  Ay,  leeks  is  goot :— Hold  you,  there  is  a 
groat  to  heal  your  pate. 

Fist.  Me  a  groat! 

Flu.  Yes,  verily,  and  in  truth,  yon  shall  take  it ; 
or  I  have  another  leek  in  my  pocket,  which  yoii 
shall  eat 

Fist.  I  take  thy  groat,  in  earnest  of  revenge. 

Flu,  If  I  owe  you  any  thing,  I  will  pay  yoo  In 
'    '  ....  ^^^  1^ 


JTM*.     A&     M     t#?VC    JUU    iUIJ    MM1I|^, 

cudgels ;  you  shall  be  a  wood] 


nothing  ofme  but  cudgels.    God  be'wi'  you,  and 


imonger, 

rl  lw»  wi* 


keep  you,  and  heal  your  pate. 
Fist,  All  hell  shall  stir  for  this. 


[JEctt 


Goto.  Go,  go ;  you  are  a  counterfeit  cowardly 
knave.  Will  you  mock  at  an  ancient  tradition^^ 
begun  upon  an  honourable  respect  and  worn  as 
a  memorable  trophy  of  predeceased  valour,— and 
dare  not  avouch  in  your  deeds  any  of  your  words  7 
I  have  seen  you  sleeking*  and  galling  at  this  geo* 
tleman  twice  or  Qirice.  You  thought  because  he 
could  not  speak  English  in  the  native  garb,  he 
could  not  therefore  handle  an  English  eudsel :  you 
find  it  otherwise ;  and,  henceforth  let  a  Welsh  ooiv 
rection  teach  you  a  good  English  condition.*  Fart 
ye  welL  [ExiL 

Ptst^Doth  fortune  play  the  huswife'"  with  im 
now? 
News  have  I.  that  my  NeU  Is  dead  Ptbe  spttal" 
Of  malady  of  France ; 
And  there  my  rendexrous  Is  quite  cut  oC 
Old  I  do  wax :  and  from  my  wearv  limbs 
Honour  is  eudgeU'd.    Well,  bawd  wiOI  tsriL 
And  something  lean  to  cutpurse  of  quick  hano. 
To  Englandwill  I  steal,  and  there  PU  steal : 
And  patches  will  I  get  unto  these  sears, 
And  swear,  I  got  them  in  the  Gallia  wan. 

IJErft 

(5)  Spitted,  transfixed. 
.  (6)  •Dost  thou  desire  to  have  ma  pal  thee  Ir 


death?' 
(7)  Stunned. 
(9)  Temper. 


(8)  Scoffing,  aneerinr. 
(lO)Foriilt     (ll)Hliq«la 
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ime  or  day :— Joy  and  eood  wum 
and  priacely  cousin  Katharine ; 
I  ana  member  of  this  royalty, 
»t  assembly  is  contriy'd,) 


SCEJfE  //.— Troyes  tii  Champagne.  Jin  apart- 
ment in  iht  French  King**  ptdaee.  Enter,  at 
mu  door.  King  Henry,  Bedfora.  Gloster,  Exeter, 
Warwick,  Westmoreland,  ana  other  tords;  ai 

■  anotker^  the  French  Idngt  9ueen  Isabel,  the  min" 
cess  Katharine,  lord»j  ladUa,  4^.  the  duke  of 
Burgundy,  and  hie  tmn* 

K.  Hen.  Peace  to  this  meeting,  wherefore  we 
are  met! 
Cnto  our  brother  Franee,— and  to  our  sister, 
Health  and  fair  time  of  day :— joy  and  ^ood  wishes 
To  o  ir  most  fair  and 
And  {as  a  branch 

By  whom  this  great 

We  do  salute  you,  duke  of  Burgundy  :— 

And,  princes  French^  and  peers,  healtn  to  you  all . 

Fr.  King.  Right  joyous  are  we  to  behold  your 
face,     ^ 
Most  worthy  brother  England ;  fairly  met : — 
So  are  you  princes  Engluh^  every  one. 

Q,.  ha.  So  happy  be  the  issue,  brother  England, 
Of  this  good  day,  and  of  this  gracious  meeting. 
As  we  are  now  glad  to  behold  your  eyes  ; 
Vour  eyes,  which  hitherto  have  borne  in  them 
Against  the  French,  that  met  them  in  Uieir  bent, 
The  fatal  balls  of  murdering  basilisks : 
The  venom  of  such  looks,  we  fairly  hope. 
Have  lost  their  quality ;  and  that  this  day 
Shall  change  all  griefs,  and  Quarrels,  into  love. 

K.  Hen,  To  cry  amen  to  that,  thus  we  appear. 

2.  Jaa.  You  English  princes  all,  I  do  salute  you, 
ur.  My  duty  to  you  both,  on  equal  love. 
Great  kings  of  France  and  £ngland !  That  I  haye 

laboured 
With  all  my  wits,  my  paini,  and  strong  endeavours, 
To  bring  your  most  imperial  majesties 
Unto  this  bar'  and  royal  interview, 
Your  mightiness  on  both  parts  best  can  witness. 
Since  then  my  office  hath  so  far  prevaiPd, 
That,  face  to  face,  and  royal  eye  to  eye, 
You  haye  coB(;reeted ;  let  it  not  disgrace  me, 
If  I  demand,  before  this  royal  yiew. 
What  rub,  or  what  impediment,  there  is. 
Why  that  the  naked,  poor,  and  mangled  peace. 
Dear  nurse  of  arts,  plenties,  and  jovful  births, 
Should  not,  in  this  best  garden  of  the  world. 
Our  fertile  France,  put  op  her  lovely  visage  7 
Alas !  she  hath  from  France  too  long  been  chas'd  ; 
And  all  her  husbandry  doth  lie  on  heaps, 
Corrupting  in  its  own  fertility. 
Her  Tine,  the  merry  cheerer  of  the  heart, 
Unpruned  dies :  her  hedges  even-pleached,-— 
Like  pruoners  wildly  over-grown  with  hair. 
Put  forth  disorder'd  twigs :  her  fallow  leas 
The  darnel,  hemlock,  and  rank  fumitory, 
Doth  root  upon ;  while  that  the  eoolter*  rusts, 
That  should  deracinate*  such  sayagery : 
The  even  mead,  that  erst  brought  sweetly  forth 
The  freckled  cowslip,  bumet,  and  green  cloyer, 
Wanting  the  scythe,  all  uncorrected,  rank. 
Conceives  by  idleness :  and  nothing  teems, 
But  hateful  docks,  rough  thistles,  lueksies,  burt» 
Losing  both  beauty  and  utility. 
And  as  our  vineyards,  fallows,  meadiL  and  hedges. 
Defective  in  their  natures,  grow  to  wfldness : 
Even  so  our  houses,  and  ourMlves,  and  children. 
Have  lost,  or  do  not  leann  for  want  of  time. 
The  sciences  that  shoidd  become  our  country ; 
But  grow,  like  savages,— as  soldiers  will. 
That  nothing  do  but  meditate  on  blood,— 

(1)  Barrier.  (t)  Plowshare. 

7}  To  deraeinala  is  to  force  up  trie  roots. 


To  swearinff^  and  stem  Iboks,  diilus'd*  attire. 
And  every  tBmg  that  seems  unnatural. 
Which  to  reduce  into  our  former  (kyour,* 
You  are  assembled :  and  my  speech  entreats 
That  I  may  know  the  let,*  why  centle  peace 
Should  not  expel  these  inconveniences, 
And  bless  us  with  her  former  qualities. 

K.  Hen.  If,  duke  of  Burguiklyi  you  would  thi 
peace^ 
Whose  want  gives  growth  to  the  imperfections 
Which  you  have  cited,  you  must  buy  that  peace 
With  full  accord  to  all  our  just  demands  ; 
Whose  tenors  and  particular  efleeU 
You  have,  enschedul'd  briefly,  in  your  hands. 

Bur.  The  king  hath  hoard  them ;  to  the  which, 
as  yet. 
There  is  no  answer  made. 

K.  Hen,  Well  then,  the  peiot^ 

Which  you  before  so  urg'd,  lies  in  his  answer, 

Pr.  King,  I  haye  but  with  a  cursorary  eye 
O'cr-glanird  the  articles :  pleaseth  your  grace 
To  appoint  some  of  your  council  presently 
To  sit  with  us  once  more,  with  better  heeo 
To  re-survey  them,  we  will,  suddenly, 
Pass  our  accept,  and  peremptory  answer. 

K.  Hen,  Brother,  we  shall.— 6o,  uncle  Exeter,— 
And  brother  Clarence— and  you,  brother  Gloster,— 
Warwick — and  Huntingdon, — go  with  the  king  : 
And  take  with  you  free  power,  to  raiiQr, 
Augment,  or  after,  as  vour  wisdoms  best 
Shall  see  advantageable  for  our  dignity. 
Any  thine  in,  or  out  oi^  our  demands ; 
And  we'll  consign  thereto.— Will  you,  fair  sister. 
Go  with  theprinces,  or  stay  here  with  us  7 

Q.  /to.   Our  gracious  orother,  I  will  go  with 
them; 
Haply,  a  woman's  voice  may  do  some  good, 
When  articles,  too  nicely  urg*d,  be  stood  on. 

K,  Hen,  Yet  leave  our  cousir.  Kstharine  here 
with  us : 
She  is  our  capital  demand,  compris'd 
Within  the  fore-rank  of  our  articles. 

Q.  Isa.  She  hath  good  leave.       [£»rtml  all  but 
Henry,  Katharine,  and  her  gentlewoman. 

K.  Hen,  Fair  Katharine,  and  most  fair, 

Will  you  vouchsafe  to  teach  a  soldier  terms 
Such  as  will  enter  at  a  lady's  ear. 
And  plead  his  love-suit  to  her  gentle  heart  7 

Kath.  Your  mi^esty  shall  mock  at  me ;  I  cannot 
speak  Your  Enirland. 

K,  Hen,  O  fair  Katharine,  if  you  will  love  me 
soundly  with  your  French  heart.  1  will  be  glad  to 
hear  you  confess  it  brokenly  with  your  English 
tongue.    Do  you  like  me,  Kate  7 

Kath.  Pardonntt  itioy,  I  cannot  tell  vat  is— like 

e. 

K.  Hen.  An  angel  is  like  you,  Kate ;  and  yov 
are  like  an  angel. 

Kath.  que  dU^f  que  Je  nd$  wemhlabU  a  lea 
angea? 

Alice.  Ouy,  vrawnent  (soMf  vosfrc  graet)  dnai 
dUU. 

K,  Hen.  I  said  so,  dear  KatbariiiD;  and  I  must 
not  blush  to  affirm  it. 

Kath.  O  hon  Dieu  I  lea  Umguei  dee  kommeeaonl 
pMnea  dee  tromperiea. 

K.  Hen.  What  sayt  she,  ftSr  one?  that  the 
tongues  of  men  are  Aifl  of  deceits  7 

Alice.  Oiiy;  dat  de  tongnes  of  d»  mans  is  be 
Aill  of  deceits :  dat  is  de  prtneess. 

K.  Hen.   The  priooeas  is  the  betf>ir  Englirf- 


(4)  Extravagant 
(6)  Hinderance, 


{§)  ApiMiaruiee. 
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iroman.  Pfaith,  Kale,  my  wooing  is  fit  Tor  thy  un 
derstandJng :  I  am  glad,  thou  canst  speak  no  bet- 
ter English ;  for,  if  thou  couldst,  thou  wouldst  find 
me  such  a  plain  king,  that  thou  wouldst  think,  I 
had  sold  my  farm  to  huy  my  crown.  I  know  no 
ways  to  mince  it  in  lore,  but  directly  to  say— I  love 
you :  then,  if  you  urge  me  further  than  to  say- 
Do  you  in  faith  7  I  wear  out  my  suit.  Give  n 
your  answer ;  i*faitfa,  do :  and  so  clap  hands  and  a 
bareain:  Howsay  you,  lady? 

IGitli.  Saufvosire  hoimeurf  me  understand  well. 

K,  Hen.  Marry,  if  vou  would  put  me  to  verses, 
or  to  dance  for  your  sake,  Kate,  why  you  undid  me : 
for  the  one,  I  have  neither  words  nor  measure ;  and 
for  the  other,  I  have  no  strength  in  measure,  >  yet  a 
reasonable  measure  in  strength.  If  I  could  win  a 
lady  at  leap-frog,  or  hv  vaulting  into  my  saddle 
with  my  armour  on  my  back,  under  the  correction 
of  bragging  be  it  spoken,  I  should  quickly  leap  into 
a  wife.  Or.  if  I  miffht  buffet  for  mv  love,  or  bound 
my  horse  tor  her  favours,  I  coula  lay  on  like  a 
butcher,  and  sit  like  a  jack-an-apes,  never  off:  but, 
before  God,  I  cannot  look  greenly^*  nor  gasp  out 
my  eloquence,  nor  I  have  no  cunmng  in  protesta- 
tion ;  only  downright  oaths,  which  I  never  use  till 
urged,  nor  never  break  for  urging.  If  thou  canst 
love  a  fellow  of  this  temper,  Kate,  whose  face  is  not 
worth  sun-burning,  that  never  looks  in  his  glass  for 
love  of  any  thing  he  sees  there,  let  thine  eye  be  thy 
cook.  I  speak  to  thee  plain  soldier :  If  thou  canst 
love  me  for  this,  take  me :  if  not,  to  say  to  thee— that 
I  shall  die.  is  true ;  but— for  thy  love,  by  the  Lord, 
no :  yet  I  love  thee  too.  And  while  thoulivest,  dear 
Kate,  take  a  fellow  of  plain  and  uncoined'  con- 
stancy ;  (br  he  perforce  must  do  tliec  right,  because 
he  hath  not  the  gift  to  woo  in  other  places :  for  these 
fellows  of  infinite  tongue,  that  can  rhyme  themselves 
into  ladies'  favours. — they  do  always  reason  tbem- 
lelves  out  again.  What !  a  speaker  is  but  a  prater ; 
a  rhyme  is  but  a  ballad.  A  good  leg  will  fall  ',*  a 
straight  back  will  stoop :  a  black  beard  will  turn 
white :  a  curled  pate  vrill  grow  bald ;  a  fair  face 
will  wither ;  a  full  eye  will  wax  hollow ;  but  a  good 
heart,  Kate,  is  the  sun  and  moon  |  or,  rather,  the 
sun,  and  not  the  moon ;  for  it  shmes  bright  and 
never  changes,  but  keeps  his  course  tnilv.  If  thou 
would  have  such  a  one,  take  me :  Ana  take  me. 
take  a  soldier ;  take  a  soldier,  take  a  king :  Ana 
what  sayest  thou  then  to  my  love  7  speak,  my  fair, 
ftnd  fairly,  I  pray  thee. 

Kath.  Is  it  possible  dat  I  should  love  de  enemy 
of  France? 

K,  Hen,  No ;  it  is  not  possible,  you  should  love 
the  enemy  of  France.  Kate :  but,  m  loving  me,  you 
should  love  the  friena  of  France ;  for  I  love  France 
80  well,  that  I  will  not  part  with  a  village  of  it ;  I 
will  have  it  all  mine :  and,  Kate,  when  France  is 
mine,  and  I  am  yours,  then  yours  is  France,  and 
you  are  mine. 

Kath.  I  cannot  tell  ?at  is  dat 

K,  Hen.  No,  Kate?  I  will  tell  thee  in  French ; 
which,  I  am  sure,  will  hang  upon  mv  tongue  like 
a  new-married  wife  about  her  husband's  neck, 
hardly  to  be  shook  off.  Q,wmd  fay  la  paaaession 
de  Francef  et  quand  vous  avez  la  potseasion  de 
mffij  (let  me  see,  what  then  7  Saint  Dennis  be  my 
speed!) — done  wutre  est  France,  et  vous  estes 
mienne.  It  is  as  easy  for  me,  Kate,  to  conquer  the 
kingdom,  as  to  speak  so  much  more  French:  I 

(1)  In  dancing. 

(2)  t.  e.  Like  a  youno:  lover,  awkwardly. 


(3J  He  means,  resembling  a  plain  piece  of  metal, 
vhich  has  not  yet  received  any  impression. 


shall  never  move  thee  in  French,  unless  li  be  to 
Jauffh  at  me. 

Kath.  Saufyostre  hennettr,  le  Franfou  quevmts 
Iparlez.  est  meiUeuTy  que  l^JlngUns  Uqvxl  je  parU.. 
I  K.  Hen.  No,  'faith,  'Us  not,  Kate ;  but  thy  spcak- 
jing  of  my  tongue,  and  I  thine,  most  truly  faJBcIy, 
must  needs  be  granted  to  be  much  at  one.  Bo*. 
Kate,  dost  thou  understand  thus  muc^  English  ? 
Canst  thou  love  me  ? 

Kath.  I  cannot  tell. 

K.  Hen.  Can  any  of  your  neighbours  tell,  Kate? 
I'll  ask  them.  Come,  1  know,  thou  lovest  me :  aad 
at  niffht  when  you  come  into  your  closet  tou'H 
question  this  gentlewoman  about  me ;  and  1  know, 
Kate,  you  will,  to  her,  dbpraise  those  parts  in  me, 
that  you  love  with  your  heart :  but,  gooa  Kate,  mock 
me  mercifully ;  the  rather,  gentle  princess,  because 
I  love  thee  cruelly.  If  ever  thou  be'st  mine,  Kate, 
(as  I  have  a  saving  faith  within  me,  tells  me,— thou 
shalt,)  I  get  thee  with  scambling,  and  thou  must 
Uiercfore  needs  prove  a  good  soldier-breeder :  Shall 
not  thou  and  I,  between  Saint  Dennis  and  Saint 
Georee,  compound  a  boy,  half  French,  half  Enclisb, 
that  snail  go  to  Constantinople,  and  take  the  Tuii 
by  the  beard  7  shall  we  not  7  what  sayest  thou, 
flower-de-luce  ? 

Kath.  I  do  not  know  dat. 

K.  Hen.  No ;  tis  hereafter  to  know,  but  now  to 
promise :  do  but  now  promis^  Kate,  you  will  endea- 
vour for  your  French  part  of  such  a  boy ;  and,  fcr 
my  English  moiety,  take  the  word  of  a  king,  and  a 
bachelor.  How  answer  you,  la  plus  belle  KaUu- 
tine  du  mom/e,  man  Ires  ehere  et  divine  deesse  ? 

Kath.  Your  majesti  'ave  fausse  French  enough 
to  deceive  the  most  sage  demoiselle  dat  is  en  France, 

K.  Hen.  Now,  fie  upon  my  false  French !  By  mine 
honour,  in  true  English,  I  love  thee,  Kate.:  hx 
which  honour  I  dare  not  swear,  thou  lovest  me ;  yel 
my  blood  begins  to  flatter  me  that  thou  dost,  not^ 
withstanding  the  poor  and  untempering  effect  of  idt 
visage.*  Nowbeshrew  my  father's  ambition!  he 
was  thinking  of  civil  wars  when  he  got  me ;  there- 
fore was  I  created  with  a  stubborn  outside,  with  aji 
aspect  of  iron,  that,  when  I  come  to  woo  ladies,  1 
fright  them.  But,  in  faith,  Kate,  the  elder  I  vnx, 
the  better  I  shall  appear :  my  eomfort  is,  that  old 
agCj  that  ill-layer  up  of  beauty,  can  do  no  moie 
spoil  upon  my  face :  thou  hast  roe,  if  thou  ha&t  mc, 
at  the  worst ;  and  thou  shalt  wear  mc,  if  thou  r.ear 
me,  better  and  better ;  And  therefore  tell  me.  most 
fair  Katharine,  will  you  have  me  7  Put  oO  your 
maiden  blushes ;  avouch  the  thoughts  of  your  heart 
with  the  looks  of  an  empress :  take  me  by  the  hand, 
and  say— Harry  of  England.  I  am  thme :  which 
word  thou  shalt  no  sooner  bless  mine  ear,  withal, 
but  I  will  tell  thee  aloud— England  is  thine,  Ire- 
land is  thine,  France  is  thine,  and  Henry  Plantage- 
net  is  thine ;  who,  though  I  speak  it  before  his  face, 
if  he  be  not  fellow  with  the  best  king,  thou  shalt 
find  the  best  king  of  ^od  fellows.  Come,  your 
answer  in  broken  music ;  for  thy  voice  b  music, 
and  thy  Enelish  broken :  therefore,  oueen  of  all, 
Katharine,  break  thy  mind  to  me  in  broken  English, 
Wilt  thou  have  me? 

Kath.  Dat  is,  as  it  shall  please  de  roy  mon  pen. 

K.  Hen.  Nay,  it  wilt  please  him  well,  Kate ;  it 
shall  please  him,  Kate. 

Kath.  Den  it  shall  also  content  me. 

K.  Hen.  Upon  that  I  will  kiss  your  hand,  and  I 
call  you— my  queen. 

(4)  Fall  away. 

(5)  i.  e.  Tliough  my  face  has  no  power  to 
you. 
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«M  /««,  j«  ae  oeur  pobU  que  voum  ubbmisstz  votire 
glTPntUuTf  m  babmii  to  main  dhtnt  vostre  indipie 
BtrtUeure  ;  excuses  moy,  Je  tens  tupplie^  mon  bre$ 
puUeant  ieieneur, 

K.  Hen.  Then  I  wOl  kisi  your  lipa,  Kata* 

KaUu  Le9  UameSf  ti  danuUeUeef  paw  e^bte 
btitiee  ditmU  Uur  napeeSf  U  n*eH  paette  cautume 
^Prance, 

K.  Hen,  Madam,  my  interpreter,  what  layi  she  7 

Mice.  Dat  it  b  not  be  de  Ikshion  pour  lee  ladies 
•f  Prance.— I  cannot  tell  what  is  baUer,  en  Engiiah. 

X.  Hen.  To  kiss. 

Mice.  Your  mt^jesty  entendre  bettre  que  nuv. 

K.  Hen,  It  is  not  the  fashion  for  the  maids  in 
France  to  Iciss  before  they  are  married,  would  she 
■ay? 

Alice.  OiMf,  vrtofmeni. 

K.  Hen,  0,  Kate,  nice  customs  curt'sy  to  mat 
kinss.  Dear  Kale,  you  and  I  cannot  be  connned 
within  the  weak  list*  of  a  country's  fashion :  we  are 
the  makers  of  manners,  Kate ;  and  the  liberty  that 
follows  our  places,  stops  the  mouths  of  all  find- 
faults  ;  as  I  will  do  yours,  for  upholding  the  nice 
'  '        of  your  country,  in  denying  me  a  kiss 


therefore,  pauently,  and  yielding.  [Kissing  ker,] 
You  hate  witchcrall  in  your  lips,  Kate :  there  is 
more  eloquence  in  a  sugar  touch  of  them,  than  in 
the  tongues  of  the  French  council ;  and  they  should 
sooner  persuade  Harry  of  Engbnd,  than  a  general 
petition  of  monarehs.    Here  comes  your  father. 


Rnter  the  French  King  and  Queen,  Burgundy, 

Bedford,  Gloster.  Exeter,  Wcjitmorelana,  and 

oihet  French  ana  English  Lords, 

Bur,  God  save  your  ro^gesty  *  my  royaJ  cousin, 
teach  Tou  our  princess  English? 

K,  Hen,  1  would  hare  her  learn,  my  fair  cousin, 
now  perfectly  I  love  her ;  and  that  is  good  English. 

Bur.  Is  she  not  apt? 

K,  Hen,  Our  tongue  is  rough,  cox ;  and  my  con- 
dition* is  not  smooth :  so  that,  having  neither  the 
roice  nor  the  heart  of  flattery  about  me,  I  cannot 
so  conjure  up  the  spirit  of  lo?e  in  her,  that  he  will 
appear  in  his  true  likeness. 

Bur,  Pardon  the  frankness  of  mj  mirth,  if  I  an- 
swer you  for  that.  If  you  would  conjure  in  Iter, 
Tou  must  make  a  cirele :  if  coigure  up  love  in  her, 
In  his  true  likeness,  he  must  appear  nak«^  and 


a  fair  French  city,  (br  one  Ikir  French  maid  tliat 
stands  in  my  way. 

Fr,  King,  Yes,  my  lord,  you  see  them  perspee- 
tively^  the  cities  turned  into  a  maid ;  for  Ihey  are 
all  girdled  with  maiden  walls,  that  war  hath  nevw 
entered. 

K,  Hen,  Shall  Kate  be  my  wife? 

Fr,  King,  So  please  you. 

K.  Hen,  1  am  content ;  so  the  maiden  citief  joo 
talk  of,  may  wait  on  her :  so  the  maUl,  that  motA 
in  the  way  of  my  wish,  ahaU  show  me  the  way  to 
my  will. 

Fr,  King,  We  have  consented  to  all  terma  of 
reason. 

K,  Hen,  IsH  to,  my  lords  of  England  7 

tVuL  The  king  hath  granted  every  article: 
Hb  daughter,  first ;  and  then,  in  seouel,  all, 
According  to  tlieir  firm  proposed  natures. 

Exe.  Only,  he  hath  not  yet  subscribed  this  :— 
Where  your  majesty  demands— That  the  king  of 
France,  having  any  occasion  to  write  for  matter  of 
grant,  shall  namo  your  highness  in  this  form,  and 
with  this  addition,  in  French,— AVfre  tree  ckee 
JUt  Henry f  roy  d*MngUterrt^  hereHer  de  France  ; 
and  thus  in  Latin,— Prffcfarustmics  jilius  nosUt 
Henrieus,  rex  Jlngiite,  et  hares  Franeia, 

Fr,  King.  Nor  this  I  have  not,  brother,  so  denied 
But  your  request  shall  make  me  let  it  pass. 

K.  Hen.   I  pray  you  then,  in  love  and  deer 
alliance. 
Let  that  one  article  renk  with  the  rest : 
And,  thereupon,  give  me  your  daughter. 

Fr,  King,  Take  her,  lair  son ;  and 
blood  raise  up 
Issue  to  me:  that  the  contending  kingdoms 
Of  France  and  England,  whose  very  shorai  loot 

pale 
With  envy  of  each  other's  happiness, 
May  cease  their  hatred ;  and  this  dear  eoqjunetioa 
Plant  neighbourhood  and  christian-lilm  accord 
In  their  sweet  bosoms,  that  never  war  advanee 
His  bleeding  sword  'twist  England  and  fair  Fraaee. 

»9U,  Amen! 

K,  Hen.  Now  welcome,  Kate:— and  bear  me 
witness  all. 
That  here  I  kiss  her  as  my  sovereign  qu^en. 

[FU^rdk 

Q.  Isa,  God,  the  best  maker  of  all  marriages. 
Combine  your  hearts  in  one,  your  realms  in  one! 


bli'Ml :  r«n  >0!«  blamp  her  then,  Mnt  a.  mak!  vet*  As  man  and  wife,  oeing  two, 'are  one  m  love, 
rosed  over  with  the  virgin  crimson  of  modesty,'  if  So  be  there  'tivixt  your  kingdoms  such  a  spousal, 
i_  ^  _    ...  ^        ,3  .^i.  ^  .      '  I  That  never  may  ill  office,  or  fell  jealousy. 


she  deny  the  appearance  of  a  naked  blind  boy  in 
her  naked  seeing  self  7  It  were,  my  lord,  a  hard 
condition  for  a  maid  to  consign  to. 

K,  Hen,  Yet  they  do  winJ^  and  yield ;  as  love 
le  blind,  and  enforees. 

Bur,  They  are  then  ezeused,  my  lord,  when  they 
lee  not  what  they  do. 

K,  Hen,  Then,  good  my  lord,  teach  your  eousin 
to  consent  to  winking. 

Bur,  I  will  wink  on  her  to  consent,  my  lord,  if 
you  will  teach  her  to  know  my  meaning :  for  maids, 
well  summered  and  warm  kept,  are  like  flies  at  Bar- 
tholomew-tide, blind,  though  thev  have  their  eyes ; 
ind  then  they  will  endure  nandung,  which  before 
voukl  not  abide  looking  on. 

K,  Hen,  This  moral*  ties  me  orer  to  time,  and  a 
hot  summer :  and  so  1  will  catch  the  flv,  your 
cousin,  in  the  latter  end,  and  she  muat  be  blind  too. 

Bur.  As  love  is,  my  lord,  before  it  loves. 

K,  Hen,  It  Is  so :  and  you  may,  some  of  you, 
Mk  Ilk  love  for  my  blindness ;  who  cannot  see  many 


(n  Slight 


(t)  Temper. 


Which  troubles  ol\  the  bed  of  bJeased  marriage, 
Thrust  in  between  the  paction  of  these  kingdoms, 
To  make  divorce  of  their  incorporate  league ; 
That  English  may  as  French,  French  Englisomcn, 
Receive  each  other !— God  speak  this  Amen  I 
•^0.  Amen! 

K,  Hen.  Prepare  we  for  our  marriage:— on 
which  day, 
My  lord  of  Burgundy,  we'll  take  your  oath. 
And  all  the  peers',  for  surety  of  our  leagues.— 
Then  shall  I  swear  to  Kate,  and  vou  to  me ; 
And  may  our  oaths  well  kept  and  prosp'rous  be ! 

[ExeusU. 
EnUr  Chorus. 

Thus  far,  vrith  rough,  and  all  unable  pen, 
Our  bending^  author  hath  pursu'd  the  story ; 

In  little  room  confining  miirhty  men. 
Mangling  by  starts  Uie  full  course  of  their  glory. 


|9)  ApplJcaUon. 


\)  L  e.  Unequal  to  the  weight  of  the  subject 
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Small  time,  but.  in  that  smail,  most  greatly  tiv^d. 

This  star  of  £ni;latid :  fonune  made  his  sword ; 
Uy  which  the  wortu's  best  garden'  he  achiev'd. 

And  of  it  left  his  son  imperial  lord. 
Henry  the  Sixth,  hi  infant  bands  crown*d  king 

Of  France  ana  England,  did  this  king  succ^ ; 
Whose  state  so  many  had  the  managing, 

That  they  lost  France,  and  made  his  England 
bleed  : 
Which  oil  our  stage  hath  shown ;  and,  for  their  sake, 
ki  your  fair  minds  let  this  acceptance  take.  [£xi/. 


Thu  i^ay  has  many  scenes  of  high  dignity,  and 
nany  «  easy  merriment.    The  character  of  the 


kifig  IS  well  supported,  except  m  nis  coarunip^ 
where  he  has  neUher  tne  viTacity  of  Hal,  nor  ihc 
grandeur  of  Menry.  The  humour  of  Pistol  is  very 
happily  continued:  his  character  hbs  petkOips  oeen 
the  model  of  all  the  bullies  that  hare  yet  appeared 
on  the  English  stage. 

The  lines  given  to  the  Chorus  hare  many  ad- 
mirers j  but  the  truth  is,  that  in  them  a  little  nuiy 
be  praised,  and  much  must  be  forgiren ;  nor  ean 
it  be  easily  discovered,  why  the  intelligence  given 
by  the  Chorus  is  more  necessary  in  this  play,  thsLB 
in  many  others  where  it  is  omitted.  The  grvat 
defect  of  this  play  is,  the  emptiness  and  narrow- 
ness of  the  last  act,  which  a  very  little  <*iit£iMM%f 
might  have  easily  avoided. 

JOHNSOM. 


(DPruee. 
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